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UnsrovMtD LADv«-ln that when Yi-it nud lournlng 
tho of lov 0 and couiiiuondiUlonK, it (loing CRjinpuMNi 

111 Oiiri cpiMtlc 1 ^mll not uo«l to make an ainAoiiar ' 
tWy firr- mirrors or glaucK whic^ 
vncHniniKoiiK'nt I had ^ 

lIl’lVilHIHl 

riUage nurses 
Rrten^c tlmir wrongs with riirMs ; 1*11 not imaio 
A Atllahle, but thifs 1 take the life 
\V bich, wreU'heU, ]• gave to thee. 

kttt MAMiAaaT. 

Lw^ /oruford,] UolAr Idt your own 

dike I 

Though charity to yuur daughter hith quite left you, 
Will you du au act, though in your hopes lost here* 
Cun leave no hope for peace* or rest hereafter ? 
('on^iller ; at the beat you are but a man. 

And cannot so create your alms, but that 
They niay be eroae’d. 

Over. Lord ! thus 1 apit at tbeCf 
And at tby counst'l ; and again desire tlie»» 

And AS thou art a soldier» if thy vidoar 
Dares slien itself, where multitude and 
L(*.ul not. the way, let’s (piit the boiiic, and 
words in private. 

7/0^. 1 am ready. 

L, AU, Stay, air, 

Contest with one distracted ! 

Wrll. \ou’n grow like him, 

Should you answer hia vain chulleiige, 

Ovrr. Arc you pale ? 

Rorrow hi.< help, though llercuk-H call it odds. 

I’ll sland against luith us I am, hcniin’d in thus 

Since, like a Libyan lion in the toil, 

My fury caunol ivaeh the coward hiuifers, 

And only .^pendA itAclf, I'll quit the jil.vce: 

Alone T can do iiothiug ; but I have .servants, 

And friends to second me ; and if i make not 
This house a lieap of osiies, (by my wrongs. 

What 1 have spoke 1 will make good ! ) or leave 
Dne. throat uncut, — if it lie fiossiblcy 
Hell, add to my afflictionb ! 

Mar. is't nut brave sport ? 

Gre€dy. Brave sport \ 1 am sttat; it has ta'en 
aWUK M«t(Nbacb ; h , 

1 do not IftflBeiastflei. ^ 

AU. Nay, weep not, dearest. 

Though it express your pity ; wipt's decreed 
Above, we cannot alter. . ^ 

L, AU. His threats a o e a Wfa * 

No scruple, madam. 

Mar. Was it not a rare trick, 

An it please your worship, to make the deeil no* 

1 can do twenty neater, if you please [things 


gXFOUD. 

^ . ue that ibures be false 

[oQgii unjust, will tteVr be true 
^y Qthtt. Look not. for reward , 

Or favour from me ; I will shun tliy sight 
.Ag 1 woUM^io a Jiasilisk's : thank my ]»ay. 

If thou kesM^y ears; howsVr, ] will take order 
Y our proem nail be sBonoed. 

Gmify. ft eommit him, 
if you wm have mo. air. 

w«U, That were to little purnoHC ; 

HU consdeitce lie his prison. Not a word, 

Blit ItidtaiitW be gone. 

Ofd. Take this kick with you. 

Amh* AndthU. 

Furn. If tliat 1 had my cleaver here, 

1 wotdd divide your knuve’a head. 

Mar. This is the haven 
Fklse aervanti stiU arrive at. I 


Jt^trr Ovsiuiasea. 

L.AU. Oomeaninl 
ItW. Fror not, I am your guard. 


WtU. Hia looks tro ghistly. 

I Bme I 


have spent, under 


JUFmdiK Some little 
your favours, 

In physioal studies, and if my juddment err not, 

Hee mad beyond recovery : out Aserve him, j 
And look to yourHflves. , 

Over. .Why, is not the whole world , 

Iiudadccf in myself? to wS»l use then 
Are friendw and servants t Say there were a , 
souadrou 

Of pikes, lined through with Shot, when 1 ion j 
mounted < 

Upon my injnrios, SbsU I fear to charge them > 

No : ril through the battallsi and that routed, ! 

f ft/» lOwni thmthed. 
ril fall to execution.— Hal 1 am feeWe ; | 

Some undone widow sitv atom toine arm, I 

And takes away the nse ofH ; and my sworil, | 
Glued to my scabbard with wroog*d orphans’ tears, ! 
Wilf not be dr«wm>, Hal what are these ? sure, 
hangi^/^ ’ \ 

Thatotous to hands, mid then to drag 

Hefoit,tke judgment-seat : ‘now th (7 are new 
shapes, * 

tnd do aiipoir Uko Furies, iBth sted whips;' 

To scowtloM^ieeroiis Mnit. BhsU I then M ! 
InglorioUi^aJlH yield ? no ; spite of Falo, ^ ,\ 

1 wiU bo hell like to myself. 

Though yimpro legions of accursed splfito, 

Tims woold i By among you. 

^itwaarshs^rff, uwt/iitigi himel/ m the ground. 


the city madam. 


Ti> the IndiftH, there wa* ioinc ihB|>e and proportion 
Of u merchant’s house in our family ; hut sin<*e 
My master, to gain precedency for tny mwtresK, 
Aiiovc some elder rocrcliants* wires, was knigntt , 

I "fis grown a little court in bravery, 

Variety of foHhtons, and those rich ones : 

' There are few great ladies going to a mask 
That do outshine ours in their every-day habits. 

Tniiic. *Tis strange, my master, in his wisdom, 
Give the reins to auch exorbitance. L<’an 

(ittld, lie must, 

Or there’s no peace nor rest tor him at linine : 

1 grant his state will h.;Hr it ; yet he’s eenaii red 
For his indulgcnee, and, for sir John trimuJ, 

By some styled sir John ProdigaL 
Trndr. ia hi: ^ 0 

Master Luke Frugal?1lf'li|{*i^^^^^^^^^^^ 
(in/f/. Yes ; the more 

His misery, poor man 1 ^ 

7'mf/e. Still in the counter? 

In a worse place. He waa redeem’d from 
the hole, 

1 To live, in our house. In hell j since, his bust; usage 
Cousiiler’d, *ti» no better. My proud lady 
Admits him to her table ; marry, ever 
heiiouth the salt, and there he sits the subject 
I Of lier contempt and scorn ; and dinner ended, 

I His courteous nieces find craployrneiit for him 
I Fitting ail under-prentice, or a footmim, 

‘ And not an uncle. ‘ 

I Ttttdr. I wonder, being a scholar ^ 
i Well read, and travell’d, the world yielding means 
i For men of such desert, he should endure it. 

I Ciild. Ilo does, y^lth ii strange patience ; and to 
! The servants, so fiiMIlUiar, iiiiy humble I [us, 

I 

! KnU'r STASOAsa. I.n4y VawOAI., Awnk. Masv, amt Mii- 
i.isrKsfT, tn frvernl i\fi"ecUd piMturM. irtW Iwkmif-ijlattt't 
at tht’ir tprdW*. 

ril tell you- but 1 am cut off. Look these 
Like a riti/eii’s wife and dai^hters ? 

Trndt'. In tlicir habits 

They appear other tilings : but what are the motives 
Of this >t range preparation ? 

(Udd. Tile young wigtalls 
Kxjiei’t their suitors : tiie first, the son and heir 
Of the lord Lucy, who needs my master's money, 
Ah his daughter does his honour ; the. second, Mr. 
Plenty, 

A roiigli-henu gciitlsmtn) and newly come 
To II great estate ; and so all aids of art 
' In them’s exciisahle. 

/.. Fnifj, You have done your parts here : 

To your study ; aud be carious tn the search 
Of the nativities. SrAsaass. 

Tradf, Methinks the mother, 

As if sbe could renew her youtb^in care, 

Nay chatty, to appear lovely, 

ComiM|| behind her daughtort. 

f*«inaep8 the first place ; 

And church-hook speak her fifty^ttay 

That safS> can write thirty, more offend her, 
Than if thej tax’d her honesty : t'other day, 

A tenant of hers, instructed in her humour. 

But one she nex^er saw, being brought before her, 
For saying only, Gtfod ytmnp miv/rejrs, help me 
To the speeeh of ptmr ladp^mother^ so far pleased 
That he got hia leaae renew'd for't. [her, 

Trade. How she bristles ! 

Ihithee, obsenre her, ' 


Miff. As I hope to tee 

A country knight’s son and heir walk bare before 
you , 

When you are a countess, as you , 

WThen my master dies, or leaves trading , ana 1, 
contiuuing , 

Your principal woman, take the upper hand 
Of a Mjuire’s wife, though a justice, as 1 
By the place you give me ; you look now as young 
As when you were married. 

Frug, I think 1 boar my years welL 
Miff. Why should you talk of ycar.s r 1 ime hath 
not idough’d 

One furrow in your far-e : and were you not known 
The mother of my young ladies, yon might pass 
For a virgin of fificen. 

Trade. Here's no gross flattery ! 

Will she swallow this ? 

Gold, You see she doa, and guhly, 
"■HpiuLYoii never can be old ; wear but a mask 
still seem young 

Forty is here ! O 

In your other |iarfN. 

VenuH I 

That I had been born a king ! and here a hand 
To be kiss'd over : — pardon my boldness, madam. 
Then, for a leg and foot, you will be courted 
When a great grandmotlier. 

L. Frag. These, indeed, wench, are not 
So subject to deeayings as the face ; 

I'heir comeliness lasts longer. 

Mill. Kver, ever ! 

Such a rare featured and proportion’ll madam, 
Loudon could never boast of. 

L**Frug. Where arc my shoes ? 

Mill, Those that your ladyship gave order, 
Be made of the Spanish perfum’d smns ? [should 
L. Frug. The same. 

MiU. I sent the prison-bird this nioniing for 
But be neglects his duty. [them ; 

Aam* He is grown 
ExCMdlng careless. 

Mofp. And begins to murmur 
At onr commands, and Hometimes grumbles to us, 
He is, forsooth, our uncle ! 

h. Frug, He is your slave, 

And us such use him, 

Antu\ Willingly; but he's grown 
Rebellious, madam. 

Gold. Nay, like hen, like chicken. 

//. Frvg, I'll humble him. 

FoU'r Lckk, wdh ihots,^ grUrtt./ant aurf roset. 
Gold. Here he comes, sweating all over : 

He shews like a walking frip|>ery. 

/.. Frug. Very goixl, sir : 

Were you dnuik last night, that you could rise no 
sooner. 

With humble diligence, to do what my daughters 
; And woman did command you ? 

i. uke. Drunk, an’t please you ! 

/,. Frug. Drunk, 1 said, sirrah! dar'st thou, in 
a look. 

Repine or grumble ? Thou onthankfol wretch, 

5 Did our charity redeem thee oat of prison, 

: (Thy patrimony spent,) ragged, md lousy, 

\ Si^TicD the sheriff* s basket, and his broken meat, 

, AVere your festival exceedings ! and is this 
So soon forgotten ? 

Luke. 1 confess I am, 

Your creature, madam. 



' SCh'NK II. 


THE CITY MADAM. 


^ SIT 


i L, Fru§. And gond reason why 
I Yon ahonhl continue aow 

Afifte, Who did new clotlie yon ? 

Marff. Admitted you to the dining-room ? 
Mill, Allow'd you 
A fresh bed in the garret ? 

L. Frtig, Or from whom 
! Receiiied you spending money 
^ Lnke, 1 owe all this 

I Toujour gnotiness, madam; fbr it you have my 
, prayers. 

; Tlie beggar's satisfaction : all ray atiulies 
‘ (Forgetting what 1 was, but with all duty 
, Remembering what 1 am) are how to please you. 

[ And if in my long stay 1 have offended, 

I ] ask your pardon ; though you may consider, 
Reing forced to fetch these from the Old Exchange, 
; These feom the Tower, and these feom Westmin- 
I 1 could not come much sooner. [^ter, 

I Cold, Here was a walk 
To breathe a footman ! 

Anne* 'Tia a curious fan. 

Alary. Tlitsc roses will shew rare : would 'iwere 
' That the garters might he seen too ! Lin fashion 
Mill. Many,ladit*s 

That know they have good legs, with Uie same 
Men that way have the advantage. Iwitli you; 
Luke, I was with 

The lady, and delivered |mr the satin 
Fur bt;r gown, and velvet for her petticoat ; 

This night she vows she'll pay yon 

itt OuLDW'iiue. 

CoM, How I am bound 
To yonr favour, master Luke 1 
jifilf. As 1 live, you wiU 
IVrfume all rooms you walk in. 

L. Fruy, Get your Air, 

Y*ou shall pull them on Within. tl&rM Lurk. 

Gold. That servile office 
' Her pride imposes on him. 

SirJohn. [ret/ Am.] Gohlwirel Tradewell I 
Trade, My master calls. — We come, sir. 

[ tlj nt n! CiOLDWTRB amd TRAOeWRLL. 

Fnlrr IInj.orAST, and Porters with BoikeUt l^c. 

i L, Fruff. What have you broogfat there ? 

Hold. The cream o* tlie market ; 

Provision enough to serve a garrison. 

1 weep to think on't t when my master got 
His wealth, his femily fed on roots and livers, 

- And necks of beef on Sundays. 

Rut now I fear it will he spent in poidtry ; 

, Hutcher's-mcat will not go down. 

L, Frug. Why, you rascal, is it 
At your expense ? wliat cooks have you provider! ? 
Hold. The best of the city : they've wrought 
at my lord mayor's. 

Awu, Fit on them ! they smell of Fleet-lane, 
and Fte-comer, 

Mary. And thmk the happiness of man's life 
In a mighty dioulder of mutton. [consists 

L. Frug* I'll have none 

Shall touch what I shall eat, you grmnbliog cur. 
But Frenchmen and Italians ; they wear satin. 
And dish no meat but in silver. 

Hold. You may want, though, 
i A dish or two when tlie service ends. 

• L, Frug, Leave prating ; 

* TU have mj will : do you as I command you. 

iBxevnt 


SCENE II.— TAr &*/reel A«/ore Frugai/s Homo*. 
Enter Sir Mauricc Lacy «m 4 Page. 

Sir Mdur, You were with Plenty P 
Page. Yes, sir. 

Sir Mitur, And what anawer 
Return'd the clown ? 

Page. Ch»wn, air ! he is transform'd, I 

And grown n cnllant of the last edition ; > 

More rich than gaudy in his habit; yet j 

The freedom and the bluntiiesH of his langiiRg«- ^ 
Continues with him. When I told him that ' 

Y'ou gave him oi^Ktipli, at he loved the pcaiM; • | 

And safety (if hk life, he should forbear i 

To ^ss the merchant's threshold, until you, I 

Of nis two danghmi, had made choi(*e of her I 
Whom yon deic'd to honour os your wife, j 

He emiied in acom. | 

tVte Mdvr* In soom ! i 

Pdge.^ Hw words eemfirm'd it ; 

They waiw few, but to this purpose; Tell your j 

Though fAd l/HdUhip m teugkihn issiw nmr Afe, 
li cannal giM me, I wai hem a /rtremc/i. 

And teitf in the umy gf aJgAMton, 
PtrceddtiBe ifhMm : i will iM them, 

porter to ikny me entrance : 
ff^hen imMt him neifit i 7/ say more to hie fare, 
D^we tkou iMtr then gave me a piece, 

To help my memory, and so wc parted. 

Sir Mmtr, Where got he this spirit ? 

Page, At the academy of valeur, 

Newly erected for the institutkin 

Of elder brothers; where iheyare taught the ways, 

Though they refhiie to snsl fbr a duelliHt, 

How to decuiie s chaUeuge^ He himseir 
Can beat resolve yon. 

SnUr PiiSimr and three tfcrvuutK. 

Sife iMatir. You, sir ! 

PUntg. What with me, sir ? 

How big you look ! 1 will not loose a hat 
To a hair’s breadth : move yonr beaver, I’ll move ! 
mine; 

Or if you desire to prove your sword, mine haiuiK 
As near my right hsnd, and wUl as soon uui ; 

» though I keep not 

A fencer to hreaBte me. Walk into Moorhclds — 

] dare look on yoQT Toledo. Do not shew 
A fmdiHh valour in the streets, to make j 

Work tor Hhopkeepers and their clubs, 'tis scurvy, ' 
And the women will laugh at us. 

Sir Maur. You presume 
On the prutretinn m yOur hinds. 

Plenty. 1 scorn itt 

Though 1 keep men, Light not with their Angers, < 
Nor make it myJ Wi yj WB to follow ^ 

'The gallant’s fesMal^=' to have my family j 

Consisting in a Mtniau and a page, 

And those two sometimes hungry. 1 
And clothe them too, my gay sir. 

Sir Maur. What a ine man 
Hath your tailor mode you t 
Plenty. 'Tis quite contrary, 

1 have i^e my tsUor, for my clothes are palfl for 
As soon as pot on ; a sin your man of title 
Is seldom guilty of ; but Heaven forgivd it 1 
I have other faults, too, very incident 
To a plain gentleman : I eat my veuison 



THE fITV MADAM 


ACT 1 


'JIB 

M ith my iifighboura in the country ^nd prew nt 
not 

My phraRantfifpartndgCH, and grow»t to the udurf i , 
Nor « vtr yet paid brokoge to his tv r 
I flatt«r not my merLpr'a wih n r h Jtt ht r 
U ith tilt first chtrneM, or jn m o I*, to j>n pve nu 
< ndit with her huHliand wh« I romi to I ondon 
riie wool of my mIm « j oi n m * i two of fit oxtn 
In Simthficldf give mi inont v f< r my i vptnR(s 
1 can maki my wih n ) nritun ( t nufh lands too 
As ire not i tu umbi r d uo innuity 
Or Htatuh on tluni This I cm do 
^n ] I is( )( n tut 11 honour and why there 
You nIk old 1 It) id II Y 1)( ing suitor witli you [ lore 
My didimss n| pi (lit nds not 

l*fun 1 hiH I ) lilt r f ti ir 

Sii ] have ht ird yott, iir, and in my 

patient! shtwn 

7 no It IK h ol till stou But to parity further. 

Or iitiswrr your gross j« < rs, would wnti nu toward 
1 his Illy — thy great grandfather was i batcher, 
And Ins pon a graster , thy aire, oonatabh 
Of lilt hundred, and thou the fimt of your dunghill 
( leaf I d gentleman Now yon may come on, air, 

^ ou ind ytnir thraalit rs 

/Vt n/v Stir not, on your lives 
1 hiH tor tin grii/ier — this for tht butcht r 

17/nv tf/it 

Sir A/rtw So, sii ’ 

I*au4 1 II not stand idle , draw ' [to the Ser- 
iiuits ] ni\ little rapifi, 

\irninst youi buinh blnihal EU one by one dis- 
pat! h you, 

rill n hoiiM thta inatrunient of death and horror 

/ / I Sli J iiiN miOAt liKi 0(1 Duma Junior, and 
Tiuokwiii Jiiiucir 

Sit John Ih at down their weapons My gate 
W ii it iiisolt IK t IS tins > [ruffian a hall ' 

/ u/ i \obh sir Maurice, 

W orsliipfiil in iKtt r Pkiity— 

Sir Jthn I blush tor you 
Men of }(Mir i|uulity expost your fame 

I > iiiiy \uDii censnn ' this nt midnight, 

Vtti I I diuiiki n suppi 1 in a tail 1 11 

( N < i\ il in 111 ahniad to censuie it ) 

II id she wii p I ir in yon • but m tin d <>, and vit w 
Of allithnt piss b> monstrous ' 

Phiiit/ \trywoU, sir, 

\ ou look d f >r tins defence 

Sir ^faul \ IS th> protcrtiou , 

But II will lit (ill! tiue 

Sn I hn lliiH if you plot etc! thus 
I must tii(ik( UM ot flu m\t justice powtr, 

And h i\t )Hi<«uusion , and in piiiiii Uinis till you, 

/ ill lahlHioAL A\nk Mahs am/ Mil list knt 
Niithtr your birth sir Maunoe nor sour wtnlth. 
Shall \ riiiligi this not Set whom you have drawn 
To bt spti tutors of it ’ tan yon imagint 
It I id htand with thi t n ilit ot my daughteni, 

7o bi the nnruDicnt of sour swords I i' th* Streft 
Nns tn you do salute, or I gueway [too’ 

To miy piisati oonfinnit •«l ikc hands 
In sign of pcai t he that draw s bm k jiarts w ith 
My good opinion [ fhty shukt hnnd\ ] Ihis la os 
it should be 

Make your npproat lies and if their affection 
( an syin^mtliise with yours, they shall not tome 
Oamyirtdit beggars to you I will hear 
Mhat you rrply within 


Sm Afavr May I have the honour v ^ 

To support you, lady ’ ^ 

PUnltf I know not what's supjiortifkg 
But by this fair hand glove and all, I love vom 

[To SUav 

[I • 

1 nUr IJoinr 1 kvi ry and Fortwk 

♦ « 

Fjuht Yon are come with dll advantage I w^l « 
To the speech of my brother i • 

I ot ilave you inovi d him foi us > * 

/ ukf Ith tlie be st ot my c ndeavours, and 1 
\ 011 11 find him trai tabu [bopp 

Pfn He iven grant he prove so ' ^ 

Ilofst liowe tr, 1 11 «peak my mind 

2 nU r L >rd Lacy 

/ wAe Do so master Hoy st 
fio in 1 11 piy my duty to this lord, 

And the n 1 pm w h dly yours ^ 

[it oMIo^nr rxNiav cindroRTiSR. | 
lUavi n Mesb youni^ionour i* 

I Lm tf \ our hand mastc r Luke the world # 
iiuuh elungcd with you ^ 

M ithiTi till SL fins months then y oifWere the galVhrf t 
No met ling nt tilt horst rac! cocking hunting 
Shooting, or bowling, nt whic h in e^ter I ukt « 
Mas not a principal gamester and cumpumon 
For the nobility 

I uki 1 hast paid clear 

For thove follies my good lord and tishiitjubti i 
I bat such as bonr ihost their pit( h and will n it 
Be warn d by my c vumple, Hboiikl liki ini 
Shaie lu thi miHt ries that wait upon it i 

Your honour lu your c hanty, may do wt II | 

Not to upbraid me with those we^nessts | 

Too Inti lepeiitcd 

/, Imtf 1 nor do nor will , ' 

And you blmll find 1 11 lend a helping hand 
To raise youi fortmub how dt ils your bi other I 
with you ^ ' 

Lvkf Beyond ray nu nt I th ink hi*, gooilrir ss 
1 am a free nnn, nil my di bts disi li irged [for t 
Nor dot s one i reditor, undone by me, 

( urse m\ loose not** I have mist and i lothes, 
lime to ask heaven i emission foi what s poxt , 

( lus of till world by nu ne hid aside, 

M) presc ut poverty s a blessing to me 
Vnd though I have been long, i dare not say 
J t \cr lived till now 

f i t tf Sow benr it well 
Ytt IS V m wish 1 should reeeive for truth 
AM) t \ ni (h livtr, with that tiuth acquaint me 
Y\ iih VI 111 brotht r's niehnatiovi 1 hast heard, 

In tht n(C|uisition of hia wealth he weighs not 
Mr h si rums ht builds upon 
I ukt In that report 
Wrongs him, mv lord n|jy|eitiien, 

\iid ould increase his heifPlk Will not lose 
Y\ hat the lav gives him snArns are worldly wise 
Puisne that UM, or they will ne'er wear scarlet 
But if your Jionour please to know his temper, 

Y oil art come opporliunely 1 can bring yon 
M here you, iiubeen, shall bee and hear his carnage j 
towards some poor mtn whose making orun- 
Pt pt nds upon hu, pleasure [doing 

L i acy To my w ish I 

1 know no object that could more cAntent me 

i.iurr«nt 4 



III.* 


THJE CITY MADAM. 


iSCEi^B *ni.— A CmnHnp^room iu Frugal's 
?*; House. 

£fiier Sir Joan Fri>oal, Hoyrt, Fortuns, FicNt'Rv, 
and Goi.rm'itiK, Juniitr. 

' 8 r«> John', What M'ouid you have me do ? reach 
> * me A chair. ' 

When Plent my monica I appear'd an angel ; 

* Bn^now I wou(d call in mine own, a deni. 

Were you the devil's dam, you u.uHt utay 

* ^ till 1 have it, 

For as 1 am a gentleman 

Hc^rntfir Lt'kk, tieAimf, «*f/* Luni Larv, whom Ai* placu 
* urur the *U,>or 

Luke, There you may hear all. 

Hoffsi. 1 pawn’d you my land for the tenth part 
k ^ of the value : 

- >iow, Vause 1 am 4 gamester* and keep ordinaries, 
And a livery punk or so. and trade not with 
The money-mongers* wives, not one will be hound 
tot me ; 

’^8 a hard case ; you must give me longer day^ 
f)?J slinli grow very angry. 

Sir^John. Fret^vaud hpare not. 

I know no obligation liL> upon me 

my honey to fwd drones. But to pnr^ 
How mutdi owes Penury ? [ptise, 

Two hundred powds : 

Ills bond three times since forfeited. 

Sir John. Is it sued ? 

CwuhL \ es, sir, and execution out against him. 
Sir John, For body and goods ? 

Gotti. F<)r both, sir. 

Sir John. See it served. 

Pen. 1 am undone ; uny wife and family 
]Mu<t starve fur want of bread. 

Sir John. More intidel thou. 

In n<»t pn)vidini 5 better to support them. 

What’s Fortune\s d»*bt ? 

Gold. \ thousand, sir. 

Sir John. An 

For a good man ! You were the glorious trad^r^ 
F^mViraced all bargaiii.s ; the main venturer 
In every ship that launch’d forth ; kcut your wUe 
As a lady ; she had her raroch, her CtKriCO 
Of summer' houses, huilt with other tMn’a monies 
Ta'cn up at interest, the certain road 
To l^udgate in a citizen. Pray you acquaint me, 
How were my thousand pounds einjdoy’d ? 

For. Insult not 

On my calundty ; though, being a delitor, 

And a slave to him that lends, 1 must endure it. 
Y^et hear me speak thus much in iny defence ; , 
Losses at sen, and those, sir* great and many. 

By storms and tempests, not domestical riota 
In soothing my wife's humour, or mine own. 

Have bn>ught me ebb. 

Sir John. SuppCMppH true* 

What is't to me 1 1 mit and will have my money, 
Or ru protest you tnit, and, that doniA have 
Tlie statute mai^ for bankrupts served u^pn you. 
For. ’Tis in your power, but not lb mine to 
shnn it. 

Luke, [comes forward.] Not, as a brother, sir, 
but with such duty. 

As I should use unto my father, since 
Your charicy is my parent, give me leave 
To apeak my thoughts. 

Bir Sekn. YVhat would vou say : 


Luke. No word, sir, ^ 

I hope, shall give offence : nor let it relish 
Of flattery, though I proclaim aloud, 

I glory in the bravery of your mind. 

To which yonr wealth ’| a servant. Not that riches 
Is, or should be, contemn'd, it being a blessing 
Derived from heaven, and bjr your iiidu.stry 
Pull'd down upon yon ; but io this, dear sir, 

Y'ou have many ecpmls : snc'h a man's pobsessions 
Extend as far ns yours ; a second hath 
His bngs Hb full ; a thinl in credit flics 
As high ill the popular voice : but the distioetion 
.,And noble diftercnce by which you are. 

' Divided from them, is, that you are styled, 

Qentle iu your abundance, good in plenty ; 

And that you feel compassion in your bowels 
Of others mieeriei, (1 have found it, sir. 

Heaven keep me thankful for’t !) while they art^ 
As rigid and Inetomble. [ciirs'd 

Sir JekiSh 1 delight not 
To hear this Ipoke to my face. 

Luke. Itek shill not grieve you. 

Y'our aflFabBtty, ind mtldnesa, elothed 

In the gartnenleof your [BnnkAd] debtors' breath, 

Shall everyigbiere, though you strive to ebneciil it, 

Be seen and wonder'd at, and in the sot 

W ith a prodigel'hand rewarded. Whereas, suish 

As are m>rn only fbr themselves, ami live so. 

Tliough proinMirOttt in worldly understandings, 

Are M ttkse Waste of rapine, that, by odds 
Of strength, usurp, end tyrannize o’er others 
Brought under their subjection. 

A. Lacf. A rare fellow ! ' 

1 am Btranmdy taken with him. 

Luke. Can you think* sir, 

In your unquestion'd wisdom* I beseech you, 

The goods of this poor man sold at an outcry, 
Hisi^e tam'd out of doors, iiis ohildren forced 
To bog their bread ; this gentlemairK e-ntutc, 

By wrong extorted, can advantage you P 
Hojfei. If it thrive with him, haug me, as it will 
If he be not converted. ( damn idrn, 

Luke. You are too violent.— 

Or that the ruin of this once brave merchant , 

For such he was esteem'd, though now decay M, 
WUl raise yonr reputation with gooil men ? 

But you may urge, (pray you pardon me, mytapal 
Makes jgic tims bold and v^ement.) in this 
You satisfy your anger, and revenge 
For being defeated. Suppose ibis, it will not 
Repair your loss, and there w/is never yet 
But hliarne niul scandal in a victory, 

W’hen the rebel.« inilo reuKoii, jmssions, fonght it. 
Then for revenge, by gr<*;il souls it was ever 
Contemn’d, tboiigh oflercil ; entertain'd by none 
Hut cowards, base and abject spirits, strangers 
To moral iionesty, and never yOt 
Acquainted with raligMi. 

L. Lunj. Our divtnes 
Cannot syM.ak more HTectually. 

Sir John. iShall 1 be 
T^'d out of my money 

Luke. No, sir, but entreated 
To do yourself a lieneflt, and preserve 
What you possess entire. 

Sir John. How, my good brother ? ^ ' 

Luke.'hy making these your beadsmen. When 
they cat. 

Their thanks, next heaven, will be paid to ycnir 

mercy; 
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I When your Bhipa ar« at sea, their prayerB wiW 
swell 

; Tlie snilB with prosperous winds, and guard them 
i from 

Tempests, and pirates ; keep your warehouseH 
From fire, or quench them with their tears. 

Sir John. No more. 

Luke. Write you a good man in the people's 
hearts, 

Follow you everywhere- 

Sir John. If this could be— 

Lukr. It most, or our devotions arc but words. 

1 sec a gentle promise in your eye, 

Make it a blessed net, and poor me ricli, 

In being the in.strunient. 

Sir John. You shall prevail ; 

Give them longer day : but, do you hear, no talk 
of’t. 

Should this arrive at twelve on the Exchange, 

I shall be laugh’d at for my fooUsh pity. 

Which money-men hate deadly. Take your own 
! time, 

I lint see you break not. Carry them to tlie cellar ; 
Drink a health, and thank your orator. 

Peu, On our knees, sir. 

For. Honest master Luke ! 

Uoyst. 1 bless the counter, where 
You leurn'd this rhetoric. 

Luke. No more of that, friends. 

Liikk, llnvtrr, FoMTVwa, and Piwimy. Lunl 
l.Acv cowt'M fiirwird. 

Sir John. My honourable lord. 

L. Lacy. IdkiTe seen and beard all. 

Excuse niy wMnierS) and wish heartily 
You were all of t piece. Your charity to your 
debtotv; 

1 do (commend { nut where you should express 
Y our piety to the height, 1 must boldly tell you, 
You shew yourself an a^eat. 

Sir John. Make me know 
I My error, and for, what 1 am thus cenannd. 


And I will purge myself, or else confess 
A guilty cause. 

L.,Lacij. It is your harsh demeanour 
To your poor brother. 

Sir John. Is that all ? 

L. Lacy. 'Tis more 

Than can admit defence. You keep him as 
A parasite to your table, subject to 
The scorn of your proud wife ; an underling 
To bis own nieces : and can I with mine Imiionr 
Mix my blood with his, that is not sensible - 
C)f his brother’s miseries ? 

Sir John. Pray you, take me with you ; 

And let me yield my reasons why 1 am 

No opener- handed to him. 1 was Imrii 

H is elder brother, yet my father’s fondness ! 

To him, the younger, robb’d me of my birthright : > 

He had a fair estate, which his loose- riots 

Soon brought to norhingjflhvants grew heavy on him, | 

And when laid up for debt, of all forsaken, 

And in his own hopes lost, 1 did redeem him. 

L. Lacy. Y(ui could not do less. » 

Sir John. Was I hound to it, my lord.® 

What I ])osses8 I may, with justice, call * 

The harvest of my industry. W'nuld you have me, 
Neglecting mine own family, to give up 
My estate to his disposure ? 

L. Lacy. I would have you, 

What’s pass’d forgot, to use him as a brother; 

A brother of fair parts,' of a clear soul, 

Keligious, good, and honest. ! 

Sir John. Outward gloss ! 

,Ofteu deceives, may it not prove so in him ! 

And yet my long acquaintance with his nature 
Renders me doubtful ; but that shall not make 
A breach between us ; let us in to dinner, 

And what trust, or emplopnent you think fit. 

Shall be oonferr’d upon him : if he prove 
True gold in the touch, I’ll be no mourner for it. j 
JL* Lacy. If counterfeit, I’ll never trust my i 
judgment. [KAreunt. I 


i 
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!ENE 1. — A Room ^ Sir John FRroAi.’s 
ffouse. 

Kntrr Lusk. 11oi.nrART, (Iolpwirr Junior, and 
Tiuokwru. Junior. 

Hold. The like was never seen, 

Luke. Why ni this rage, man ? 

Jfoid. Men may talk of country-diristmasses, 
anil court-gluttonv, 

Their thirty-pound hutter'^d eggs, their pies of 
carps’ tongues. 

Their pheasants drench’d with ambergris, the 
carcases 

f)f three fat wethers bruised for gravy, to « 

Make sauce for a single iieaeock ; yet their leasts 
Were fasts, compared with the city’s. 

Trade, W^hat dear dainty 
Was it, thou mumiur’st at ? 

ffo/d. Did yim not observe it ? 

There were three sucking pigs serv’d up in a diah^ 
Ta’cu from the sow as soon os farrowed, 

A fxirtr.ight fed with 4ates, and muskadine, 
stcHid my maater in twenty maiica apiece, 


Besides the puddings in their bellies, made 
Of I know not what.— 1 dare swear the cook that 
dress’d it 

Was the devil, disguised like a Dutchman. 

Gold. Yet all this 

Will not make you fat, fellow Holdfiist. 

Hold, I am rather 

Starv’d to look on’t. But here's the mischief— 
The dishes were raised one upon another, [though 
As woodmongers do billets, for the first. 

The second, and third course, and most of the 
shops 

Of the best eonfeorioiie|M||j|ipitil|pi ransack’d. 

To furnish out a banqt HB lPhWf 
Call’d me penurious fwHjnM criad out^ 

There was nothing wor^l 

Gold, You must have |iuience, 

This is not done often. 

Hold. ’Tis not fit it should ; 

Three such dinners more would break an alderman. 
And make him give up bis cloak : 1 am resolv’d 
To have no hand in’t. I’U make up my accompta. 
And since my master longs to be undone, a 
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The great fiend be hia steward : I will pray, 

And bless myself from him ! 

Gold. The wretch shews in this 
An honest care. 

Luke. Out on him ! with the fortune 
Of a slave he has the mind of one. However 
She bears me hard, I like my lady's humour, 

And my brother’s suffrage to it. Tliey are now 
Busy on all hands ; one side eager for 
Large portions, the otlier arguing strictly 
For jointures and security ; but this 
Being above our scale, no way concenis us. 

How dull you look ! in the meantime, how intend 
To spend the hours ? [you 

Gold. We well know how we vroiild. 

But dare not serve our wills. 

Trade. Being prentices, 

We are bound to attendance. 

Luke. Hj\ve you almof|||iserved out 
The term of your indentures, yet make conscience 
By starts to use your liberty ! Hast thou traded 

[7'hTiiai)KWKi.l. 

li) the other world, exposed unto all dangers, 

To make thy master yet dar’st not take 
Some portion of the profit for Ihy pleasure ? 

Or wilt thou ; [/dtioMi. ) being keefier o^ the cash, 
Like an ass that carries dainties, fctHl on thistles P 
Arc you geritlcmcn boro, yet have no gal^nt tine. 
Of gentry in you ? you are no mechanics, £turc 
Nor serve some nec<ly shojflkecper, who surveys 
His every. day takings : you have in your keeping 
A mass of wealth, from w'hich you may take boldly, 
And no way be dtf<i^>vcr’d. He’s no rich man 
That knows all he po.ssesses, and leaves notliing 
For his servants to make prey of. 1 blush for you, 
Blu.sh at yoa» poverty of spirit ; you, 

The brave sparks of the city ! 

Gold. Muster Luke, 

1 wonder you should urge this, having felt 
What misery follows not. 

Trade. And the penance 
You endured for’t in tlir eounler. 

Luke. You are fiiols. 

The case is not tiie ^:uue; 1 spent mine own 
money. 

And my stock being small, no marvel 'twas soon 
wasted ; 

But you, without ih<^ least doubt or suspi^^Uf 
If cautelous, may make bold with your master’s. 
As, for example, when his ships come home, 

And you take your receipts, as ’tis the fashion. 

For fifty balea of silk you may write forty ; 

Or for so many pie«;s of cloth of bodkin, 

Tissue, gold, silver, velvets, satins, tatfetnh, 

A piece of each deducted from the gross 
Will ne'er be miss’d, a dash of a pen wdl do it. 

Trade. Ay, but our father’s bunds, that lie in 
For our honesties, must pay for’t. [pawn 

Luke, A/mcre bugbear, 

Jnventeitd fi^foi^dreii 1 As 1 live, 

Were I the vaster oif ifiy hrother’s fortunes, 

1 should Mdiwvauts. Didst thou know 

What ravishing fo^ery it is to enter 
An ordinary, cap-k*pie, ^Hmm’d like a gallant. 

For which, in trunks conceal’d, be ever fiiniish’d ; 
The reverence, respect, the crouches, cringes, 

The musied chime of gold in your cramm'd 
pockets. 

Commands from the attendants, and poor por- 
Trdde. O rare ! [ten 


Luke. Then sitting at Uic table witli 
Tlie braveries of the kingdom, you sball hear 
Oceurrents from all corners of the world, 

The plots, the counsels, the designs of priuees, 
And freely censure them ; the city wits 
Cried up, or decried, as their passions lead them ; 
Judgment having nought to do there. 

Trade. Admirable ! 

Luke. My lord no sooner shall rise out of bis 
chair, 

The gaming lord 1 mean, but you may boltlly, 

By the privilege of a gamester, fill his room, 

For in play you are all fellows ; have your knife 
As soon in the ]iheasant; drink your health as 
freely, 

And, striking in a loidey hand or two, 

Bi^ out yonr ^we. 

Trade. Tbfo may be ; but .suppose 
We should bg ktnown ? 

Luke. Have VOuey and good clotlic.s, 

And vou may |Hum invisible. Or, if 
You love a tgadan-punk, and your wid(* luisfrit 
Be taken wilkllie acent of cambric smocks, 
Wrought and peKfoined— ^ 

Gold. Thera^ tbere, master Luke, 

There lies my^d of happiness I 
Luke. Hnjoy it. 

And pleasures stolen, being sweetest, appn'bcinl 
The rapturv Of befo^ hurried in aooach 
To Brstnlihcdt StalMi iwuBarnet. 

GM, ^l^enohatildiif.'. 

I have proved it 
i.uke. Hast thou ? 

Gold. Yea, In all these places. 

1 have had my several paguis billeted 
For my own tooth, and after ten^pound suppers 
The curtaiuR drawn, my fiddlers playing all night 
Theehakiny of tthe nheele^ which I have danced • 
Again and again with my coekatriuc; master 
liuke, 

You iimli be of my counsel, and we two sworn 
brothers ; 

And tharef^ I'll b«t open. 1 am out now 
Six hundred in the ra.Hh, yet if oti a sudden 
I shcmld be call’d to account, 1 have a rric;k 
HfHT to evade it, and make up the sum. 

Tmda. Is’t possibke f 

IS^ke. You cam iimtntot your tutor. V 
How, hi A', good Tom ? 

Gold. Why, look you. WV casb-koejs:rM 
Hold cnrrcspondetuw, supply one. another 
On all occasions; T can b'ltrow for u week 
Two hundred pounds of one, as much of a second, 
A third lays down the rest ; and, when they want, 
As my master’s monies come in 1 do repay it : 

Ka mOf ka thee ! 

Luke. An excsBttlt knot ! 'tis pity 
It e’er should be imfoosed : for me it shall not. 
You are shewn way, friend Tradcwcll, you 
may moke use un’t, 

Or fpetze in the warehouse, and keqi company 
Wiih the cater. Holdfast. 

Trade. No, I am converted. 

A Barbican broker will furnish me witli outside, 
And then, a crash at the ordinary \ 

Gold. 1 am for > .. 

The lady you saw this raorniag, who indeed lu 
My proper recreation. 

Luke. Go to, Tonx ; 

What did you make me ? 
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(toliL ril Uo QH mncK ibr you* 

Employ me when you pleane. 

Luke. If yon arc enquired for, 

1 will excuse you bofti. 

Trade. Kind master Lukt; ! 

(hid. We*!! break my master to make* jou. 

' You know 

Luke. 1 cannot love money. Go, hovn ! 

lK.rmnt ({hj.dw'ihk />«*i Ti*%hkwf i.i.. 
\VI»;n time M*rvc', 

It shall appear 1 have anotluT end in’t. [Ejtt. 


SCENE 


’^Another Hnum \u thr same. 


hir .fmiN Fhi (.ai., Liml L\(V, Sir M \‘ ki< k La« v, 
Laily I'kihai., Annk, Mahv, otnl Milmsi hinr. 

Sir.lohn. Ten thousand pounds u jucee Til 
make the.ir portions, 

And after my derease it bhull he douhle, 

Provided you assure them, for th<*ir jiunliires. 
Eight hundred pounds per anniiiu, and eiitad 
A thousaiid more upon the heirs riiaU' 
llegotten on their bodies. 

L. Lnefjf. Sir, you bind us 
To very strict eouditions. 

Plenty. You, iny lord, 

May do ns you please : hut (o me it seems 
strange, 

We should conclude of portions, and of jointures, 
llefore our hearts are settled. 

/,. f'Viiflf, You say right : 

There, arc coi|nsels of more moment an<l inipor- 
On the making up of marriages, to he [tanc<*, 
Con.siderM duly, than the porthm or the jointures, 
In which a mother’s care must be exacted ; 

And 1, by special privilege, may ehnllenge 
A casting \oiee. 

L. Laey. How’s this.’ 

L. Prufj. ^^ell so, my lord ; 

111 these atfairs I govern. 

/.. /.mi/. Give, you way to't ? 

Sir John. 1 mart, my lord. 

/.. /Vm//. ’'J’is dt he should, and shall. 

Ton may consult of jB^ethiiig else, this province. 
Is wholly mine. 

t Muur. Tly thll^ty custom, madam ? 

Pruff. Y e.s, my young sir ; and both must 
W^ill hold It by my cOpy. [look my daughters 
Plenty. Itrave, iTai^ ! 

Sir John. Give her leave to talk, we have the 
power ti» do ; 

And now toiu'hiiig Uiu business we last talkM of. 

In privati*, if you please. 

/.. J.tiey. 'Tia well remember’d : 

You shall take your own way, madam. 

[ KjtfMiit liortl Lai'Y oiKf Sir .Iohn Fruoai.. 
Sir Manr. W'hat strange leoture 
W’ill she read unto us 

L. Pruy. Such as wisdom warrants 
Pnmi ilie suimrior bodies. Is Stargase ready 
With hi.s several schemes ? 

J^ll. Yes, madam, and attends 
Yowr pleasure. 

Sir Maur. Stargaze ! lady ; what is he ? 

L. Pruy. Coll him in. — [PjU Miuliscent.] — 
You shall «Arst know him, then admire 
him 

For a man of many parts, and tliose parts rare ones. 
He’s every thing, indOt;d ; ]>aiTel physician, 


And as such prescrilwis my diet, and foretela 
My dreams when I eat potatoes ; parcel poet, 

And sings encomiums to my virtues sweetly ; 

My antecedent, or my geutlemau-usber. 

And as tlie stars move, witli that due. proportion 
He walks before ,me : but an absolute master 
In tlie calculation of nativities ; 

Guided by that ne’er-erring science call’d, 

Judicial astrology. 

Plenty. Stargaze ! sure 
1 have a penny almanack about me 
TfiHcribed to you, as to his patroness, 

In his name publish’d. 

I». Pruy. Keep it as A jewel. 

.Some statesmen that I will not name arc wholly 
Govern’d by his predictions; for they serve 
For any latitude in Christendom, 

As wfdl as our own climate. 

Ri-ehtrr !VIiLLiM'K.vT,/o//Mf#*/t by Htahoazk vith 
Kchemt'K. 

Sir Manr. I believe so. 

Plenty, Must vie couple by the almanack ^ 

L. Prny. He silent ; 

And ere wc do articulate, much more 
Grow' to a full conclusion, instruct us 
Whether this day and hour, by the planets, promisr 
Happy success in inarriagc. 

»Star. In omni 
Paric, et totn. 

Plenty, Goiul learn’d sir, in English ; 

And since it is resolved we nniNt he coxcoinli'*. 
Make us so in nur own language. 

Star. You are pleasant : 

Thus in our vulgar tongue then. 

L, Fruy, Pray you observe him. 

Star. Venus, in the west aijgie,fthe house of 
marriage the seventh house, in trine of Mars, in 
conjunction of Luna ; and Mars Almuthen, or 
lord of the horoscope. 

Plenty. Iley-day ! 

L.Frufr. The angels' language ! lam ravibh’d: 
forward. 

Star. Mars, ns I said, lord of the horoscope, or 
geniture, in mutual reception of each other ; she 
ill her exaltation, and he in his triplicite. triii<‘, 
and face, assuie a fortunate combination to llymeu, 
excellent, prosperous, and happy. 

L. Frug. Kneel, and give thanks. 

IThe Women Aa»v/. 

Sir Mautn For what we understand not ? 

Plenty. And have as Iktle fiiith in ? 

L. Fruy. Be incredulous ; 

To me, *tis oracle. 

Star. Now for the sovereignty of my future 


ladies, your 
Plenty. 

L. Frug, 

It is a priui 
Of main 
Star. This 
ties in his di 
in the south, 
both their 
tal dignities! 
from Uie 
her joy, andfiob 


fhtere, after the^ are married. 
bcMl^ you mean ? 
ome : 

London ladies, 



Saturn out of all digni- 
comhust : and Venus 
above him, lady of 
essential and acriden- 
^ the sun, oriental 

;i»st, in cazini of the sun, in 

^ the malevolent beams of in- 

fortunes i in a sign commanding, and Mars in a 
constellation obeying ; she fortunate, and be de- 
jected ; tiie disposers of marriage in the radix of 
the native in feminine figures, argue, fbretel, and 
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declare, rule, pre-eminence, and absolute sore- 
reignty in women. 

L, Frug. Is't possible ! ‘ ^ ' 

Star. drawn, 1 assure 3 ron, from the apho- 
risms of the old Chaldeans, Zoroastes the first and 
greatest magician, Mercurius Trismegistus, Uie 
later Ptolemy, and the everlasting prognosticator, 
old Erra Pater. 

L, Frug. Are you yet satisfied } 

Plenty. In what? 

L. Frug. That you 

Are bound to obey your wives ; it being so 
Determined by tlie stars, against whose induencv 
There is no opposition. 

Plenty. Since I must 
Be married by the almanack, ns 1 may be, 

*Twere requisite the services and duties 
Which, as you say, I must pay to my wife. 

Were set down in the calendar. 

Sir Maur. Witli the date 
Of my apprentioe.'sliip. 

L. Frug. Make your demands ; 
ril .sit as mudemtriv, if they press you 
I With over-hard eomlitions. 

' Sir Mniir. Mipe liuth llic van ; 

I I stand your eharge, swt'et. 

Star. Silence. 

I Anne. I require first, 

\ And that, since *tib in fashion with kind huabandx, 

: in eivtl manners you must grant, my will 
! In all things what.soever, and tlmt will 
To l)e obey'd, not argued. 

L. Frug. And goo<l reason. 

Plenty. A gentle imprimtH ! 

Sir Muur. This in gross contains all r 
But your special items, lady. 

Anne. When 1 am one. 

And you are, honour'd to be styled my husband, 

To urge my having my page, ray gentleman-usher. 
My woman sworn to my secrets, my canich 
Drawn by six Flanders mares, ray coachman, 
grooms. 

Postillion and footmen. 

.Sir Muur. Is there ought else 
To be. demanded ? 


Anne. Yes, sir, mine own doctor. 

French and Italian cooks, musicians, aoDgstefii, 
And a chaplain tliat must preach to please my 
fancy ; 

A friend at court to place me at a masque ; 

The private box ta'en up at a new play, 

For me and my retinue; afresh habit, 

Of a fashion never seen befete* to draw 
Tlic gallant's eyea, that rit onl^ stage, uimn me ; 
Some decayed lady for my pafiMHe, 

To flatter me» and rail at dtiher ; 

And there ei^ my luinaii. 

Your 

Are modest* I confess 
Anne, Tfiese toys aul 
And you continuing hn 
Upon all fit occasions y 
A most indulgent wife. 

L. Frug. You have 
And hear your younger sister."^ 

Plenty. If she speak 
Her language, may the great fiend, booted and 
apurr'd, 

Wifo a sithe at his girdle, os the Scotchman says, 
Bide helidlong down her throat ! 



* 

Sir Ma%ir. CuAc not the judge,' , i 

Before you hear the sentence- i| 

In some part * 

My sister linth spoke well for the city pleasures, 

Hut 1 am for the country’s ; and must say, | 

Under correction, in her demands ^ i 

She was too mode.st. i 

Sir Maur. How like you this exordium 
Plenty. Too modest, with a miscliief ! 

Mary. Y'es, too modest : 

] know' my value, and prize tt to the worlh. 

My yontl|, my beauty 

Plenty. How your glass deceives you ! 

Mary. The greatness of the portion I bring with 
me. 

And the sea of happinett that from me flows to you. 
Sir Maur. She bears up close. 

Mary. And cau you, In your wi.sdom,' 

Or rustical simpUeity, imagine 
You have met some innocent country girl, that 
never 

Look'd further her fotlier’s farm, , nor knew 
mora~ . 

Than the price of corn in the market ; or at what 
rate 

Beef w'ciit a stone ? that would survey your dairy. 
And bring in muthni out of olu^ese and butter ? 

That could give directions at what time of the moon 
To cut her cocks for capons against ChristinuH, 

Or w hen to raise up gosKiigs ? 

Plenty. Tb^ are arte 

Would not miaWome you, though you should put 
OMicnce and date. (in 

Mary. Yes, and natiencr, 

To sit like a fool at home, and eye your ihraHhers; 
Then make provision for your Hlavering hounds, 
W'hen you come drunk from an nleliouse, after 
hunting 

With your clowns and comrades, as if all were 
yours, 

You the lord paramount, and 1 the drudge ; 

The case, sir, must be otberwiseto 
Plenty, How, I beseech you 
Mivry, Marry, tbuH : ] will not, like my History 
diallimge 

What'i usefol or 8U|>erflnont from my bu.sband, 
Tbot^a base all o'er ; mine sbaQ receive from im 
Wliat T f!iink fit ; I'll have the state (Hmvey’d ^ 

Into my hands, and he put to bis [ifmsinn, 

Wliich the wise, viragos of our climate prnctise ; — | 
I w’ill rr<*eive your rents. ^ | 

Plenty. You sliall be bang'd first. : 

Alary. Makf* salc^ir purchase : tiay I'll have ' 
my neighbours 

Instructed, when a passenger shall ask, { 

W’hose bouse is this (though you stand by) to ! 

answer, j 

The lady Plenty's. Or who owns this manor ? 

The lady Plenty. Whose slieep are these, whose , 
The lady Plenty's. [oxen f* : 

Plenty. A plentiful jiox ujion you ! 

Mary. And when 1 have children, if it bo ^n- : 
quired 'W 

By a stronger, whose they are ? — they shidl ISill 
echo, ^ ^ I 

My lady Plenty'a, the husband never thought on. * 
Plenty. In their begetting :*1 think so. 

Mary. Since you^l marry 
In the city for our wealth, in justice, we 
Must have the country's sovereignty. | 
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Plenty. And nothing. 

Mary. A nag of forty shillingH, a roiiplp of 
spaniels, 

With a sparhawk, is suflicirnt, and tht*-.** too, 

As you shall behave yourself, during my jilea'-uie, 
I will not greatly stand on. [ have said, ^ir, 

Now if you like me, so. 

L. Fruff. At my entrrnty, 

The articles shall be ea.sier. 

Plenty. Shall they, i’ faitli ? 

Like biteh, like whelps. 

Sir Manr. Use fair words. 

Plenty. 1 cannot ; 

I have read a lioime of pride, and ikov 1 have 
A whirlwind overturn it ! f found one : 

Sir Manr. On these terms, 
your minxslii|» he a lady } 

Plenty, A lady in a morris : 
ril wed a pedlar’s punk first — 

Sir Manr. Tinker's trull, 

A lu‘ggar without a smock. 

Plenty, la^t monsieur almanack, 

Since he is .so cunning w'ith his .lHeoli'<4 staff, 

Find you out a husband in a bowling-alley. 

Sir Maur. The genera] pimp to u hi otlicl. 
Plenty, Though that now 
All the loose desires of man were raked up in me, 
And no means hut thy maidenhead left to quench 
them, 

I would turn cinders, or the nejut How-gcldcr. 

On ray life, should lib me, rather than embrace 
Anne, M^ooing do you caH this ! [thee. 

Mary. A bear-baiting rather. 

Plenty. Were you worried, you deserve it, and 
] shull live to see it. [1 liopc 

Sir Manr. I’ll nut mil, nor curse you : 

Only this, you are prelty ju-ats, and your great 
IKirtions 

Add mueli unto your hand8omenes.s ; hut as 
You would eoinmand your husbands, you are beg- 
Deforiii'd and ugly. [gflrs, 

/.. Fray. Hear me. 

Plenty. Not a word more. 

[ Krruui Sir JMAi'iiirK Laev and Pi.«nty, 
Anne. I ever thought it would come to this. 
Mam. We may 

apes ill htdl for husbands, if you bind us 
To articulate thus with our suitors. 

[/ieW* iteepiny. 

Star. Now the cloud breaks, 

And the storm will fall on me. ^ 

L. Fruy. You rasi^nl ! juggler 1 

I SIh' breaks Htakuvzk’s keadt and fwats htm. 

Star. Dear madam. 

/«. Frny. Hold you intelligence with the stars. 
Anil thus deceive me I 
Star. My art cannot err ; 

If it dives, I’ll burn my astrolabe. In raiue own 
1 did foresei: this broken head, and beating ; [star 
And now your ladyship sees, as 1 do feel it, 

It could not be avoided. 

L. Fray. Did you ? 

Stan. Madam. 

Have patience but a week, and if you find not 
All my uredietious true, touching your daughters, 
And a change of fortune to yourself, a rare one, 

1 urn me out of doiiK. ThcbC ore uot the men the 
planets 

Appointed for tlietr husbands ; there will come 
Qallantii of another metal. 


Mill. Once more trust him. 

Anne. Mary. Do, lady^mother. 

A. Fruy. 1 am vex’d, look to it ; 

Turu o’er your books ; if once again you foul me, 

I You shall graze elsewhere : come, girls. 

Star, I am glad I scaped tlius. 

Ijisidr. Ejcennt. 


SCENE 111. — Another Room in the »tnne. j 
Kider Lord Lai v and .SJr John' Friji.ai.. | 

is. i,aey. The plot shews very likely. \ 

Sir John. I repose 

I My principal trust in your lordship ; 'twill prepare 
The physic I intend to minister 
To my wife and daughters. 

L. Lacy. 1 will do my parts, | 

To set it off to the life. i 

Khtrr Hir MAirnicK Lacv, and Plkntv. t 

Str John. It may produce. 

A scene of no vulgar mirth.. Here come the j 
suitors ; i 

When we, understaud how they relish iny wife's i 
TJie re.st is feasible. fliumoiij>, i 

Is. Lacy, Their looks are cloudy. 

Sir John. How sits the wind ? are you ready to 
launch forth 

Into this sea of marriage ? 

Plenty. Call it rather, 

A whirlpool of afflictions. 

Sir Maur. If you please 
• To enjoin me to it, I will undertake 
To find the north passage to the Indies sooner. 

Than plough with your proud lieifer. 

Plenty. 1 will make 
A voyage to hell first.— > 

Sir John. How, sir ! 

Plenty. Ami court Proserpine, 

In tlic sight of Pluto, his three-heuded porter, 
Cerberus, stamling by, and all the Furies 
With their whips to scourge me for't, than say, I ; 
Take you, Mary, for my wife. yctlVey j 

L. Isway. Why, what’s the matter ? ' 

Sir Maur. The matter is, the mother (witli your ! 
pardon, I 

1 cannot but speak so much) is a most unsufferable, | 
Proud, insolent lady. I 

Plenty. And the daughters worse. 

The dam in years had the advantage to be wicked, j 
Put they were so in her belly. j 

Sir Maur. I must tell you, 

With reverence to your wimlth, I do begin 
To think you of the same leaven. 

Plenty. Take my counsel ; 

’Tis safer for your credit to profess 
\ ourself a cuckold, and upon record^ 

Than say they are your daughters. 

Sir John. You too far, sir. ^ 

Sir Maur. Tliey have so articled wHii ns ! 
Plenty. And will not take us 
For their husbands, but their slaves ; and so aforc- 
They do profess thcyTl use os. [hand 

Sir John. Leave this heat : 

Though they are mine, I most tell you, the per- 
verseness 

Of their manners (-which they did not take from 
me, 

But from their mother) qualified, they deserve 
Your equals. 
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Sir Maur. True ; but what*a bred io thr bone, 
Admits no hope of cure. 

Plenty. Though saints and angels 
Were their physicians. 

Sir John. You conclude too fast. 

Plenty. God be wi' you ! I'Q travel thren; years, 
This shame that lives upon me. [but I’ll bury 

Sir Maur. With your liccusp, 

I’ll keep him company. 

fj. Lacy. Who shall furnish you 
For your expenses. 

Plenty. He shall not need your help, 

My purse is his ; we were rivals, but now friends, 
And will live and die so. t 


ms 

Sir Maur. Ere we go, 1*11 pay 
My duty as a son. 

Plenty. And till then leave you. 

[Eiftfunt Sir MArnu'K l^Acv anti Pi.kntv. 
L. Lacy, They are strangely moved. 

A’ir John. W*hat*s wealth, accompanied 
W'ith disobedience in a wife and children > 

My heart will break. 

L. Lacy. Be comforted, and hope hotter : 

Wc*ll ride abroad ; the fresh air and discourse 
May yield us new invention^ 

Sir John. You are noble, 

And shall in all things, as you please, coir.niHiid 
me. 1 KvfutU. 


I ACT 

! 

SCENE 1. — /I Room in Skcrkt’s House. 

I 

I Enter SiiAVF’KM an.i Swhkt. 

Secret. Dead doings, daughter. 

I Shaoc. IhiingM*! suHeriiigs, tiiother : 0 

I ( For poor] men have forgot what doing is ; 

I And sneh as have to pay for what they do, 
j Are impotent, or eunuchs. 

I Secret. Y’ou have a friend yet. 

And a striker too. 1 take it. 

I Shave. Goldwiie is so, and comes 
I To me by stCiUth, and, as he can steal, maintains me 
i In clothes, 1 grant; hut alas! dame, what'.s one 
I friend ? 

: ] would have a hundred for every hour, and use, j 
And change of humour I am in, a fresh one : 

, *'l'iK u floi'k of sheep that makes a lean wolf fat, j 
And not a single lambkin. I am starvM, I 

Starv’d in my plca-sures ; 1 kiw)w not what a i 
coach is, j 

’Fo hurry me to the Burse, or < Md Exchange : s 

; Tile ncathonse for musk -melons, and the gardens, 
Whera we traffic for asparagus, are, to me, 

In the other world. 

Secret. There are other places, lady, 

Where you might find customers. j 

Share. Y ou would have me foot it | 

' To the daueiiig of the ropes, sit a whole afternoon • 
in expectation of nuts and pippins ; [there ' 

Gape round about me, and yet not find a chapman • 
, That in courtesy will bid a chop of mutton, 

Or a pint of drnm-wine for me. ^ ' 

Secret. You are so impatient ! j 

But 1 can tell you news will comfort you, j 

I And tbf} whole sisterhood. 

.VAsm. What's that? { 

Secr9$* 1 «Di told 

; Two ambaasadors are come over : a French raon- ; 
j And a Venetian, one of the clarissimi, [sieur, | 
I A hof-reiu'd marmoset. I'heir followers, | 

1 For their countries* honour, after a long vacation, j 

' Will make a full term with us. 


III. 

Shave. Let them not in ; 

I know them, awaggering, suburbian roarers, 
Sixjienny truckm. 

Romh. [ WUhtn.] Down go all your windows, 
And your neighbours' too shall suffer. 

.Seufi". [ Within.} Force the doors ! 

.Secret. They are outlaws, mistress Shave'etu 
and there is 

No remedy against them. What should you fear r 
They are but men ; Mng at your close ward. 

Yon have fdUM their betters. 

Share. Out, yon bowd ! you care not 
Upon what desperate service you emplt>y me, 

Nor with whom, so you have your fee. 

Secret. Sweet lady-bird, 

Sing in a milder key. 

Exit, nnU rr-rnti’rg tnih Kamiili. nnit if I'vrr.K. 

Scuff* Are you grown proud ? 

Ramb. I knew you a waistcoateer in the garden 
And would come to a sailor’s whistle. [alleys. 
Secret* Good sir Ramble, 

Use her not roughly ; slu' is very tender. | 

Hamb. ^ank and rotten, is she not ? 

[Himvk'km OrawM hre knifir. ' 
Shave. Your spittle rogueships 

[Hamiu-k draws his stwrd. 

Shall no^ make me «•>. ^ 

Secret* As yon are a man, squire Scuffle, 

Su*p in between them : a weapon of that length 
Was never drawn in my house. 

Share. Ijot liirn cimic ou. 
ril scour it in your guts, you dog ! 

Jiamb. You brache ! 

Are you turn'd mankind ? you forgot I gave you, j 
When we last join’d issue, twenty pound-'- ' 

Shave. O’er night, | 

And kick’d it out of me in the morning. I was then ! 
A novice, hut I know to make my game now. ! 

Fetch the constable. ! 

Enter Cfru.DwiHK, Junior, disguised like a Justice of Peace, j 
Dino'km like a Constable, and Musicians like ift'tMtckmrn. < 


Shave. They indeed are | 

Our certain and best customers i^\kiuickifiy with^ ' 
t«.] — ^Who knocks there ? 

Ramb. [Within.} Open the door. • 

Secret. What are you ? 

Ramb, [Within.] Ramble. 

Scuff. [Within.} Scuffle. 

Ramb. [ Within. ] Your constant visitants. 


Secret. Ah me ! here’s one unsent for, 

And a justice of peace, too. 

Shave, ril hang you both, you rascab ! ' « 

1 can but ride you for the purse you cut 
In FauFs at a sermon ; 1 have smoak’d you, ha ! 
And you for the bafa>n you took on the highway, 
From the poor market woman, as she rode 
Prom Rui^rd. 




m 


THE CITY MADAM. 


Ramh, MiAtresB Shave'em. 

Strtiff. Miatresfi Secret, 

On our knees we beg your pardon. 

Ramh» Set a ransoine on us. 

SerreL We cannot Htuud trifling : if you mean 
Shut them out at the bark-dour. [to Have them, 
Shave. First, for puniKhiiient, 

They ahall leave their cloaks behind fliem ; nn<l in 
1 am their suvereign, and they my va.-sui", [sign 
i For homage kiss niy slKie-Hole, rog«i‘s, aiul vanish ! 

I (. l(AMIif.h iUff • KKI.K. 

Gold. My brave viiago! The eoasr'' dear; 
i strike up. 

[(Sol.OWiliK nml //'!• ri«/ ili\i out th* nixWtv#. 
Shave. My (hddwin; rimde n ' 

Stu'rrt, And your scout 

Turn’d ciiiistahle, and the musicians wat« hiiien ! 
Gold. We coiur not to fright you, but to make 
you merry : 

A ligh^i^voifa. I 

Skate. 1 uui tired ; no more. 

1’hia^as your device I 

Wholly bis own ; lu; is 
^ pig-8coiiee, mistress. 

Secret, lie lias un exi'cllent hejidpierc 
Gold. Fie! no, not T ; y<»ur jeemu gallants say, 
W’c citizens liiive no wit. 

Hc'dieji that says so 
Tliis was a masterpiece. 

Gold. A trifling stratagem, 

Not worth the talking of. 

Shave. I must kiss thco for it, 

A gai n , aud again . f t < w. 

Diny. Make much of lu'r. Did you know 

What suitors she had since she saw you 

Gold, J’thc way of nmrriage ? 

sir ; for niarnage, aud ihu other 
* ig too ; 

!ity is the same. An Irish lord offer’d 
a week. [her 

a cashier’d captain, half 
imeut. 

lU’w-inade courtier, 
could beg. 
my sweet one 
i for me ? 

Ip not for joy ; 

.ikhcrs talk of lords and commanders, 
irs for their servants ; but give me 
;ice ! he parts with his money 
unuroly, keeps no account 
and OQmcs ever furnish’d. — 
brought money to make up 
petticoat, with the appurtenances. 
Gold. I have it here, duck ; thou shalt want for 
I nothing. 

I Shave. Lt^t tlie chamber bo perfumed ; and get 
you, sirrah, CTo Dino’k.vi. 

I His eap and pautofles ready. 

Gold. There’s for thee, 

I And thee : that for a banquet. 

! Secret. And a cau«Ue 

' Again yon rise. 

(rohi. There. [Oiw, Met,! motuy. 

Shove, I'siier us up in state. 

(•old. Ton will be constant ? 

Tliou art the whole world to me. 

^ t'mi » and fmbrm'iHff. music yiujf 

; «'»;> fHjbr. thnp. 



And 

My 

So eivilly, 

Of his e.\pi 
T ktmw 
My gown am 


SCENE II. A Room in Sir John FaucAt’a 
IJouae. 

Enter Lckk. 

Anne. { within. ’\ Where is this uncle ? 

L. Frug. [rev/Atn.] Cull this beadsman-brother ; 
He hath forgot attendance. 

Mary. [ within,^ Seek him out ; 

Idleness spoils him. 

Luke. I deserve much more 
Thun their scorn can load me with, and ’tis but 
justice 

j^That I should live the family’s drudge, design’d 
To all the sordid offices their pride 
Imposes on me ; since, if now 1 .sat 
A judge in mine own cause, I should conclude 
I mil not worth their ]iity. Such as want 
Discourse, and judgment, and through weakness full, 
May merit man’s compn.s.sion ; but I, 

That knew profiiseness of expense the parent 
i Of wretched poverty, her fatal daiigliter, 

I To riot out mine own, to live upon 
; The alms of otlnu's, steering on a rock 
: 1 might liave shnniiM ! () Heaven ! it is not fit 

l#hould look upward, much less hope for mercy. 

Knicr Lady Fucovl, Anns, Maiiv, NrviK.A^e, nod 

i\Ill.LIS< KNT. 

L, Fruff. What are you devi.sing, sir 
Anne. My uncle is much given 
To his devotion. 

Mary. And takes time to mumble 
A pHternostcr to himself. 

L. Fruy. Know you where 
Your brotiier is > it better would become you 
(Your means of life depending wliolly on him) 

To give your attendance. 

Lake. In my will 1 do ; 

But since he rode forth yesterday with lord liUey, 

1 have not sirii him. 

L. Fruy. And why went not you 
By his stirrup ? Mow do you look ! were his eyes 
You’d be glad of such employment. [closed. 

Lake. ’Twas his plca.sure 
I should wait your commands, and those I am ever 
Mo.st ready to receive. 

L. Fruy. I know you can speak well ; 

But say, and do. 

Enter Lord Lacy. 

Luke. Here comes my lord. 

L. Frag. Fisrther off ; 

You are no comjianion for him, and his business 
Aims not at you, as I take it. 
i^uke. Cun I live 

111 this base condition I iRt stands aside.. 

L. Fruy. I hojie, my lord. 

You had brought master Frugal with yofi; for I 
An account of him from you. [vrast ask 

L. Lacy.. I can give it, lady ; 

But with best discretion of a woman, 

And a stre^ fortified patience, I desire you 
To give it hearing. 

Luke. My heart heats. 

L. Fruy. My lord, you much amaze me. 

L. Lacy. I shall astonish you. The noble mer- 
Who, living, was, for his integrity [chant. 

And upright dealing, (a rare miracle 
In a rich citizen,) London’s best honour ; 
is— am loth to speak it. 
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Luke» Wonderous strange \ 

L. Frug. 1 do suppose the worst ; not dead, I 
hope? 

L» Lacy, Your supposition's true, your hofies 
He's dead. [are false ; 

L. Frug, Ah me ! 

Anne. My father ! 

Mary, My kind father ! 

Luke. Now they insult not. 

L. Lacy, Pray hear me out. 

He's dead ; dead to the world niid you, and, now, 
Lives only to himself. 

Luke, W hat riddle's lliis ? 
fs. Frug. Art not the torturer in my afUietioiih ; 
But make me understand the sum of all 
That 1 must undergo. 

L. Lacy. In few words take it : 

He is retired into a monastei y. 

Where lie resolves to end his da)s. 

I,nke. More strange. 

h, Lacy. I saw him take post for Dover, and 
the wind 

Sitting so fiir. by this he's safe at Calais, 

And ere long will he at Lo\aiii. 

L. Frug. Ce.nfd I gue>s • 

What were the motives that induced him to it, 
'Twere sunn* allay to my sorrows. 

L. Lacy. I’ll instruct you, 

And cliide you into that knowledge; *twaa your 
pride 

Above )our rank, and stubborn disobi^ience 
Of these your daugbicra, in their milk Huek'd from 
>ou : 

At home the harshness of bis entertainment, 

You wilfully forgetting that your all 

Was borrow'd from him ; and to hear abroad 

'J’hc imputations dispers'd upon you, 

And justly too, I fi.ur, Unit drew him to 

This strict retirement: and, thus tnucli said for him, 

1 am myself to uccu«:e you. 

L. Frug. I confess 

A guilty cause to him ; but, in a thought, 

My lord, 1 ne’er wrong'd you. 

L. Lacy. In fact, you haie. 

The insolent disgrace you put upon 
My only son, and Plenty, men that loved 
Your daughters in a iiohle way, to wash off 
The scandal, put a resolution in them 
For tliree years travel. 

L, Frug. 1 am much grieved for it. 

L. Lacy. One thing I had forgot ; your rigour to 
His decay’d brother, in which your flatteries, 

Or sorceries, made him a co-agent with yon, 
Wrought not the least impression. 

^ L«£e. Hum ! this sounds well. 

L, Frug, 'Tis now past help : after thesi*. .storms, 
A little. CfUrnr if you please. [my lord, 

L. iMcy. If what 1 have told you, 

Skew’d like a storm, what now I must dehver. 
Will prove a raging tempest. His wh^e estate. 

In lauds and Ic^s, debts and preseift tnonies, 
With all the moveables he stood possdlsM of. 
With the best advice which he could get for gold 
From his learned counsel, by this formal will 
Is pass'd o'er to his brother. — [Giving will to 

• Luke, who comes forwitrd,]^'With it take 

The key of his counting-house. Not a groat left 
Which you can call your own. [you, 

L. Frug, Undone for ever 1 
: Antte. Mary. What will become of us ? 


Luke. Hum I 

L. Lacy, The scene is changed. 

And he that was your slave, by Fate appointed 

[Duly Fbcoai,, Mauv, and Anhb knsft. 
Your governor : you kneel to me in vain, 

I cannot help you ; I discharge the trust 
Imposed upon me. This humility. 

Prom him may gain remission, and, perhaps, 
Forgetfulness of your barbarous usage to him. 

L, Frug. Am 1 come to thi.s ? 

L. Lncif. Enjoy your own, good sir, 

But use it with due reverence. I once heuni y^u 
Speak most divinely in the opposition 
Of a revengeful humour ; to these shew it, 

And such who then depended on the merry 
Of your brother, wholly now at your devotion, 

And make good the opinion I held of you. 

Of which 1 am most confident. , 

Luke. Pray you rise, 

And rise with this assurance, I am still, 'jP 
Ah I was of late, your creature ; and if rarngj) ^. 

In any thing, 'tis in my power to serve you, 

My will is still the same. O my good lordf 
ThYs heap of wealth which you possess mo of, ^ 
M'liieh to a worldly man had lieeii a blessing, 

And to the messenger might with justice challenga 
A kind of adoration, is tf) me 
A eursc 1 cannot thank you for : and, sfluflil 
R< joice in tluit tranquillity of mind 
Aly brother's vows must purchase. 1 havo’made 
A dear exchange with him * he now enjoys 
My pence and poverty, the trouble of 
His wis'dth coxd'err’d on me, and that u burthen 
Too heavy for roy weak shoulders. 

L. Lacy. Honest soul, 

With what feeling he receives it ! 

L. Frug. Von shall have 
My best asKistane4\ if you please to 
To lielp you to support it. ’ 

Luke. By no ituuhik ; 

The weight shall rather sink me, 

With one short minute from tlioue 

Which you were born (o, in your 

You shall have all abundance. In 

I was ever liberal ; niy lord, you 

Kind, .atfdble. — And now' rnethiuks / 

Bt-fori' my taee the jubilee 

When * N assured my brother bvst ^ 

ITis debtors, in full ('ups crown'd jaM Wipthi > 

W itb picaiih to my praise will ceyH||M 

For they well know 'tis far froofll^ffitake 

The forfeitun* of a bond : nay, t Sn^piilush, 

lAie inttrest never paid after tbret 

When I demand my principal : arid his servants, 

AVlio from a slavish tear p.-iid their obedienec, 

By him ixaeteil, now, when they are mine. 

Will grow hirniliar friends, and as such use me ; 

I Being certain of the mildness of my temper, 

I WThich my <‘hauge of fortune, frequent in most men, 
Hath not the power to alter. 

L. Lacy. Yet take heed, sir, 

You ruin not, with too much lenity, 

W"h.'it hU fit severity raised. 

L.Frug. And we fall from 
That height we have malutain’d. 

Luke, ril build it higher, 

To ailniiration higher. With disdain 
] look upon these habits, no way suiting 
The wife and daughters of a knighted citixen 
Bless'd with abundance. 
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L. hatty, Tliere, sir, I join with you ; 

A fit decorum must be kept, the court 
Distinguish'd from the city. 

hnke. With your favour, 

1 know what you would say ; hut give me leave 
In this to be your advocate. You arc widi‘, 

Wide the whole region, in what I purpose*. 

Since all the titles, honours, long r1ese.cn rs, 

Borrow their gloss from wealth, the rich with reason 
May challenge their pi-r-rogativcs : and it >hall be 
My glory, nay a triumph, to revive, 

In tlie pomp that these shall shim;, tin- nn-mory' 

Of tlu! lioman matrons, who kept eaploe tpjer’ns 
To be their handmaids. And when \oii appear, 
Like .liuio, in full majesty, and my nn ees, 
liikc Iris, Ilebc, or what deities eUe 
Olil poets fttfK'V, (your <*rariim’d wardrola s richer 
Tlniii various imtnrc’s,) and draw the envy 
Of our western wf»rld upon you ; only hold me 
Your vigitimt Hermes with ai-rial winu-,, 

(My c:idueeua, rny strong zeal to serve you,) 

Ihe.st to fetch in all rarilie.s may ilelighi you, 

I And I am made' immortal. 

A. huQy, A strange frenzy - 
i Luke, Off with these rags, and then to bed ; 

' there dream 

Of future greatness, which, when you awake, 

I'll make a certain truth : but 1 must he 
A flocr, not u |iromiser. The perlbrinance 
lleciuiring husle, 1 kiss your hands, uiid leave voii. 

A. Artcy. Are wc* all turn’d htutues ? have hi.s 
strange word- eharm'd us } 

Wliat inu.se you on, hulv ? 

t'vuy. Do not trouble me. 

A. Awe//. Sleep you t<»o. young ones ? 

Aune. Swift-wing’d time till now 
W as never tedious to me. Would 'twere night ! 

I yiA/r/y. Nay, morning rather. 

A. Iau’ij. ('.in you ground youi faith 
On such inipos.sihilities have you so soon 
Forgot your good hiishand ^ 
r A Fruy. He was a vanity 
! I mu.sl no more remeinber. 

* A. Luey E.xeellent ! 

I > ou, your kind fallier } 

1 Anne. Such an uncle never 

I Was rend of in story ! 

! A. Luey. Not one word in answer 
, ( H’ my demands ? 

I Mary. You are but a lord ; and know, 

! My thoughts soar higher. 

‘ A. Lavy. Adinbalde ! I’ll leave you 
' To your eastlcs in the air. — W'hen I relate this, 

! It will t'xcecd belief ; but he must know it. 

[_Ashte and »*.* d. 

Star. Now 1 may boldly speak. May it please 
you, madam. 

To kwk ujum your \ assal ; r%resaw this, 

The stars assured it. 

A*. Fruy. I begin to feel 
M yself another Vi'oinatf. 

Sltir. Now you shall find 
All my ^u-edictions true, and nobler matdies 
; Prepared for my young luilies. 

Mtli. Prinetdy husbauds. 

• tune, ril go no less. 

jV«rv. Not a word more ; 

! Provide my uight.roil. » 

I Mtii, \\ hat shall we be to. morrow ! [^HxcunL j 


I 

t 

^CENE III. — Another Room in the tame. I 
Fnier Lvkb. 

Luke. ’Twas no fantastic object, but a truth, 

A real truth ; nor dream : I did not slumber. 

And could wake ever with a brooding eye 
To gaze upon't ! it did endure the touch ; 

I saw and felt it ! Yet what I beheld 
And handled fift. did so transcend belief, 

(My wonder and astonishment pass'd o'er,) 

I faintly could give credit to my senses. 

Thou dumb magician, — [Takiny out a Afsy,] — 
that withmit a charm 

Didst make my entrance easy, to pc).sse.ss s 

What wise men wdsh and toil for ! Hermes' rnoly, * 
.Sibylla's gulden bough, the great cli.xir. 

Imagined only by the alchemist, 

Compart^l with thee are shadows, — thou the sub- 
And guardian of felicity ! No marvel, [.stance, 
My brother made thy pl.iee of re.st his bosom. 

Thou being the keeper of bis heart, a mistress 
To be hugg'J ever ! In by- comers of 
This sacred room, silver in bugs, heap'd up I 

Like biiletK suw’d and riuidy for the fire, 

Unworthy to hold fellow.'-hip witli bright gold | 
That flow'd about the room, ronceard itself. i 

There needs no artificial light; the splendour ; 
Makes a perpetual day there, night and darknesfT 
By that still-burning lamp for ever banish'd ; ‘ 

But when, guided by that, my eyi's had made 
Discovery of the caskefll, and they open’d 
JEach sparkling diamond, from itself, «hot forth | 
A pyramid of flames, and, in the loof, | 

Fi.x'd it a glorious star, and made the plaec ! 

Heaven's abstraet, or ejutome! — rubies, sapphires, | 
And ropes of orient pearl, these seen, 1 eould not j 
But look on with contempt. And vet I found. 

What weak credulity could have no faith in, j 

A treasnn* far exci'eding these : here lay j 

A manor bound fast in u skin of parehment, 

The wax continuing hard, the acres melting ; I 

Here a sure deed of gift for a market-town. 

If not redeem’d this day, which is not in 

The UQthrift's power : there being scarce one .shire I 

III Wales or England, where my monies are not 

Li'Dt out at Usury, tiie certain hook 

To draw' in more. I am sublimed ! gross earth , 

Supports me not ; 1 walk on air ! — W'ho’s there ^ . 

l\hU'r Lttnl Lacv, Str John Vucoai., Sir Mai'hick i 
Lai V, and Plkntv, jtainied ami (Ittyuised as Indmus \ 
Thieve.- ! raise the street ! thieves ! j 

j A. Lftcy. What strange passion's this ! ^ 

j H.ivc you your eye.s ? do you know me ? 
j Luke. You, my lord, 

' 1 do : but this retinue, in these shapes too, 
j May well excuse my feiyrs. W'heii *tia your pleaviire ' 
That 1 should wait upon you. give me leave i 

I To do it at yoiv own house, for 1 must tell fon, 

I Things as the^flflow are with roe well consider'd, 

I 1 do not like sndh visitants. 

I A. Lacy, AVsterday, 

i When you had nothing, praise your poverty for’t, 
i Y'ou could have sung secure before a thief : [ 

But now yon are grown rich, doubts and suspicious, ! 
And needless fears, possess yon. Thank a good } 
But let not this exalt you, [brother ; , 

Luke. A good brother ! | 

Good in his conscience, 1 confess, and wise, I 

In giving o'er the worl^ But his estate, I 
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Which your lordsliip may conceive great', no way 
The general opinion : alas! [aifswers 

With a great cJiarge, I am left a poor man by him. 
/«. Laep. A poor man, say you? 

Luke, Poor, compared with w'hat 
Tis thought I do possess. Some little land, 

Fair household furniture, a few good debts, 

But empty bags, I find : yet 1 will be 
A faith Ad steward to his wife and daughters ; 

And, to the utmost of my power, obey 
His will in all things. 

L. Lacy. Til not argue with you 
Of his estate, but bind you to performance 
Of his last request, which is, for testinioiiy 
Of bis religious charity, that you uould 
Receive these Indians, lately sent him from 
Virginia, into yonr house ; and labour, I 

At any rate, w'ith the best of your endeavours, 
Assi.sted by the iiids of our diMues, 

To make them Cliristiuns. 

I.ukf. Call you this, my lord, 

Religious charity; to semi inhdels. 

Like hungry locusts, to devour the bread 
Should feed his family : 1 ncithei can, 

Nor will rou.MMif to't, 

L. I.nnj. Do not slight it; 'tis 
\\ ith him a buhiiiesh of such ('onsequcnce, 

That should he only hear *tjs mit embraced, | 

And cheerfully, in tbi> bis conscienoe aiming i 
At the s:ning of thiee souls, *lwiU draw him o'er ! 
To M!e it liim.-oelf accomplish'd. j 

l.uke. Heaven foibid j 

1 siiouid divert him from his holy purpose, 

To woildly carc’» again ’ 1 rather will j 

Sustain the Iniithcn, and, with the converted, 

Feast the convertei*, who, 1 know, will prove j 

The greater feeder.*. ^ I 

Sir John. Oh, ha^ ennrah Vhriah hui/y Ivika. 
Fleiily. Knaidn. ' 

Sir Maiir. Ilarriro boiikia bunnrry. 

Luke, [la! ill tliis heathen language, 

, f^w is it possible our doctors should 
' confe,rein-e with them, or 1 use the, means 

^^or their conversion ? 


. ACT 

SCENE I A Room i'« Frcoai.'s House. i 

Knter IMno’km, Gkttam.. uti>t {loi.oKasT. I 

Not speak with him I w ith fejir survey ! 
Thou figure of himinc ! fme better. 

Gelt. Coming, as we do. 

From his quondam patrons, hi.s dear ingUis now, 
The brave spark Tradewell — 

Dinff. And the man of men 
In the service of a woman, gallanjtdoldwire ! 

Enter LntK. 

Hold, I know them for his prentices, without 
Tiie.«}e flourishes. — Here arc rude fellows, sir. 

Ding. Nut yours, you rascal ! 

Hold. No, don pimp ; you may seek them 
111 Bridewell, or the hole, here are none of your 
comrogues. 

Luke. One of them looks as he would eat my 
Voiir business, friends? . [throat: 


4t 


L. Lacy. That shall lie no hindrance 
To your good purposes ; they have lived long 
In the English colony, and speak our language 
As their own dtalect ; the business docs cuni*crn 
you : 

Mine own designs command me hence. Continue, 

Aa in your poverty you were, a pious 

And honest man. fAV/i. 

l.uke, Tliat is interpreted, 

A slave and beggar. 

Sir John. You conceive it right ; 

There Iming no religion, nor virtue. 

But ill abundance, and no vice but Wint. 

All deities serve Plutus. 

Lttke, Oracle! 

Sir John. Temples raised to ourselves in the 
increase 

Of vvcaltli and reputation, speak a wise man ; ; 

But sacrifice to an imagined Power, ■ 

C )f which we have no sense but in bcMT, 

A siipt^rKtifinus fool. 

Luke, True worldly wisdom 1 

Sir John, All knowledge else is folly. 

Sir Alaur, Now we are yours, 

Be confident your better angel is 
Enter'd your house. 

Plenty. There being nothing in 
Tin* eompo-is of your w'isbe.s, but nhall end 
In their fruition to the full. 

Sir John. As yet, 

You do not know us ; but when you understand 
The wonders we can do, ami what the ends were 
That brought us hither, >ou will entertain us 
With more resp«*et. 

l.uke. There's sonie.lhing whispers to me 
Tlicse are no eounnon men. [Jaitt/e.]— 'My house 
is yours, 

Enjoy it freely : only grant me tliis, 

Not to be seen abroad till I have beard 
More of your sacred prine,iple.s. Fray enter : 

You are learned Europeans, and we worse 
Than ignorant Americans. 

Sir John. You shall find it. [Ejicunt. 


IV. ' 

Hold, ni fetch a eon‘'tublc ; 

Let him answer him in the stacks. 

Ding, Stir, an thou dar'st : ^ 

Fright rnc with Bridewell and the stocks ! they 
arc fleabitings 

1 am fiiiinliar with. \hrnwi. 

Luke. Pray you put up ; 

And, sirrah, hold ytmr peace. (To 11uj.»ka»>t. 

Ding. Thy word^i 1 law, 

And 1 obi’y. Live, icrape*Hhoe, and lie thankful. 
Thou man of muck and money, for as such 
I DOW salute thee, the suburhian gamesters 
Have heard thy fortunes, and I am, in person, 
Sent to congratulate. 

GeU, The news hath reach'd 
The ordiiiaries, and all the gamesters are 
Ambitious to shake the golden gnlls 
Of worshipful master Luke. 1 come from Ti ade- 
Your fine facetious floctor. [well, 

Ding, 1 from Goldwira : 
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He and hb Helen have prepared a ban(}uet, 

With the appurtenances, to entertain thee ; 

For, 1 must whisjier in thine ear, thftu ai t 
To lie lier Paris : but bring money witii thee, 

To quit old sccfrea. 

GetL Blind chance bath frown’d upon 
Brave Tradewell : he’s blown up, but not without 
Hope of recovery, so you supply him 
With a good round sum. In my house, I can 
There’s half a million stirring. [assure you, 

ijuke. What hath ho lost } 

Gett. Three.hundred. 

Luke, A trifle. 

Gcli. Make it up a thouHaml, 

And I will lit him with such tools as shall 
Bring in a myriad. 

Lvke. They know me well, 

Nor need you use sueh^ircuinstanees tor them : 
What’s mine, is theirs. They are my Iriends, not 
servants, 

But in their care to enrich me ; and thcM* courses, 
The speeding meams. Your name, 1 pray you ? 
iieti, Geitall. 

I have been many years an ordinary-keeper, 

My box iny poor revenue. 

Lvke, Your name suits well 
W'ith your profession. Bid him Ixiur up ; he alnill 
»Sit long on Pennilos-M-lhmch. [uot 

Grit, There spake an angel ! 

Luke, You know mistress Shavc’ein " 

C%ett, The pontitieal punk } 
t.uke. The same. Let him meet me there .some 
two hours heiiee : 

Ami tell Tom (Joldwire I will then be with him, 
Furnish’d beyond his hopes ; and let your mistrc.ss 
Appear in her best trim. 

She will make thee young, 

Old vICson ; she is ever furnish M with 
Mctlea's drugs, re.storatives. I fly 
To keep them .solier (dl thy worship eome; 

'riiey will he drunk with joy <‘lse. 
liett. ril run with you. 

ihUrunt JiiNo'KM and Gkttai.1.. 
Jlolti, You will not do as you suy, 1 hope ? 
Luke, Enquire not ; 

I shall do what beeome.s me. — [Knocking within.} 
— 'f’o the door. f h'-i '' Hoi-okakt 

New visitants ! 

tte-cnier Homutaht. 

\^'hat are they ? 
fJoId, A whole batch, sir, 

Almost of the same leaven : your needy debtors, 
Penury, Fortune, Ifoyst. 

Luke, They eome to gratulate 
Th(' fortune fallen upon me. 

Hold. Rather, sir, 

Like the others, to prey on 
Lufte. 1 am simfde ; thefHK' 

Know my goml nature ; but WQiem in, however. 

Hold. All will come to ruin ! I see beggary 
Already knocking at the door. — You may enter — 
lS)k’akinff to tho»e withoot. 
But use a iHinscience, and do not work upon 
A tender-hearted gentleman too much ; 

”rwill shew like charity in you. 

Fnlcr FoRTirNB, PawuRY, and Hover. 

/■uk{\ Welcome, friends : 

1 kimvr your hearts', and wbhes ; you are glad 
! \ ou have e'nauged your creditor* 


Pen^ 1 weep for joy. 

To lobiiujion bis worship’s face. I 

For. His worship’s ! 

I see lord mayor written on his forehead ; 

The cap of maintenance, and city sword, 

Born up in state before him. 

Hoyst. Hospitals, < 

And a third Burse, erected by his honour. I 

Pen. The city poet on the pageant day ’ 

Preferring him before (Iresham. | 

Noyst, All the conduits * 

Spouting canary sack. 

For. Not a prisoner lef‘t. 

Under ten pounds. j 

Pen, We, hi.** poor beadsmen, feasting 
Our neighbours ou his bounty. | 

Luke. May I make good ! 

Your prophecies, gentle friends, as I’ll cndea\our. I 
'Po the utmost of iny jiower ! | 

Hold. Yes, lor one year, j 

And break the next. l 

Luke You are ever prating, sirrah. | 

Your present business, friends ? I 

For, Were your brother present, 1 

Mine had been of some eonsequenet) ; but now ; 
The powiT lies in your worship’s Imnd, ’tis little, 
Ami w’ill, 1 know, {l^ soon as ask’d, he granted. 
Luke, ’’fis very probable. 

For, 'fhe kind forbearanee. 

Of my great debt, by your means. Heaven be 
prais’d for’t ! 

Hath raised my sunk estate. I have two ships, 
Which 1 long since gave for lost, above my hopes 
Return’d from Barhary, and richly freighted. 

IsUkc, Wh(‘re are they ? 

For, Near (Jravesend. 

Luke, I am truly glad ^ it. ; 

For, I lind your worship’s charity, and dare 

swear so, i 

Now may 1 have your licence, us 1 know i 

With willingness 1 shall, to make the best : 

Of the commodities, tlumgli you have execution, | 
And after judgment, against nil that's mine, , 

As my poor body, 1 shall lie enabled 
’Po make jiayment of my ilebts to all the world. 

And leave myself a eoinpetence. 

Lnhe. You much wning me, I 

If you only doubt it. Yours, master Hoyst? 
iloyitt. 'Tis llu% surrendering back the mort- 
gage of 

My laiuls, and on good terms, but three days . 

patience ; ! 

By aii uneJe's death I have means left to redeem it, 
And eaneel all the forfeited bonds I seal’d to, , 
111 my riots, to the merchant ; for I am 
Re.vul\ ’d to leave off play, and turn good husband, i 
Luke. A good intent, and to be cherish’d in yon. < 
Yours> Penury ? , 

Pen. My state stands as it did, sir : j 

What I owed 1 owe, but can pay nothing to you. \ 
Y et, if you please to trust me with ten pounds more, 

I cim buy a commodity of a sailor, i 

Will make me a freeman. There, sir, is his name ; 
And the parcels 1 am to deal for. 

[Give$ him a patter. ; 
Luke. Y'ou are all so^reasonable < 

In your demands, that 1 must freely grant them. 
Some three hours hence meet me on the Exchange, 
Y'ou shall be amply sattafled. I 

Pen, Hwven preservw^you ! 
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For. Happy were Loudon, if, within hu wall,^, 
She had many such rich men ! 

Luke. No more ; now leave me : 

1 am full o( vaHottu tlionghts . — [Fjevunt Fortune, 
Hoybt, and Penury .] — Be carefuJ, 
Holdfast ; 

1 have mneh to do. 

Hold, And 1 something to say, 

Would you give me hearing. 

Luke. At my better leiaure. 

Till my return look well unto the liidiaii.s ; 

In the mean tiuae, do you as this direrts you. 

IGives hnn n /w/i. r. Fxi-uiii. 


SCENE II. — A Aoom in Sii A ve'km's llounr. 

Enter Cni^mviRK, .liiniur. 'I KAiiKWKi.L. Junior, 
JSHAVK’KM, Sh KKT. ^IhiTAl.I.. IhXU'KM, 

Cold. ..Ill that h tutne is fhttr». TI>ose were 
I nm uiithtMilical. [Iiis words ? 

Trade. :\ud tliat I .shunfd ant 
Sit huff on Penni/et'^Hrarli y 
tirtt. But suddenly start up 
A gjiim'stur at and rry At all I 

Share. And did lu* seem to liave an inclination 
To toy willi me? 

Diutf. He wish'd you would put on 
\<nir best hahiliim nts, for he resolved 
To make a ju\iul day on't. 

Gold. Mug him close, wench, 

And tliou inay^t cut gold and aniher. i well 
know liim 

For a most insatiate drabber • he hath giv«‘n, 
Before lu; sp< nl his (»wn cslalu, which was 
Nothing to the huge mass he’s now po^hes^M of, 

A liundr<‘d pound a hap. 

Share. Hell take my doctor! 

, lit; should have brought me some frCssli oil of tale ; 
These ceruses arc ('ominoii. 

Se.ercl. ’Troth, swi'ctlady, 

The colours are well hud «m. 

Gold. And tluek enough ; 

1 tind that on my li|)S. 

Shave. Do you so, Jack Sauce ' 

I Ml ke.ep tliem further oH’. 

! Gold. But be assured firet 
j Of a new maintuiner, ere you cashier the old one. 
i *But hind him fast by tliy sorceries, and thou sholt 
: Be nay revenue ; the wliole college study 
' The re]>nration of thy ruinM fact' ; 

Thou shalt have thy proper and bald-headed 
Thy tailor and embroiderer .shall kneel [coachman; 
To thee, their idol : Cheapsule and the Exchange 
' Shall couil thy custom, and thou shalt forget 
There e'er was a St. Martin's : thy jinicurer 
. Shall be sheath'd in velvet, and a reverend veil 
Pass her for a grave matron. Have an eye to the 
j door, 

i And let loud music, when this monarch enters, 

; Proclaim his entertaiument. 

' Ding. That’s my office. 

[Flourish of comtUfoithw. 

■ The consort's ready. 

Enter Luait. 

I Trade, And the god of^plcasure, 

' Master Luke, our Com us, enters. 

Chid, Set your face in order, 
j 1 will prepare him. — Live I to see this day, 

I And to acknowledge yots my royal master ? 


Trade, Let the iron chests fly open, and the gold, 
Rusty for want of use, appear again 1 
Gelt, Make my ordinal^ flourish \ 

Shave, Welcome, air, 

To your own palace ! ‘ [The mu»u ' /rfajfw 

Gold, Kiss your Cleopatra, 

And shew yourself, in your magiiifleoiit bounties, 

A second Antony ! 

Ding. All the nine worthies I 

Secret. Variety of pleasures wait upon you, 

And a strong back ! 

Luke. Give me leave to breathe, I jiray you. 

I nni astonish'tl ! all this preparation 

For me ? and this choice modest beauty wnmghi 

To feed my appetite ? 

AIL We are all your creatures. 

Luke. A house well furnisird ! 

Golfl. At your own etist., sir, 

Glad 1 the instrument. 1 prophesied 
You should possess what now you do, and there- 
fore 

PrefHircd it for your pleasure. There's no rag 
Tliib Venus wears, but, on iny knowledge, was 
Derived from your hrotlmr’s cosh : the lease of the 
j house, 

! And funiitiin', cost near a tliousuiid, sir. 

I Shave, But now yon are master both of it ami 
i i hope youMl build clhuwht‘rc. [ine, 

I Luke, And see you placed, 

! Fair one, to your dest>rt. As I live, friend MVadc- 
i well, 

i I hardly knew you, your clothes so well lu^eome 
I What H your loss ? speak truth. [ you. 

I Trade, 1’hree hundred, sir. 

I Getl. But, on a new supply, he shall recover 
The sum told twenty times o'er. 

Shave. There’s a V»:uic|uet, 

And after timt a soft eoneii, that attends ^in. 

Luke, 1 couple not in the daylight Expecta- 
tion 

Heightens the pleasure ctf the night, my sweet one ! 
Your raubir’s barnli, discharge it ; 1 have provided 
A better consort, and you biiall frolic it 
lu another ydace. I The mutir rnuet. 

Gold. But hare gnu hrnught gohl^ and A/i»rr?, sir, 

I Trade. I long to IVare the eanter ! 
j Gold. ] to ajipear 
j In a t' Shli habit. 

I Share. My wernr and my silkman 
Waited me, two hours since. 

Luke. I am no pi^rU 
To curry so much gold ns will supply 
Your vast desires, but f have fla’cii order for you ; 

Enter hhoriff, .Ma.-*Mhab and f/flierru. 

You shall have what is titting, and they come here 
Will see it perform^d^Uo your offices : you have 
My lord chief-jui||M warrant for’t. 

Sher. Sci7.e 

Shave. The city marshal ! 

Gold. And the sherilT! I know him. 

Secret. W> are betray'd. 

Ding. Undone. 

Getl. Dear master Luke. 

Gold. You cannot lie so cruel ; your persoasion 
Chid us into thc»e courses, oft repeadig, 
i Shew younelvea city sparks, and hang up money t 
I Luke. True ; when it was my brodier’s, I cou- 
'» temn'd it ; 

I But now it is mine own, the case is alter’d. 
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Troile, Will you prove yourself a devil ? tempt 
us to mischief, 

And then discover it ? 

Luke, Argue that hereafter ; » 

In the moan time, mohter Goldwire, you that made 
Your ten-pouod suppers; kept your punks at 
livery 

111 Brentford, Staines, and Barnet, and this, in 
London ; 

Held correspondence with your fellow-cashiers, 

Ka met knew, in your accoinpts. 

To cheat my brother ; if you can, evade mi*. 

If there be law in London, your father’s bonds 
Sliall answer for what you are out. 

Gold, You often told us 
It was a bugbear. 

Luke. Such a one as shall fright them 
Out of their estates, to make me satisfaction 
To the utmost scrujde. And for you, madam. 

My (yleopatra, by your own confession, 

Your house, and all your moveables, are mine ; 
Nor shall you nor your matron need to trouble 
Y our mercer, or your silkman ; a blue gown. 

And a whip to boot, as I will handle it. 

Will Borve the turn in Bridewell; and tliese soft 
hands, 

When they are inured to beating hemp, he seour’d 
In your penitent tears, and quite forget their pow- 
And bitter almonds. [ders 

Shmr, Secret, Ding. Will you shew no mercy ? 
I,nke. I utn inexoraldc. 

Gett. ril make bold 

To take my leave ; the gamesters stay my comiug. 
Luke. We must not part so, gentle master 
(jcttali. 

Your box, your certain income, must pay back 
Three liuudrerl, as I take it, or you lie by it. 
There’s half a ttnllion stirring in your honse^ 

This a poor trifle. — Master shrieve and master 
marshal. 

On your perils, do your oflices. 

Gold, Ilost thou cry now Tbadkw'kli,. 

Like a inniidlin gamester after ]o.s.s ? I’ll sutler 
Like a homan, and now, in my misery, 

In scum of all thy wealth, to thy teeth tell thee 
Thou wert my pander. 

Luke. Shall I hear this from 
My prentice ? 

Afar, Stop his mouth. 

. Sher, Away with them. 

r Exeunt Sheriff, Marshal, and Officers, with Goli>. 
Tradr. SiiAVK. Skcbkt. Gktt. and Ding. 
Luke, A prosperquB omen in my entrance to 
; My alter’d nature ! mese house-thieves removed, 
i And what was lost, beyond my hopes, recover’d, 

, Will add unto my heap ; increase of wealth 
Is the rich man’s ambition, and mine 
Shall know no bounds. The valiant Macedon 
Having in his conceit subdued one world, 

, Lamented that there were no more to conquer : 

^ In my way, ho shall be my great example. 

1 And when my private house, .in cramm’d abund- 
; Shall prove the chamber of the city poor, [ance, 
j And (lenoa’s liankera shall look pale with envy 
f YVhen I am mentioned, I shall grieve there is 
' No more to ib exhausted in one kingdom. 

I Udigion. consciiMice, charity, farewell J 
I ’J’o me you are words only, and no more ; 

; All huroiui hnppineaa consists in store. 


« SCENE III.— A Street, 

Enter Seijoants with FoRTiriiig, Hoviw, and Pknorv. 

For, At master Luke’s suit ! the action twenty^ 
thousand ! 

1 Serj, With two or three esecutibna, which 
shall grind you 

To powder, when we have you in the counter. 

For, Thou do.st belie him, varlet ! he, good 
gentleman. 

Will w'cep when he hears how we Hre used. j 

1 Serj. Yes, millstones. | 

Fen. He promised to lend me ten pound for a , 

He will not do it this way. • [bai'gain, 

2 Serj. I have warrant 

For what I have done. You are a poor fellow, 

And there being little to be got by you, 

In charity, as 1 am an officer, 

I would not have seen you, but upon compulsion, I 
And for mine own security. i 

.‘I Serj. You are a gallant, 

And ril do you a courtesy, provided 
That you have money : for a j>ieee an hour, 

I’ll keep you in the house till you send for bail. 

2 Serj. In the mean time, yeoiiian, run to tlie 

other counter. 

And search if there be aught else out against him. 

3 Serj. That done, hiLste to his creditors : he’s 
And as we are city pirates by our oaths, [a prize, 
We must make the best oii’t. 

Hoyst. Do your worst, 1 care not. j 

I’ll be removed to the Fleet, and drink and drab : 
In spite of your teeth. I now repent I ever [there 
Intended to be honest. 

j 

Enter Li^kk. | 

3 Serj, Here he comes 

You had best tell so. i 

For. Worshipful sir, } 

You come in time lo free us from these bandogs. | 
I know you gave no way to’t. | 

Pen. Or if you did, 

’Twas but to try our patience. 

Hoy. I must tell you 
I do not like such trials. 

Luke. Are you serjeants, ' 

Acquainted with the danger of a rescue, 

Yet stand here prating in the street ? the counter ^ 
Is a safer place to parley in. 

For, Arc you in earnest ? 

J.uke. Y es, faith ; I will be satisfied to a token, ' 
Or, build upon’t, you rot there. 

For. Can a gentleman 

Of your soft and silken temper, speak such Ian- , 
Pen. So honest, so religious ? [guige ? ; 

Hoy. Thatprea^'d 

So much of charity for us to your brother ? 

Luke. Yes, when I was in poverty it shew’d well ; 
But 1 inherit with bis state, his mind. 

And rougher nature. 1 grant then, I talk’d, 

For some ends to myself conceal’d, of pity,^ 

The poor man's orisons, and such like notnngs : 

But what I thought you all shall feel, and with 
rigour ; 

Kind master Luke say^iit. Who pays for your 
Do you wait gratis? [attendance ? 

For. Hear us speak. 

Luke. While I, 

Like die adder, stop mine ears : or did 1 listen. 
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Though you spake with the tongues of angels to 
I am not to be alter’d. 'i [me, 

For. Let me make the best 
or my ships, and their freight 

Pen, ]^nd me the ten pounds you promised. 

day or two*s patience to redeem my 
And yQa*aUl be satislied. [mortgage, 

For, To i^e utmost farthing. 

Luke, ru shew some mercy ; whieli is, that 1 
will not ^ 

Torture you with false hopes, but make you know 
What you shaU trust to. — Your ships to my use 
Are seized on. — 1 have got into my hands 
Your bargain from the sailor, 'twas a good one 
For such a petty sum. — 1 will likewise take 
The extremity of your mortgage, and the forfeit 
Of your several bonds ; the use and prineijuil 
Shall not serve. — Think of (he ba.sk«'t, wretches, 
And a coal-sack for a winding-sheet. 

For. Broker ! 

Hoy. .Tew ! 

For. Imposter ! 

Hoy. Cut-throat ! 

For, Hypocrite ! 

Luke. Do, rail on ; 

Move mountaiuH with your breath, it shakes not 
me. 

Pen. On my knees I beg cnm])aHHion. My wife 
Shall hourly pray for y<»nr worship, [and ehildi'eri 
For. Mine betake thee 
To the devil, thy tutor. 

Pen. Look upou my tears. 

Hoy St. My rage. 

For. My WTongs. 

Luke. They are all alike to me ; 

Entreaties, curses, prayers, or impreeaHons. 

Do your duties, serje.intb ; 1 am elsewhere iookM 
for. [Exit. 

3 Serj. This your kind creditor ! 

2 Serj. A vast villain, rather. 

Pen*. See, see, the serjeants pity us ! yet he^^ 
Hoy si. Buried alive ! [marble. 

For. There's no means to avoid it. [Kseuul. 


SCENE l\.—A Itnnm in Sir John Frugal’s 
House. 

Enter lloLOFAhT, Stahgazk, ami MtixiHcairr. 

Star. Not wait upon my lady ? 

Ho/d, Nor come at her ; 

You find it not in your almanack. 

Mill. Nor 1 have license 
To bring her breakfast ? 

Hold, My new master hath 
Decreed this for a fasting-day. She hath feasted 
And, after a carnival. Lent ever follows. [long, 
MUl, Give me the key of her wardrobe. You* II 
rqient this ; 

I must know what gown she *11 wear. 

Hold, You are mistaken, 

Dame president of the sweetmeats; she and her 
^ daughters ^ 

Are tvn'd philosophers, and must cany all 
Their wealth about them ; they have clothes laid 
in their chamber, I 

If they please to put them on, and without hdp { 
too, 

Or they may walk naked. You look, master Sta^ ^ 
ease, 


As you had seen a strange comet, and had now 
foretold. 

The end of the world, and on what day : and you. 
As the wasps hne^ bi'oke into tlie gallipots, 

And eaten up your apricots. 

i„Frug,^{tmlhin.'] Stargaze! Milliscent! 
MiU, My lady's voice. 

Hold, Stir nut, you are confined here. 

Your ladyship may api)roiu*h them, if you please ; 
But they are bound in this circle. [Atmul. 

L. Frug. [wiMin.] Mine own bees 
Rebel against me ! W*hen my kind brother knows 
1 will be so revenged ! [this, 

Hold, The world’s well alter’d. 

He’s your kind brother now ; ljut yesterday 
Your slave and jesting- stock. 

Euler Lady Fhiiual, Anns, ami niARV, In coarse hahils. 
weepiuy. 

Mill. What witch hath transform’d you ? 

Star. Is this the glorious shape your cheating 
Promised you should appear in } [brother 

ilft7/. My young ladies 

111 Imtfin gowns, and green aprons ! tear them otV; 
Rather shew all tlian be seen thus. 

Hold. ’Tis more comely, 

I wis, than their other whiiu-whams. 

MiU. A French hood too, 

Now ’tis out of fashion ! a' fool’s cup would shew 
better. 

A. Frug. Wc are fool’d indeed ! by whose com- 
mand are we used thus } 


Hold. Here he comes can licst resolve you. 

L, Frug, O, good brother ! 

Do you thus preserve your protcHtation (o iflc ? 

Can queens envy this habit ? or did Juno 
E’er feast in such a shape ? 

Anne. You talk’d of Hehe, 

Of Iris, and I know not what ; but were they 
Dress’d as we are } they were sure some chandler’s 
Bleaching linen in Mourfields. [daughters 

Mary. Or Exchange wenches, 

Coming from eating pudding-pies on a Sunday, 

At Pimlico, or Ihlington. 

Luke. Save you, sister 1 
I now ^are style you so : you were before 
Too glorious to be look'd on, now you appear 
Like a city ratitron ; and my pretty nieces 
Such things as were bom and bred there. Why 
should you ape 

The fashions of court-ladies, whose high titles, 

And iiedigrecs of long descent, give warrant 
For their su|ierfluoaK bravery ? ’twas monstrous : 
Till now you ne’er look’d lovely. 

L. Frug» Is this spoken 
In Hcorn ? 

Luke. Fie ! no ; with judgment. I make good 
My promise, and now shew you like yourselves. 

In yonr own natural shapes ; and stand resolved 
You shall continue so. 

L. Frug. If is cdufess’d, air. 

Luke^ Sir ? sirrah : use your old phrase, 1 can 
bear it 

L. Frug. That, if you please, /orgoth^n, we 
acknowledge 

We have deserv’d 111 from you ; yet despair not, 

I Though we are at your duposure, you’ll maintain os 
Like your brother’s wife and daughters. 
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Luke, ’Tin my purpose. 

/if. Frug. And not make us ridiculous. 

Luke, Admired rather, 

As fair examples for our proud city dames, 

And their proud brood to imitate. Do not frown ; 
If you do, 1 laugh, and glory that I htve ^ 

The power, in you, to scourge a general 
And rise up a new satirist : hut liere gently, 

And in a gentle phrase Til reprehend 
Your late disguised deformity, and cry up 
This decency and neatness,* with the advantage 
You shall receive by’t. 

L, Frug. are bound to hear you. 

Luke. With a soul inclined to Icam. Your father 
was 

An honest country farmer, goodman Hurnlde, 

By his neighbours ne'er call'd Master. Did your 
pride 

Descend from him ? but let tliat pas.s : your for- 
tune, 

Or rather your husband's industry, advanced you 
To the rank of a merchant's wife, lie made a 
knight, 

And your sweet mistress-bhip lady tied, you wore 
Satin on solemn days, a chain of gold, 

A velvet hood, rich borders, and Nometiines 
A <biinty miniver cap, a silver pin. 

Headed with a pearl worth three-pence, and thus far 
You were privileged, and no man envied it ; 

It being for the eity’s honour that 
Then' should he a distinction between 
'rhe wife of a pntricinii, and plebeian. 

Miil. Pray you, leave preaching, or choose some 
other text ; 

Your rhetorii* is too moving, for it makes 
Your lyiditory weep. 

ituke. Peace, ebattoring magpie I 
J'll treat of you anon : — but when the height 
And dignity of London’s blessings grew 
(kinteniptiblc, and the name lady mayoress 
Became a by- word, an<l you scorn'd the means 
By which you were raised, my brother's fond indul- 
gence, 

Giving the reins to it ; and no object pleased you 
But the glittering pomp and bravery of the court ; 
What a strange, nay monstrous, metamorphosis 
foUow'd ! 

No English workman then could please your fancy, 
The French and Tuscan dress your whole discourse; 
This haw'd to prodigality, entertain’d 
To buzz into your ears what shape this couiite.ss 
Appear’d in the last masque, and how it drew 
The young lord’s eyes upon her ; and this usher 
Su<*eeeded in the eldest prentice’ place, 

To walk before you 

^ L. Frug. Pray you, end. 
lio/d. Woceed, sir ; 

I could fast almost a prenticeship to hear you, 

\ ou touch them so to the quick. 

Luke. Tlien, as I said, 

The reverend hood cast off, your borrow'd hair, 
Powder'd and curl'd, was by your dresser’s art 
Form’d like a coronet, bang'd with diamonds, 

And the richest orient pearl ; your carcanets 
That did adorn your neck, of equal value : 

Your Hungerlnnd hands, and Spanish qviellio ruffs ; 
Cniat lonls and ladies feasted to survey 
Embroiiicr'd ))etticoats ; and sickness feign'd, 

That your night-rails of forty (munds a piece ^ 
Might be seen, with envy, of the visitants ; 


Rich pantoAeit in ostentation shewn, 

And roses worth a family: you were served in 

plate, 

Stirr'd not a foot without your coach, and going 
To church, not for devotion, but to shew 
Your pomp, you were tickled when tba Jiqfgars 
Heaven save your honour I this idolataty {cried, 
Paid to a painted room. 

Hold. Nay, you have reason 
To blubber, all^f you. 

Luke,‘ And i^en you lay 
In childbed, at the christening of this minx, 

1 well remember it, os you had been 
An absolute princess, since they have no more. 

Three several chambers hung, the first with arras, 
And that for waiters ; the second crimson satin, I 
For the meaner sort of guests ; the third of scarlet j 
Of the rich Tyrian die ; a canopy 
To cover the brat's cradle ; you in state, i 

Like Pompey’s Julia. 

L. Frug. No moie, 1 pray you. I 

Isuke. Of this, be sure, you shall not. 1*11 cut off | 
Whatever is exorbitant in you, 

Or ill [yourj daughters, and reduce you to ! 

Your natural forms and habits : not in revenge 

Of your base usage of me, hut to fright 

Others by your example : 'tis decreed 

You shall serve one another, for 1 will 

Allow no waiter to you. Out of doors * 

With these useless drones ! 

Hold. Will you pai'k ? 

Mill. Not till 1 have 
My trunk.s along with me. 

Luke. Not a rag ; you came 
Hither witliout a box. 

Star. A'oii’ll shew to me, | 

1 hope, sir, more compassion. 

Hold. Troth I’ll be | 

Thus fur a suitor for him: he hath printed I 

An alnianaek, for this year, at his own charge ; | 

Let him have the impression with liim, to set up j 
with. I 

Luke. For once I’ll be entri*ated ; let it be | 
Thrown to liim out of the window. I 

Star. () cursed stars 

That reign'd at my nativity ! how have you cheated 
Your jioor observer ! 

Anne. Must we part in tears ? 

Mary. Farewell, good MiUisc'eut ! 

L. Frug. I am sick, and meet with 
A rough physician. C) my pride and scorn ! 

How justly am I punish'd ! 

Mary. Now we suffer ! 

For our stubbornness and disobedience ; 

To our good father. ' 

Anne. And the base conditions j 

We imimsed upon our suitors. > 

Luke* Get yon in, I 

And caterwaul in a comer. ^ i 

L, Frug, There’s no contending. 

[I4idy Frvoai., Aknk, and Mary, go off at one door, 
Staroaxr amd Milliscsht at tke other. 

Luke. How • If 

lik'st thou my earriaga. Holdfast ? 

Hold. in some parts ; 

But it relishes, I know nOt how, a little 
Of too much tyranny. 

Luke, Thou art a fool : I 

He's cruel to himself, that dares not be j 

Severe to those that used him cruelly. \ ExettnL i 
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SC£NE Hoorn in Sir John FeiAai/b 
House, 

Enter "LatPh Sir John Fri^kal, 9ir Mauricr, Lacv, and 

rLKWTY. 

Luke, Yoe care not then, as it seems, to be 
To our religion ? fconverteH 

Sir John, We know no such word, 

Nor power but the devil, and him we serve for fear. 
Not love. 

Luke. I am glad that charge is saved. 

Sir John, We put 

Tliat trick upon your brother, to have means 
To come ♦'o the city. Now, to you, we'll discover 
The close design th.it brouglit us, with assurance. 
If you lend your aids to furnish us with that 
Which in the colony was not to be purchased, 

No merchant ever made such a retuni 
For his most precious venture, as you shall 
jtcccive from us : fur, (ar above your ho)u\s, 

Or fancy, to imagine. 
f,ukc. It must he 

Some strange commodity , anti of a d<!nr value, 

(Such an opinion is planted in me 

You will deal fairly,) that 1 would not hazard : 

Give me the* name of if. 

Sir Manr, I fear you will make 
Some scruple in your conscience, to grant it. 

Isnkc. C'onscieiice ! no, no ; so it may he done 
with safety, 

And without danger of the law. 

Plenty, For that, 

You shall sleep securely : nor shall it diminish. 

Hut add unto your heap such an iucmise, 

As what you now ]ios.'-t’ss ^haU appear an atom, 

To the mountain it brings with it. 

Luke. Du not rack me 
With expectation. 

Sir John. Thus then in a word : 

Tlic devil — why start you at his name } if you 
Dcsin* to wallow in wealth and worldly lionours, 

You must make haste lo he. familiar with him 

This devil, whose priest [ am, and by him made 
A deep magician, (for I can do wonders,) i 

Appear’d to me in Virginia, and commanded, 

Witli many stripes, lor tliat’s his cruel custom, 

I should provide, on pain of his fierce wrath, 
Against the next great sacrifice, at which 
We, grovelling on our faces, fall before him, I 
Two Christian virgins, that, with tlicir puie blood, | 
Might die his horrid altars ; and a third, 

111 his hate to such embroceB as are lawful, 

Married, and with your ceremonious rites, 

As an oblation unto necate* 

And wanton Lust, her favourite. 

/iuXre. A devilish custom ! 

And yet why should it startle me ? — ^There are 
Enough of the sea fit for this use ; but virgins, 

And such a matron as you speak of, hardly 
To be ufought to it. . 

Plenty, A mine of gold, for a fee., 

Waits him that underUdtet it and porfoimo it. 

Sir Maur. Know you no distressed widow, or 
poor maids, 

Whose want of dower, though wdl bom, makes 
Of their own country ^ ' [them weary 

Sir John, Such as had rather be 


Miserable in anotlier world, than where 
They have surfeited in felicity ? 

Lfito-ipive me leave Lll aik# anide 

I woufijiriK^ lose tliis purchase. A grave mutrou 1 
And tw^^Aire virgins ! Uniph ! 1 think my sister, 
Though proud, wm ever honest ; and my nieces 
Untainted yet. Why should not they be sliippM 
For this employment ? they arc biu'thensomc lo me, 
And eat too much ; and if tliey stay in London, 
They will'' And friends that, to inf loss, will force 
To composition : ’twerc a mostprpiece, [me 

If this could be cffcctcil. 'IMicy were ever 
Ambitious of title : should 1 urge. 

Matching with these they shall live Indian queens, 
It may do much : but what shall 1 feel here, 
Knowing to what they arc design’d P they absent. 
The thought of them will leave me. It shall be 

so. f kus^tumt. 

ril furnish you, and, to endear the service, 

In mine own family, undiny blood too. 

Sir John, Make this good, and your house shall 
The gold we’ll send you. [ not contain 

Luke, You have siM'n my sister. 

And iny two nieces ? 

Sir John. Yes, sir. 

Luke. Tlipsc persuaded 

How happily they shall live, and in what pomp, 
When they are in your kingdoms, for you must 
Work them a belief that you are kings 

Plenty. We arc so. 

Ituhe, I’ll put it in practice instantly. Study you 
For moving language. Sister ! nieiws ! 

Enter l.udy Fkooai., Ann'k, and Marv. • 

How ! 

Still mourning ? dry your eyes, and clear these 
clouds 

That do obscure your beautiful. Did you believe 
My personaU'd rcprclicnhion, though 
It shew’d like a rough anger, could be serious 
Forget the fright 1 put you in : my end, 

In humbling you, was lo set off the height 
Of honour, principal honour, which my studies. 
When you least expect it, shall confer upon you ! 
Still yn\, seem doubtful: be not wanting to 
Yourselves, nor let the strangeness of the means, 
With the shadow of some danger, render you 
Incredulous. 

L. Frug. Our usage hath been such, 

Ah we can fuintly hope that your intents 
And language are the hamc. 

Luke. I’ll change thoM; hopes 
To certainties. 

Sir John. With what art he winds about them ! 

iAeide, 

Luke. \^liBt will you say, or what tbfinks shall 
I look fur, III: 

If now I raise you to such eminence, as 
The wife and daughters of a citizen 
Never arrived at I many, for their wealth, l.^aaty 
Have written ladies of honour, and some few 
Have higher titles, and that’s the furthesttisc^ 

You can in England hope for. What think yon, 
If 1 should mark you out a way to live 
Queens in anotlier climate ? 

« Anne, We desire * 

A competence. 





Mary, And prefer our country's smoke 
Before outlandish lire. 

L, Friig. But should we listen 
To such impossibilities, 'tis not in 
The power of man to make it good. 

Luke, I’ll do it : 

Nor is this seat of majesty far removed ; 

It is but to Virginia. 

L, Frug, How ! Virginia ! 

High heaven forbid ' Remember, sir, I beseech 
What creatures are shipp'd thither. [you, 

Anne. Condemn’d wretchrs, 

Forfeited to the law. 

Mary. Strumpets and bawds. 

For the abomination of tlieir life, 

Spew'd out of their own country. 

Luke. Voiir false fears 
Abuse luy noble purposes. .Such ind«‘cd 
Are sent as slaves to labour there ; but you, 

To absolute sovereignty. Observe ihest; iiieu, 
With reverence observe them ; they are kings of 
Such spacious teritorics and dominions, 

As our Great Britain measured will ajipear 
A garden to it. 

Sir Afaur. You shall be adored there 
As goddesses. 

Sir John. Your litters made of gold, 

Supported your vassals, proud to bear 
The burthen on their sboiilders. 

Plenty. J'oiiip, and ease, 

Witli delicaten that Europe never knew, 

Like pagt's hIiuII wait on you. 

Luke. If yon have minds 
'Fo entertain the greatness ofler’d to you, 

With outstretch’d arms, and willing hands, em- 
, brace it. 

But this refused* imagine what can make you 
Most miserable here; and rest assured. 

In storms it falls upon you : take them in, 

And use your best persuasion. If that fail, 

I’ll send them aboard in a dry fat. 

[IfavMiit all but Sir JtiHN Fkikmi. atul f.nKR. 
Sir John, Be not moved, sir ; 

We’ll work them to your will. Yet, ere we part. 
Your worldly cares deferr'd, a little mirth 
Would not misbecome uh. 

Luke, You say well : and now 
It comes into my memory, 'tis my birthday, 
W^liieh with solemnity I would observe, 

But that it would ask cost. 

iVtr John. That shall not grieve you. 

By my art 1 will prepare you such a feast, 

As Persia, in her height of pomp and riot. 

Did never equal ; and such ravishing music 
As the Italian princes seldom heard 
At their greatest entertainments. Name your 
Luke. 1 mitst have none. [guests. 

Sir Jofm, Not the city senate ? 

Luke, No; 

Nbr yet poor neighbours : the first would argue me 
Of foolish oafentatioii, aud the latter 
Of too mufib hospitality ; a virtue 
Grown obsolete, and useless. 1 will sit 
Alone, and siufeit in my store, while others 
With envy pine at it ; my genius pamper'd 
With tlie thought of what 1 am, and what they 
1 have mark'd out to misery. [suffer 

Sir John. You shall : 

And sometliing 1 will add you yet ooncrive not, 
j Nor will 1 he slow-paced. 


AOT^ V. I 

Ll»ke, I have one business, 

And* that dispatch'd, 1 am free. 

Sir John, About it, sir* 

Leave the rest to me. 

Luke, Till now I ne'er Wed magic. [Fjrctfaf. 

SCENE II. — Another Room in W oame. 

Enti r Lord Lacy. Goldwikr, Senior, and Trade WK i.f., 
Senior. 

L. Lany, Believe me, gentlemen, I never was 
So cozen'd in a fellow. He disguised 
Hypocrisy in such a cunning shape 
Of real goodness, that 1 would have sworn 
This devil a suiiit. M. Goldwire* and M. Trade- 
What do you mean to do ? }*ut on. [well. 

Gold. With your lord.ship's favour. 

L. Lacy. ] '11 have it so. 

Trade. Your will, my lord, c\'cuso.s 
The nideness of our maiiuers. 

L. Lacy. You have recyved 
Penitent letters from your sons, 1 doubt not ? 

Trade. They are our only sons. 

Gold. And as we are fathers, | 

Remembering the errors of our youth, I 

We would pardon slips in them. | 

Trade. And pay for them I 

In a inoflcrate w'ay. j 

Gold. Ill which we hope your lordship | 

W^ill be our mediator. | 

L. Lacy. All my jiower I 

Enter L» kk, rtehlt/ dressed. j 

You freely shall command ; 'tis he ! You are well 
met, I 

And to my wish, — and w'onderous brave ! your 
Speaks you a merchant royal. [habit 

I,uke. What I wear 
I 1 take not upon trust. 

L. Lacy. Your betters may, j 

And hlu-sli not for’t . | 

Lake. If you have nought else with mo | 

But to argue that, I will make hold to leave yon. j 
L. Lacy. You are very peremptory; pray you j 
1 once held you [stay ; | 

An upright honest man. ' 

Luke. 1 am honester now j 

By a hundred thousand pound, 1 thank my stars i 
for't, 

Upon the Exchange ; and if your late opinion 
Be alter’d, who can help it ? Good my lord. 

To tlie point | I have other bnsiness than to talk 
Of honesty, and opinions. 

L, Lacy, 

Do well, hf yon fwmie, to shew the one, and merit 
The other veom good tnen, in a case that now 
Is offer’d to yon. - 

Luke, What is it ? I am troubled. « 

L, Hdto are two gentlemen, the fathers of 
Y'our broSier’a prentices. 

Lvko,' Mine.* my lord* I take it. 

L. La»y* Gtddwite* nd Tradewell. 

Luke,. are vtolopme* if 
They come pMgmred to aatlsfy the damage 
I have sustain’d by^tllfir eons. 

Gold. We are* to ytm please 
To use a conscienoe. 

Trade, W'^hich we bppnyou will do* 

For your own worakdp’s iMice. 
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Luke, ConBcience» my friends, 

And wealth, are not always neighbours. Should I 
part 

With what the law gives me, I should suffer mainly 
In my reputation ; for it would convince me 
Of indiscretion : nor will you, 1 hope, move me 
To do myself such prejudice. 

L, Laeif, No moderation ? 

Luke, They cannot look for't, and preserve in 
me 

A thriving citizen’s credit. Your bonds lie 
For your sons’ truth, and they shall answer all 
They have run out : the masters never prosper’d 
Since gentlemen’s sons grew prentie4;a : when we 
look 

To have our business done at home, they are 
j Abroad in the tennis-court, or in Purtridge-alley, 

I In Lambeth Marsh, or a cheating ordinar}”, 

! Where I found your sons. I have your bonds, 
look to’t. 

i A thousand pounds apiece, and that will hardly 
; Repair my losses. 

L. Lacy. Thou dar’st not shew thyself 
' Such a devil ! 

Luke. Good words 

L, Lacy. Such a cut-Lhroat ! I have heard of 
j The usage of your brother’s wife and daughters ; 

I You shall And you are not lawless, and that your 
I Cannot justify your villainies. [monies 

Luke. 1 endure this. 

And, good my lord, now you talk in time of monies. 
Pay in what you owe me. And give me leave to 
i wonder * 

’ Your wisdom should have leisure to consider 
The business of these gentlemen, or my*carriage 
To my sister, or my nic<’es, being yourself 
So much in my danger. 

L, Lacy. In thy danger ? 

Luke. Mine. 

I find in my counting-house a manor pawn’d, 
Pawn’d, my good lord; Lacy manor, and that 
manor 

From which you have the title of a lord. 

An it please your good lordship ! You ar^ a 
nobleman ; 

Pray you pay in my monies ; the interest 
j Will eat faster in’t, than aquafortis in iron. 

' Now though you bear me hard, 1 love your lord- 
; I grant your person to be privileged [ship, 

' From all arrests ; yet there lives a foolish creature 
! Call’d an under-sheriff, who, being well paid, will 
I serve 

, An extent on lords or lowtis’ land. Pay it in : 

I would be loth your name should sink, or that 
Your hopeful son, when he returns from travel, 
Should find you my lord-without-land. You are 

From my gc^ counsel : look you to your bonds ; 
had 1 known 

Of your coming, beliovo’t, 1 would have bad Ser- 
jeants ready. 

Lord, how you fret I bnt that a tavern’s near. 

You should taste a enp of muscadine in Wff house, 
To wash down sorrow ; but tbxm it will do better : 
I know you’ll drink a heaUii lo me. [l&vll. 

L, Lacy, To thy damnaticm. 

Was there ever inch a villain! heaven forgive me 
For speaking so unchristian^, though he deserves 
Gold, We are undone. [it. 

Trade, Onr AunilieB JWlnM. 


Z. Lucy. Take courage, gentlemen ; comfort 
may appear. 

And punishment overtake him, when he least ex- 
pects it. • IKaruut, 

SCENE lll.^Atwther Rimn in the same. 

Enter Sir John Frugal aad lIoLurAHT, 

Sir liohn. Be silent, on your life. 

Hold, I am o’erjoy’d. 

Sir John. Are the pictures placed as I directed? 
Hold. Y es, sir. 

Sir John. And the musicians ready ? 

Hold. All is (lone 
As you commanded. 

Sir John, to the door.] Make haste ; and 
be careful ; 

You know your euc, and postures } 
plenty, [tcithin.} We are perfect. 

Sir John. ’Tis well. The rest are come, too ? 
Hold. And disposed of 
To your own wish. 

Enter Scrvaiiix teith a rich banquet’. 

.Sir John. Set forth the table : so I 
A perfect banquet. At the upper end, 

His chair in state : he shall feast like n prince. 

Hold. And rise like a Dutch hanginnSi. 

Enter Lukk. 

Sir John. Not a word more. — . — 

How like you the preparation ? Fill your room. 

And taste the cates ; then in your thought consider 
A rich man, that lives wisely to himself. 

In his full height ot glory. 
iMke. 1 can brook 

No rival in this happiness. How sweetly 
These dainties, when unpaid for, please my palate? 
Some wine. Jove’s nectar! Brightness to the star 
'That govern’d at my birth 1 shoot down thy iii- 
And with a perpetuity of l)emg [fluence, 

Continue this felicity, not gain’d 
By vows to saints above, and much less purchased 
By thriving industry ; nor fallen upon me 
Asa reward to piety, and religion. 

Or service to my ( ountry : 1 owe all 
This to dissimulation, and the shape 
I wore of g’ pdnesH. Let my brother number 
His heads devoutly, and believe his alms 
To beggars, his compassion to bis debtors, 

Will wing his better part, disrobed of ffeeb. 

To soar al>ove the firmament. 1 am well ; 

And so 1 surfeit here in all abundance, 

Though styled a cormorant, a cut-throat, Jew, 

And prosecuted with the fatal curses . 

Of widows, undone orphans, and what else 
Such as malign my state can loaj me with, 

1 will not envy it. You promise music. 

Sir John. And you shall hear the strength andi 
power of it, 

The spirit of Orpheus raised to make it goed* . r 
And, in those ravishing strains, with JlU. ’ 

Charon and Cerberus to give him way, [uKi'l^vf 
To fetch from hdl hU loot Eurydice. 

—Appear 1 swifter than thought 1 Ld&ud. 

Mutie. Enter at one door, Cerberus, at the other 
Charon, Orpheus, arut Chorus. 

Luke. ’Tis wonderous strange ! 

IThep repreeent tk$ eterp n/'Orpheus, with dance and 
geeture. 


aw 


— ^ 




Sir John. Does not the object and! the acoentf jlSiild Insolmce threw upon thee. 

A_| ^ -^1 ¥ 1 J 


take you ? 

Luke, A pretty (able. [^Excunt Orpheus and 
the rest.] ^ut that music should 
Alter, in fiends, their nature is to rne 
Impossible ; since, in myself, I find, 

What I have once decreed shall know no change. 

Sir John. You are constant to your jjurposes ; 
That 1 could stagger you. [yet 1 think 

Luke. How? 

Sir John. Should 1 present 
Your servants, debtors, and the rest that suffer 
By your fit severity, I presume the sight 
Would move you to compassion. 

Luke. Not a mote. 

The music that your Orpheus made was harsh. 

To the delight 1 should rcrei\c in hearing 
Their crjiM and groans : if it be in your ]»owcr, 

I would ifijw see them. 

Sir •/oAiik'.Spirits, in their sliapes, 

Shall aheW’Acm as they are : but if it should 
mra you ? — 

it do, may I ne*er find pify I 

Be your own judge. 

I commanded. 



Knler Goi.mvfKK. .Timior, ami Thaukwkll, 
, Of from prison; Fiuutne, H<»vst, ami 
JpKNiriiv*; HrijcJiiits with Tn \i»k\vki i., Senior, and 
Got.nwiiiK, Koriior : — these /alt aan! Shavk’km in 

a hlueffairn, i^KCiiitr and DtNu'KM ; then aJI kneel In 
Lukk, lifUn}! up their hands. Starhazi£: is seen, with 
a pack ofnlmanaekst and Milmscknt. 

Luke. Ua, ha, ha ! 

This move me to compassion, or raise 
One aecminff pify iit my face t 

You ^Kl^eived ? it rather renders me 
Morew^^ obdurate. A south wiud 
ShaB marble, and the rain 

That AUwitWn gently from his flaggy wings, 
O’erflmr&irAlps, thau knees, or tears, orgruau.s, 
Shall i||Olt compunction from me. ’Tis my glory 
That they are wretched, and by me made so ; 

It seta my happineu off : — I could not triumph 
If thiese were not my captives, — Ha ! my tarriers. 
As it appears, have seized on these old fuzes, 

As I gave order ; new addition to 

My scene of mirth: ha, ha !— -Tliey now grow 


imoved. 



lExciiuf Goi.o. an/t the rest. 
Some otlier object, if 


shall perceive His boundless, 
if you please ? 
iatls it? 

\h. Your nieces, ere they put to sea, 
crave h^bly, 

absent in their, bodies, they may take leave 
late suitors' statues. 
tSnt^lnAy Frikul, Anns, and Marv. 
they hang : 

i^^^ldilfcrent, 1 am tractable. 

There pay your vows, you have 

It figure [ITfwetf. 

Lacy ! when removed 
irld, I’U dadly pay 
;hs to thy remembrance ; 

[eir 9 f tears strive]^ 1 Muih off 
^ntempe mi ,r. 



Marp. I had been 
Too happy, 4f I had engoytd the substance ; 

But far unworthy of it, now 1 fall 

Thus prostrate to thy atatuc. iKnerls. 

L.Frug. My kind husband, iKneOs 

(Bleas’d in my misery,) from the monastery 
To which my disobedience confined thee. 

With thy soul's eye, which ^stance cannqt hinder, 
Look on my penitence. O, that 1 could 
(*all back time past ! thy holy vow dispen^d. 
With what humility would 1 observe 
My Jong-neglected duty ! 

Sir John, Does not this move you ? 

Luke. Yes, as they do the statues, and her sorrow 
My absent brother. If, by your magic art. 

You can give life to these, or bring him hirher 
To vritness her repentance, I may have, 

Perchance, some feeling of it. 

Sir John. For your sport. 

You shall sec a master])iec.e. Here's nothing but 
A superficies ; colours, and no substance. 

Sit still, and to your wonder and amazement, 
ril give these organs. This the sacrifice, 

To make the great work jierfect. 

^Hnrns tneense, and makes rntfsHeal pesfiriifafions. 
Sir .Mai'iiuk JiAi v and 1‘lrnty i/n-e sipns aj 
aniiitatitm. 

Luke. Prodigious ! 

Sir John. Nay, they have life, and motion. 
Descend ! 

[Sir MAT.'iiir.£ Lacv and Plenty descend and eome 
/or ward. 

And for your absent brother, — this wash'd off, 
Against your will you shall know him. 

iDiscovers himset^f. 

Enter Lord Lacy, with Goldwirk Bonior and .hmior, 
Tiladewcli. Scaiiur Junior, t/ir Debtors, 4'<'* ^ 
as before, 

Luke. I am lost. 

Guilt strikes me dumb. 

Sir .John. You have seen, my lord, the pageant? 
L. Lacy, I have, imd am ravish'd with it. 

Sir John. What think you now 
Of this clear soul ? this honest, pious man ? 

Have I stripp’d him bare, or will your lonUhip 
A further trial of him ? 'Tis not in [have 

A wolf to change his nature. 

L, Lacy. I long aince 
Confess'd my error. 

Sir John, liook up ; I forgive you, 

And seal your pardons thus. 

[haUes and embraess Lady Fruoai., Anns, and Map. 
L. Frug, I am too fuU 
Of joy, tospfliAc'it 

apMto cireature ; 

' ■V 



I, M humble wife, 
tuhttmus. 


myielf, 


[To Marv. 


[7*0 Anns. 


Good sir, mercy ! 

to it. All shall 
WAT to’t, [find me, 
' icith loss 



«0«KB 111. 




&K1 


Unto myself. — My kind and honest broilier, ^ 
Looking into yourself, have yon seen the 6oigon ? 
What a golden dream you have had, in tjie posses, 
sion 

Qf my estate !— but here’s a revocation 
That wakes you out of it Monster in nature ! 
Revengeful, avaricious atheist, 

Transcending all example I — ^but I shall be 
A. sharer in thy crimr4» should 1 repeat them — 
•What ^It thou do ? turn hypocrite again, 

With. hope dissimulation can aid thee ? 

Or that one eye will shed a tear in sign 
Of sorrow for thee ’ I have warrant to 
Make bold with mine own, pray you uncase : this 
key, too, 

I must make bold with. Hide thyself in some 
desart, 


; Jl^ere good Vaen ne’er may find theu; or injustice 
to Virginia, and repent ; not for 


L thefte. 
done, 

lExiU 


Those horrid ends to wliich thou didst design i 
Luke* I care' not where I go : whars 
with words 
Cannot be undone. 

L. Frug* Yet sir, shew some mercy ; 

Because his cruelty to me and mine, 

Did good upon us. 

Sir John, Of that at better leisure, 

As his penitency shall work me. Make you good 
Your promised reformation, and instruct 
Our city dames, whom wealth makes proud, to 
move 

In tlieir own spheres ; and willingly to confess. 

In their habits, iiiaiiiiers, and their highest port, 

A distance ’twUt the city and the court. ^Exeunt, 


i 

i 


I 


I 

! 


I 


I 


THE GUARDIAN 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 


Am'iiokk>, King qf iinpltg. 

iii'KH Montpknhikr, Gvncral of Milon. 

KKVKimttj^a hanighed Anhfeinan. 

Movrtf^fiO, htg Hrolher-to-Lau\ (xuppoged 
dcf^jW'digguiggd under the nami o/liAVAL. 

r>iiii4li||K.j^e pUAnni A N. 

< A LDolK^ljfl'' Xephew and Ward, in love with 

ADOMtt « Libertine. 

CamjiI^ ^ 

\SeapoUtan Gentlemen. 


CARro, Cook to Adorio. 

Claudio, a confidentiat Servant to Skvcrino, 
Cupt'iin. 

Banditti. 

SorvuntH. 

IAlantb, Wife to Skvkrino. 

CAM8TA, her Dauffhter, in Lore with Anomo. 
Mihtii.la, Caltsta’b Maid. 

Calipso, the Confidant qf IAlantr. 

Bingtii's, Countrymen. 


SCENE, — Partly at Naples, and partly in thb adjacent countAy. 


i 


I 


! 

I 

1 


* PROLOGUE. 


Aper twice forth to sea, his fame 

Shipwrecked in eiihir, and hig oncr-knnwn name 
In tico years siUnoe bwied^ perhaps lost 
In the general opinion ; at our cost 
( A zealous sacijfioo to Neptune made 
For good success 4a his uncertain trade ) 

Our author weighs up anchors ^ and once more 
Forsaking the seourity of the shore f 
Rspulves to prove his fortune : what * twill be, 

Is not lA him, or us, to prophesie ; 

Polw only, can assure us ; yet he prayed 
This little, lA Ai« absence, might be said, 
i!)<r«iyAt'ii{^ me Ms orator. He submits 
To the grave censure of those abler wits 
His weakness t nor dares he prrfetfs that when 
The oriHes Uasfh, KeUl laugh at tb0n agen. 


(Strange self-love in a writer ! ) He would know | 
His errors as you find them, and bestow 
His future studies to reform from this, 

What in another might he judged amiss. 

And yet de.spair not, gentlemen ; though hs fear 
His strengths to please, we hope that you shall 
Some things so writ, as you may truly say [/tear 
He hath noi quite forgot to make A play, « 

As Vi« with malice rumoured: his intents 
Are fair ; and though he want the compliments 
Of wide-mouthfd promisers, wfto stilt engage. 
Before their works are brought upon the stage, 
Their parasites to proclaim them s this last birth. 
Deliver'd without noise, may yield .such mirth, 

As, balanoed vyuaBy, will cry down the boast 
(If atrroygineOfii^t^ Ms credit lost. 

' ,y- 

■'Vjr ' 


ACT L 




SCENE 1.— Naples. A Grove. 


Kntrr IhjRAizo, Camillo, Lkntulo, Donato, and two 
. ' BoTTants. 

*.* j(HiP» TWI ine of his expenses ! Which of you 
^ StKDdB bound for a gaset ? he spends his own ; 

' And you impertinent fools or knaves, (make choice 
Of either title, which your signiorshipa please,) 

To meddle m*t. 

Camil. Your age gives privilege 
To this harsh language. 

Dur. My age \ do not use 
That word Rguin ; if you do, 1 shall grow young, 


And Bwingo ^u sdis^y : I would have you know 
Though I write fifty odd, 1 do not carry 
An amanack in my bones to pre-declare 
What weather we shall bsvo} npr do 1 kneel 
In adoradOh, at the spring fnjd.'fiEdl, 

Before my dovtiksjffe a 

Of his re8toii^f0B,'?ifliich ateimgs, I take it, 

You are fi|gnfluur with. 

Camil. This is purpose. 

Dur. I cannot ottt a. Paper, or groan like you 
When I have done, ngryim uway so nimbly 
Out of the field : me to a fence-school, 

And crack a blade or'1^.|nr exef)M, 
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Ride a barb'd hor8^"or^ke a leap after me, 
Following my hounds or ' hawks^ (and, by your 
leavu# 

At a gamesome mistress,) and you shall confess 
1 am in the May of my abilities, j 

And you in your December. | 

• Lent. We are glad you bear j 

Your years so well. | 

Dur. My years ! no more of years ; ! 

If you do, at yonr peril. 

Camil. We desire not i 

To prove your valour. 

Dur, '1^8 your safest course. 

Camil. But as friends to your fame and reputa- . 
tion, 

Come to instruct you, your too much indulgence 
To the exorbitant waste of young Caldoro, 

Your nephew and your ward, hath rendered you 
But a bad report among wise men in Naples. < 
Dur. Wise men ! — in your opinion ; hut to me. 
That understand mjself and them, they are 
Hide-bounded money-mongers : they would have j 
me 

Train up my wi^rd a hopeful youth, to keep I 

A merchant's book ; or at the plough, and clothe I 
In canvass or coarse cotton ; wmile T fell [him 
\ His woods, sgrant leases, which he must make 
I good 

I When he comes to age, or be compell'd to marry 
; With a cast whore and three bastards ; let him know 
No more than how to cipher well, or do 
j His tricks by the square root ; grant him no plea- 
j sure 

I But quoits aud nine-pins ; suffer him to converse 
, With none but clowns and coblers : as the Turk 
, Poverty, old age, and aches of all seasons, [says, ; 

I Light on such heathenish guardians ! 

Don. You do worse 

! To the ruin of his state, under your favour, 

I In feeding his loose riots. 

' Dur. Kiots 1 what riots ? 

He wears rioh clothes, 1 do so ; keeps horses, 
games, and wenches ; 

*Tis not amiss, so it be done with decorum : 

111 an heir 'tis ten times more excusable 
Than to be over-thrifty. Is there aught else 
That you can charge him with? 

Camil. With what we grieve for, 

And you will not approve. 

Dur. Out with it, man. 

Camil. His rash endeavour, without your con- 
To match himself into a family [sent, 

Not gracious with the times. | 

Dur. 'Tis still the better ; 

By this means he shall scope court visitants, | 

And not be eaten out of houge and home | 

In a summer progress : but does he mean to many? ; 
CamU. Yes, sir, to many. ■ 

Dur. In a beardless chin 

*Ti8 ten times worse than wencUng. Family I \ 
Camil. Signor Severino's. {whose family? j 
Dur. How! pot he that kill'd ; 

The brother of ^e, as it is rumour'd, j 

Then fled upon it ; since proserHied, and chosen 
Captain of the Banditti ; the king't pardon , 

On no suit to be granted? 

Lent, The same, sir. 

Dur. This touches nw: how is his love re* 
turn'd ' 

By the saint he wordii^ 


Don. She affects him not, 

But dotes upon another. 

Dur, Worse and worse. 

Camil. You know him, young Adorio. 

Dur. A brave gentleman ! 

What proof of this ? 

Lent. 1 dogg’d him to the church ; 

Where he, not for devotion, as I guess. 

But to make his approaches to his mistress, 

Is often seen. 

Camil. Aud would you stand conceal'd 
Among these trees, for he must pass this green, 

The matins ended, as she returns home, 

You may observe the passages. 

Dur. I thank you ; ; 

This torrent must be stopt. M 

Don. They come. y 

Camil. Stand close. qmp itand a«id«. 1 

Knter Auemo. Calista. MiaTru.A, and CidlMRO mq/fled. 
Calls. I know 1 wrong my modestyp^ j 

Ador. And wrong me, | 

In being so importunate for that 
1 neither can nor must grant. 

Calls. A hard sentence ! 

And to increase my misery, by you, 

Whom fond affection hath made my judge, 
Pronounced without compassion. Alas, sir, 

Did I approach you with inichaste desires, 

A sullied reputation ; were deform'd, > 

As it may be I am, though many affirm 

1 am something more than handsome 

Dur. Ldare swear it. 

Calis. C)r if 1 were no gentlewoman, but bred 
coarsely, 

You might, with some pretence of reason, slight 
What you should sue for. 

Dur. Were he not an eunuch, 

He would, and sne again ; I am sure 1 should. 

Pray look in my collar, a flea troubles me : 

Hey-day ! tlicre are a legion of young Cupids 
At barley-break in ray breeches. 

Calls. Hear me, sir ; * ^ 

Though you continue, nay increase your scoeto| ^ ^ . 
Only vouchsafe to let me understand ' 

What my defects are ; of which once conviinllH 
1 will hereafter silence my harsh plea,, 

And spare your further trouble. ^ 

Ador. I arill tell you, . 

And bluntly, as my usual maiuielr ia. 

Though 1 were a woman-hater, which I am not, 

But love the sex, — for my ends, take me with you ; 

If in my thought I found one taint or blemish 
In the whole fabric of your ontward features, 

1 would give myself the lie. You are a virgin 
Possess'd of all your mother could wish in you ; 

Your father Severino'.s dire disaster 
In killiaig of your uncle, which 1 grieve for, 

In no part taking from you. 1 rejieat it, 

A noble virgin, for whose grace und favours 
The Italian princes might contend^ rivals ^ 

Yet unto me, a thing (hr, far beneaiAi.pQB,^i 
(A noted lib^ne I profess myself,) 

In your mind there ooes appear one fault 
Nay, 1 might say unpi^donable at your 
If justly you consider it, that 1 cannot 
As you desire, affect you. 

Calis. Make me know it, 

I'ii soon reform it. 

Ador. Would you'd keep your word 1 



THE OUARMAN. 


Calis, Put me to the test. 

Ador, I will. You are too honest, 

And, like your mother, too strict and religious, 
And talk too soon of marriage ; 1 bhull break, 

If at that rate 1 purchase you. Can 1 part with 
My uncurb’d liberty, and on my neck 
Wear such a heavy yoke ? hjizard my fortunes, 
With sdl the expected joys rny life can yield me, 
For one commodity, before 1 prove it ? 

Venus forbid on botli sides ! let crook’d hams, 
Bald beads, declining shoulders, furrow’d cheeks, 
^Be awed by ceremonies : if you love me 
In the way young people should, I'll fly to meet it. 
And we’Jl meet merrily. 

Calls. ’Tis strange such a man 
eftn use such language. 

Ador. In my tongue niy heart 
Speaks freely, fair one, Ihink on’t, a close friend, 
Or private mistress, is court rlietoric ; 

A wife, mere rustic solecism : so good morrow ! 
[ArNiHKi offers iogOt CAi.nono comes formird and stops 
him. -i/ 

Camil. How like you tliis ? 

Dur, A well-bred gt'titlcinau ! 

1 uni thinkhil now if ever in the dark. 

Or druiik|,j[^mt his mother : he must luive 
Some drofMNw my blood in him, for at his years 
I WHS muori^ his religion. 

Camil. Out upon you ! 

Don. The colt’s tooth still in your mouth ! 

Dar. What means this whispering? 

Ador. You may perceive I seek not to displant 
you, • 

Where you desire to grow ; Ibr Airther thanks, 
'Tis needless coinpUmf|tft. 

Cald. There ain some lintiires 
Which blush to owe t bmieflt, if not 
Received in corners ; holdiBg it an impairing 
To their own worth, should uey acknowledge it. 

1 am made of other ehiy, and therefore must 
Trench so fur on your inisiire, as to win you 
To lend a patient ear, while I profess 
Before my glory, though your scorn, CalUta, 

How much 1 am your servant. 

Adsf. My designs 

Are not so urgent, but they can dispense 
With so much time. 

CamU, Pray you now observe your nephew. 
Dur. he lodes 1 like a schoolAboy that had 
And went to bS hreeehM. tmait, 

Cold. Madam I ^ 

Calls. A new affliction ! 

Your suit oflends as much as his repulse, 

It being not to be granted. 

Miri. Hear him, madam ; 

His sorrow is not personated ; he deserves ' 

Your pity, not coiit^pt. 

Our. He has maA the maid his ; 

And, as the master of /he Art of Love 
Wisely uflirms, it’is a kind of passage 
To the mistreai’ fhvour. VA" 

CttM, J come not to urge ' ’ 

My merit to deserve you, since you are, \ ^ 
Wei^^d truly to your worth, above tdl viilUe : 
Mu^ less to argue you of want of judgment 
For following t>ne tiiat wilh wing’d feet dies from 
you, 

W'hile I, at all parts, wi M K boast, his eqldlf 
' in vain ]>arsue you ; bnH||ii 'those flamch igith 




Those lawful fl^Coes, (for, madam, know, with other 
1 never shall i«^ach you,) which Adorio, 

In scorn of and relig'ous rites, 

With athei8ti(9pnpudence contemns ; 

And in his loose attempt to undermine 
The fortress of your honour, seeks to ruir 
All holy altars by minds erected 
To virgin honour. 

Dur. My nephew is an ass ; 

What a devil hath he to do with virgin honour. 
Altars, or lawful flames, w'hcn he should tell her 
They are superstitious nothings ; and speak to the 
Of the delight to meet in the old dance, [purpose. 
Between a pair of sheets ; my grandam ealPd it. 
The Peopling of the Woritfi " '* » 

Cnlis. How, gentle sir 1 
To vindicate my honour ! that is needless ; 

1 dare not fear the worst aspersion malice 
Can throw upon it. 

Cnld. Your sweet patience, lady. 

And more than dove-like innocence, render you 
Insensible of an injury, for ivhich 
1 deeply sutter. Can you undergo 
The scoru of being refused ? 1 must confess 

it makes for my ends ; for had be embraced 
Your gracious offers tender’d him, I had been 
111 my own hopes forsaken ; and if 
TluM'e can breathe any air of comfort in me, 

To his contempt I owe it : but his ill 
No more shall make way for my good intents, 
Thau virtue, powerful in herself, can need 
The aids of vice. 

Ador. You take that license, sir, 

Which yet 1 never granted. 

Cald. ri I force more 
Nor will I for luy own ends undertake it, 

As I will make apparent, but to do 
A justice to your sex, w^ith mine own wrong 
And irrecoverable loss. To thee I turn, 

'riiou goatish ribald, in whom lust is grown 
DcfeiiKible, the last descent to hell, 

! Which gapes wide for thee : look upon this lady, 
And on her fame, (if it were possible. 

Fairer than she is,) and if base desires, 

And beastly appetite, will give thee leave, 

Consider how she sought thee, how this lady, 

In a noble way, desir^ thee. Was she fashion’d 
In an inimitali^jnotild, (wMch Nature broke, 

Hie great be made a slave 

To thy libidmoof when commanded, 

To be iised surfeits ! 

Mankhu Htwapk fljgail^ what even now 

I blasphemy, 

[gifrflMr they all draw. 

.C.S*. 

Aft» a inUhing prologue, who'^would 
have look’d for 

Such a rou^, patgstt^llie? Nay, come on, fear 

till ! end do you hear, sir ? 

: ^bd yet I ^ ^ 

have it obirluicled, [now, 

Hiou wert to it. 

Ador. Yora^k you have shewn 
A laemorab^Kerpieoe of valour 
la' doing lipid, it 'may ^ 


THE QUARDU^. 


For this affront, when time serves, I shall call yon { 
To a strict accompt. l£xit. 

Tiur. Hook on, fallow him, dBis I 
You may feed upon tliis businesjpP a month, 

If you manage it handsomely : 

lEjctutU Caaiillo, LSntuix), and T)<)nato. 

two heirs quurret, 

The Bwordmen of the city shortly after 
Appear in plush, for their grave consultations 
In taking up the difference ; some, I know, 

Make a set living on't. Nay, let him go, 

Thou art master of the field j enjoy thy fortune 
Witli moderation : tor a flying foe, 

Discreet and provident conquerors build up 
A bridge of gold. To ffiy mistress, boy ! if I were 
In thy ^rt, how I could nick it ! 

Cold, You stand, madam, 

As you were rooted, and I more than fear 
My passion Imih offended : 1 perceive 
The roses frighted from your cheeks, and paleness 
To usurp their room: yet you may please to 
ascribe it 

To my excess of love, and boundless ardour 
To do you right * myself 1 have done nothing. 

I will not curse my stars, howe’er assured 
To me you are lost for ever : for suppose 
Adorio slain, and by my hand, my life 
Is forfeited to the law, which 1 contemn, 

So with a tcjir or two you would remember 
I was your martyr, and died in your service. 

Cal. Alas, you weep ! and in my just compassion 
Of what yon suffer, 1 were more than marble, 

Shoidd I not ke«;p you company : you have sought 
My favours nobly, and 1 am justly punish’d, 

In wild Adorio’s couU^mpt and st'oru, 

For ray ingratitude, it is no better, 

To your deserving^ : yet such is my fate, 

Though 1 would, I cannot help it, ' O Caldoro ! 

In our misplaced afl*eetion 1 provt? 

Too soon, and with dear-bought experience, Cupid 
Is blind indeed, and hath mistook his arrows. 

If it be possible, learn to forget, 

(And yet that punishment is too light,) to hate, 

A thankless virgin : practise it ; and may 
Your due consideration that I am so, 

Tn your imagination, disperse 

Loathsome deformity upon this face 

That hath bewitch'd you ! more 1 cannot say. 

But that 1 truly pity you, and wish you 
A better choice, which, in my prayers, Cal&ofo, 

I ever will remember. 

IMxcimt tSMMFA and lEteVaLA. 

Dur. ’Tis a sweet rogue. 

Why, how now ! €huMldcnfltFiidL ? . . 

Cold. I am not soinq^py t 
Oh that I were but meeter wf myfeelf ! 

Yon soon should see me notbing. 

Diir. What woidd yon do ? 

Cald. With one stab give a fatal period 
To my woes and life to^ttfaysr. 

Dur, For a woman ! Tjii;- , ^ 

Better the kind los^ and genciilration 
Maintain’d a DdW way. 

CaW. Pray you, air, foAea]^'^;; 

This profane language. ' 

Dur, Fray you, be you a mav- ^ ■ 2 

And whimper not like a girl : allijj||^ be walk ' 
As I live it shall ; thia ia no fever, 

But a lovesick ague, aM p b«vfeped> 

And ru be four ph|jttpi^ict j|&^bacrib^ 
: 1*^ 


To «y directions. First, you must change 
Tliis city whorish air, for ’tis infected, 

And my potions will not work hej’e ; I must have 
To my country villa : rise before the sun, ["you 
Then make a breakfast of the morning dew, 

Served up by nature on some grassy hill ; 

Y ou’ll And it nectar, and fur more cordi^ » 

Than cullises, cock-broth, or your distillatiune i 
Of a hundred crowns a quart. 

Catd. You talk of nothing. 

Dur, This ta’eii as a preparative, to strengthen 
Your queasy stomach, vault into your saddle ; ^ 

With all this flesh I can do it without a stirrup • 
My hounds uncoupled, and my huntsmen ready. 

You shall hear such music from their tunable \ 
mouths, ^ ' 

That you shall say the viol, harp, Aeorbo, 

Ne’er made such ravishing harmony : from the 
groves 

And neighbouring woods, with frequent iterations, ' 
Ftiamour’d of the cry, a thousand echoes 
Hepeating it. ; 

fWr/. What’s this to me. ^ 

Dur. It shall be, | 

And you give thanks for’t. In the ^tffernoon, 

For we will have variety of delights, , ' 

We*ll to the field again, no game sniU Bse ' 

But we'll he ready for't : if a hare, mI^pje3'hounds 
Shall make a course ; for tlie pie or jay, a spar- I 
hawk ; 

Plies from the flat ; the crow so near pursued, ! 
Shall be compeird to seek protection under \ 

Our horses bellies t a^earii put from her siege, i 

And a pistol shot olPln her breech, shall mount I 

So high, that, to your view* she’ll seem to soar * 

Above the middle rogkm' ef the air : I 

A cast of haggard falcibiis, by me niann’d, * 

Eyeing the prey at first, iq>pear as if 
They did turn tail ; bttt'WW their labouring wings 
Getting above her, with a thought their pinions 
Cleaving the purer element, make in, 

And by turns bind with her ; the frighted fowl, ' 
Lying at hor defence upon her buck, 

With h^r dreadful beak a while deters her death, 

But by.degrees forced down, we pfirt the £nqri,„ 

And fyjut ui^OD her. 

CoR cannot be, 1 grant, ; 

But pretty paiBme. 

pastime, ne^diew 1 

tru royaiiWrt. Then, fer an ovenhig flight, 

A tieroel giliQe, which 1 caU,»my masters, 

As he were sent a messenger to the moon. 

In such n place flics, as he seems to say. 

See me, or sec me not ! the partridge sprung, 

He makes his stoop ; but wanting breath, is forced 
To cancelier ; then, with such speed as if 
He canied lightning in his vrings, he strikes 
The trebling bird, who ewlk in death appears 
Proud to be made his quarry. 

Cafp Yet all this 
Is notisibg to Catista. 

IHR .Thou shalt find 

Twen^ Calistas there : for every night,- M 
A lireM and lusty one ; I’ll give thee a 
In which my name, Durazzo’s name, subsc^fei^ 

My tenants’ nut-bro^ daughters, wholesome gbls, 
At midnight shall oftend to do thee service, 

1 hm bred them WAo’t : sbuuld their fathers 


, ■ mttnnmr,;] 
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end to do thee service, 

should their fathers 
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In my indentures ; and when we make our progress, 
There is no entertainment perfect, if 
This last dish he not offer’d. 

Cald. You make me smil(‘. 

Dur. ril make thee laugh outright. — My horses, 
knaves ! 

^ Tis but six short hours riding : yet ere night 
^ Thou shalt be an alter’d man. 

Cald, I wish 1 may, air. lExetmt. 


» SCENE ll.—A Jioum m Skverino's Home, 
lOiiANTS. Camsta, CALii*Bo, ami MjiniLKA. 
tol, I had spies upon you, minion ; the relation 
Of your lichaviour was at home before you : 

My daughter to hold parley, from the church too, 
With noted libertines ! her fame and favours 
The quarrel of tjieir swords ! 

Calls, not in me 

To help ii|||lradam. 

lol, J|[v%ow hanre I lived ? 

My neaHKir kttows my maimerH have been such, 
Tliat f^Mlume I may affirm, and boldly, 

In no pi^cular action of my life 
1 can bejttstly censured. 

Calip, Censured, madam ! 

What lord or lady lives, worthy to .sit 
A competent judge on you ? 

Calls, Yet black detraction 
Will find faults where they are not. 

Calip, Her foul mouth 

Is stopp’d, you being the nbjeet : give me leave 
To speak my thoughts, yet still under correction ; 
And if my young lady otid her woman hear 
With reverence, they may be edified. 

You are my graol||m patroness and supportress. 
And I your poor .observer, nay, your creature, 

Fed by your bounties ; and but that 1 know 
Your honour detests flisttery, 1 might say. 

And with an emphasis, you are the lady 
Admired and envied at, far, far above 
All imitation of the best of women 
That are or ever shall be. This is truth : 

1 dare not be obsequious ; and ’twould ill 
Become my gravity, and wisdom glean’d 
I From your oraculous ladyship, to act 
The port of a she-parasite. 

Jol, If you do, 

I never shall acknowledge you. 

Calls, Admirable j 

This i.s no flattery ! {Aside to Minr. 

Mirt, Do not interrupt her : 

• 'Tis such a pleasing itch to your lady-mother, 

■ That she may peradventure forget us. 

To feed on her own praises. 

I lol. 1 am not 

So far in debt to age,|^t if I would 
Listen to men’s bewit^ing sorceries, 

1 could be courted. 

Calip. Rest secure of that. 

All the braveries of the city run mad for you, 

And yet vbur virtue’s such, not one attempts you. 

ToL 1 Keep no mankind servant in my house, 

Ik foar my chastity may be suspected : 
j How is that voiced in Naples ? 

J Calip. With loud applause, 

I I assure your honour. 
liH. It confirms 1 can 
Command my seimga appetites. 


Calip. As vassals to 

Your more than masculine rea8on» that commands | 
them : 

Your palace styled a nunnery of pureness. 

In which not one lascivious thought dares cuter, 
Y'our clear soul standing centupl. 

Mirt. Well said. Echo I {Aside, 

161, Yet 1 have tasted those delights, which 
women 

So greedily long for, know their titillations ; 

And when, with danger of his head, thy father 
Comes to give comfort to my widow’d sheets, 

As soon as his desires are satisfied, 

1 can with ease forget them. 

Calip, Observe that, 

It being indeed remarkable : ’tis nothing * 

For a simple maid, that never had her hand 
III the honey-pot of pleasure, to forbear it ; 

But. such as have lick’d there, and lick’d there ' 

And felt the sweetness of *t [often, I 

Mirt. IIow her mouth runs o’er 
With rank imagination ! {Aside. 

Calip. If such can, 

A.S urged before, the kickshaw being offer’d, 
llcfiise to take it, like my matchless madam, 

They may be sainted. 

161. ril lose no more breath 
In fruitless reprehension ; look to it : 
rU have thee wear this habit of my mind, 

As of niy body. 

Calip. Seek no other precedent : 

In all the books of Amadis de Gaul^ 

The Palnirriast and that true Spanish story, 

The Mirror of Knighthoods'^ which I have read 
Read feelingly, nay more, Ido believe in’t, [often, 
My lady has no parallel. 

161. Do not provoke me : 

If, from this minute, thou e’er stir abroad, 

Write letter, or receive one ; or presume 
To look upon a man, though from a window* .. 
I’ll chain thee like a slave in some dark corner ; ’ 
Prescribe thy daily labour, which omitted. 

Expect the usage of a Fury from me. 

Not ail indulgent mother. — Come, Calipso. 

Calip. Y’our ladyship’s injunctions are so easy, 
That 1 dare pawn my credit my young lady 
And her woman shaU pbey them. 

' ''^^eunt lOLARTB and Caj.ipso. 

Mirt, 

For a rotten Kf toddiwood, and give fire 
To the great fiend'* noatrils, when he smokes 
tobaoool 

Note the injustbCf madam ; they would have us, 
Being young an^ ^ungry, >a9R perpetual Lent, 

And the whole yaw to. thettiK carnival. 

Easy ivjunctknsf wit^ a miaoMef to you ! 

Suffer this and anffipr ml. 

Calis. Not atir abroad ! 

The use and pleasure of our eyes denied us 
Mirt, Insufferable. 

Calis. Nor write* nor yet receive 
An amorous letter 1 
Mirt. Not to be endured. 

CalU. Nor look upoii a man ^ of a window 1 
Mirt. Flat tyranny, iniiyppottahle tyranny, 

To a lady of yOw blood. 

Calis. She is my mother. 

And how should I decline it? . 

Mirt, Run away frcnB^<f/ , j 

Take any couroe. i 
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Calif. But without means, MirtiUa, 

How shall we live ? 

Mirt, What a question’s that I as if 
A buxom lady could want maintenance 
In any place in the world, where there are men, 
Wine, meat, or momey stirrinfif. 

Calis, Be you more modest, 

Or seek some other mistress : rather than 
In a thought or dream 1 will consent to aught 
That may take from my honour, PU endure 
More than my mother can impose upon me. 

Mirt, 1 grant your honour is a specious dress- 
But without conversation of men, [ing, 

A kind of nothing. 1 wM not persuade you 
To disobedience : yet my confessor told me 
( And he, you know, is held a learned clerk) 

When parents do enjoin unnatural tilings, 

Wise children may evade them. She may ns well 
Command when you are hungry, not to cat, 

Or drink, or sleep : and yet ail these are easy, 
Compared with the not seeing of n man. 

As 1 persuade no further ; but to you 
There is no such necessity ; you have means 
To shun your mqther's rigour. 

Calif, Lawful means ; 

Mirt, Lawful, and pleasing too ; I will not urge 
Caldoro’s loyal love, you being averse to’t ; 

Make trial of Adorio. 

Calif. And give up 
My honour to his lust ! 


Mirt. There's no such thing 
Intended, madam ; in few words, write to him 
What slavish hours you spend iinder your mo- 
ther ; 

That you desire not present marriage from him, 
But as a noble gentleman to redeem you 
From the tyranny you sufTer. With your letter 
Present him some rich jewel ; you have one. 

In whicJi the rape of Proserpine, in little. 

Is to the life express’d : Pll be the messenger 
With any hazard, and at my return. 

Yield you a good account of’t. 

Calif. ’Tis a business 
To be consider’d of. 

Mirt, Consideration, 

^Mien the converse of your lover is in question, 

Is of no moment : if she would i^lpvr you 
A dancer in the morning to well breathe you, 

A songster in the afternoon, a 

To air you in the evening ; glroyo)|y|i|t. 

To see the theatre twice a week, 

How the old actors decay, tlie 
( A fitting observation,) you might Degr1|HL 
But not to see, or talk, or touch a 
Abominable ! 

Calit, Do not my blushes speak * 

How willingly 1 w'ould assent? 

Mirt. Sweet Indy, 

Do something to deserve them, and blush after. 


ACT 


SCENE I. — The same. A Street near 
Sbvehino’s House. 

EnUr Jof/ASTK and Calipso. 
lol. And are these Frenchmen, as you say, such 
gallants ? 

Calip, Gallant and active ; their free breeding 
The Spanish and Italian preciseness [knows not 
Practised among us *, what we call immodest, 

With them is styled bold courtship : they dare fight 
Under a velvet ensign, at fourteen. 
lol. A petticoat, you ii|ea]i ? ' 

Calip. You are in the ri|^t }• . 

Ijet a mistress wear it un^ armoUT dS proof, 

' They are not to be beaten' hE. ^ " 

lol. You are merry, nd^bour« . 

Calip, 1 fool to make you so : ptu; you tibsevve 
them, , - , 

They are the fonfmrd'tt monslenra ; born 

sicians ' 

For the malady of yottng weSSmes, and ne'er misa ; 
1 owe my life to one of them. When 1 waa 
A raw young thing, not worth (hegt'ound I tlrod on, 
And long’d to dip my bread in tor, my lips 
As blue as salt-wajtor, he came up roundly to me. 
And cured me in aorinirtmitt; Venns be praised fc»r’t ! 

Enter iLLPUovwfMaerrvmmKa, Captain, and 

Attendants. 

lol, Vmj 

Calip, f am dnmb, an% Iflce youriionour. 

Alph, We will not break the league confirm’d 
between us . i « 

And your great mastsK passage of his army 
Through all ofr territllElP^ Bes open to him ; 


Only we grieve that your Rome 

Uomraands such haste, as it daeta'hs means 
To entertain you as your worth^kerves. 

And we would gladly tender, v" ' 

Mont. Royal Alphouso, 

The king my master, your conMeratc, 

Will pay the debt he owes, in fact, which '"I 
Want words t’express. I must remote to-night \ 
And ysft, that your intended filvonrs may kot . , 

Be Idit, 1 leave this genBsfmlm behind nto, ' 

To whom you may vonohsaft tb^, T ihm say, 
Without Vepentance. 1 foribear tokgtti 
Your character ; la ' 

He wa^praesdent for arts a#iMl/ ;; ‘ 

Wlthouka Hvit, and may provo.lif Naplek' 

Worthy the citation. 

[IntroduUt Laval to the King. 
Calip, Is he not, madam, [rare ! 

A monsieur in print I what a garb was there ! O 
Then, how he wears his clothes 1 and the fashion of 
A main assurance that he is within [them 1 

All excellent : by this, wise ttdies ever 
Make their coidectures. 

lot. Peace, 1 have observed Ito 
From head to foot. , - 

Calip. Eye him'ugaln, all 
Lav, It cannot, royal sir, but 
Of much presumption, if not impudence, 

To be a suitor to yonr majesty, 

Before I have deserved a gracious grant, I 

By some employment prosperously achieved. | 
But pardon, gradoos sir : when 1 left France I 
1 made a vow to a bosom friend of mine, 

(Which my lord general, if he pMbse, can witness,) 
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M^ith Biich humility* ae well becorncis 
A poor jietitioner, to desire a boon 
From your majpaificence. ille Ucfiverf a jtctiU&n, 
Calip. With what punctual form 
He does deliver it ! 

7»7. I have eyes : no more. 

Alph. For Severluo’s pardon ! — you must excuse 
I dare not pardon murder. [ me, 

Lav, His fact, sir, 

Ever submitting to your abler judgment, 

Merits a fairer name : he was provoked, 

As by unanswerable proofs it is coiiHrniM, 

By Monteclaro's rashness ; who repining 
That Severino, without his consent, 

Had married lr»huite, his sole sister, 

(It being coiieeard almost for thirteen years,) 
Tliough the gentleman, at all ])arts, was his equal. 
First challeng'd liim, and, that declined, he gave 
A blow in public. [him 

Mont, Nut to be endured, 

But by a slave. 

Lav, This, great sir, justly weighM, 

You may a little, if you please, take from 
The rigour of your justice, and expri'ss 
An act of inercy. 

/o/. 1 can 'hear no more. 

This opens |m old wound, and makes a new one. 
Would it were cicatrized ! wait me. 

Calip, As your shadow. 

]oi.ANTK and CALii'st*. 

Alph, We grant you these arc glorious pre- 
Revenge appearing in the shape of valour, [teuces, 
Whicli wise, kings must distinguish : the defence 
Of reputation, now made a bawd 
To murder ; every trifle falsely styled 
An injury, and not to be determined 
But by a bloody duel : tliough this vice 
Hath taken root and growth beyond the mountains, 
( As France, and, in strange fashions, her ape, 
England, can dearly witness with the loss 
Of more brave spirits, than would have stood the 
Of the Turk's army,) while Alphonso lives [.shock 
It shall not here be planted. Move me no further 
In this ; in what else suiting you to ask. 

And me to give, expect a gracious answer : 
However, welcome to our court. Lord General, 
rU bring yoti out of the ports, and then betake you 
To your good fortune. 

MonL Your grace overwhelms me. 

— ♦ — 

SCENE II. — A Jioom in Severino's House, 
Enter Caupso and IOlantk. 

Calip. You are bound to favour him : mark you 
For my lord's pardon. [how he pleaded 

lol. That's indeed a tie ; 

But 1 have a stronger on me. 

Calip. Say you love 

His person, be not asham'd oft ; he's a man, 

For whose embraoea, though Eudymion 
Lay Aleeping by, Cynthia would leave her orb, 

And exchange kisses with him. 
ici/. Do not fan 

Afire that bums already too hot in me ; 
l am in my honour sick, sick to the death, 

Never to be recovered. 

Calip, What a coil's here 
For loving a man ! It is no Africk wonder : 

If, like Pasiphat^iVoR doted on a bull. 


Indeed 'twere monstrous ; but in this you have 
A thousand thousand precedents to excuse you. 

A seaman's wife may ask relief of her neighbour. 
When her husband's bound to the Indies, and not 
blamed for’t ; 

And many more besides of higher calling, 

Though I forbear to name them. You have a hus- 
But, as the case stands with my lord, he is [band ; 

A kind of no husband ; and your ladyship 
As free as a widow can be. I confess, 

If ladies should seek cliange, that have their hus- 
bands 

At board and bed, to pay their marriage duties, 

(The surest bond of concord,) 'twere a fault, 

Indeed it were : hut for your honour, that 
Do lie alone so often— body of me ! 

1 am zealous in your cause— let me take breath. 

/o7. 1 apprehend what thou wouldst say, I want 
all 

As means to quench the spurious fire that bums 
h('re. 

Calip, Want means, while I, your creature, 
Be so unthankful. • [live I 1 dare not i 

/f)7. Wilt thuii undertake it } 

And, ns an earnest of much more to come, 

Recc'ive this jewel, and purse cramm'd full of 
crowns. 

How dearly 1 am forced to buy dishonour ! lAshie. 
Calip. I would do it gratis, but ’twould ill 
be;comc 

My breeding to refuse your honour's bounty ; ! 

Nay, say no more, all rhetoric in this 
Is eninpn'bcnded ; let me alone to work him. 

He shall be yours ; that’s poor, he is already 
At yoiu* devotion. I will not boast 
My faculties this way, but suppose he were 
Coy as Adonis, or llippolytus, 

And your desires more hot than Cytherea's, 

Or wanton Phtedra's, I will bring him chain'd 
To your embraces, glorying in his fetters : 

1 have said it. 

lul. Go, and prosper ; and imagine 
A Siilury beyond tliy hopes. 

Calip. Sleep you 

Secure on either ear ; the burthen's yours 
To entertain him, mine to bring him hither. 

lExettn*, 

SCENE III. — A Room in Adorio's Home, 
Enter Adorio, Lkntulo, and Doxatu. 

Don, Your wrong's beyond a challenge, and you 
Too fairly with him, if you take that way [deal 
To right yourself. 

Lent, The least &at youoan do, 

In the terms of bontinr, is, when next you meet 
To give him the bastWdo. [him, 

Cam, And tlllit done, 

Draw out his sword to cut your own throat 1 No, 

Be ruled by me, shew yontself an Italian^ 

And having received one ifljury, do not put off 
Your hat for a second ; tfam are fellows that. 

For a few crowns, will make hbm sure, and so, 

W^ith your reven^, youjpreveptfbture mischief. 

Ador, I thaii^ you, puttenien, for your studied 
In what concerns my honour ; but in that [care 
I'll steer my own courte. Yet, that yon may know 
You are still my cabindl iikMWmllors, my bosom 
Lies open to you ; 1 
A weariness, nay, satletj^'^looseoflis, 
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And BOiTiething tells me here, 1 should repent 
My harshness to Calista. 

i:nter Cahio, hcutily. 

CamiL When you pliiiase, 

You may remove tbat seruplit^ 

Ador, 1 shall think on’t. 

Car. Sir, sir, are you ready ? 

Ador. To do what ? 

1 am sure His not yet dinner-time. 

Car. True ; but 1 usher 
Such an unexpected dainty bit for breakfast, 
j As yet I never cookM : His not botargo, 

Fri^ frogs, potatoes raarrow'd, cavear, 

Carps’ tongues, the pith of an English chine of 
Nor our Italian delicate, oil’d iniishrooins, [beef, 
And yet a drawer-on too ; and if you shew not 
An appetite, and a strong one, I'll not say 
To eat it, but devour it, without grace too, 

(For it will not stay a preface,) 1 am shamed, 

And all iny past provocatives will be jeer’d at. 

Ador. Art thou in thy wits? what new-found 
Hast thou discover'd ? . [rarity 

Car. No such matter, sir ; 

It grows in our own country. 

Don. Serve it up, 

1 feel a kind of stomach. 

Camil. 1 eould feed too. 

Car, Not a bit upon a mareh ; there’s other let- 
For your coarse lips ; this is peculiar only [tuee 
For my master’s palate : 1 would give uiy whole 
year’s wages. 

With all my vails, and fees due to the kitchen. 

But to be his carver. 

Ador, Leave your fooling, birrah. 

And bring in }our dv'nty. 

Car. 'Twill bring in itself, 

It has life and spirit in it ; and for firoof, 

Behold ! Now fall to boldly ; my life on’t, 

It comes to be tasted. 

Kntfr Mirtilla. 

Camil, Ha! C'alista’s woman ? 

Lent. A handsome one, by Veiius. 

Ador. Pray you forbear : — 

You are welcome, fair one. 

Don. ilow that blush liecomes her ! 

Ador, Aim your designs at me ? 

JMirt. T am trusted, sir, 

WHth a business of near consequenee, which 1 would 
To your private ear deliver. 

Car, I told you so. 

Give her audience on your couch; it is fit state 
To a she-ambassador- 
Ador. Pray you, gentlemen, 

For awhile dispose of yonrselves, IHl straight attend 
you. [ExmntCAniu, hm. and Don. 

Car. Dispatch her first for your honour: ^e 
You know what follows. |quickl;f doing— 
Ador, Will you please to vanish ? lExii Cakto. 
Now, pretty one, yebir fdeosure ? yon ahall find me 
Ready to serve youi if you’ll put me to 
My oath, I’ll take iton tUs book. 

to kin her. 

Mirt. O sir, ' " 

The favour is too gieat. «d4 hr aboip 
My poor ambition ; I mu^ kiss your band 
In sign of humble thankftdiiiBBS. 

Ador, So modest ! . , 

Mirt, It weU becoivili.ji inaid, sir. Spare those 
blesiigga 


For my noble mistress, upon whom with justice, 
And, with your ^od allowance, 1 might add 
With a due gratitude, you may confer them ; 

But this will better speak her chaste desires, 

[Dfilitvrjr a letter. 

Than I can fancy what they arc, much less 
Witli moving language, to their fair deserts. 

Aptly express them. Pray you read, but with 
Compassion, 1 beseech you : if you find 
The ))aper blurr’d with tears fallen from her eyes. 
While she endeavour’d to set down that truth 
Her soul did dictate to her, it must chaUenge 
A gracious answer. 

Ador. () the pow'erful charms 
By that fair hand writ down here ! not like those 
Which dreadfully pronounced by Circe, changed 
Ulysses’ followers into beasts; these have 
An opposite working, I already feel. 

But reading them, their saving operations; 

And all those sensual, loose, and base desires, 
Which have too long, usurp’d, and tyrannized 
Over iny reason, of themselves fall off. 

Most happy mctamorj)liosis ! in which 
The film of error that did blind my judgment 
And seduced understanilmg, is removed* 

What sacrifice of thanks can I returik*. 

Her pious charity, that not alone 'i •* 
Redeems me from the worst of slavery, 

The tyranny of niy beastly appetites. 

To which 1 long obsequiously have bow’d ; 

But oilds a matchless flavour, to receive 
A benefit from me, nay, puts her goodness 
In my protection ? 

Mirt. 'J'ransform’d ! — it is 
A blessed metamorphosts, and #orka 
I know not bow on me, lAeidit^ 

Ador. My joys are boundless, 

(’urb’tl with no limits : for her sake, Mirtilla, 
Instruct me how I presently may seal 
To those strong bonds of loyal love, and service. 
Which never shall be conCell’d. 

Mirt. She’ll become 

Your debtor, sir, if you vonchsofe to oaiwer 
Her pure affection. 

Ador. Answer it, Mirtilla 1 
With more than adoration 1 kneel to it* 


Tell her. 4'11 rather die a thousand dei|lia 
Than fail, with punctuality, to pesdhrm,. 

All her comnaikds. # 

Mvrt, 1 mik lost on this oMoranoiiB, 

Which, if ’beere ma<le to me, 1 ihoald have faith | 
in’t, ' 


As in an oracle : ah me ! [Aside.} She presents you 
This jewel, her dead grandsirc’s gift, in which, 

As by u true Egyptian hieroglyphic, 

(For so 1 think she call’d it,) you may be 
Instnicted what her suit is you should do. 

And she with joy will suft'er. 

Ador. [looking at the trinket.} Heaven be 
To qualify this excess of happineM [pleueni 
With some disaster, or 1 sh^l eX|nr6 ' • ‘ 

With a surfeit of felicity. W'ith what oat 
The cunning lapidary hath here express'd;^ 

The rape of Proserpine I I apprehend 
Her purpose, and obey it ; yet not as 
A helping friend, but a husband : 1 will meet 
Her chaste desires with lawful heat, and wa#a 
Our Hymenseal sheets with such delights 
As leave no sting behind them. 

Mirt. 1 despair then. [Aside, i 


% 
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Ador, At the time appointed eay, weucht I’ll 
attend her, 

And guard her from the fury of her motlier, 

And all that dare disturb her. 

Min, You speak well ; 

And 1 beliere you. 

Ador, Would yon aught else ? 

Min. I would carry 

Some love-sign to her ; and now 1 think on it, 

The kind salute you offer’d at my entrance, 

Hold it not impudence that 1 desire it, 

I'll faithfully deliver it. 

Ador, O, a kiss ! 

You must excuse me, I was then mine own, 

Now wholly hers : the touch of other lips 
1 do abjure for ever: but there’s gold 
To bind thee still iny advocate. LZvV*/. 

Min. Not a kiss 1 

1 was coy when it was offer’d, and now justly. 
When I beg one am denied. What scorchiug tires 
My loose hopes kindle in me 1 shall 1 he 
False to my lady’s trust, and,* from a .servant, 

Rise up her rival } His words have bewitch’d me, 
And something 1 must do, but what ? — ’tis yet 
An ernbryon, and how to give it form, 

Alas, 1 know not. Furdon me, Culista, 

I am nearest to myself, aind time will teach me 
To perfect that which yet is undeterniiiicd. IHjcU. 

- 

SCENE IV.— 77n? (Umntry. A Porest. 

Enter Claudio and Bkvkhino. 

Claud. You are master of yourself; yet, if 1 may, 
As a tried frieiid in my love and affection, 

And a servant in my duty, speak my thoughts 
Without offence, i’the way of rouiiscl to you ; 

I could allege, and truly, tliat your ]iurpose 
For Naples, cover’d with a thin disguise, 

Is full of danger. * 

Sev. Danger, Claudio ! 

’Tis here, and every where, our forced companion : 
The rising and the setting sun beholds us 
Environ’d with it ; our whole life u journey 
Ending in certain ruin. 

Claud. Yet we should not, 

Howe’er besieged, deliver up our fort 
Of life, till it be forced. 

Sev, ’Tie so indeed 

By wisest men concluded, which we should 
Obey as Christians ; but when I consider 
How different the progress of our actions 
la from religion, nay, morality, 

I cannot ffud in reason, why we should 
Be scrupulous that way only ; or like meteors 
Blaze forth prodigious terrors, till our stuff 
Be utterly consumed, which once put out. 

Would bring security unto ourselves. 

And safety unto those we prey upon. 

O Claudio I since by this fatal hand 
The brother of my wife, bold Monteclaro, 

Was left dead In the field, and 1 proscribed 
After my flight, by the justice of the king, 

My being hath been but a living death, 

With a continual torture, » 

Claud. Yet in that, 

Y ou d#delude their bloody violence 
That do pursue your life. 

Sev, While I, by vaphies, 

Live ternble to others as myself. — 


What one hour can we challenge as our own, 
Unhappy as we are, yielding a beam 
Of comfort to us ? Quiet night, that brings 
Rest to the labourer, is the outlaw’s day. 

In which he rises early to do wrong, 

And when his woik Is ended, dares not sleep : 

Our time is spent in watches to entrap | 

Such as would shun us, and' to hide ourselves ; 

From the ministers of justice, that would bring us ; 
To the correction of the law. O, Claudio, 

Is this a life to be preserv’d, and at 
So dear a rate ? But why hold 1 discourse 
On this sad subject, since it is a burthen 
We are mark’d to bear, and not to be shook off 
But with our human frailty ? in the change 
Of dangers there is some delight, and therefore 
1 am resolved for Naples. 

Claud, May you meet there 
All comforts that so fair and chaste a wife 
As Fame proclaims her, without parallel. 

Can yield to ease your sorrows ! i 

Sev. 1 much thank you ; ! 

Yet you may spare those wislies, which with joy 
1 have proved certainties, and from their want I 
Her excellencies take lustre. ' 

Clawi. Ere you go yet, ! 

Some charge unto your squires not to fly out ' 

Beyond their bounds, were not impertinent : 

For though that with a look you can command 
In your absence they’ll be headstrong. [them, 
Sev. *l’is well thought on, i 

ril touch my horn , — \^Blows hie Aor»] — they know > 
Claud, And will, [my call. 

As soon as heard, make in to’t from all quarters, 

As the flock to the shepherd’s whistle. 

Enter Banditti. | 

1 Ban, What’s your will } 

2 Bart, Hail sovereign of these woods 1 j 

.3 Ban. Wc lay our lives j 

At your highness’ feet. I 

4 Ban. And will confess no king, i 

Nor bws but what come from your mouth ; md ' 
Wc gladly will subscribe to. [those | 

Sev. Make this good. 

In ray absence, to my substitute, to whom 
Pay all obedience as to myself ; 

Tlie breach of this in one particular 
I will severely punish : on your liveg', 

Remember upon whom with our allowance 
You may securely prey, with such as are j 

Exempted from your fory. i 

Claud. ’T^ere not amiss, { 

If you please, to hdp their memory : besides, j 
Here are some newly initiated. I 

Sev. To these j 

Read you the articles ; T must be gone : i 

Claudio, farewell ! ZSertt. 

Claud. May your return be speedv ! 

1 Ban, Silence ; out with your taole-books. 

2 Ban. And observe. ' : 

Claud, [reads.] Th» twmiOfNmi that lives in 
esfpefitaikm- 

Of a long wWd^or^SlHiirth^ milmg, grinds 

Tike faces of pooT^ gim magHnake 9peil of ; 

Even theft to such is fiiHce, 

3 Ban. He’s in mytil^. 

Claud. The grand enekk^ of the commons, for 
His private profit or untk aU 

His herds that graste are Uggfoi priaie. 
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4 Ban. And we will bring them in, elthough the 
Stood roaring bf, to guard them. [derii 

Claud. If a uiurer^ 

; Greedtfy at his won pHaty to make a purchate. 

Talcing advantage upon fton^'er mortgage 
' From a prodigaly pate throug/lkeur temitoriejt. 

In the way of eutiomy or oftrilmte to tM, 
j Vou may ease him if kit &trthen, 

I 2 Ban, Wholesome doctrine. 

Claud. Builders of iron millsy that grub up 
With Umber trees for shipping, [forests 

1 Ban, May we not 
Have a touch at lawyers ? 

Claud, By no means ; they may ! 

Too soon have a gripe at us ; they are angry hornets. I 
Not to be jested with. 

.‘i Ban, This is not so well. 

Claud. The owners of dark shops^ that vent their 
wares 

With perjuries ; cheating vintnersy not contented 
With half in half in their reckoningsy yet cry outy 
When they Jind their guests want coin, 'Tis late J 
and bed-time. 

These ransack at your pleasures. 

3 Ban. How shall we kiiovr them ? 

Claud. If they walk on foot, by their rat-colour*d 
stockings, 

And shining-shoes ; if horsemen, by short boots, 
And riding-furniture of several counties. 

2 Ban. Not one of the list escapes us. i 

Claud. But fur soholars, j 

Wltose wealth ties in their headsy and not their j 
pockel.\, 

Soldiers that have hied in their couniry\s service ; 
The rent-rack* d farmer, needy market folks ; 

The sweaty labourer, carriers that transport 
The goods of other men, arc privileged ; 

Buty above ally let none presume to offer 
Violence to women, for our king hath sworn. 

Who that way's a deluK/ucuty without mercy 
Hangs for* ty by martial law. 

All, Long live Severino, 

And ))flrish all such cuUions as repine 
At his new monarchy ! 

Claud. About your business, 

That he may find, at his return, good cause 
To praise your care and discipline. 

All. We^ll not fail, sir. {^Karuul. j 


SCENE IV.— NapeiCB. A Street, 

Enter Laval and Cauno. 

Lav. Thou art Bare mistaken ; ^tis not possible 
That I can be the man thou art employ’d to. 

Calip, Not you the maul you are me man of men, 
j And such another, in my lady*s eye, 

! Never to be discover’d. 

Laval. A mere stranger, 

Newly arrived ! 

Calip. Still the mre probable. 

Since ladies, as y<w Jdbow, affect strange dainties, 
And brought far t6 them. This is not an age 
In which saints ttte ; but moem, knoariog women, 
That understand their swiimem benim is 
Variety of pleasures in the tbuch, 

Deriv^ from several nations ; and if men would 
Be wise by their example— 

Lav. As moBt are > 

1 ^Tis a eoup&tg age 1 


Calip. Why, sir, do gallants travel 
Answer that question ; but, at their return, 

W'ith wonder to the hearers, to discourse of 
The garb and difference in foreign females. 

As the lusty girl of France, the sober Gmmsn, 

The plump Dutch frow, the stately dame of Spain, 
The Roman libertine, and sprighM Tuscan, 
llie merry Greek, Venetian courtezan, 

Tlie English fair coiqpamoii, that learns something 
From every nation, and will fly at all ; — 

1 say again, the difference betwixt these 
And their own country gamesters. 

Lav. Aptly urged. 

Some make that tlieir main end : but may 1 ask. 
Without offence to your gravity, by what title 
Your lady, jthat invites me to her fovours, 

Is known in the city } 

Calip. If you were a tnie-bom monsieur, 

You would do the business first, and ask that after. 
If you only truck with her title, 1 shall hardly 
Deserve thanks for my travail ; she is, sir, 

No single-ducat trader, nor a beldam 
So fr(»zen up, that a fever cannot thaw her ; 

No lioness by her brentli. 

Lav. Leave these iinpertinencies. 

And come to the matter. 

Calip. Would you’d he as forward, 

When you draw for the upshot 1 she it, sir, a lady, 
A rich, fair, wcll-complexion'd, and what is 
Not frequent among Venus’ votaries, 

Upon my credit, which good men have trusted, 

A sound and w'holesomc lady, and her name is 
Madonna lolantc. 

Lav. Idlante 1 

I have heard of her ; for chastity, and beauty. 

The wonder of the age. 

Calip. Pray you, not too mucli 
Of chastity ; fair and free 1 do Bubsoribe to, 

And HO you’ll find her. 

Itav. Come, you are a base creature ; 

And, covering your foul ends with her fair name, 
Give me just reason to suspect you have 
A plot upon my life. 

Calip A plot ! very fine I 
Nay, ’tis a dangerous one, pr^ you beware of ’t ; 
'Tis cunningly contriv’d ; I plot to bring you 
Afoot, V itb the travel of some forty paces, 

To those delights which a man not made of snow 
Would ride a thousand miles for. Ton riiall be 
Received Bt a postern door, if you be not cautious, 
By one whose touch would make old Nestor young, 
And cure bu hernia ; a terrible plot ! 

A kiss then ravish’d from you by such lips 
As flow with nectar, a juicy palm more precious 
Than the famed Sibylla’s bough, to guide you 
safe 

Through mists of perfumes to a glorious room, 
Where Jove might feast his Juno ; a due plot 1 
A banquet I’ll not mention, that is common : 

But 1 must not foi^et, to make plot 
More horrid to you, the retiring bower, 

So furnish'd as might force the Persian’s 
'Tlie silver bathing-tub, the cambric rubbegn, 

The embroider’d qnUt, the bed of gossanm* ^ 

And damask roses ; a mere powder plot 
To blow you up ! and last, a bed-follow, 

To vihose rare entertainment all these are e 
I But foils and settiiigB off. 

Lav, No more *, her breatli 
' Would warm an eunuch. 
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Calip. 1 knew I should heat you : 

Now he begins to glow I 
Lav. I am flesh and blood, 

And 1 were not man if I should not run the hazard, 
Had I no other ends in’t. 1 have consider’d 
Your motion, matron. 

Calip. My plot^ sir, on your life. 

For which 1 am deservedly Huspected 
For a base and dangerous woman ! Fare you weU, 
sir, 

VM be bold to take my leave. 

Lav. 1 will along too. 

Come, pardon my suspicion : [ confess 
My error ; and eyeing you better, 1 perceive 
There’s nothing that is ill that can How from you ; 


I am soriovs, and, for proof of it. I’ll purchase 
Youjf good opinion. [Oivet her hi$ purse, 

Calip. I am gentle natnred, 

And can forget a greater wrong upon 
Suifih terms of satisfaction. 

Las). What’s the hour } 

Calip. Twelve. 

Lav. I’ll not miss a minntie. 

Calip. I shall And you 
At your lodging ? 

Lav. Certainly ; return my service. 

And for me kiss your lady’s hands. 

Calip. At twelve 
I’ll be your convoy. 

Lav. I desire no better. lEjcnmt. 


ACT 

SCENE 1. — Th/c Country. 

Enter J)vnA7.r.o, Camkiho, and Rervaut. 

Dur. Walk the horses down the hill; I have 
a little 

To speak in (irivate. Servant. 

(\ild. Good sir, no more angt^r. 

Dur, Love do you call it ! madness, wilful 
madntss ; 

And since I cannot cure it, i would have you 
Exactly mad. Yop are a lover already, 

He a drunkard too, and after turn small poet, 

And then you are mad, katexok^n the madman. 
Cnld. Stich as are safe on shore may smile at 
tempests ; 

But I, that am emWk’d, and every minute 
Expect a shipwreck, relish not your mirth : 

To me it is unseasonable. 

Dur. rieasing viands 
Are made sharp by sick palate.s. 1 ulfcct 
A handsome mistress in my gray beard, ns well 
As any boy of you all ; and on good terms 
Will venture as far i’ the Are, so she be willing 
To entertain me ; but ere 1 would dote. 

As you do, where there is no flattering hope 
Ever t’ enjoy her, I would forswear wine, 

And kill lecherous itch with driuking water, 

Or live, like a Carthusian, on poor John, 

Then bathe myself night by night in marble dew, 
And use no soap but camphire-balls. 

Cold. You may, 

(And 1 must suffer it,) like a rough surgeon, 

Apply these burning caustics to my wounds 
Already gangrened, when soft unguents would 
Better express an uncle with some feeling 
Of his nephew’s torments. 

Dur. 1 shall melt, and cannot 
Hold out if he whimptw. O that tliis young fellow, 
Who, on my knowledge, is able to beat a man. 
Should be baffled by this blind imagined boy, 

Or fear his bird-bolts ! IJside. 

I Cald. You have put yourself already 
; To too much trouble, in bringing me thus far : 

Now, if you xdease, with your good wishes, leave 
I ’J’o my hard fortunes. [me 

1 Dur . I’U forsake myself first 
j Lea\e thee ] 1 cannot, will not ; thou shalt have 
I No cause to be weary of my company, 

I For I’ll be useful ; and, ere 1 see thee perish, 


III. 

Dispensing with my dignity and candour, 

J will do something for thee, though it savour 
Of the old squire of Troy. As we ride, we will 
(vonsult of the means : bear up. 

Cald. I cannot sink. 

Having your noble aids to buoy me up ; 

There was never such a guardian. ^ 

Dur. How is this ? 

Stale compliments to me ! when ray work's done, 
Commend the artiAcer, and then lie thankful. 

lExeunL , 

I 

SCENE II. — Naples. A Room in Sevbhino’s 
House. 

Enter Calista richhj hnhited. and Mihtilla in the amnt 
irhivh CAi.rsTA,A>ir< 

Calis. How dost thou like my gown I 
Mirl. 'Tis rich and courtiike. 

Calls. The dressings too are suitable I i 

Mirl. I must say so, 1 

Or you might blame my want of care. 

Calls. My mother 

Little dreams of my intended flight, or that 
These are my^ nuptial ornaments. 1 

Mirl. I hope so. 

Calis. How dully thou reply’st ! thqu dost not 
Adorio’s noble change, or the good fortune [envy 
That it brings to me ? 

Mirt. IMy endeavours that way 
Can answer for me. 

Calis. True ; you have discharged 
A faithful servant’s duty, and it is 
By me rewarded like a liberal mistress : 

I speak it not to upbraid you with my bounties, | 
Though they deserve more thanks and ceremony 
Than you have yet express’d. i 

Mirt. The miseries 

Which, from your happiness, I am sure to suffer, 
Restrain my forward tongue ; andt gentle madam, 
Excuse my weakness, though I do appear 
A little daunted with the heav^hurtnen j 

I am to undergo : when you are eefe, | 

My dangers, like to fdjttiiig tonents, wdl < 

Gush in upon me ; yet 1 would midure | 

Your mother’s cruelty ; bnt how to bear 
Your absence, in the very thought confounds me. 
Since we were children' I have loved and serv’d - 
I willingly leam’d to obey, as you [you ; 

- J 
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Gkew up to knowledge, that you might command 
me; , 

And now to be divorc’d from all my comforts !— 
Can this be borne with patience ? 

I Calis. The necessity 
! Of my strange fate commands it ; but 4 . vow* 

I By my Adorio’s lov^ 1 pity thee. 

I MirL Pity me, ii||dain 1 a cold charity ; 

I You must do more, an^ help me. 

[ Calis. Ha 1 what said you ? 

; I must ! is this dt language for a servant ’ 
j Mirt. For one that would continue your poor 
And cannot live that day in which she is [servant, 
Denied to be so. Can Mirtilla sit 
Mourning alone, imagining those pleasures 
Which you, this blessed Hymeneal night. 

Enjoy in the embraces of your lord, 

And my lord too, in being yours ? (already 
As such I love and honour him.) Shall a stranger 
Sew you in a sheet, to guard llmt maidenhead 
You must pretend to keep ; and ’twill become you } 
Shall anotlu:r do those bridal oftices, 

Which time will not permit me to remember, 

And 1 pine here .with eiivy.^ pardon me, — 

1 must and will be pardon’d, — for my ]mssions 
Are in extremes ; and use some sjieedy means 
That I may go along with you, and share 
In those delights, but with becoming distance ; 

Or by his life, which as a saint you swear by, 

I will discover all ! 

Calis, Thou canst not be 
! So treacherous and cruel, in destroying 
I The building thou hast raised. 

I Mtrl, Pray you do not tempt me, 

I For ’tis resolv’d, 

! Calis, 1 know not what to think of’t. 

. In the discovery of my secrets to her, 

I 1 have made my slave my mistress ; 1 must sooth 
I her, 

I There’s no evasion else. [yfAiVi/?.] Prithee, Mirtilla, 

• Be not so violent, 1 am strangely taken 
I With thy affection for me ; ’twus my purpose 
I To have thee sent for. 

Mirt. When ’ 

Calls, This very niglit ; 

And 1 vow deeply I shall be no sooner 
In the desired jiossession of ray lord, 
i But by some of his servants 1 will have thee 
! Convey’d unto us. 

I Mirt, Should you break ! 

I Calis, I dare not. 

1 Come, clear thy looks, for instantly we’ll prepare 
; For our departure. 

Mirt, ftay you forgive my boldness, 

Growing from my excess of zeal to serve you. 
j CaHs, I thank thee for’t. 

I Mirt, You’ll keep your wofd ? 

I Calis, Still doubtful ! 

j Mirt, ’Twas this T aim’d at, and leave the rest 
j to fortune. iExU,/ollowiny. 


SCENE III . — A Room in AooRiq’a House, 

Enter ABOlm, CAMitLO, Lstnw* Donato, Camo, ami 
ttorvaatSi 

Admr, Haste you unto my villa, and take all 
Provision along with you, and for use 
; And ornament, the shortness of the time 
jCan furnidh you ; let my best plate be set out. 


And costliest hangings ; and, if ’t be possihie^ ' 

'With a merry dince to entertain the bride, 

Provide an cpithalamium. \ 

Car, Trust me 

For belly timber : and for a song, 1 have 
A paper-blnrrer, who on all occasions, 

For all times, and all seasons, hath such trinkets 

Ready in tlie deck : it is but altering 

Tlie names, and they will serve for any bride. 

Or bridegroom, in the kingdom. 

Ador, But for the dance ? 

Car, I will make one myself, and foot it finely ; 
And summoning your tenants at my dresser 
Which is, indeed, my drum, make a rare choice 
Of the able youth, such as shall sweat sulliciently, 
And smell too, but not of amber, which, you know, 
The grace of the country>hall. [is 

Ador, About it, Cario, I 

And look you be careful. 

Car. For mine own credit, sir. 

Caiiio and fltorvants. 

Ador, Now, noble friends, confirm your loves, 
and think not 

Of the penalty of the law, that docs forliid 
The stealing away an heir : 1 will secure you, 

And pay the breach oft. 

Cnmil. Tell us what we shall do, 

We'll talk of that hereafter. 

Ador. Pray ^ou be careful 
To keep the west gate of the city Open, 

That our passage may be free, and bribe the watch 
With liny sum ; this is all. 

Don, A dniigcTous business ! 

Camil, ru make the constable, %'atch, and ' 
porter drunk, 

Under a crown. 

!,rnt. And then you may pass while they snore. 
Though you had done u murder. 

Camil, Get but your mistress, 

And leave the rest fo us. 

Ador, Y'ou much engage me ; 

But I forget my.se If. 

fUimil, Pray you, in what, sir } 

Ador, Yielding too much to my affection. 

Though lawful now, my wounded reputation 
And honour suffer : the disgrifiie, in taking 
A blow io public from Caldoro, branded 
With the infamous mark of coward, in delaying 
To right myself, upon my cheek grows fresher ; 
That’s first to be consider’d. 

Camil, If you dare 
Trust roy opinion, (yet 1 have had 
Some practice and experience In duels,) 

You arc too tender that way : can you answer 
The debt you owe your honour till you meet 
Y'oar enemy from whom you may exact it ? 

Hath he not left the city, and in fear 
(’nnccal’d himself, for aught 1 can imagine ? 

What would you more ? 

Ador, f should do. 

('amil, Nevrf think on’t, 

Till fitter time and place inrite yon to it : ' 

I have read Caranza, and find not in his Grtinmiir ' 
Of quarrels, that the injured man is boondf ^ 

To seek for reparation at an hour ; 

But may, and without loss, till he hath settled 
More serious occasions that import him, 

For a' day or two defer it. 

Ador. You’ll subscribe 
Your hand to this f 
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I Camil, And justify’t with my life ; 

I Presume iipon't. 

! Ador. /)n, then ; you shall o’er-rule me. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE Hoorn in Sevrrino’s Home. 

Enter JOi.\ntk awt CALii>ao. 

lol. m give thee a golden tongue, and have 
'w Oyer thy tomb, for a monument. [it hung up, 
Calip. I am not prepared yet 
To leave the world ; there are many good pranks 
I must dispatch in this kind before I die : 

And I had rather, if your honour ph'asc, 

Have the crowns in my purse. 

JiU. Take that. c 

Calis. Magnificent lady ! 

May you live long, and, every moon, love change. 
That I may have fresh employment ! You know 
i Hemains to be done ? f what 

i Joi. Yes, yes ; 1 will command 
My daughter and Mirtilla to their chamber. 

Caiip, And lock them up ; such liquorish kit- 
lings, are not 

To be trusted with our cream. Ere 1 go, Tli 
help you 

To set forth the banquet, and place the candied 
cringoes 

Where he may be sure to taste tlieiir; then undress 
you, 

For these things are cumbersome, when you should 
be active : 

A thin night mantle to hide ]iart of your smock, 
With your pearl-embroider’d pantoilcs on your 
feet. 

And then you are arm’d for service! nay, no 
trifling. 

We are alone, and you know ’tis a point of folly 
To be coy to eat when meat is set before you. 

[Exiiunt. 


I SCENE V. — A Street before Skverino's 
I House. 

I ' Enter M>owo antf Borvant. 

I Aior. ’Tis eleven by my watch, the hour ap- 
! pointed. 

' liisten at the door — hear’st thou any stirring ? 

! Serv. No, sir ; 

All’s silent here. 

Ador. Some cursed business keeps 
Her mother up. I’ll walk a little circle, 

And shew where you shall wait us with the horses, 
And then return. This short delay afflicts me. 
And I presume to her it is not pleasing. [Exeunt. 

Enter Durazzo ami Cauwro. 

Dur. What’s now to be done ? prithee let’s lo 
bed, I am sleepy ; 

And here’s my hand on*t, without ftaore ado, 

By fair or foul play we’ll have her to-morrow 
I In thy possession. 

Catd. Good sir, give me leave 
, To taste a little comfort in beholding 
> The plore by her sweet presence sanctified. 

! She may perhaps, to take air, ope the casement, 

; And locking out, a new star to be gazed on 
I w .th adoration, bless these eyes, 

Ne'er happy but when she is made the object. 


2>ttr. Is not here fine fooling ! 

Cald. Thon great queen of love, 

Chr ml or imagined, be propitious 
To me, thy faiUiful votary ! and I vow 
TiJil^rect a statue to thee, equal to 
Thy picture, by Apelles’ skilful hand 
Left as the great example of his art ; 

And on thy thigh I'll hang a golden Cupid, 

His torches flaming, and his quiver fiill. 

For further honour ! 

Dur. End tliis waking dream. 

And let’s away. 

Enter from the house Calibta and Mirtilla. 

Calis. Mirtilla 1 
Cald. 'Tis her voice ! 

Calls. You heard the horses' footing } 

Mirt. Certainly. 

Calls. Speak low. My lord Adorio ! 

Cald. I am dumb. 

Dur. The darkness friend us too ! Most honour’d 
madam, 

Adorio, your servant. 

Calls. As you ure so, 

I do command your silence till we arc 
Further remov’d ; and let this kiss assure you 
! (I thank the sable night that hides my blushes) 

I am wholly yours. 

Dur. Forward, you micher ! 

Atirt. Madam, 

Think on Mirtilla ! [Goes into the house. 

i Dur, I’ll not now enquire 
• The mystery of this, but bless kind fortune 
Favouring us beyond our hopes . yet, now 1 think 

I 

! I had ever u lucky hand in such smock night- 
work. [Exeunt. 

j Enter Annitio and Servant. 

I Ador. This slowness does amaze me : she’s not 
In her late re.solution } [alter’d 

lot. [ivUhin,'] Get you to bed, 

And stir not on your life, till I command you. 

Ador. Her mother’s voice ! listen. 

Serv. Here comes the daughter. 

Re-enter Mirtilla hastily. 

Mirt. 'Whither shall I fly for succour } 

Ador. To these arms, 

Your castle of defence, impregnable, 

And not to be blown up ; how your heart beats ! 

Take comfort, dear Calista, you are now 
In his protection that will ne’er forsake you : 

Adorio, your changed Adorio, swears 
By your best self, an oath he dares not break, 

He loves you, loves you in a noble way, 

His constancy firm as the poles of heaven. ' 

I will urge no reply, silence becomes you ; . 

And ril defer the music of your voice, 

Till we are iu a place of safety. 

Mirt. O blest error! [Aside. Exeunt. 

Enter Sbvbbiiio. I - 

Sev. ’Tis midnight : how my fears of certau j 
dsiUih, 

Being Burprise4f combat with my stroiw hopes 
Raised on my|dkaste wife’s goodness ! 1 am grown ! 
A stranger in%e city, and no wonder, ^ 

1 have too long been so unto myself : ' 

Grant me a little truce, my troubled soul' 

I hear some fboting, ha I 

— 
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Enter liAVAL ami Cj^tudno. 

CaUp, That is the house, ^ 

And there’s the key : you’ll find my lady ready* 
To entertain you ; ’tis not fit 1 should 
Stand gaping by while you bill : I have br(^ht 
you on. 

Charge hornet and oome off with honour. [Fa H. 
Sev. It makes thiB way. 

Lav. I am much troubled, and know n^'t what 
Of this design. [to think 

Sev. It still comes on. 

Lav. The watch 1 
1 am betray’d. 

Sev. Should I now np])car fearful. 

It would discover me ; there's no retiring. 

My confidence must protect me ; I’li appear 
As if 1 walk’d the round. — Si and ! 

Lav. 1 am lost. 

Sev. The word ? 

Lav. Pray you forbear ; I am a stranger, 

And missing, this dark stormy night, my way 
To my lodging, you shall do a eourteoiis offwe 
To guide me to it. 

Sev. Do you think 1 ataiid here 
For a page or a porter ? 

Lav. Good sir, grow not .so high : 
j I can justify my being abroad ; lam 
j No pilfering vagabond, and what y<iii are 
' Stands yet in .sup|>oBition ; and 1 cl*arg(‘ you, 

I If you are an offieer, bring me before your captain ; 
j For if you do assault me, though not in fear 
I Of what you can do alone, I will cry murder, 

And rai.se the streets. 

Sev. Before my captain, ha ! 

And bring my head to the block. Would we were 
parted, 

I have greater cause to fear the watch than he. 
Lav. Will you do your <luty ? 

J Sev. I must close with him : — 

' Troth, sir, wliate’cr you are, (yet by your language, 
1 guess you a gentleinau,) I’ll not use the rigour 
i Of my place upon you : only quit thi.s street, 

! Ai^our stay here will be dangerous ; and good 
night ! 

I ZrffiteThe like to you, .sir ; I ’ll grope out my way 
As w’eir as I can. O damn’d bawd I — Fare you 
well, sir. f 

Sev. ] am glad he’s gone; there is a secret 
passage, 

Unknown to my wife, through which this key will 
guide me 

To her desired embraces, which must be, 

My presence being beyond her hopes, most wel- 
come. iblAit. 


SCENE VI . — A Room in Sevkhino’s House. 

lOLANTK u heard spmkmij behind a curtain. 

ToL 1 am full of perplex’d thoughts. Imperious 
blood, 

Thou only art a tyrant ; judgment, reason, 

1\» whatsoever thy edicts proclaim, 

With vassal fear subscribe against themsdves. 

1 am yet salb in the port, and see before mdi 
If I put a rough tempestuous sea» 

The rag^iig winds of infamy from all quarters 
Assuring my destruction ; yet my lust 
BMling the wanton sails, (my understanding 


tm I 

Stov’d under hatches,) like a desperate pilot, 
Commands me to urj^e ou. My jiride, my pride, 
Self-love, and over-value of myself, 

Are justly punish’d : 1 that did deny 
My daughter’s youth allow’d and lawful plcasuies. 
And would not suffer in her those desires 
She suck'd in with my milk, now in my waning 
Am scorch’d and burnt up with libidinous tire, 

That must consume my fame ; yet still 1 throw 
More fuel on it. 

Enter Skvkhino the curtain. 

Sev. ’Tis her voice, j)oor turtle : 

She's now at her devotions, praying for 
Her banish'd ipab* ; that for my guilt , 

Her innocence should suffer ! But 1 do 
('ominit a aecond sin in my deferring 
The ecstasy of joy that will tninsport her 
Beyond herself, when slie flics to my lips. 

And seals my wtdconie. — [Draws the cuttain^ and 
discovers l(>LANTR«Cfff«?r/, unthdrielfihan* 
tjuetf and tapers y set forth.'] — iQlailtjtl 
/o/. Ha! ■ s'*/': 

Good ang(‘ls guard me ! '' K , 

Sev. What do I behold I 
Some sudden flasli of lightning str\ke me1>jiyiiMr, ' 

Or cleave the centre of the earth, that 1 
May living find a sepulchre to swallow ' 

Me and my shame together! 

/«/. Guilt and horror 

Confound me; in one instant ; thus surpitbed, 

The subtilty of all wantons, though abstrae.ted, 

C^*in shew no seeming colour of excuse, 

To plead in my defence. {Aside. 

Sev. Is this her mourning ? 

O killing object I The imprison’d vapours 
Of rage and sorrow make an earthquake, in me ; 

7'his little world, like to a tottering tower, 

Not to lie underpropp’d yet in my fall, 

I'll crush thee with my ruins. [Draws a jivnUird. 

IVd. [kneelinp.'] Good sir, hold : 

For, my defence unheard, you wrong your justice, 

If you proceed to execution ; 

And will, too late, repent it. 

Sev. 'Hiy chjfenee I 

To move it, adds ((K>uld it receive addition) 

CgiinesK to the loathsome leprosy 

That, in ^hy being a strumpet, h^h already 

Infected every vein, and spreads itself 

Over this carrion, wliich would poison vultures 

And dogs, should they devour it. Yet, to stamp 

The seal of reprobation on tby soul, 

I’ll hear thy impudent lies, borrow’d from hell, 

And prompted by the devil, thy tutor, whore 1 
Then send thee to him. Speak. 

lol. Your Gorgon looks 
Turn me to stone, and a dead palsy seizes 
My silenced tongue. 

Sev. () Fate, that the disease 
W’erc general in women, what a calm 
Should wretched men enjoy ! Speak, and be brief. 
Or thou shalt suddenly feel me. 

Tot. Be appeased, sir. 

Until I have deliver’d reasons for ^ 

This solemn prepararion. 

Srv. On, 1 hear thee. 

161. With patience ask your memory ; ’twill In- 
struct you, 

'This very day of the month, seventeen yean sir , 
You married me. 

A A 
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Sev, Grant it, what canst thou urge 
From tliifl ? 

/«/. Tliat day, since your proscription, sir, ** 
In the remembrance of it annuatly. 

The garments of my sorrow Juid aside, 

I have with pomp observed. 

Snn), Alone ! 

/o/. The thoughts 
Of my felicity then, rny misery now, 

Were the invited guests ; iruaigination 
Teaching me to believe that you were present. 
And a partner in it. 

^ Sev, Rare ! this real laanquet 
To feipit your fancy : f'end ! could faiu'.y drink off 
These fluggoiis to my health, or the idle tliought. 
Like BanI, devour tlicse dclicates ? the room 
Perfumed to take liis nostrils ! this loose habit, 
Which Mcssaliiia would not wear, put on 
To fire his lustful eyes! Wretch, am L grown 
So weak in thy opinion, Unit it can 
Flatter credulity that these gross tricks 
May be foisted on me ? Where’s iny daughter ? 
where 

The bawd your woman } answer me. — Calishi ! 
Mirtilla ! they are disposed of, if not murder’d, 
To make all sure ; and yet mcthiiiks your neigh- 
Yuur whistle, agent, parasite, Calipso, [hour, 
Should be within call, when you hem, to usher in 
The close adulterer. ILaps hand* on her, 

lul. What will you do } 

Sttt\ Not kill thee, do not hope it ; I am not 
So near to reconcilement. Jla! this scarf, 

The intended favour to your stallion, now 
Is us^l ; do not strive ; — \_I1e hinds /*er.] — thus 
bound, expect 

All studied tortures my assurunee, not 
My jealousy, thou art false, can pour upon thcc. 
In darkness howl thy mischiefs ; and if rankness 
Of thy imagination can conjure 
The ribald [hither,] glut thyself with him ; 

I will C 17 Aim! and in another room 
Determine of my vengeance. Oh, my heart-strings ! 

with the taper*. 

Jol. Most luiscrnble w'oman ! and yet sitting 
A judge in mine ow*n cau.se upon myself, 

I could not mitigate the heavy doom 
My iucensM husband must pronounce upon me. 

In my intents 1 am guilty, and for tlicm 
Must suffer the same punislimcnt, as if 
I had, in fact, offended. 

Calip. Bore my eyes out. 

If you prove me faulty : I’ll but tell my lady 
What caused your stay, and instantly present you. 

Enter CAcirsu. 

How’s this? no lights! What new device? will 
At blhuluian’s buff? — Madam ! [she play 

flit. Upon thy life. 

Speak ill a lower key., 

Calip, The mystery 
Of this, sweet ladv ? where ore you? 

/ri/. Here, fast bound. 

CoHp. By whom. 

J6L I’ll whisper that into thine ear, 

And then farewell for ever. 

Calip. flow ! my lord ? 

I am in a fev« : horns upon horns grow on him ! 
Could he pUA no hour but this to break a bargain 
Almost made up ? 

J oi. What shidl we do I 


Calip. Betray him ; 

I’ll instantly raise the watch. 

lol. And so make me 
For ever infamous. 

Calip, The gentleman, 

The rarest gentleman is at the door. 

Shall he lose his labour? Since that you must 
perish, 

’Twill shew a woman’s spleen in you to fall 
Deservedly ; give him his answer, madam. 

I have on the .sudden in my head a strange wliini ,* 
But ] will first unbind you. IFrees lot.. 

Jid. Now what follows? 

Calip, I will supply your place; [Iol. hinds 
Camp.] and, bound, give me 
Your mantle, take my night-gown; send away 
The gentleman satisfied. I know my lord 
Wants power to hurt you, I perhaps may gel 
A kiss by the bargain, and all this may prove 
But some neat love-trick : if he should grow furious, 
And question me, 1 am resolv’d to put on 
An obstinate silence. Pray you dispatch the gen-' 
tleinan. 

His courage may cool. 

It'd. I’ll speak with him, but if 
To any baset or lustful end, may mercy 
At my last gasp forsake me ! {Ejrit 

Calip. 1 was too rash, 

And have done what I wish undone : say he should 
kill mc.^ 

I have mil my head in a fine noose, and 1 smell 
The pickle 1 am in ! 'las, how I shudder 
Still more and more ! would 1 were a she Priapus, 
Stuck up ill a garden to fright away the crows. 

So I were out of the house ! she’s at her pleasure, 
Whate’er she said ; and T must endure the torture — 
He comes ; 1 cannot pray, my fears will kill me. 

Re-enter SKVKiuwot/vVft a kni/e in hhhnnd, throwimj open 
the doors violently. 

SfT. It is a deed of darkness, and I need 
No light to guide me; there is something tells me 
I am too slow'-paccd in my wreak, and trifle ^ 

111 my revenge. All liush’d ! no sigh nor gi|Pg|| 
To witness her compunction I con guilt 
And innocence be open-eyed? even now. 

Perhaps, she dreams of the adulterer. 

And in her fancy hugs him. Wake, thou strumpet, 
And instantly give up unto my vengeance 
Tlie villain that defiles my bed ; discover 
Both what and where he is, and suddenly, 

That I may bind you face to face, then sew yon 
Into one sack, and from some steep rock liurl you 
Into the sea together : do not play with 
The lightning of my rage ; break stubborn silence. 
And answer luy demands ; will it not be ? ,1 
I’ll talk no longer ; thus I mark thee for 
A common strumpet. iSlrike* at her tcith thekni/lt, 
Calip. Oh ! 

Sev. Thus stab these arms 
That have stretch’d out themselves to fresp a 
Calip, Oh! fstno^. 

Sev. This is but an induction ; I will draw 
The curtains of the tragedy hereafter : 

Howl on, ’tis music to me. 

CaUp, He is gone. 

A kisSf and letoe-tricke I he hath villainoiia teeth, 
May sublimed mercury draw them 1 if all dealers 
In my profession were paid thus, there would be 
A dear& of cokolds. Oh my nose ! 1 had oner' 
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My arms, my arms ! I dare not cry for fear ; 
Cursed desire of gold, how art thou punish’d ! 

Re-enter IOlamtb. 

Idl. Till now I never truly knew myself, 

Nor by all principles and lectures read 
In chastity’s cold school, was so instructed 
As by her contrary, how base and deform’d 
Loose appetite is ; as in a few short minutes 
This stranger hath, and feelingly, deliver’d. 

Oh ! that 1 could recall my bad intentions, 

And be as I was yesterday, untainted 
In my desires, as 1 am still in fact, 

I thank his temperance ! 1 could look undaunted 
Upon my husband’s rage, and smile at it, 

So strong the guards and sure defences are 
Of armed innocence ; but 1 will endure 
The penance of my sin, the only means 
Is left to purge it. The day breaks. — C'alipso' 
Caiip. Here, madam, here. 
loi. Hath my lord vibited Ihce ? 

Caiip. Hell take such visits ! these stabh'd 
arms, and loss 

Of my nos<c youdeffc fast on, may give you a relish 
What a night 1 have had oft, and what you had 
Had I not .supplied your place. | suffered, 

Idl. 1 truly grieve hir’f *, 

Did not my husband speak to thee ? 

Caiip. Yes, 1 heard him. 

And felt him, ecce signum, with a mischief! 

But he knew not me ; like a true-bred Njuirtaii boy, 
'Vith silence I endured it ; he could not get 
One syllabic from me. 

I'dl. Something may he fashion’d 
From this ; invention help me ! 1 must he sudden. 

[^Vnhhuls ht r. 

Thou art free, cxeliar.ge, quick, ciuick I now bind 
And leave me to my fortune. [me sur<*, 

Caiip. Pray you consider 

*The loss of my nose ; had I been hut carted for 
you. 

Though wash’d with mire and chambcr-lic, I had 
£xa|uples to excu.se me ; hut my nose, 
ijM^Dse, dear lady ! 

io7. Get off, ril send to thee. f Exit CAr.ipso. 
If so, it may take ; if it fail, I must 
Suffer whatever follows. 

Ar-cnter Skvkhi.no mih the km/e anti taper. 

Sev, I have search’d 
In every corner of tlic house, yet find not 
My daughter, nor her maid ; nor any print 
Of a man’s footing, which, this wet night, would 
Be easily discern’d, the ground being soft. 

At his coming in or going out. 
rol. ITin he. 

And within hearing ; heav’n forgive this feigning, 

1 being forced to’t to preserve my life. 

To be better epent hereafter 1 
Sw, 1 begin 

To stmiier, and my love, if it knew how, 

(Her toibty lieretofore, and fame remembered,) 
Wonld plead in her excuse. 

JoL [aloud.] You blessed guardians 
Of fbatnmonial faith, and just revengers 
Of such as do in fact offend against 
.Your sacced rites and ceremonies ; by all titles 
And hoty attributes you do vouchsafe 
To bo invoked, look down with saving pity 
V^jkm my matchless sufferings ! 


Sev. At her devotions : 

Affliction makc.s her repent. 

/oV. Look down 

Upon a wretched woman, and as I 
Have kept the knot of wedlock, in the temple 
By the priest fasten’d, firm; (though in loose 
wishes 

I yield I have offended ;) to strike blind 
The eyes of jealousy, that sec a crime 
I never yet committed, and to free me 
From the unjust suspicion of ray lord, 

Restore my martyr’d face and wound^ arms 
To their late strength and beauty. 

Sen. Does she hope "411 

To be cured hy miraeic ? 

I’d/. This minute I 

Perceive wfth joy my orisons heard and granted. 
You ministers of mercy, w’ho unseen, 

And by a supernatural means, ha\e done 
This work of heavenly charity, be ever 
Canonized for’t ! 

Sco, [ did not dream, I heard her. 

And 1 have eyes too, they cannot deceive me : ■ 

Jf 1 have no belief in their assuraniic, . . . 

I must turn sceptic, lla ! this is the hand, 

And this tlie fatal instriimnnt : these drops 
Of blood, that gush’d forth from her face andarmi, 
Still fresh upon the floor. Thi.H is sometiiiiig more 
Than wonder or amazement ; 1 profess 
1 am iistoni.Hh’d. 

I'dl Be incredulous still, 

And go on in your barharous rage, led to it 
By your false guide, suspicion ; lm\c no faiUi 
In my so long tried loyally, nor belitwe * 

That which you see ; and for your sal isfaction. 

My douhtiMl innocence cleared by miracle, 

Proceed ; these veins have now new blood, if ynu 
IlcHolve to let it out. 

Svv. I would not be fool’d 
With casineHs of belief, and fiiinlly give 
Oedit to this strange wonder *, ’tis now thought 
on : 

In a fitter place and lime I’ll sound this further. 

[Aride. 

How can I expiate ray sin.’ or hope, lUnUeeker. 
Though now 1 write m^lf thy slave, the service 
f)f my diole lite can win thee to pronounce 
Despair ’d-of pardoii Shall I kneel ? that’s poor, 
Thy mercy must urge more in my defence. 

Than I can fancy ; wilt thou have revenge ? 

My heart lies open to thee. 

I'dl. This is needless 
To me, who in the duty <4 a wife. 

Know I must suffer. 

Sev. Thou art made up of goodness, 

And from my confidence tliat I am alone 
The object of thy pleasures, until death 
Divorce us, we will know no separation. 

Without inquiring why, as sure thou wilt not, 

Such is thy meek obedience, thy jewels 
And choicest ornaments pack’d up, thou shalt 
Along with me, and as a qneen be honour’d 
By such as style roe sovereign. Already 
My banishment is repeal’d, thou being pteieiy:; 
The Neapolitan court a place of exile 
When thou art absmt : my stay here is mortal, 

Of which thou art too sensible, I pe^gyive it ; 
Come, dearest lOlante, with this brM^ 

All jealousy is blown away. ' {smltraees her. 

r6l. Be constant { Exeunt. 

« A s 



ACT TV. 


aso THE GUARDIAN. 


ACT IV. 


SCENE I.— TA/y Cot/n/ry. 

A no\fC within^ n» of a honse fu/h’n r /i/ir Durazzo, 

CAiiUOHO, and Survunt, v'ilh t amsta in thrirarnu. 

Vur. Hell take the stumbling jade ! 

Cald^ Heaven lielp the lady ! 

Serv» The hursr. hath broke his neck. 

Dur, Would tinne were crack'd loo, 

So tltf lady had no harm ! Give her fresh air, 
fi swoon. 

Cald. ’Tis more, she’s dead. 

Dur. ExamiiK! 

Her limbs if tliey be w^hole : not too high, uot too 
high, 

You ferret; this is no coney-burrow for you. 

How do you find her ? 

Cald. No breath of comfort, sir : too cruel fate! 
Had I still pined away, and linger'd under 
The modesty of just and honest, hopes 
After a long consuniption, sleep and death 
To me had been the same ; but now, as 'twere, 
Possess'd of all my wishes, in a luoinent 
To have them ravish’d from me ! suffer shipwreck 
In view of the port ! and, like a half-star^ed beggar, 
No sooner in compas.sioQ clothed, but coffin’d !-~ 
Malevolent destinie.s, too cunning in 
Wretched (’aldoro’s tortures ! 0 Calista, 

If thy immortal ])art hath not already 
Left this fair palace, let a beam of light 
Dawn from thine eye, in this Cimmerian darkness, 
To guide my shaking band to touch the anchor 
Of iiope ill thy recovery. 

Ca/is. Oh I 
Dur. She lives ; 

Disturb her not : she is no right-bred woman. 

If she die with one fall ; .some of iny iiccjuaintance 
Have tu’en a thousand merrily, and are still 
Excellent wre.stler8 at the close hug. 

Cald. Good sir — I 

Dur, Prithee be not angry, 1 should speak thus 
if 

My mother were in her place. 

Cald, But had you heard 
The music of the language which she used 
To me, believed Adorio, a.s she rode 
Behind me ; little thinking that she did 
Embrace Caldoro — 

Calis. Ah, Adorio I 

Dur. Leave talking, I conceive it. 

Calis. Are you safe ^ 

Cald. And raised, like you, from death to life, 
to hear you. 

Calis. Hear my defence then, ere 1 take my veil 
oft’, 

A simple maid’s defence, which, looking on you, 

1 faintly could deliver ; willingly 
1 am become your prize, and therefore use 
Your victory nobly ; heaven’s bright eye, the sun. 
Draws up the grossest vajiours, and 1 hojie 
1 ne’er shall prove an envious cloud to darken 
The splendour of your merits. 1 could urge 
With what disdain, nay scorn, I have declined 
The shadows of insinuating pleasures 
Tender’d by all men else, you only being 
The object of my hopes . that rrucl prince 
To whom the olive-branch of peace is offer’d, 


is not a conqueror, but a bloody tyrant, 

If he refuse it ; nor should you wish u triumph, 
Because Calista’s humble : I have said. 

And now expect your sentence. 

Dur. What a throng 
Of clients would be in the court of Love, 

Were there many such sbe-advocates ! Art thou 
dumb ^ 

Canst thou say nothing tor thyself? 

Cald. \^kncels.'] Dear lady, 

I Open your eyes, and look upon the man, 

I The man you have elected for your judge, 

Kneeling to you fur mercy. 

Calis. T should know 

This voice, and something more than fear 1 am 
Deceived ; but now 1 look upon his face, 

1 am assured I am wretched. 

Dur. Why, good lady ? 

Hold her up, she’ll fall again before her time else. 
The youth's a well-timber’d youth, look on his 
making ; 

His hair curl’d naturally ; he’s wholc-chesied loo. 
And will do his work as w'ell, and go through stitch 
with’t, 

As any Adorio in the world, iny state oii’t ! 

A chicken of the right kind ; and if he jirove not 
A cock of the game, cuckold him tirst, uiid after 
' Make a capon of him. 

Calis. ril cry out a rape, 

If thou unhand me not : w'ould 1 liad died 
In my late trance, and never lived to know 
1 urn betray’d ! 

Dur. To a young and active husband ! 

('all you that trcncliery ? there arc a shoal of 
Young wenches i’ the city, would vow a pilgrimage 
Beyond Jerusalem, to be so cheated, — ^ 

To her again, }*ou milk -sop ! violent storms 
Are soon blown over. 

Calis. How could’st thou, Caldoro, ^ 

With such a froutless impudence arm thy hopes 
So far, as to believe 1 might consent 
To this lewd practice ? have I not often told thee. 
Howe’er 1 pitied thy misplaced aft’ection, 

1 could not answer it ; and that there was 
A strong antipatliy between our passions. 

Not to be reconciled } 

Cald. Vouchsafe to hear me 
With an impartial ear, and it will take from 
The rigour of your censure. Man was mark’d 
A friend, in his creation, to himself, 

And may with fit ambition conceive 
The greatest blessings, and the highest honoura 
Appointed for him, if he can achieve them 
The right and noble way : I grant you were 
The end of my design, but still pursued 
With a becoming modesty, heaven at leUfA, 

Being pleased, and not my arts, to furthuT ' 

Dur. Now he comes to her ; on, boy 1 
Cald. 1 have served you 
With a religious zeal, and bom the burthen 
Of your neglect, if 1 may call it so, 

Beyond the patience of a man *. to prove this, 

1 have seen those eyes with pleasant glances play 
Upon Adorio’ s, like Phoebe’s shine. 

Gliding a crystal river ; and your lip 
Rise up in civil courtsliip to meet his 


I 

I 

I 


J 
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While 1 bit mine with envy : yet these favours, 
Howe’er my passions raged, could not provoke me 
To one act of rebellion against 
My loyalty to you, the sovereign 
To whom I owe obedience. 

Calls. My blushes 
Confess this for a trutli. 

Dur. A flag of truce is 
Hung out in this acknowledgment. 

Cald. I could add, 

But that you may interpret what I speak 

The malice of a rival, rather than 

My due respect to your deserts, liow faintly 

Adorio hath return’d thanks to the bounty 

Of your affection, ascribing it 

As a tribute to his worth, and not in you 

An act of mercy : could he else, invitc<l 

(As by your words I understood) to take you 

To his ])rotcction, grossly neglect 

So gracious an offer, or give power 

To Fate itself to cross him ? O, dear rnailam, 

\Fe are all the balls of lime, toss’d to and fro. 

From the plou^^h unto tlie throne, and back 
again . 

Under the swing of destiny mankind suffers, 

And it appears, by an unchanged decree. 

You were appointed mine ; wise natun* always 
Aiming at due proportion : and if so, 

I may b(‘lie\e \iith eonfidenre, heaven, in pity 
Of niy sineere affection, and long patieiiee, 
Dnccted you, by a most blessed error, 

To your vow’d servant's bosom. 

Dnr. By my holidam, 

Tickling philosophy ! 

Calls., I am, sir, too weak 
To argue with you ; hut niy stars have better, 

1 hope, provided for me. 

Cald. If there he 

^Disparity between us, 'tis in y<»ur 
Compassion to level it. 

Dnr. Give fire 

To the mine, and blow her up. 

Calls. 1 am seiisihle 

Of what you have endured ; hut on the sudden. 
With my unusual travel, and late bruise, 

1 am exceeding weary. In yon grove, 

While I repose mysi If, be you my guard ; 

My spirits with so.me little, rest revived. 

We wall consider further : for my part, 

Y"ou shall receive modest and gentle answers 
To your demands, though short, perhaps, to make 
you 

Fall satisfaction. 

CM. I am exalted 

In the employment ; sleep secure, I’ll be 
Your vigilant centiuel. 

Calls. But I command you, 

And as you for future grace, obey me, 
Presume not with one stolen kiss to disturb 
Th^ quiet of my slumbers ; let your temperance, 
And not your lust, watch o'er me. 

CM, My desires 

.Are frozen, till your pity shall dissolve them. 

Jhur, Frozen! think not of frost, fool, in the 
dog-days. 

Remember old adage, and moke use oft, 
OceasUnCs bald bchmd. 

Calis, Is this your unde ? 

CM. And guardian, madam : at your better 
leisure, 


W’^hen 1 have deserved it, you may give him thanks 
For bis many favours to me. 

Calis. He appears 

A pleasant gentleman. [Kxmnt ('ai.doko aiirtCALisTA. 

Dmr. Y'^ou should find me so. 

But that 1 do hate incest. 1 grow heavy ; 

Sirral), provide fresh horses ; I’ll seek out 
Some hollow tree, and dream till you return, 
W’hich 1 charge you to hasten. 

Serv. With all care, sir. [h'xouat. 


SCENE II. — The Country. A Hoom in Aotinto^s 

Iluvse. 

KnU'r CAftio with seirral Villagurs, ^ualciana, dec. 
Car. Let your eyes be rivetted to my heels, and 
miss not 

A hair’s breadth of my footing ; our dance has 
A most melodious note, and 1 command you 
To have cars like hares this night, for niy lord’s 
honour, 

And something for my worship : your reward is 
'I'o be drunk-blind like moles, in the wine-cellar ; 
And though you ne'er sec after, ’tis the better ; 
You were Ixirn for this lugbt's service. Arid, do 
you bear, 

W’irc-string and cut-gut men, and strong-breath ’d 
hoboys, 

For the credit of your calling, have not your instru- 
ments 

To tunc when you should strike up ; but twaug it ' 
perfectly, 

As you would read your neck-verse : and you, 
warbler, 

Keep your wind pipe moist, that you may not spit 
and hem, 

W’hen you should make division. Mow 1 sweat 1 
Authority is troublesome : — [A horn Tei/Am]— 
they are come, 

I know it by the comet that 1 placed 

On the hill to give nu*. notice : marshal yourselves 

I’the rear; the van i^ yours. 

CnUr Aixirttir, Miirnii.A. ('AAiti.u>, Lkntiti.o, and 
IhiNAm 

• Now cliaiit it sprightly. 

A Mini;. 

Ador. A well-penii'd ditty. 

Camil. Not ill sung. 

Afhr. W^h at follows ITo the dancers. 

Car. Use your eyes. If ever — now your master- 
piece I 

A DA-.IK. 

Ador. ’Tis well perform’d : take that, but not 
from me. 

’Tis your new lady’s bounty, thank her for it ; 

All that 1 have is hor's. 

Car. I must have three shares 
For my pains and properties, the rest shall be 
Divided equally. lExeutU Cakio, Villagers, Ac 

Mirt. My real fears 

Begin, and soon my painted comforts vanfath, ^ 

In my discovery. 

Ador. Welcome to your own ! 

You have (a wonder in a woman) kept 
Three long hours’ silence ; and the greater, bolding 
Your own choice in your arms ; a blessing for which 
1 will be thankful to you : nay, unmask, 
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And let mine eye and ears together featit, 

Too long by you kept empty. Oh, you want 
Your woman's help, I'll do her offirc for you. 

[ Takt'g ojfhrr mank. 

Mirtilla I 

Camil, It is she, and wears the habit 
In which Calista three days since appeared ^ 

Ak she came from the teniph*. 

Lent. All this trouble 
For a poor waiting-mnid ! 

Don. We are grossly gull’d. 

Ador. Thou child of impudence, answer me, and 
truly, 

Or, though the tongues of angels pleaded mercy, 
Tortures shall force it from thee. 

Mirt. Iriiioeence ^ 

Is free, and opfti-brensted ; of what enme 
Stand 1 accused, my lord.’ 

Ador. What crime 1 no language 
(Jan speak it to tlu; height ; 1 shall become 
Discourse for fools and drunkards. How was this 
Contrived ? who help’d thee in the ph)t ? discover. 
Were not Calista's aids in't ? 

Mirt. No, on my life ; 

Nor am I faulty. 

Ador. No ! what May-game's this ? 

Didst thou treat with me for thy mistress’ favours, 
To make sale of thine* own ? 

Mirt. With her and you 
1 have dealt faithfully : you had her letter 
With the jewel 1 presented : .she received 
Your courteous answer, and j)r(*pareil herself 
To be removed by yem ; and howsoever 
You take delight to hear what you have done, 
From my simplicity, and make iny wvakiiess 
The subject of your mirth, ns it suits well 
With my condition, I know you have her 
III your possession. 

Ador. How ! hu.s she left 
Her mother's house } 

Mirt. You drive this nail too far. 

Indeed she deeply vow’d, at her departure, 

To send some of your lordship's servants fiir me, 

• (Tliough you were pleased to take tlie ]>ains your- 
self,) 

That T might still be near her, as a shadow 
To follow her, the substance. 

Ador. She is gone then 

Mirt. This is too much; hut, good my lord, 
forgive me, 

1 come a virgin hither to attend 
My noble mistress, though I mu.st confess, 

1 look with sore eyes upon her good fortune, 

And wish it were mine own. 

Ador. Then, as it seems, 

You do yourself aflfeet me ? 

Mirt. Should she hear me, 

And in her sutldcn fury kill me for't, 

1 durst not, sir, deny it ; since you are 
A man so form’d, that not poor I alone. 

Hut all our sex like me, I think, stand bound 
To be enamour’d of you. 

Ador. O my fate ! 

How justly am 1 punish'd, in thee punish'd, 

For iny defended wantonness I I, that scorn’d 
riie mistress when she sought me, now I would 
Upon my knees receive her, am become 
A prey uulo her bondwoman, my honour too 
I Neglecki'd for this purehase. Art thou one of 
I those 


Ambitions servingwomen, who, contemning | 

The embraces of their equals, aim to lie 
The wrong w’ay ladyhed, by a lord ? w'as there 
No forward page or footman in the city, 

To do the feat^ that in thy Inst I am chosen 
To be the executioner ? dar’st thou hope 
I can descend so low ? 

Mirt. Great lords sometimes 
For change leave calver'd salmon, and eat sprats . 

In modesty I dare speak no more. 

Camil. If'twere 

A hsh-day, though.you like it not, I could say 
I liave a stomach, and would content myself 
With this pretty whiting-mop. 

Ador. Discover yet 
How thou cam’st to my hands. 

Mirt. My lady gone, 

Fear of her mother's rage, she being found absent, : 
Movc<l me to fly ; and quitting of the house, | 

Y^ou were pleased, unask’d, to comfort me; (I j 
used j 

No sorceries to bewitch you ;) then vouchsafed 
(Thanks ever to the darkness of the night !) j 

To hug me in your arms ; and I hud wrong'd 
My breeding near the court, had I refused it. I 

Ador. This is still more bitter. Canst thou 
guess to whom 

Thy lady did commit herself.^ 

Mirt. They were 

Horsemen, as you arc. j 

Ador. In the name of wonder. 

How could tliey pass the port, where you expeijted 
My coming ? 

Camil. Now I think npon't, there came 
Three mounted by, and, behind one, a woman 
Embracing fast the man that rode before her. 
fiCnt. 1 knew the men ; but she was veil’d. 

Ador. What were they ? | 

Lent. The first the lord Durazr-o, and the, , 
second, 

Y"our rival, young Caldoro ; it was he 
That carried the wench behind him. 

Don. The last a servant, 

That spurr’d fast after them. 

Ador. Worse and worse ! 'twas she ! 

Too much assurance of her love undid me. | 

Why did you not stay them ? i 

Do?i. We had no such commissioa I 

Camil. Or say we had, who dyrst lay fingers on i 
The angry old ruffian ? 

Lerit. For my part, I had rather 
Take a baited bull by the horns. 

Ador. You are sure friends 
For a man to build on ! 

Camil. They are not far off, 

Their horses appear’d spent too ; let's take 'fresh ! 

ones, j 

And coast the country ; ten to one we find them. | 
Ador. I will not cat nor sleep, until 1 have i 
them : 

Moppet, you shall along too. ! 

Mirt. So you please 

1 may keep my place behind yon, I’ll sit fast, 

And ride with you all the world o'er* 

Camil. A good girl ! iSxeunt 
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SCENE 111 — Naples. A Street, 

Enter Laval and Calipso. 

Lav,. Her husband ? Severino ? 

Calip. You may see 

His handy work by my flat face ; no bridge 
Left to support my organ, if I had one : 

The comfort is, I am now secure from the crin- 
I can lose nothing that way. [comes, 

Lav. Dost thou not know 
What became of the lady ? 

Cnlip. A. nose was enough to part with, 

1 think, in the service ; I durst stay no lunger : 

But I am full assured the hou.se is empty. 

Neither poor lady, daughter, servant left there. 

1 only guess he hatli forced tliem to go with him 
To the dangerous forest, where he lives like a king. 
Among the banditti ; and how there he hath used 
j them, 

I Is more than to be fear'd. 

I Lav. I have play'd the fool, 

; And kept myself too long eonceal’d, sans qu(‘stion, 

. With the daiig(*r of her life. Leave me the 

I king ! ; 

i t'lnWr Alphovs^o and Cuptaitt. 

Calip. The surgeon must he paid. 

I.nv. Take that. her mon,-y. 

Caiip. I thank you ; 

1 have got enough by my trade, and I will build 
An hospital only fur noseless bawds, 

(’Twill speak my charity,) and be mysell 
The governess of the sisterhood. f 

Alph. 1 may 

: Forget this in your vigilance hereafter ; | 


But as I am a king, if you provoke me 
The second time with iiegligeiiee of this kind. 

You shall deeply smart for’t. 

Lav. Tlte king’s moved. 

Alph. To suffer 

A murderer, by us proscribed, at his pleasure 
To pass and repass through our guards ! 

Capt. Your pardon j 

For this, my gracious lord, binds me to be | 

More circumspect hereafter. | 

A/ph, Look you be so : 

Monsieur Laval, you were a suitor to me 
For Severino’s )>nrdon. 

Lav. 1 was so, my good lord, 

Alph. You might have met liim here, to have 
thank’d you for’t. 

As now I understand. 

Lav. So it is rumour'd ; 

And bearing in the city of his boldness, 

I would not say contempt of your decrees. 

As then 1 pleaded mercy, under ]>nrdon, 

1 uow as much admire the slowness of 

Your justice (though it force you to some trouble) 

In fetching him in. 

Alph. I have consider’d it. 

I.ar. He bath of late, as 'tis KU.s])eeted, dune. 

All outrage on bis wife, forgiMling nature 
To hife own daughter ; in whom, sir, I have 
Some nearer interest than I stand hound to 
In my humanity, which I gladly would 
Make known unto your highness. 

Alph, fio along, 

You shall have opjioriunity us w'c walk ; 

S(H* you what 1 eommitti^d to your charge, 

In readiness, and without noise. 

Capt. ] shall, sir. 


ACT 


SCENE \.—The forrsl. 


' Enter Ci.^riiio and aV the Danditti, nia/ftini a guard ; j 
1 Skvbri.no and Iolame trith fiaken-Uavol garlands ; | 
I Singur-i. | 

i A hO.VL. 


Sew Here, as a nueeii, share in my sovereignty: 
The iron toils pitch'd by the law to take 
The forfeiture of my life, 1 have broke through, 
And secure in the guards of thci^e few' subjects. 
Smile at Alphonso’s fury ; though 1 grieve for 
The fatal cause, in your good brother's loss, 

That does compel me to this course. 

Revive not 

A sorrow long since dead, and so diminish 


The fiill fruition of those joys, wbirii now 
1 stand possess’d of: womanish fear of danger 
That may pursue us, 1 shake off, and with 
A masculine spirit. 

Sev, ’Tis well said. 

/of. In you, sir, 

I live ; and when, or by the course of nature, 

Or violence, you must fall, the end of my 
Devotions is, that one and the same hour 
May make us flt for heaven. 

Sev, I join with you 
In my votes that way : but how, Iblante, 

Yon that have spent your past days, slumbering in 


! 

The down of quiet, run endure the hardness i 

And rough condition of our present being, i 

fh/CM nincli disturb me. ! 

/«#/. I’liese woods, Severino, ' 

Shall more than seeiu to me a populous cify, ' 

You being present ; here are no allurenicntH « ! 

To Icinpt my frailty, uoi the conversation I 

Of such whose choiie behaviour, or discuurhc, | 
May nourish jealous thoughts. i 

Scv. True, lidantc ; 

Nor shall suspected l;lm^tlly stand in need here, I 
To be clear’d by mirai'lr' ! 

lal. Still on that string 1 ' 

It yields harsh discord. j 

Set). 1 had forgot myself, I 

And wish 1 might no more remember it. 

Tlie day wears, sirs, without one prize brought in ; 
As tribute to your queen : Claudio, divide | 

Our squadron in small parties, let them watch 
All passages, that none escape, writhout 
The payment of our customs. ^ 

Claud. Shall we bring in 
The persons, with the pillage ? 

Sev. By all means ; 

Without reply, about it : we’ll retire 

lExeunl Claudio and the rett. 
Into my cave, and there at large discoorBe 
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Our fortunes past, and study some apt m^ns 
To find our daughter ; since, she well di^osed of, 
^Our hapiiiness were perfect* 
ifil. We must wait 
With patience heaven's plenhurc. 

Sev. 'Tis my purpose. iExeunt. 


SCENE n. — Anu/hvT part of the Forest. 

I'nft r Lkivtc mi ond Caaiii.uj. 

Lent. Let the horses graze, they are spcnl . 
Camil. I am sun; I’m sleepy, 

And notlded as 1 rode : here was a jaunt 
1' the dark through thick and thin, and ail to no 
purpose* ! , 

What a dulncss grows upon me ! 

Lent. 1 can hardly 

Hold opc mine eyes to say so. How did wc lose 
Adorio.^ VL'hi it sU doirn. 

Catnii. He, |)onato, and the wench. 

That cleaves to him like birdlime, took the right 
liand : 

Blit this place is our rtuulczvous. 

Lent. No matter, 

We’Jl talk of that anon heigh ho ! [ oshvp. 

Camil. He’s fast already. 

Lcntulo ! — I’ll take a nap too. [t-nils aWny*. 

Knhr Aixiiiio, Miutii.m, und l)<»iNATo. 

Ador. Was ever man so crost ? 

Mirt. So blest ; this is 
The finest wild-goose chase ! 

Ador. What’s that you mutter ^ 

Mirt. A short prayer, that you may find your 
wish’iUfor love, 

’fhough I am lost for ever. 

Don. Pretty fool ! 

Who have W'c here ? 

Ador. This is Camillo. 

Aliri. This signior Lentiilo. 

Ador. Wake them. 

Don. They’ll not stir. 

Their eyelid.s are glued, and mine too : by your 
favour. 

I’ll follow their example. [/-'«. v dmen, 

Ador. Are you not weary ? 

Mirt. I know not what tlie word ineaii.s, while I 
V travel 
To do you service, 

Ador. You expect to reap 
The harvest of your flattery ; but your hopes 
Will he blasted, 1 assure you. 

Mirt. So you give leave 
To soyv it, as in me a sign of duty, 

Though you deny your beams of gracious favour 
To ripen it, with patience 1 shall suffer. 

Ador. No more ; my resolution to find 
C-alista, by what accidemt lost I know not, 

Biiuls me not to deny myself wliat nature 
Exucteth from me : to walk alone afoot I 

( For my horse is tired) were madness, 1 must sleep. 
You could lie down loo ? 

Mirt. Willingly ; so you please 
To use me — 

Ador. Use thee. 1 
‘ As your pillow, sir ; 

I 1 d.uc presume no further. Noble hir, 

I Do not uMi much contemn me ; generous feet 
I Spuru nut a fawning spaniel. 


Ador, W^ell ; sit down. j 

Mirt. 1 am ready, sir. j 

Ador. So nimble ! ; 

Alirt. Love is active. 

Nor would 1 be a slow thing t rest secure, sir ; 

On my maidenhead, I’ll not ravish you. 

Ador. For once, 

So far I’ll trust you. his head on tier lap 

Afirt. All the joys of rest • 

Dwell on your eyelids ; let no dream disturb 
Y'our soft and gentle slumbers ! I cannot sing, 

I But I’ll talk you asleep ; and 1 beseech you 
Be not offended, though 1 glory in 
My being thus employ’d : a happiness 
That stands for more than ample satisfaction 
I’or all I have, or can endure. — He snores, 

And does not hear me ; would his sense of feej^ing 

Were bound up too ! 1 should 1 am all lire. 

Snell heaps of treasure offer’d as a prey. 

Would tempt a modest thief ; I can no longer { 
Forbear — I’ll gently touch his lips, anil leave 
No print of mine : — [Kisses him.'] ah ! — I have 
heard of nectar, 

But till now never tasted it ; these rubies 
Are not clouded by my breath : if once again 
I steal from such a full exchequer, trifles 
Will not be miss’d ; — [Amcif him ntfain.]—! am 
entranced : our fancy, 

Some say, in sleep works stronger ; I will prove 
How far my [Fa/fs ns/cip. 

Filter Di'hazzo. 

Dur. My bones ache, 

I am exeeeiling cold too ; 1 must seek out 
A more convenient triieklc-hcd. Ha ! do I dream ? 
No, no, I wake. Camillo, Lentulo, 

Donato this, and, as I live. Adorio 
In a handsome wench’s lap ! a whoreson ! you are 
The best aei'omrnodated. I will call I 

My nephew and his mistress to this pageant ; 

The object may perhaps do more upon her, 

Thau all Caldoro’s rhetoric. With what 
Security they sleep ! sure Mercury 
Hath travell’d this way with his charrning-rod. 
Nephew ! Calista ! Madam 1 

Fnter Cai.doko aiul Calista, ; 

Catd. Here, sir. Is ' 

Your man return’d wiih horses ? 

Dur. No, boy, no ; | 

But here are some you thought not of. , 

Calis. Adorio ! 

Dur. The idol that you worshipped. 

This Mirtilla ! 

I am made a stale. 4 p 

Dur. 1 knew ’twould take. [AtiOet. 

Calis. False man ! 

But much more treacherous woman ! ’Tis appa* 
rent, 

Tfiey jointly did conspire against my weakness, | 
Add credulous simplicity, and have | 

Prevail'd against it. i 

Cald. I’U #iot kill them sleeping ; j 

But if you please, I’ll wake them first, and after j 
Offer them, as a fatal sacrifice, 

To your just anger. 

Dur. You are a fool ; reserve 
Your blood for better uses. 

Caiu, My fond love 



SCENE IV 


I.B GHARDIAN. 


4 




Is changed to an extremity of hate ; 

His very sight is odious. 

Dur. I have thought of 
A pretty punishment for him and his comrades, 
Then leave him to his harlotry ; if she prove not 
Torture enough, hold me an ass. Their horses 
Arc not far off, 1*11 cut the girts and bridles, 

Then turn them into the wood ; if tliey can run, 
Let them follow us as footmen. Wilt thou f ght 
For what*s thine own already ! 

Calls, In his hat 

He wears a jewel, which this faithless strumpet, 
Asa salary of her lust, deceived me of ; 

He shall not keep*t to my disgrace, nor will I 
Stir till I have it. 

Dur, I am not good at nimming ; 

. And yet that shall not hinder us : by your leave, 
'Tisr restitution : pray you all bear witness [sir ; 
1 do not steal it ; here ’tis. 

off Ainiiiki’s hat, and rt'moiu'S the jewel, which 
he tjires to (’amm a. 

Cal is. Take it, — not 

j Asa mistress’ fayour, but a .strong ussuranre 
i I nin your wife. Idiees d to Cai.ijobo. 

1 Cald, O heaven ! 

1 Dur, Fray in the chureh. 

I Let ns away. Nephew, a word; have you not 
I lleen billing in the brakes, hu ! and so deserved 
This unexpected favour ^ 

Caltl, You are jileasant. 

[F.u'ont DruAzzo, TALDOiut. Camhta. 
Ador. As thou art a gentleman, kill me not 
basely ; \faarts ui> . the test awake. 

Give me leave to draw my sword. 

Cnmil. Ila ! whal’.s the matter ? 

Lent, lie talk’d of s sword. 

Don. I see no enemy near ns, 

That threatens danger. 

Mirt. Sur(' 'twas but a dream. 

Ador. A fearful one. Met bought Culdoro’a 

sword 

Was at iny throat, Calista frowning by, 
Commanding him, as he desired her favour. 

To strike my head off. 

Camil. Mere imagination 
Of a disturbed fancy. 

Mirt. Here’s your hat, sir. 

Ador. But where's my jewel ? 

Camil. By all likelihood lost. 

This troublesome night. 

Don. I saw it when we came 
Unto this place. 

Mirt. 1 look’d upon’t myself, 

When you reposed. 

Ador, What is become of it 
Re^th-e it, for thou hast it; do not put me 
To the trouble to search you. 

Mirt. Search me ! 

Ador. You have been, 

) Before your lady gave you entertainment, 

A night-walker in the streets. 

Mirt, How, my good lord I 
Ador, Traded in picking pockets, when tame 
Charm’d with your prostituted flatteries, [gulls, 
Deign’d to embrace you. 

Mirt, Love, give place to anger. 

Charge me with theft, and prostituted baseness ! 
Were you a judge, nay more, the king, thus urged, 
To your tee& I would say, 'tis false. 

Ador. This will not do. 


Camii. Deliver it in private. 

Mirt, 'You ahall be 

In public bang’d first, and tlic whole gang of you. 
1 steal what 1 presented ! 

Lent. Do not strive. 

Ador, Though thou hast swallow’d it. I’ll rip 
thy entrails, 

But I’ll recover it. ISeises her. 

Mirt. Help, help ! 

Ci.Aimio and two Bamlitti rush upon them with pistols. 
Ador. A new plot ! 

Claud. Forbear, libidinous monsters ! if you 
offer 

The least resistance, you are dead. If one 
But lay bi^hnnd upon his sword, shoot all. 

Ador. Let us fight for what we have, and if you 
can 

Win it, enjoy it. 

Claud. We ctome not to try 
Y our valour, but for your money ; throw down your 
sword, 

Or ril begin w'ith you : so ! if yon will 
Walk quietly without bonds, you may, if not 
We’ll force you. — [Fear mif,J thou shult have no 
wrring, 

But justice, against Ihese. To MinTii.i.A. 

1 Ban. We’ll teach you, sir, 

To meddle with wenches in our walks. 

2 Ban. It being 
Against our canons. 

Cnmil. Whither will you lead us > 

Clawl. You shall know that hereafter,— Guard 
them sure lExeunt, 


SCENK HI . — Another part of the Forest, 

Enter Alimionso duspuised os an Old Man, Imvai., and 
(Japtuiii. 

Alph, Are all the passages stopp’d f 
Capt. And strongly maim’d ; 

They must use wings, and fly, if they escape us. 
Lav, But why, great sir, you should expose 
your person 

To such kppHreiil danger, when you may 
Have them brought Iiound before you, is beyond 
My apprehension . 

Alph. 1 am better arm’d 
Than you suppose : bi-sides, it is confirm’d 
By all that have been rohli’d, since Severino 
Commanded these banditti, (though it be 
Unusual in Italy.) imitating 
The courteous Euglish tiiievcs, for so they call 
them, 

They have not done one murder : 1 must add too. 

That, from a strange relation I have heard 

Of Severino’s justice, in disposing 

The preys brought in, 1 would be an eye-witness 

Of what I take up now but on report : 

And therefore ’tis my pleasure that we should, 

As soon as they encounter us, without 
A shew of opposition, yield. * 

Lav. Your will 
Is not to be disputed. 

Alph, You have placed 
Your ambush so, that, if there be occasion, 

They suddenly may break in ^ 

Capt. My life upon’t. 
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Alph. We cannot travel far, but we shall meet 
With some of these good fellows ; and be sure 
You do as I command you. 

Lav. Without fear, sir. lExmni. 


SCENE IV. — Another part of the Forest. 

EnU-r Hkvkiiini) and Iolan’tk. 

Sev. ’Tis true ; I did command Calista should 
BOt, 

Without my knowledge and eoDsent, ashisted 
By your advice, be married ; but your 
Restraint, a.s you deliver it, denying 
A grown-up maid the modest conversation 
Of men, and warrantable pleasures, relish’d 
Of too niu(‘h rigour, which, no doubt, hath driven 
her 

To take some desperate course. 

Ijil. What tlien I did 
Was, in my care, thought best. 

Sev, So 1 conceive it ; 

But where was your <1iscretion to forbid 
Access, and fit approaches, wdieii you knew 
Her suitors noble, either of which I would 
Have wish’d my son-in-law ? Adorio, 

However wild, a young man of good parts, 

But better fortunes ; his competitor, 

Caldoro, for liis sweetness of behaviour, 

Staidness, and temperance, holding the first place 
Among the gallants most observed in Naples ; 

His own revenues of n large extent, 

But in the expectation of his uncle 
.\nd guardian’s entradas, by the course 
Of nature to descend on him, a iniiteh 
For the best subject’s blood, 1 exeejit none 
Of eminence in Italy. 
liil. Your wishes, 

Howe’er a while delay’d, arc not, 1 hope, 
Impossibilities. 

Sev. Tliough it prove so, 

Yet ’tis not good to give a cheek to fortune, 

When she conics smiling to us. — Hark I this cornet 

[Cornet wifhtn. 

Assures us of a prize ; there sit in state, 

’Tis thy first tribute. 

loi. Would we might enjoy 
Our own as subjects ! 

Sev. What’s got by the sword, 

1.« better than inheritance : all those kingdoms 
Of Alexander were, by force, extorted, ^ 

Though gilded o’er with glorious stvfoi of 
quest: 

His victories but royal robberies, 

And his true definition a thief, 

When circled with huge navies, to the terror 
Of such as plough’d the ocean, as the pirate, 

Who, from a narrow creek, puts off for prey 
In a small pinnace ; [Comet teiihin.'] — From a 
second place 

New spoil brought in !— [Comet within.] — ^from a 
third party ! brave I 

This shall be register’d a day of trioraph. 

Design’d by fate to honour thee * 

Kilter C1.ATID10. 

Welcome, Claudio 1 

Good booty, ba ? 


Enter at different side9» variout parties of the Ikmdltti \ one 
with Aijonio, LKiercLO, Dtwato, Camillo, Miatilla : 
another with Ditrazzo, Caujoro. ('amhta ; and the rest 
with Alpmonho, Laval, aiut Captain. 

Claud. Their outsides promise so ; 

But yet they have not made discovery 
Of what they stand possest of. 

Sev. Welcome all ; ! 

Good boys ! you have done bravely, if no blood ; 
Be shed in the service. I 

1 Ban. On our lives, no drop, sir. | 

Sev. ’Tis to my wish, 
i /«/. My lord ! 

Sev. No more ; I know them. 

liil. My daughter, and her woman too ! 

Sev. Conceal 
Your joy.s. 

Dur. Fallen in the devil’s mouth ! 

Calis. My father. 

And mother ! to what fate am I reserv’d ^ | 

Cald. Continue mask’d; or grant that you lie 1 
known, j 

From whom can you expect a gentle sentence, 1 
If you despair a father’s ? ! 

A dor. I perceive now 
Which way 1 lost my jewel. 

Mirt. I rejoice 

I’m clear’d from theft : you have done me wrong, 
but ], 

Unask’d, forgive you. 

Dur. ’Tis some comfort yet, 

The rivals, men and women, friends and foes, are 
Together in one toil. 

Sev. Y’ou all look pale, 

And by your private whisiicrings and soft murmurs. 
Express a general fear : pray you shake it off ; > 

For understand you arc not fallen into | 

I’he hands of a Busiris or a Cacuh, 

Delighted more in blood than spoil, but given up 
To the power of an unfortunate gentleman. 

Not born to these low courses, howsoever 
My fate, and just displeasure of the king, 

Design’d me to it : you need not to doubt 
A sad captivity here, and much less fear. 

For profit, to be sold for slaves, then shipp’d , 

Into another country ; in a word, , 

Y’^ou know the proscribed Severino, he, 

Not unacquainted, but familiar with 

The most of you. — Want in myself I know not ; 

But for the pay of these my squires, who eat 
Their bread with danger purchased, and must be > 
With others’ fleeces clothed, or live exposed 
To the summer’s scorching heat and winter’s cold ; ! 
To these, before you be compell’d, (a word 
I speak with much unw'illingness,) deliver 
Such coin as you arc furnish’d with. # 

Dur, A fine method ! 

This is neither begging, borrowing, nor robbery ; | 

Yet it hath a twang of all of them : but one word, 1 
sir. 

Sev. Y''our pleasure. • 

Dur. When we have thrown down our muck, 
WTiat follows ? 

Sev. Liberty, with a safe convoy, 

To any place you choose. 

Dur. By this hand, you are 
A fair fraternity ! for once I’ll be 
The first example to relieve your conveut. 

There's a thousand crowns, my vintage, harvest, j 
profits, j 
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Arising from my herdsi bound in one bag, 

Share it among you. 

Sev. You are still the jovial, 

And good Durozzo. 

Dur. To the offering ; nay, 

No hanging an a — , this is their wedding-day : 
What you must do spite of your hearts, do freely 
For your own sakes. 

Carnil. There’s mine. 

Lent, Mine. 

Don. All that I have. 

Ca/d. This, to preserve my jewel. 

Ador. Which I challenge : 

Let me have justice, for my coin f care not. 

Lav, I will not weep for mine. 

Capt, Would it were more. 

iThri/ nil throw down their purse*. 
Sev, Nay, you 0,^0 privileged ; but why, old 
father, [ToJko Kinp. 

Art thou so slow ; thou hast one foot in the grave, 
And, if desire of gold do not increase 
With thy expiring lease of life, thou shouldst 
He forw'ardest , 

Alpti, In what concerns myself, 

I do acknowledge it ; and I should lie, 

A vice 1 have (letested from my youth, 

If I denied ray ])rchciit store, since what 
I have about me now weighs down in value. 
Almost a hundred fold, whatever these 
Have laid before you ; see ! I do groan under 

\_Thr(ncs down three tnu/s. 

The burthen of my treasure : nay, ’tis gold ; 

And if yo\ir hunger of it be not sated 
With what already 1 have shewn unto you, 

Here’s that .shall glut it. In this casket are 
Inestimable jewels, diamonds 
Of such a piercing lu.stre, as struck blind 
The amazed lapidary, w'hile he labour’d 

( Opens the casket. 

To honour his own art in setting them : 

Some orient pearls too, which the (|uceii of Spain 
Might wear as ear-rings, in remembrance of 
The day that she was crown’d. 

Scr. The spoils, I think, 

Of both the Indies ! 

Dur, The great sultan’s poor. 

If parallel’ d with this Cr(£sus. 

Sev. Why dost thou weep ? 

Alph. From a most fit consideration of 
My poverty ; this, though restored, will not 
Serve my occasions. 

Sev. impossible ! 

Dur, May be he would buy his passport up to 
heaven ; 

And then this is too little ; though, in the journey, 
It were a good viaticum. 

Alph, 1 would make it 
A means to help me thither : not to wrong you 
With tedious expectation, I’ll discover 
What my wonts are, and yield my reasons for 
them. 

1 have two sons, twins, the true images 
Of what 1 was at their years ; never father 
Had fairer or more promising hopes in his 
Posterity : but, alas 1 these sons, ambitious 
Of glittering honour, and an after-name, 

Achieved by glorious, and yet pious actions, 

(For such were tbeir intentions,) put to sea : 

Tliey had a gjrelUriggM bottom, fiilly mann’d, 

An old experienced master, lusty ssdlors, 


Stout landmen, and what’s something more Uian 
rare. 

They did agree, had one design, and that i^as 
In charity to redeem the Christian slaves 
Chain’d in the Turkish servitude. 

Sev. A brave aim ! 

Dur. A most heroic enterprise ; 1 languish 
To hear how they succeeded. 

Alph. Prosperously, 

At first, an^tu their wishes : divers gallics ! 

They boarded, and some strong forts near the shore | 
They suddenly surprised ; a thousand c^tives, | 
Redeem’d from the oar, paid their glaii^ows and j 
prayers ^ 

For their deliverance : their ends acquirtid, 

And making homeward in triumphant manner. 

For sure the cause deserved it — 

Dur. Pray you end here ; 

The best, I fear, is told, and that which follows 
Mii.st conclude ill. 

Alph, Your fears are true, and yet 
1 must with grief relate it. Prodigal fume, 

In every place, with her loud trump, proclaiming 
The greatness of the action, tlie pirates 
Of I'uuis and Argiers bud wait for them 
At their return : to tell you what resistance 
They made, and how my poor sons fought, would 
bat • 

Increase my sorrow, and, perhaps, grieve you 
To hear it pus.siuimtf‘ly described unto you. 

In brief, they were taken, and for the great losa 
The enemy did sustain, tlrair victory 
llcing with much blood bought, they do endure 
The heaviest captivity wretched men 
Did ever suffer. O my sons I my sons ! 

’J'o me for ever lost ! lost, lost for ever ! 

Ser, Will not these heaps of gold, added to 
Suffice for runsome ? fthine, 

Alph. For my sons It would ; 
lluf tlicy refuse their liberty, if all 
That were engaged with tliem, have not their irona, 
With theirs, struck off, and set at liberty with 
them ; 

Whu’h these hi aps canmtt purchase. 

Sev, Ha ! the toughness 
Of my Ivart melts. He eomfortexl, old father ; 

1 have some hidden treasure, and if all 
I and rny stpiires these three yeoni liave laid up, 

Can make the sum up, freely take't. 

Dur. 1 ’ll B(dl 

Myself to my shirt, lands, moveables ; and thou 
Shalt part with thine too, niiphew, rather than 
SofCdi brave men shall live slaves. 

2 Ban. We will not yield to’t. 

3 Ban, Nor lose our parts. 

Sev. How’s this ! 

2 Ban. You are fitter far 
To be a churchman, than to have command 
Over good fellows. 

Sev. 11ms 1 ever use [Slnkes them dounu 

Such saucy rascals ; second me, Claudio.-* 
Rebellious ! do you fumble ? I’ll not leave 
One rogue of them alive. 

Alph. Hold give the sign. IDisrovers 
^ AIL The king I 
Sev. Then I am lost. 

Claud. The woods ore full 
Of armed men. 

Alph. No hope of your escape 
Can flatter you. 


J 




964 


THE GUARDIAN. 


ACT V, \ 


Sev, Mercy, dread air ! IKneelt. 

Alph, Thy carriage 

In this unlawful coarse appears so noble, 
Especially in this lost trial, which 
I put upon you, that i wish the mercy 
You kneel in vain for might fall gently on you : 
But when the holy oil was pour'd upon 
My head, and i anointed king, I swore 
Never to pardon murder. 1 could wink at 
Your robberies, though our laws call ttiem death, 
Rut to dispense with Monteclaro’s blood 
Would ilLbecome a king ; in him 1 lost 
A worthy subject, and must take from you 
A strict account of't. 'Tis in vain to move ; 

My doom's irrevocable. 

Lav. Not, dread sir, 

If Montecluro live. 

Alph. If ! good Laval. 

Lav. lie lives in him, sir, that you thought 
Laval. f Disavurf khmel/. 

Three years have not so alter'd me, but you may 
Remember Monteclaro. 
l}ur. How! 
lol. My brother ! 

Cahu. Uncle! 

Mont. Give me leave : I was 
Left dead in the held, but by the duke Montpensier, 
Now gpneral at Milan, taken up, 

And with much care recover'd. 

Alph. Why lived you 
So long conceal'd ? 

Mont. Confounded with the wrong 
1 did my brother, in provoking him 
To fight, 1 spent the time in France that I 
Was absent from the court, making my exile 
The punishment imposed upon myself, 

,For my offence. 

lol. Now, sir, I dare confess all : 

This was the guest invited to the banquet, 

That drew on your .suspicion. 

Sev, Your intent. 

Though it was ill in you, 1 do forgive ; 

The rest I'll hear at leisure. Sir, your sentence. 

Alph. It is a general pardon unto all, 

Upon my hopes, in your fair lives hereafter, 

You will deserve it. 

Sev, Claud, and the rest. liOng live great Al- 
phonso ! 

Our, Your mercy shewn in this ; now, if you 
Decide these lovers* difference. [please. 


' Alph. That is easy ; 

Til put it to the women’s choice, the men 
Consenting to it. 

Colts, Here I fix then, never 
To be removed. iEtnbvMts Caldoho. 

Cald. ’Tis my nil ulira^ sir. 

Mirt. O, that I had the happiness to say 
So much to you ! 1 dare maintain my love 
Is equal to my lady's. 

Adiyr. But my mind 

A pitch above yours : marry with a servant 
Of no descent or fortune ! 

Sev. You are deceived : 

Howe'er she has been train'd up as a servant, 

She is the daughter of a noble captain, 

Who, in bis voyage to the Persian gulf. 

Perish'd by shipwreck ; one I dearly loved. 

He to my care intrusted her, kaving taken 
My word, if he return'd not like himself, 

I never should discover what she was ; 

But it being for her good, I will dispense with't. 
So much, sir, for her blood ; now for her portion : 
So dear I hold the memory of my friend, 

It shall rank with my daughter's. 

Ador. This made good, 

1 will not be perverse. 

Dur, With a kiss confirm it. 

Ador. I sign all concord here; but must to you, 
sir. 

For reparation of my wounded honour, 

The justice of the king consenting to it, 

Denounce a lawful war. 

Alph. This in our presence ! 

Ador, The cause, dread sir, commands it : 
though your edicts 

Call private combats, murders ; rather than 
Sit down with a disgrace, arising from 
A blow', the bonds of my obedience shook oil, 

I'll right myself. 

C<ild. 1 do confess the wrong, 

Forgetting the occasion, and desire 
Remission from you, and upon such terms 
As by his sacred majesty shall be judged 
Equal on both parts. 

Ador. I desire no more. 

Alph. All then are pleased ; it is the glory of 
A king to make and keep his subjects happy : 

For us, we do approve the Roman maxim, 

To save one citizen is a greater prize 

Than to have kill'd in war ten enemies. [Es:eutii, 
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BONO, 

BSTWBBN JUNO AND MVAIBN. 

Ji^o to the Bride. 

Seep.3R7- 

Enter a maid ; but made a bride. 

Be bold, and freely tasto 
The mnrrioffe banquet, no’or denied 
To such os sit down chaste. 

Though ho xinliKXiC thy virgin zone, 

VroHumed against thy w 111, • 

ThoM* Joys reserved to him olouo, .• 

Thou art a virgin still. 

UvMKN to the Bridegroom. 

Hnil, biiditgroom, hail ! thy ohoico thus made, 
kh tlum wouldst luive her true, 


Thou must give o’er thy wanton trade, j 

And bid loose fires adieu. | 

That husband who would have his wife ! 

To him oemtinuo chaste, I 

In her embraces spends his life, ! 

And makes abroad no waste. 

Hymbn and Juno. 

Sport then like turtles, and bring forth J 

Suoh pledges os may be 

Assurance of the father's worth, , 

And mother's purity. 

Juno doth bless the nuptial bed ; j 

Thus Hymen's torches bum. 

Live long, and may, wheiLl^th are dead. 

Your aidies fill cue urn? 
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60NQ, 

SNTBIVrAINMntT OP TH1E PORBST^ qUKKN. 
See p. 359. 

'Wdoomo, thrloe wolcomo to thin shady groeii. 
Our long-wiab'd Cynthia, the forest’s queun. 

The trees begin to bud, the glad birds sing 
In winter, changed by her into the spring. 

Wo know no night, 

Perpetual light 
Dawns from your oyo. 

You being near, 

We -cannot fear, 

Though Death stood by. 


From you our swords take edge, our heorte grow bold ; 
Prom you in feo their lives your liogi^mcn hold. 

These groves your kingdoin. anil our low your will ; 
Bmila, and wc spare ; but If you fniwn, wo kill. 

Bless then tho hour 
That gives Uic iKiwer 
In wbicli you may. 

At hipd and board, 

Kmbraco your lord 
Both night and day. 

Welcome, thrice wolcomo to this shady green, 

Our long-wished Cyntliia, the forest's queen ! 



EPILOGUE. 

/ am teft to enquire ^ then to relate 
To the etill-douUful author ^ at tvhat rate 
His merchandise are valued. If they prwe 
Staple commodities^ in your grace and love 
To this last hirth of his Minerva, he 
Votes ( and tec do believe him ) seriously ^ 

Sloth cast off, and all pleasures else declined, 
lie* 1 1 search with his best care, until he Jind 
New ways, and make good in some laboured song^ 
Though he grate old, Apollo still is young. 
Cherish his good intentions, and declare 
tty any signs of favour, that you arc 
IIV// pleased, and with a general consent ; 

And he desires no more encouragement* 
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THE PRINOE OF TAKEN T. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA5. 


VrORiiov OP Sirii.v. 

Dun Prdro, his Son. 

Ditkk op Mrwiina, 

Don Maatino Cahiiknkb, his Son. 

Don John Antonio, l*rinrr of Tonnl. 
C'iiptain o/ the Castle of Palermo. 

Pa I 'Ml, u Phtfsicinn. 

CUtcitijO, the Viceroy's Steward. 

Two SnrgconH. 

Apothecary. 

Citi/enH. 

Slavc-Mercliunt. 

S(*rvun» 

Phkc. 


/In Ktig1i4li Slave. j 

SlllVOM. < 

MiK>r4. 

Pirates. I 

Sailors. 

Almira, the Viceroy's Daughter. 

Lronoka, Duke q/ Mrsbina'h Niece. 

|{oRAi:iif A, /(* CecoLo, Uoverness of Leonora 

and Almira. 

Ihoo Waiting Women. 

A Good and Evil Oeiiius, Bervnntb, Guard, Atten- 
dants. 


SCENE, — Palermo. 


PROLOGUE. 


To surhf and some there arc^ no quest ion, here, 
rr/M, hap0/ in their memories, do hear 
This subject, lorn/ since acted, and eqn sat/, 
Truly, we have seen somethiny like this play. 
Our author, with hccominy modesty, 

( For •« this kind he ne^er was bold,) by me, 

Jn his defence thus answers. By command, 

He undertook this task, nor could it stand 
With his lowfertune to refuse to do 
What, by his patron, he was calVd unto : 


I For tehose delight and yours, we hope, with care 
He. hath reviewed it ; and with him we dare 
Afaintain to any man, that did allow 
' Tieas yood before, it is much bettered nmv : 

Nor is it, sure, against the proclamation. 

To raise new piles upon an old foundation. 

So much to them delivered ; to the rest, 

To whom each scene is fresh, he doth protest. 
Should his Muse fail now a fair flight to make. 
He cannot fancy what will please or take. 


ACT L 


SCENE 1. — A Boom in the Viceroy’s Palace. 

Enter Pedro meeting Leonora. 

Pedro, My worthiest mistress ! this day cannot 
But prospenms to Fedro, that begins [end 

With tlds so wish’d le&counler. 

Leon, Only servant, 

To give you thanks in your own courtly language, 
"Would argue me more ceremonious ^ 

Than heartily affected ; and you are 
Too well assured, or 1 am miserable, 

Our e(|ual loves have kept one rank too long, 

To stand at distance now. 

Ped^^. You make me hapiry 


In this so wise reproof, which I receive 
As a chaste favour from you, and will ever 
Hold such a strong command o’er my desires. 

That though my blood turn rebel to my reason, 

I never shall presume to seek aught from yon, 

But what (your honour safe) you well may grant me, 
And virtue sign the warrant. 

Leon. Your love to me 
So limited, will still preserve your mistress 
W'orthy her servant, and in your restraint 
Of loose affections, bind me faster to you : 

But there will be a time when we may welcome 
Those wish’d for pleasurus, as heaven’s greatest 
blessings, 


I 





A VERY M^OMAN. 


Leon, You are too violent , madam. 

Aim, Were my father 

Here to command mei (as yon take upon you 
Almost to play his part,) 1 would refuse it. 

Where I love, 1 profess it ; where I hate, 

In every circumstance I dare proclaim it. 

Of all that wear the shapes of men, i loath 
That prince you plead for ; no antipathy 
Between things most averse in nature, holds 
A stronger enmity than his with mine ; 

With which rest satisfied : — If not, your anger 
May wrong yourself, not me. 

Leon, My lord Cardenes ! 

Pedro, Go : in soft terms, if you persist thus, you 
Will be one 

KnU'.r Cahdknks. 

Aim, What one.^ pray you, out with it. 

Pedrth Why, one that I shall wish a stranger to 

That 1 might curse you ; but [me. 

Car, Whence grows this heat ’ 

Pedro, Ue yet advised, and entertain him fairly, 
Fur I will send him to you ; or no more 
Know me a brother. 

Aim. As you please. 

Pedro. Good morrow. C 

Car. Good morrow, and part tims ! you seetn 
moved ton : 

What dcflphrate fool durst raise a tempest here, 

To sink himself.-* 

Aim, Good sir, have paliein'o ; 

The cause, though 1 confess 1 am not pleased, 

No way deserves your anger. 

Car. Not mine, madam, 

As if the least ofTenot*. could point at yon, 

And 1 not fe<d it : a« you iiave voiictisafed me 
The promisoof your heart, conceal it not, 
Whomsoever it concerns. W 
Aim. It is not worth 
So serious an enquiry : my kind brother 
Had a desire to leard me some new courtship, 
Whish 1 distasted ; 'Mtat was all. 

Car. Your bidiher ! ^ 

Bi being youis, with more security 

lie might provoke you ; yet if he hath past 

A brother's bounds 

Leon. What them, my lord ? 

Car. Believe it. 

I'll call him to aeootupt for’t. 

Leon. Tell him m. 

Aim. No more. 

Leon. Yes, thusMuoh ; though my modesty 
Be caU’d in question for it, in his absence 
1 will defend him : he bath said nor done, 

But what don Pedro weU mi^t say or do ; 

Mark me, dou Pedro 1 in wmoh understand 
As worthy, and as well u can be hope<l for 
Of those t^t love him bcu^^-from don Cardenes. 
Car, This to me, cousin ! 

You fora^ yourself. 

. -Xiiwm* |w,'UlafrthA cause in which you did so, lady, 
li so just^ittiat R needs no concealing 
On part. 

‘ Aim. What mean yon ? 

Leon. 1 dare speak it. 

If yon dare hear it, sir : he did persuade 
Almira, your Almira, to vouchsafe 
Some little conference with the prince of Tarent, 
Before he left the court ; and, that the world 
Might take some notice, though he prosper’d not 
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In his BO loved desi^, he was not scorn'd, ; 

He did desire the kissing of her hand, | 

And then to leave her : — ^this was much ! 

Car. 'Twas mofe I 

Than should have been urged by him ; well denied, 
On your part,, madam, and 1 thank you for't. 
Antonio had his answer, 1 your grant; 

And why your brother should ]#epare for him 
An after-interview, or private favour, 

I can find little reason. 

Leon. None at all, 

Why you should be displeased wiLh't. 

Car, His respect 

To me, as things now arc, should have weigh'd 
down 

His former friendship : 'twas ilone indiscreetly, 

1 would be loath to say, maliciously, 

To build up the demolish’d hopes of him j 

That was my rival. What hud he to do, ; 

If he view not my happiness in your favour 
With wounded eyes, to take upon himself 
An office so distasteful ? 

Leon. Y"ou may ask 
A.s well, what any gentleman has to do 
With civil courtesy. 

Altn. Or you, with that 

Which at no part concerns you. Good my lord, 
Rest satisfied, that I saw him not, nor will ; 

And that nor father, brother, nor the world, 

Can work me unto any thing but what 
You give allowance to — iu which assurance, 

With this, I leave you. 

Lean. Nay, take me along ; 

You are not angry too? ^ 

Aim. Presume on that. 

[Exit, foUiurPti hjf Lbonora 
Car. Am 1 assured of her, and shall again 
Be tortured with suspicion to lose her. 

Before I have enjoy’d her I the next sun 
Shall see her mine ; why should I doubt, then I 
To doubt is safer than to be secure. [yet | 

But one short day 1 Great empires in less time I 
Have suffer’d change : she's constant — but a wd- | 
man ; 

And what a lover's vows, persuasions, tears, | 

May, in a minute, work upon such frailty, | 

There arc too many and too sad examples. 

The prince of Tarent gone, all were in safety ; j 
Or not admitted to solicit her, i 

My fears would quit me ; 'tis my fault, if I | 

Give way to that ; and let him ne'er desire 
To own what's hard [to win,] that dares not 

Who waits there ? [guard it. 

Enter Sorvants and Page. 

Serv. Would your lordship aught ? 

Car. 'Tis well 
You are so near. 

Enter Antonio and a Servant. 

Ant. Take care all things be ready 
For my remove. 

Serv, They arc. lExit. 

Car. We meet like fnends. 

No more like rivals now : my emulation 
Puts on the shape of love and service to you. 

And. It is return'd. 

Car, 'Twas rumour’d in the court 
You were to leave the city, and that won me 
To find you out. Your excellence may wonder 
’That I, that never saw yon, till this hour, 
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But thut I ifith'd you dead' ao willingly 
Should come to wait upon you to the ports ; 

And there, *with hope you never will look back. 
Take my last farewell of you. 

Ani. Never look back ! 

Car. 1 said so ; neither is it fit yq^ should ; 
And may 1 prevail with you as a friend, 

You never shall ;4iior, while you live, hereafter 
Think of the viceroy’s court, or of Palermo, 

But as a grave, in which the prince of Tarent 
Buried his honour. 

Ani, You speak in a language 
I do not understand. 

Car, No ! TU he plainer. 

What madman, that came hither w'ith that pomp 
Don John Antonio did, that exact courtier 
Don John Antonio, with whose brave fame only 
Great princesses have falPn in love, and died ; 
That came with such assurance, as young Paris 
Did to fetch Helen, being sent back, conlcmn’d, 
Disgraced, and scorn’d, his large expeaso laugh'd 
His bravery scoff'd, the lady that he courted [at, 
Tjcft quietly in possession of another, 

(Not to be named* that day a courtier 
Where he was mentioned,) the scarce-known 
Cardcncs, 

And he to bear her from him ! — that would ever 
Be seen again (having got fairly off) 

By such as will live ready wituesscs 
Of his repulse and scandal ? 

Ant, The grief of it. 

Believe me, will not kill me : all man's honour 
Depends not on the most uncertain favour 
Of a fair mistress. 

uar. Troth, you bear it well. 

You should have seen some that were sensible 
Of a disgrace, that would have raged, and sought 
To cure their honour with some strange revenge ; 
But you are better temper'd ; and they wrong 
The Neapolitans in their report, 

That say they are fiery spirits, uncapabh; 

Of the least injury, dangerous to be talk’d with 
After a loss ; where nothing can move you, 

But, like a stoic, with a constancy 

Words nor affronts can shake, you still go on, 

And smile when men abuse you. 

Ant. If they wrong 

Themselves, 1 can ; yet, 1 would have you know, 

1 dare be angry. 

Car. 'Tis not possible. 

A taste oft would do well ; and I'd make trial 
What may be done. Come hither, boy. — You 
This jewel, as I take it ? [ nave seen 

Ant. Yes ; 'tis that 
I gave Almira. 

Car. And in what esteem 
She held it, coming from your worthy self, 

You may perceive, that freely hath bestow'd it 
Upon my page. 

Ant, When 1 presented it, 

I did not indent with her, to what use 
She should employ it 
Car, See the kindness of 
A loving soul ! who, after this neglect, 

Nay, gross contempt, will look again upon her. 
And not be frighted from it. 

Ant. No, indeed, air ; 

Nor give way longer — give way, do you mark, 

To your loose wit, to run the wild-goose chase. 
Six syllal^ fruiher. I will see the lady, 


jw I 

That lady that dotes on you, from whose hate 
My love increases, though you stand elected 
Her porter, to deny me. 

Car, Sure you will not. 

AtU, Yes, instantly : your prosperous success 
Hath made you insolent ; and for her sake 
I have thus long forborn you, and can yet 
Forget it and forgive it, ever provided. 

That you eud here ; and, for what's past recalling, 
That she make intercession for your pardon. 

Which, at her suit, I'll grant. I 

Car. 1 am much unwilling 
To move her for a trifle — bear that too, 

[.S/nV/f hn». 

And then she shall speak to you. 

Ant, Men and angels. 

Take witnefs for me, that T have endured 
More than a man ! — IThfttfiyht .• CARDKNtts/(i//x. 

(> do not fall s» soon. 

Stand up— take my hand—so ! when I have printed, 
For every contumelious word, a wound here, 

Then sink for ever. 

Car, Oh, I suffer justly ! 

1 Seru, Murder ! murder ! murder ! [Fail. : 

2 Serv. Apprehend him. ; 

.‘1 Serv. Wee'll all join with you.* .• 

Ant, 1 do wish you more ; 

My fury will be lost else, if it meet not 
Matter to work on : one life is too littls^ 

For HO much injury. 


Hf-rntcr AiiAiriu, TiBONoMA, and flarvaut. 

Aim. O my Cai denes ! 

Though dead, still my Cardenes I ViBains, cowards. 
What do ye check at ? can one arm, and that 
A murderer's, so long guard the curs’d master, 
Against so many swords mode sharp with justice ? 

1 Seru. Sure he wiMill us all ; he is a devil. 

2 Serv. He is invulnerable. 

Aim, Your base fears 

Beget such fancies in you. Give nm a sword, 

iSmUcher tt^fwardAom the Servant. 
This my weak arm, made strungfib my revenge, 
Shall force a way to’t. [ Artooto. 

Ant. Would it were deeper, madam ! 

The thrust which 1 would not put by, being yours, 
Of greater ;Arcc, to have pierced through that heart 
Which still retains your figure ! — weep still, lady : 
For every tear that flows from those grieved eyes. 
Some part of that which maintains life, goes from 
And so to die were in a gentle slumber [me ; 
To pass to paradise : but you envy me 
So quiet a departure from my world, 

My world of miseries ; ^beretore, take my sword. 
And, having kill'd mdwlth it, cure the wounds 
It gave Cardenea. ’ iffivee Almira kit tword. 

BtHjnlerTwo. 

Pedro. 'Tis too true i wu ever 
Valour so ill em|fioyed;;4> ' 

Ant. Why stay yiW|^%i|^ f 
Let not soft pity iMNflf "dfr ytoor bird i 
You cannot do a better office to 
The dead Cardenea, and 1 willingly 
Shall fall a ready sacrifice to appeosei 
Your fair hand offering it. 

Aim. Thou couidat ask nothing 
But thioy which 1 would grant. 

{AttempU to wound khn. 

Leon, FUnt-hearted lady ! 
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Pedro. Are you a woman, sister ! 

[Taket Uu tword/rom her. 

Aim. Thou art not 

A brother, 1 renounce that title to thcc ; 

Thy hand is'in this bloody act ; ’twas this, 

For which that savage homicide was sent hither. 
Thou equal Judge of all things ! if that blood, 

And innocent blo<»d 

Pedro. [Beat sister. | 

Aim. Oh, Cardeiiea ! 

How is ray soul rent between rage and sorrow, 
That it can be that such nn upriglit cedar 
Should violently be torn up by the n)ot<. 

Without an earthtpinke in that very uionieiit 
To swallow them that did it ! 

AfU. The hurt^s nothing; 

But the deep wound is in my conscien(*e, friend. 
Which sorrow in death only can recover, 

Pedro, Have better hopes. 

Enter Vh'Kiwy, Buko //Mksmina, c;a|if;iiii, Cuanl, and 
bervantM. 

Duke. My son, is this the nmrringc 
1 came to celebrate ? false hopes of ninn ! 

1 come to find a gra:rc here. 

Aim. I have wasted 

My stock of tears, and now just anger help rac 
To pay, in my revenge, the other part 
Of duty, which 1 owe thee. O, great sir, 

Not as n daughter now, hut a poor wi<low, 

Made so before she wa.s u bride. 1 fly 
To your inqiartial justice : the offence 
Is death, and death in his most horrid form ; 

L(«t not, then, titlua or a prince’s name, 

(Since a great crime is^ in a great man, greater.) 
Secure the ofSmjer. 

Duke. Give JDC life for life. 

As thou wilt iiuswerit to the great king, 

Whose deputy thou art here. 

Aim, And speedy justice. 

Duke. I'ut44|e damn’d wretch to torture. 

Aim. Force him to 

Reveal Ids cui>’d coufederates, whi(di spare not. 
Although you fuid a ton among them. 

Vice, llowj 

Duke. Why bring you not the rack forth ? 

/4lm. Whervfojfc stands 
The murderer unbound I 
Piofi. Shall 1 have hefiring ? 

Duke. Ex(x;llent lady, in this you express 
Your true love to the dead. 

Aim. All love to mankind 
From me, ends with hitat. 


Vice. Will you hear me yet ? 

And first to you ; you do confess the fact 
With which you stand chaiged } * 

Ant. 1 will not make worse 
What is already ill, with vain denial. 

Vice. Tiien understand, though you are prince 
of Tarent, 

Yet, being a subject to the king^’bf Spain, 

No privilege of Sicily can free you 
( Being convict by a just form of law) 

From the municipal statutes of that kingdom, 

But as a common man, being found guilty, 

Must suffer for it. 

Ant. 1 prize not my life 
So much, as to appeal from anything 
You shall determine of me. 

Vice. Yet despair not 
To have an equal hearing ; the exclaims 
Of this grieved father, nor my daughter’s tears, 
.Shall sway me from myself ; and, where they urge 
I To have you tortured, or led bound to prison, 

< 1 must not grant it. 

Duke. No ! 

Vire. I cannot, sir ; 

For men of his rank are to be distingui.sh’d 
From other men, before they are condemn'd, 

From which (his cause not heard) he yet stands 
free ; 

So lake him to your charge, and, as your life, 

Sec he be safe. 

Cajit, lad me die for him else. 

[/v.cc'uaf Pkoiv), and (,'apt. and Uiinrd in'th Ant. 
Duke. The guard of him should have been given 
Aim. Or unto me. [t^me. 

Duke. Bribes may corrupt the captain. 

Aim. And our just wreak, by force, or cunning 
! With scorn prevented. [practict;, 

J Tor. Oh! 

! Ahn. What groan is that ? 

} Vice. Thc*ri; arc- apparent signs of life yet in him. 
I Aim. Oh that there were I that 1 could pour mjt 
• Into his veins ! [blood 

I Car. Oh, oh ! 

! Vice. Take him up gently. 

I Duke. Hun for physicians. 

Aim. Surgeons. 

Duke. All helps else. 

Vice. This care of his recovery, timely practised, 
W ould have express'd more of a father in you, 
Than your imjietuous clamours for revenge. 

But I shall find fit time to urge that further. 

Hereafter, to you ; 'tis not fit for me 

To add weight to oppress'd calamity. [SxeurU. 


ACT II. 


SCENE 1.— Doom in the Castle. 

^ JSMsr Fxnao, AKiomo, and Captain, 
ifwi. 'Why should your love to me, having al- 
Bo oft endured the test, be put unto [ready 

A needless trial ? have you not, long since. 

In every circumstance and rite of friendsliip, 
Outgone all precedents the ancients boast of. 

And will yon yet move fhrther ? 

Pedro, Hitherto 

I have fene nothing (howsoe'er you value 


My weak endeavours) that may justly claim 
A title to your friendship, and much less 
Ijaid down the debt, which, as a tribute due 
To your deservings, not 1, but mankind 
Stands bound to tender. 

Ant. Do not make an idol 
Of him that should, and without superstition, 
To you build up an altar. O my Pedro ! 
When I am to expire, to caU you mine, 
Assures a future happiness : give me leave 
To aigue with you, the fondness of 
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AffeotLon straek blind, with justice hear me : 

Whj should jfon, being innooeut, fling your life 
Into the furnace of your father*8 anger, 

For my offence ? or, take it granted (yet 
'Tis more than supposition) you prefer 
My safety *fore your own, so prodigally 
You waste your favours, wherefore should this 
captain, 

His blood and sweat rewarded in the favour 
Of his great master, falsify the trust 
Which, from true judgment, he reposes in him, 
For me, a stranger ? 

Pedro. Let idm answer that, 

He needs no prompter : speak your thoughts, and 
freely, 

Capt, I ever loved to do so, and it shames not 
The bluntness of my breeding ; from iny youth 
I was train’d up a soldier, one of those 
That in their natures love the dangers more. 

Than the rewards of danger. I could add, 

My life, when forfeited, the viceroy pardon'd 
But by his intercession ; and therefore. 

It being lent by him, 1 were ungrateful. 

Which 1 will neveV be, if I refused 
To pay that debt at any time demanded. 

Pedm. 1 hope, friend, this will satisfy you. 

Ant. No, it raises 

More doubts within me. Shall I, from the school 
Of gratitude, in which this captain ritads 
The text so plainly, learn to be unthankful ? 

Or, viewing in your actions the idea 
Of perfect friendship, when it does point to me 
How brave a thing it is to be a friend, 

Tur%from the object? Had I never loved 
The fair Almira for her outward features, 

Nay, were the beauties of her mind suspected. 

And her contempt and scorn painted before me. 
The being your sister would anew inflame me, 

With much more impotence to dote upon her : 

No, dear friend, let roe in my death cunfirin, 
(Though you in all things else have the precedence,) 
I’ll die ten tiiues, ere one of Pedro’s hairs 
Shall suffer in my cause. 

Pedro. If you so love me, 

In love to that part of my soul dwells in you, 

(For tliough two bodies, friends have but one soul,) 
Lose not Wh life and me. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, The prince is dead. lExiL 

Ant. If so, shall I leave Pedro here to answer 
For my escape ? as thus 1 clasp thee, let 
The viceroy’s sentence find mo. 

Pedro. Fly, for heaven’s sake ! 

Consider the necessity ; though now 
We part, Antonio, we may meet again. 

But death’s division is for ever, friend. 

Enter another Servant. 

Serv. The ramoar spread, sir, of Martino’s 
death, 

la check’d ; there’s hope of his recovery. [.ExH. 
Ant. Why should 1 fly, then; when 1 may 
enjoy. 

With mine own life, my friend ? 

Pediro. That’s still uncertain, 

He may have a rel^se ; for once be ruled, triend : 
He’a a good debtor that pays when ’tis due ; 

A prodQid, that, before it is required, 

Makes tender of it. 
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Enter Ballon. 

1 Sait. The hark, sir, is ready. 

2 Sail. The wind sits fair. 

3 Sail. Heaven favours your escape. 

Ciraiir/e within. 

Capt. Hark, how the boatswain whistles you 
Will nothing move you ? [aboard ! 

Ant. Can 1 leave iny friend ? 

Pedro. 1 must delay no longer : force him hence. 
Cnpt, I’ll run the hazard of roy fortunes with 
you. 

Ant. What violence is this ? — hear but my 
reasons. 

Pedro. Poor friendship that is cool’d with argu- 
Away, away ! [monts ! 

Capt. For Malta. 

Pedro. You shall hear 
All our events. 

Ant. I may sail round the world, . 

But never meet thy like. Pedro ! 

Pedro. Antonio ! 

Ant. I breathe my soul back to thee. 

Pedro. In exchange, 

Bear mine along with thee. 

Capt. Cheerly, my hearts ! 

and Bailors with Antowio. 
Pedro. He’s gone : may pitying heaven bis 
pilot be, 

And then I weigh not what becomes of me. [ Exit. 


SCENE II . — A Hoorn i» the VifK.aoY’s Palaee. 


Enter Virsfuiv, lliik«> o/Mrhhiva, and Attundnnls. 
Vice. 1 tell you right, sir. • 

Duke. Yes, like u rough surgeon. 

Without a feeling in yourself you saaftrli 
My wounds unto the quick, then pre^dcclare 
The tediousnesH and danger of the cure, 

Never remembering what the patient suffers. 

But you preach this pliilosophy to a man 
That does partake of passion, and^t 
To a dull stoic. 

Vice. I confess you liave 

Just cause to mourn your son ; aifd yet, if reason 
Cannot yield comfort, let example cure. 

I am a fi-Jier too, iny only daughter 
As dear in my esteem, perhaps as worthy, 

As your Martino, in her love to him 
As desperately ill, cither’s loss equal ; 

And yet 1 bear it urith a better temper : 


Enter Fmitito. 

Which, if you please to imitate, ’twill not wrong 
Your piety, nor your judgment. 

Duke. We were fashion'd 
In different moulds. 1 weep with mine own eyes, 
sir. 


Pursue my ends too ; pify to yon’s a cordid, 

I tharl most and will havOf 




Revenge to me ; and 
If my Martino die. 

Pedro. Your must and udff, 

Shall in your fuli-sail’d confidence deceive fo^ ' 

Here’s doctor Paulo, sir. - 

Enter Tauuo and two Burfirwais. 

Duke, My hand 1 you rather 
Deserve my knee, end it shall bend as to 
A second fiither, if your saving aids ^ 
Restore my son. 

BBS 


* 'M 




ACT II. 


j m A VKRY 


\ Vice, Rise, thou bright star of knowlcdgts 
Thou honour of thy art, t]»oa help of nature, 

Thou glory of our ucadcnties I 
Paul. If 1 blush, air. 

To hear these attributes ill>placcd on me. 

It is excusable. I am no god, sir, 

Nor holy saint that can do miracles, 

Itut a weak, sinful man : yet, that 1 may, 

In some proportion, <leH(!rve these f.ivours 
Your excellencies ]>ieaMe to grace nu; with, 

1 promise all the skill I have ac(|mml 
In simples, or the careful oliscrvation 
Of the superior bodies, with my jiulgiriont 
Derived from long exjiericncc, stand ready 
To do you servici*. 

Duke. Modestly replied. 

Vice. Hour is it with your princely pntii'iit ? 
Duke. Speak, 

But Hiirak some comfort, sir. 

Paul. I must K|ieak truth : 

His wounds, though many, heaven mi guided yet 
Antonio’s fword, it pierced no part was mortal. 
’J’liese gentlemen, W'ho worthily di servi' 

The names of surgeons, have doim their duties ; 
The means they practised, not ridi(Miloii*« eharms 
To stop the blood ; no oils, nor halsunis hoiiglit 
Of cheating quack salvers, or luoiintebaiiks, 

By them applied : the, rules by Chiron taught, 

And /Ksculapius, which ilrew upon him 
The Thunderer's envy, they with care pursued, 
Jleuveii prospering their eiulea\ours. 

Duke. There is liofie, then. 

Of his recovery ? 

Paul, But no assuranct' ; 

1 must not ilattqr you. 'I'hat little air 
Of comfort that biwathes towards us (for 1 dare not 
Rob these t’ enricii myself) you owe their care ; 
For, yet, I hav9 ^Mne nothing. 

Duke. Still uuim modest i 
I will begin with tliein j to either give 
Three tliuusniid crowns. 

ViiV. I’ll dqiiblc yu«if reward ; 

Sec them paid presently. 

1 Surff. TJiis iiiaguiliosnco 

I With equity cai[|||||Jp^4|glferr’d on us ; 

’Tis due unto tlif||pctor. 

2 Surij. True ; we were 

Bur his subordinat|g|||||istors, and did only 
Follow his grave etn^Pems. 

Paul. 'Tis your ovm- ' 

I challenge no part 
I Vice. Brave on bo%i;^e8 ! 

I Paul. Deserve this, wkh the honour that will 
; In your attendance. ; [follow, 

2 Snrff. Jf both sleep fj^ce, 

'Tis justice both should Surgouns. 

Duke, For you, grave 4||«tor, 

'We will not in such petty ftus consider 
\ Your high deserts ; our trounry lies open, 
Cominand it os your own. 

Vice, Choose any castle, 

Nay, city, in oyr government, and be lord of ’t. 
Paul. Of neither, sir ; 1 am not so ambitious : 
j Nor would 1 have your highnesses serure, 

W e have but faintly yet begun our journey ; 

A thousand difficulties and dangers must bt*. 
Encounter'd, ore we end it i though his hurts. 

^1 mean his outward ones, do promise fair. 

There is u deeper one, and in hie mind, 

'^Must be with care provided for : melancholy. 
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And At the height, too, near akin to madness, 
Possesses him ; his senses are distracted, 

Not one, but all ; and, if 1 can collect them, 

MTith all the various ways invention 
Or industry e’er practis^, 1 shall write it 
My masterpiece. 

Duke, You more and more engage me. 

Vice. May we not visit him ? 

Paul. By no means, sir ; 

As he is now, such courtesies come untimely : 

I’ll yield yon reason for’t. Should he look on you. 

It will renew the memory of that 

Which I would have forgotten ; your good prayers, 

And those I do presume shall not he wanting 

To my endeavours, are the utmost aids 

I yet desire your excellencies should grant me. 

So, with my humblest service 

Duke. Go, and pro.sper. ilM Pacixi. 

Vice. Observe his piety! — I have heard, how 
1 know not, most physicians, as they grow [true 
Greater in skill, grow less in their religion ; 
Attributing so much to natural causes, 

That they have little faith in that they cannot 
Deliver reason for : this doctor steers 
Another course — but let tins jiass. If you please. 
Your company to iny daughter. • 

Duke. 1 wait on you. [tonnf. 

♦ 

SCENE III. — Another Room in ttu' same. 

Khter T.kon'ora and Waiting-women. 

Leon. Took she no rest to*iiight } 

1 Worn. Not any, madam ; 

1 am sure she slept not. If she slurnl>er’d, straight, 
As if .some dreadful vision had appear'd. 

She started up, her hair unbound, and, with 
Distracted looks staring about the chamber, 

She ask.s aloud, Where is AIartino.t where 
J/ave yon vunecaVd him 9 sometimes names An- 
tonio, 

Trembling in every joint, her brows contracted, 
Her fair face as ’twere changed into a curse. 

Her haud.s held up thus ; and, as if her w'ords 
Were too big to find passage through her niouili, 
She groans, then throws herself upon her bed, 
Beating lier breast. 

Leon. ’Tis wondrous strange. 

*2 Worn. Nay, more ; 

.She that of late vouchsafed not to be seen, 

But so adorn’d as if she vrere to rival 
Nero’s Poppica, or the Egyptian queen. 

Now, careless of her beauties, when wc offer 
Our service, she contemns it. 

Leon. Does she not 
Sometimes forsake her chamber.^ 

2 Worn. Much about 

This hour ; then, with a strange unsettled gait. 

She measures twice or thrice the gallery, 

Silent, and frowning, (wc dare not spe^ to her,) 
And then returns. — She’s come, pray you, now 
observe her. 

Enter Auiira in black, caretasty habited. 

Aim, Why are my eyes fix’d on the ground, 
and not 

Bent upwards ? ha ! that which was mortal of 
My dear Martino, as a debt to nature, 

I know this mother earth bath sepulchred ; 

But his diviner part, his soul, o'er which 
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The tyrant I>eath, nor the fiital sword 
Of cnrs'd Aotonioi his instrument, 

Had the least power, born upon angels* wings 
Appointed to that office, mounted far 
Abo^e the firmament 
Lem. Strange imagination ! 

Dear cousin, your Martino lives. 

Aim. 1 know you, 

And that in this you flatter me ; he’s dead. 

As much 08 could die of him : — ^but look yonder ! 
Amongst a million of glorious lights 
That deck the heavenly canopy, I have 
Discern’d his soul, transform’d into a star. 

Do you not see it ? 

Leon. Lady' 

Aim. I^k with my eyes. 

What splendour circles it ! the heavenly archer. 
Not far oflT distant, appears dim with einy, 
Viewing himself outshined. Uriglit constellation ! 
Dart down thy beams of pity on Almira, 

And, .^ifice thou find'st such grace where now thou 
As 1 did truly love thee on the earth, fart. 

Like a kind harbinger, prepare my lodging, 

And place me near thee ! 

Leon. I much more than fear 
She’ll grow into ii frenzy. 

Aim. How! what'.s tiiis ? 

A dibraal hOund ! come nearer, cousin ; lay 
Your ear close to the ground. — i-loser, I pray you. 
Do you howl ? arc you there, Antonio ? 

Leon. Where, sweet huly 'f 
Aim. In the vault, in hell, on the infernal rack, 
Where murderers are tormented :--ycrk him 
soundly, 

’Twas Rhadnmanth’s sentence ; do your office, 
Furies. 

How he roars ! What ! plead to me to inetliate for 
I’m deaf, I cannot hear )oa. [you ! 

Leon. 'Tis but fancy, 

Collect yourself. 

Aim, Leave babbling ; ’tis rare inu.Mic I 
Rliamnusia plays on a pair of tongs 
Red hot, and l’roser])ine dances to the consort ; 
Pluto sits laughing by too. .So \ enough : 

I do begin to pity him. 

Li'07l 1 wish, madam, 

You would shew it to yourself. 

2 JPom. Her fit begins 
To leave her. 

Aim. Oh my brains I are you there, cousin ? 
Leon. Now she speaks temperately. 1 am ever 
To do you service : how do you ? [ready 

Aim. Very much troubled. 

1 have had the strangest waking dream of bell 
And heaven — I know not what. 

Leon. My lord your father 
Is eome to visit you ; as you would not grieve him 
That is so tender of you, entertaiu him 
With a becoming duty. 

filler VicBROY, Uuke qf Maana a , Pbdro, and Attendants. 

Vice. Still forlorn ! 

No comfort, my Almira } 

Duke.. In your sorrow, 

For my Martino, madam, you have express’d 
AU possible love and tenderness ; ^oo much of it 
Will wrong yourself, and him. He may live, lady, 
(For we are not past hope,) with his future service, 
In some part to deserve it. 

Aim. If heaven please 


To be so gracious to me, I will serve him 
W’ith such obedience, love, and humbleness, 

That I will rise up an example for 
Good wives to follow : but until 1 have 
Assurance what fate will determine of me, 

Thus, like a desolate widow, give me leave 
To weep for him ; for, should he die, I have vow'd 
Not to outlive him ; and ray humble suit is, 

Dne monument may cover us, and Antonio 
(In justice you must grant me that) be offer’d 
A sacrifice to our ashes. 

P'ice. Prithee put ofl* 

These sad thoughts ; both shall live, I doubt it not, 
A happy pair. 


lintcr CiTiTU) and IIohachia. 

t 

Cue. O sir, tlie foulest treason • 

That ever was discover’d I 
yice. Speak it, that 
We may prevent it. 

Cne. Nay, ’tis past prevention ; 

Though you allow me wise, (in modelty, 

1 will not say oraculoiis,) I cannot het|) it. 

1 am a statesman, and some say a wise one ; 

Ilut I could never conjure, nor divine 
Of things to come. 

rice. Leave fooling : to I he point ; 

What treason ? 

Cue The false prince, don John Antonio 
Is fled. 

rice. It is not possible. 

Pedro. Peace, scrceeh-owl. 

Cue. I must speak, and it shall out, sir; the 
You trusted with the fort is run away too. [captain 
Aim. () miserable woirian ! 1 defy 
All comfort : cheated to«) of mf ravengc I 
As you arc my father, sir, and you my brother, • 

I will not curse you ; but 1 dare, ami will say, 

You arc unjust and treaclicrouiw— If there be 
A way to death, I'll find it. IJijeU, 

Vwe. Follow her, 

Slie’il do Hoiiu* violent act upon hgrHclf ; 

'Till slip be bettor temper'd, bind her hands, 

And fetch the doctor to her. — 

BPid not you 

A hand h Ibis ^ ^ 

Pedro. I, sir! I never MpF, 

Such disobedience. 

Vice. My honour’s touftfi’d in’t i 
Let gallics be inann’d fortiili his pursuit, 

Search every port and liaHiaor ; if 1 live, 

He shall not 'sr^iipe thatf. 

Duke. Fine hyiHicrisy ! 

Away, dissemblers! ^fl^onfedcracy 
Retwixt thy son, 

He could not thus ] 
murder* 

My sou amongst you, iftd sow murder justice ; 

You know it most impossible he should live. 
Howe’er the doctor, for your cads, dissembledr , 
And you have shifted hence Antonio. ' ' 

Vice, Messina, thou’rt f» crazed and grifnreil old 
And being in my court, protected by ^pian 
The law of hospitality, or 1 should 
Give you a sharper answer : may 1 perish. 

If I knew of his flight ! 

Duke. Fire, then, the castle. , 

Hang up the captain’s wife and children. 

Vice. Fie, sir 1 


lyiHicnsy I 

LTs! 

, and 4li a 
us havffiftNmi 
r*d m 


and the false captain, 
ish’d else. V\m have 
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Pedro. My lord, you are uncharitable ; capital 
Kzact not so much. [treaHoiis 

Duke. Thanks, most noble signior I 
We ever had your good word and your love. 

Cue. Sir, I dare pass my word, my lords are 
Of any imputation in this case [clear 

You seem to load them with. 

Duke. Impertinent fool ! 

No, no ; the loving faces you put on, 

Have been but grinning visors : you have juggled 
Out of my son, and out of justice too ; [me 

But Spain shall do me right, believe me, Viceroy : 
There I will force it from thee by the king. 

He shall not cat nor sleep in peace for me, 

Till I am righted for thi.H treachery. 

Vice. Thy worst, Messina ! since 119 reason ran 
Qualify thy intemperance ; the corruption 
Of my subordinate ministers cannot wrong 
My true integrity. Let privy searchers 
Examine all the land. 

Pedro. ntrfaU Antonio ! {AgHtr. 

Virxnov, PKimn, (hk/ A ttcridiintH. 
Cfic. Tfad^Hfarwife, my lord ; trotli speak your 

Is't not a (■Madame ? 

Duke, la no less, sir ; 

I will make use of these : may 1 entreat you 
To call my niece. 

Bora. With speed, sir. [Ritt IJorachia* 

Cue. You may, my lord, suspect me 
As an agent in these stute^conveyiinces : 

Let signior Cue.ulo, then, be never mure, 

For all his place, wit, and authority, 

Held a most worthy, honest geiitlciunn. 

He'tnU'r JhiHAeiii.. inifh I.KOsonA, 


Duke. I do acquit you, signior. Nicce, yousee 
To whtttexlreines I am ilnveii ; tlic cunning viceroy. 
And his son Pedro, having c.vpressM too plainly 
Their cohl ntfeetions to luy .son Martino : 

And tliercfure 1 conjure thee, Leonora, 

By all thy liopcw fi*oiu me, which is my dukedom 
If my son fail, — however, all thy fortunes ; 

Though heretofore some love liath past betwixt 
1 )on Pedro, and thyself, abjure him now : 

And as thou keep*it Almira company, 

111 this her ill hate 

To young Pedro, for thycousiirs love. 

Be her assoeiatc : or assure thyself, 

1 cast thee like a stranger from uiy blood. 

If 1 do ever hear thou see'st, or send’st 
Token, or receiv'st message—by yon heaven, 

I never more will own thee ! 

Leon. (), dear uncle ! 

You have put a tyrannous yoke upon my heart, 
And it will break it. [iiljrtt. 

Duke: Gravest lady, you 
May be a groat assister in my ends. 

I buy your diligence thus :«-^vide this couple, 
Hinder their intcrview.s ; feign ’tis her will 
To give him no admittance, if he crave it ; 

And thy rewards shall be thitie own desires : 
Whereto, gooti sir, but add your friendly aids, 

And use me to my utU^rmosi. 

Cue, My lord, 

If my wife please, 1 dare not contradict. 

Borachia, what do you say f 
Bora. I say. my lord, 

1 know my place ; and be assured, 1 will 
Keep Art' and tow asunder. 


Duke. You in this 

Shall much deserve me. IBjtU 

Cue. We have ta’en upon us 
A heavy charge : I hope you'll now forbear 
The excess of wine. 

Bora. I will do what I please. 

This day the market's kept for slaves ; go you. 
And buy me a fine-timber'd one to assist me ; 

I must be better waited on. 

Cue. Any thing, 

So you’ll leave wine. 

Bora. Still prating ! 

Cue. I am gone, duck. IFxit. 

Bora. Pedro ! so hot upon the scent ! I’ll fit him. 

He-enter Panno. 

Pedro. Donna Borachia, you most happily 
Are met to pleasure me. 

Bwa. It may be so ; 

I use to pleasure many. Here lies my way,* 

I do beseech you, sir, keep on your voyage. 

Pedro. Be not so short, sweet lady, I must with 
you. 

Bora. With me, sir ! I beseech you, sir — why, 
what, sir, 

See you in me } 

Pedro. Do not mistake me, lady ; 

Nothing hut honesty. 

Bora. Hang honesty ! 

Trump me not up with honesty : do you mark, sir, 
, 1 have a eharge, sir, and a special charge, sir, 

I And 'tis not honesty can win on me, sir. 

Pedro. Pritliec conceive me rightly. 

Bora. I conceive you ! 

Pedro. But understand. 

Bora. 1 will not understand, sir, 

I cannot, nor 1 do not understand, sir. 

Pedro. Prithee, Borachia, let me sec my mistress, 
But kiok upon her ; stand you by. 

Bora. How's this ! 

Shall I stand by ? what do you think of me ? 

Now', by tlie virtue of the place I hold, 

You are a paltry lord to tempt my trust thus : 

1 am no Helen, nor no Hecuba, 

To be deflower'd of my loyalty 
With your fair language. 

Pedro. Thou mistak’st me still. 

Bora. It may be so, my place will bear me out 
in't, 

And will mistake you still, moke you your best on't. 
Pedro. A pox upon thee ! let me but behold her. 
Bora. A plague upon you I you shall never see 
, her. 

Pedro. This is a crone in grain ! thou art so 
testy — 

Prithee, take breath, and know thy friends. 

Bora. I will not. 

I have no friends, nor I will have none this way : 
And, now 1 think on't. better, why will you see her ? 
Pedro. Because she loves me dearly, 1 her equally. 
Bora. She hates you damnably, most wickedly. 
Build that upon my word, most wickedly ; 

And swears her eyof are sick when they behold you. 
How fearfully have I heard her rail upon you, 

And cast and rail again ; and caat ag^ ; 

Call for hik waters, and then’ fail again I 
Padro. Howl 'tis not possible. 

Bora. 1 have heard her swear 
i (How jus^, you best know, and where the cause 

I Um) 
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That you. are — I shame to tell it— bat it must out — 
Fie, fie \ why, how have you deserved it ? 

Pedro, I am what ? 

Bora, The beastliest maiiT— why, what a grief 
must this be ? 

(Sir-reverence of the company) — a rank whore- 
master . 

Ten livery whores, she assured me on her credit, 
With weeping eyes she spake it, and seven citisens, 
Besides all vduntaries t^t serve under you, 

And of all countries. 

Pedro, This must needs be a lie. 

Bora, Besides, you are so careless of your body, 
Which is a foul fault in you. 

Pedro, Leave your fooling, 

For this shall be a fable : happily, 

My sister’s anger may grow strong against me. 
Which thou mistak’st. 

Bora. She hates you very well too, [you 1 

But your mistress hates you heartily : — look upon 
Upon niy conscience, she would see the devil first, 
With eyes as big as saucers ; when 1 but named yon, 
She has leap'd back thirty feet : if once she smell 

you» 

For certainly you are rank, she says, extreme rank. 
And the wind stand with you too, she’s gone for ever! 
Pedro, For- all this, 1 would see her. 

Bora. That’s all one. 

Have you new eyes when those are scratch’d out, 
or a nose. 

To clap on warm } have you proof against « pi.s.s-|iot, 
Wliich, if they bid me, I must fling upon you ? 
Pedro. I shall not see her, then, you say ? 

Bora, It seems so. 

Pedro. Prithee, be thus far friend then, good 
Borachia, 


a 


To give her but this letter, and this ring, 

And leave thy pleasant lying, which I paidon : 

But leave it in her pocket *, there’s no harm in*t. 

I'll take thee up a petticoat, will that please thee? 

Bora, Take up my petticoat ! 1 scorn the mottoiTi 
I scorn it with my heels ; take up my petticoat t 
Pedro, And why thus hot ? 

Bora, Sir, you shall find me hotter, 

If you take up my petticoat. 

Pedro, ril give thee a new petticoat. 

Bora, I scorn the gift — take up my )>etticoat ! 

Alas ! iny lord, you are too young, my lord. 

Too young, my lord, to circumcise me that way. 

Take up my petticoat ! l am a woman, 

A woman of another way, my lord, 

A gentlewoman : he that takes up my imtticoat. 

Shall have fiaough to do, 1 warrant him. 

I would fain sec the proudest of you gU so lusty. 
Pedro, Thou art dispoMni still to "mistake me. 
Bora, Petticoat ! ’ 

You shew now what you are ; but do yoltf worst, sir. 
Pedro, A wild-firc take tliec ! m 

Bora. I ask no favour of y<iii^.«M|||^ 

And HO I leave you ; and withal, lS|||Hb you 
In my own name, for, sir.. I'd hagij|PE(|iow it, 

111 this place I present your father's j^aon, 

Upon your life, not dure t(» follow me, 

For if you do— [JEwtt. 

Pedro. Go ! and the pox go with thee, * 

If thou hast BO much moisture to receive them ! 

For thou wilt have them, though a horHC bestow 
1 must devise a way— Jbr I roust sec her, [them. 
And very suddenly ; and, madam pottieoat, 

If all the wit 1 have, and this can do, 

I’ll make you break your charge, and your hope 
too. l/CiPtf. 


ACT III. 


i SCENE I.— 7 Ae Slave Market. 

\ 

} Enitr Slttvo-nicrcliant Servant, leitft Antoijio and 
i Captain duffuised and dressed as slaves, Knglish 

j Slave, and divers other Slavea. 

Merck. Come, rank yourselves, and stand out 
I handsomely. 

! — Now ring the bell, that they may know my 
I market. 

! Stand you two here ; [To A^tomo and the Cap- 
i tain.] you are personable men, 

And apt to yield good sums, if women elieapen. 
Pot me that pig-complexion'd fellow behind. 

He will spoil my sale else ; the slave looks like 
famine. 

Sure be was got in a cheese-press, the whey runs 
out on's nose yet. 

He will not yield above a peck of oysters — 

If I can get a quart of wine in too, you ore gone, sir : 
Why sure, thou hadst no father. 

1 Slaoe. Sure 1 know not. 

Merck, No, certainly ; a March frog [leap'd] 
thy mother ; 

Thou'rt but a monster-paddock. — Look who comes, 
sirrah.— fiorvant. 

And next prepare the song, and do it lively.— 
Yonr tricln too, sirrah, they are ways to catch the 
buyer, [ To the Engllofa Slave. 


And if you do thfm well, they 'll prove good 
dowries. — 

How now i 

He-nUer ServaUt 

Sere. Vhey come, sir, wMt their bags full 
loadeii. 

Merck. Keach mr* inv stool. O ! here^thfif^ 

come. * 

Enter Fai-m;, Apoltaocury, Cucitlo, cintf Citiaens. 

Cue. That's he. 

He never fails monthly to sell his slaves here ; 

He buys them presently upon their taking, j 
And so disperses them to every market. ^ 

Merck. Begin the song, and chaunt it merrily.^ 

A soae, hy one of (Jke Staves. 

Well done. 

Paul. Good morrow! 

Merck. Morrow to you, signiors ! 

Paul, We come to look upon your sla^esj^and 
buy too, 

If we can like the persons, and the prices. 

Cue. They shew fine active fellows. 

Merck, They are no less, sir, 

And people of strong laboun. 

Piu^g That's in &e proof, sir. 
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Apoth, Pray tKe prirc of tin’s red- j 

bearded fellow ? 

If his gall be good, Phave certain ubeis for him. 

Merck. Mf aorrel alavca are of a lower prit-e, 
Berauae the colour’s faint : — fifty clieqiunH, sir. 
Apoth. What be hU \irtuea ^ 

Merck, l-le null iKiisou rlls ; 

Make him but angry, and hib eyea kill apider^ ; 

^ Let him but, faating, bpit upon a toad, 

And presAtly it bursts, and dies ; his di earns kill : 
lie'll run you in u wlieel, and tlisiw u}) water, i 
But if bis nose drop iii’t, ’twill kill an army. 

When you have woni him to the bones with uses, 
Thrust him into an oven luted well, 
iJry him, and beat him, flesh and bone to powder, 
And that kills seabH, and aches ot all eliiiiates. 
Ap’)tk Play at what distauee maf 1 talk to 
him ? 

Merek. (iivc him but sage and butter m a i 
morning, 

And there’s no fear ; but keep him from all 
Por tlieie his jioisoii hwclls most. [women, 

Apoth. 1 will have him. 

Cniinot ho breed u plague loo ^ 

Mirch. Yes, yes, yes, 

Feed him with togs • prohatum. Now to you, vir. 
Ihi you like this slave t U * mtiofto Anponio 

Cue. Yes, if 1 like his priee well. 

Merck. The price is full an liuiidied, nothing 
bated. 

Siirah, sell tlie Moois then*; — feil, he’s high and 
lusty. 

And of a gamesome nature ; bold and se(*ret, 

Apt to will favour of the man that owns him, 

By diligi^e and duty * look upon him. 
t*mu. Vo you hear, sii ^ 

Merck. I’ll be with you presently. - 
Maik hut his limbs, thal'blaTe will eost you tour* 
score ; I to Du' CniiUin 

An easy jinee — turn him ubouf, and view him — 
For these two, sir ^ why, tJiey uiw ihi finest chil- 
<lren*-— — 

Twins, on my credit, wr. — Do you bce this boy, 
lie will run as fai fioin you ifl houi [sii ’ 

1 C%t, Will he so, bir ^ 

Merck. Conceive me rightly, —-if upon on errand, 
As any horse you have, " 

2 Cit. What will this gi<W|y ? 

Merck. Sure no harm at 

For she sleeps most an end. 

CU. An excellent housew'ife. 

Of what religion are they.^ 

Metck, What yon will, sir. 

So there be meat and drink in’t: they'll do little 
2 ' That shall ofteiid you, for their cliief desire 
' Is to do nothing at all, sir. 

" ^ Cue, A hundred is too much* 

Merck. Not a doit bated : 
lie’s n brave slave, bis eyes shew activeness ; 

Fire and the mettle of a man dwell in him . 

Here is one you shall have 

Cur For what? 

Merck. For nothing, 

.Viid thank you too. 

Caul. hat can he do ^ 

Me^ck. Why, anything that’s ill, 

• d m-vei blush at it : he’s so true a thief, 

That Ue'll hUaI from himself, and think he has got 
’ ' OY it, 

lie stole out of his mother’s belly, being aninfant ; 


And from a lousy nurse he stole his nature, 

From a dog hu look, and from an ape his nimble- 
ness ; 

He will look in your face and pick your pockets^ 
Rob ye the most wise rat of a cheese-paring ; 
There, where a cat will go in, he will follow. 

Ills body has no back-bone. Into my company 
He stole, for 1 never bought him, and will steal 
into yours, 

An you stay a little longer. NOw, if any of you 
Be given to the excellent art of lying. 

Behold, before you here, the masterpiece ! 

He’ll outlie him that taught him, monsieur devil, 
Offer to swear he has eaten nothing in a twelve- 
Wheii his mouth's full of meat. [month, 

Cmc. Pray keej) him, he’s a jewel ; 

And here’s your money tor this fellow. 

Merck, lie's yours, sir. 

Cno. Come, lotlovv me. [fJnf in/* Antonio, 

CU. Twenty ehequins fur these two. 

Merck . For five and twenty take them, 
f 'i/. Theic's your money ; 
ril have them, if it be to sing in cages. 

A/f rch. (live them hard egg^, you never had such 
C»/. Is shf a maid, ilost think i [black birds. 
Mi rch. 1 dare not swear, sir : 

Slu is nine )eur old, at ten you shall find few 
here. 

( tl. \ merrj fellow ! thou say’st tiue. Come, 
ehildteii. </ » Dh the two MDura. 

Paui. Mere, tell your money; if his life but 
answ er 

Ills outvvnid promises, 1 have bought him cheap, 
sir. 

Merck Too cheap, o’eonscienee he’s a preg- 
nant knave ; 

Full of fine Ihoiiglit, I warrant him. 

Paui, He's hut weak-timl>cr’d. 

Metck. 'Tis the bettci, sir ; 

He will turn gentleman a great deal sooner. 

Paul. \ cry weak legs. 

Mi rch. Strong, as the time allows, sir. 

Paul. What’s that fellow ^ 

Merck. Mho, this? the finest thing in all the 
world, sir ; 

Th pa netuallest, and the perfectest ; an English 
metal, 

But coin’d in France : Your servant^ servant^ air! 
Do you understand that ? or your skadow^s ser- 
cant ! 

Will you buy him to carry in a box? Kiss your 
hand, sirrah ; — 

Let fall your cloak on one shoulder ; — ^face to youi 
left hand *, — 

Feather your bat ; — slope your liat ; — now charge. 

— Y'our honour, 

M’hat think you of this fellow ? 

Paul. Indeed, I know not ; 

I never saw such an ape before : but, hark you. 
Are these things senous in his nature ? 

Merck. Yes, yes ; 

Part of his creed : come, do some more devices. 
Quarrel a little, and take him for your enemy. 

Do It in dumb show. Now observe him nearly. 

{The Englidi SUm yrmalues hu poeluret. 
Paul. This fellow’s mad, stark mad. 

Merck. Believe they are all so : 

1 have sold a hundred of them. 

Paul. A strange nation ! 

What may women be : 
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Mereh, Aa mad as they, 

Aud, as 1 have heard for truth, m great deal 
madder : 

Vet, you may And some civil things amongst them. 
But they are not respected. Nay, never wonder ; 
They have a citv, sir, — I have been in it, 

And therefore dare affirm it, where, if you saw 
With what a load of vanity *tis fraughted. 

How like an everlasting morri8*dance it looks, 
Nothing but hobby-horse, and maid Marian, 

You would start indeed. 

FauL They are handsome men ? 

Merck. Yes, if they would thank their maker, 
And seek no further ; but they have new creators, 
God-tailor, and god-mercer : a kind (jf Jews, sir, 
But fairn into idolatry ; for they worship 

Nothing with so much service, as the cow-calvea. 
Paul. U'hiit do }ou mean by cow-calves? 

Merck, Why, their women. 

Will you see him do any more tricks ? 

Paul. Tis enough, 1 thank you ; 

But yet ril buy him, for the rareness of him : 

He may make my .princely jiatient mirth, and that 
done, 

i’ll chain him in niy study, that at void hours 

1 may run o’er the story of liis country. 

Merck. His price is forty. 

Paul. Hold — I’ll once be foolish, 

And buy a lump of levity to laugh at. 

A path . \\ ill your worship walk ? 

Paul. How now, apothecary, 

Have you been buying too ? 

Apotk. A little, sir, 

A dose or two of mischief. 

Paul. Fare ye well, sir ; 

As these prove, we shall look the next wiiul for 
Merck. 1 shall be with y<iu, sir. fy^w- 

Paul, Who boiiglit this fellow ’ 

2 nt. Not I. 

Apotk. Nor I. 

Paul. Why docs he follow us, then ^ 

Merck. Did not I tell you he would steal to you Y 
'1 Cil. .Sirrah, 

You mouldy-chaps ! kni)w your crib, I would wish 
And get from whence you came. ( you, 

1 Slave. 1 came from no plac'c. 

Paul. Wilt thou be my fool? forfool.s, they say, 
will tell truth. 

1 Slave. Yes, if you will give me leave, sir, to 
For I can do that naturally. [abuse you, 

Paul. And 1 can beat you. 

1 Slave. I should be sorry else, sir. 

Met ok. He looks for that, as duly as his victuals, 
And will be extreme sick when he is not beaten. 

He will be as wanton, when he has a bone broken, 
As a cat in a bowl on the. water. 

Paul. You will part with him? 

M^ck. To such a friend as you, sir. 

PauL And without money ? 

Merck. Not a penny, stgnior; 

And would he were better for you ! 

Paul. Follow me, then ; 

The knave may teach me something. 

1 Slave. Something that 

Yon dearly may repent ; howeVr yon scorn me, 
The slave may prove your master. 

Paul. Farewell once more ! 

Merck. Farewell ! and when the wind serves 
next, expect me. lExeunu 

^ 

* * * '•; • 

SCENE II. — A Jloom in rAa^TYicBBOv’s Palace^ 

Enter Ceeri.o and ANTONiab 

Cue. Come, sir, you are mine, air, now ; you 
serve a man, sir. 

That, when you know ffiure, you find— 

Ant. I hope so. 

Cue. What dost thou ho])c } 

Ant. To find you a kind master. 

Cue. Find you yourself a diligent true servant, 
And take the prec<*pt of the wise before you, 

And tlien you may hope, sirrah. Understand, 

You serve me — what is mk ? a man of credit. 

Ant. Yes, sir. 

Cttc. Of s)>ecial credit, spcfual office ; hear first 
And understand again, of special office : 

A man that nods upon the thing he meets, 

And that thing bows. 

Ant. 'Tis fit it should he. so, sir. 

Cue. It shall be so : a man near aU importance. 
Dost thou digest this indy ? 

Ant. 1 hoiic I shall, sir. 

Cue. Besides, thou art to serve a noble mistresa, 

Of equal place and trust. Serve usefully, 

Serve all w'ith diligence, but Iut delights ; 

There make your stop. She is a woman, sirrah, 

And though a eull'd out virtue, yet a woman. ^ 

I'hou art not troubled with the strength of blood. 

And stirring faculties, for shr’li shew a fair one ? 
jliit. As I am a man, 1 may ; but as 1 am youif 
umii, 

Your trusty, useful man, those thoughts shtU 
perish. 

Cue. 'Tis apt, and well distinguish’d. Tlw next 
precept, # 

And then, observe me, you have alt your duty j 

Keep, as thou’dst keep thius eye-sight, all win« 
All talk of wine. [from her, 

Ant. Wine is a comfort, sir. 

Cue. A devil, air ! let her not dream of wine ; 
Make her believe there iieitlier is, nor was wine ; 
Swear it. 

Ant. Will you have rne lie ? 
f.’«c. To my end, sir : 

For if one drop of wine but creep into her. 

She i^< til .vwiheht woman ifi the world straight, 

And all the women indlbl world together 

Arc but a whi.4per a thousand iron mlUs 

Can be heard no nirther than pair of nut- 

crackers. 

Keep her from wine ; wine makes her dangerous. 

Fall back — my lord don Pedro I 

Pnter rRcao. 

Pedro. Now, matter flffice. 

What i.H the wwmu that your vigilant Greatness, 

And your wife’s wonderful Wiseness, have lock'd 
up from me 

The way to sc^e my mistress ’ Whose dog's dead 

1 That you observe these wigils ? [now, 

Cue. Very well, my lord. 

Belike, we observe no law then, nor no order, 

Nor feel no power, nor will, of him that,^|nade 
them, ^ 

When state-commands thus slightly are disputed. 
Pedro. Wjbat state-command ? dost thou think 
any state 

Would give thee anything but eggs to keep, 

Or trust thee with a secret above lousinc f ' ^ ' 
Cue. Mo, no, my lord, 1 am not poasiOiiate % 
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You cannot work me' that waj, to betray me. 

A point there ia in't. that you muat not see, air, 

A secret and a aerious point of state too ; 

And do not urge it further, do not, lord, 

It will not take ; you deal with them that wink not 
You tried my wtfe. Alaa I you thought she was 
foolish,^ 

4Yon with an empty word ; you have not found it 
Pedro, <|^ave found a pair of coxcombs, that 1 
ain sure on. 

Cttc. Your lordship may aay three : — 1 am not 
Pedro. How’s that ? [ passionate. 

Cue. Your lordship found a faithl^ul gentle- 
woman. 

Strong) and inscrutable as the viceroy’s heart ; 

A woman of another making, lord : « 

And, lest she might partake with woman's weak- 
ness. 

I've purchased her a rib to moke her perfect, 

A rib that will not shrink, nor break in the bending, 
This trouble we arc put to, to prevent things. 
Which your good lordship holcls but necessary. 

Pedro. A fellow of a handsome and free )>romjse, 
And much, iiiethinks. I’m taken with his coun- 
tenance. — 

Do you serve this yeoman, jiorter ? Antonio. 

Cue. Not a word. 

Pasta! Your lordship may discourse your free- 
Me ia a slave of state, sir, so of silence. [dom ; 
Pedro. You are very punctual, stute-cut, fare ye 
well ; 

] shall And lime to fit you too, I fear not. [Exit. 
Cue. And I akaU fit you, lord : you would be 
billing ; 

You arc too hot, sweet lord, too hot. — Go you 
home. 

And tliere observe these lessons I first taught you, 
Look to your charge abuadantly ; be wary. 

Trusty and wary ; much weight bangs upon me. 
Watchful and w'ary too ! this lord is dangerous, 
Take courage and resist : for other uses, 

Your mistress will inform you. Go, be faithful. 
And, do you hear no wine. 

Ant. 1 shall observe, sir. lExeunt. 


SCENE 111 . — Another Room in the same. 
Enter Pavlo and burgeons. 

Paui. He must take air. 

1 Surff. Sir, under your correction, 

The violence of motion may make 
His wounds bleed fresh. 

2 Surff. And he hath lost already 
Too much blood, in my judgment. 

Paul. I allow that ; 

But to choke up his spirits in a dark room, 

Ts fiir more dangenms. He comes ; no questions. 

£n(«r CAHDBNn. 

Cor. Certain we have no reason, nor that soul 
Created of that pureness books persuade us : 

AVe understand not, sure, nor feel that sweetness 
That men call virtue’s chain to link our actiona. 
Our imperfections form, and flatter us ; 

A will to rash and rude things is our reoson, 

And that we glory ii^ that makes us guilty. 

Why did 1 wnm# this man P unmanly wrong him ? 
Unmannerly ? He gave me no occasion. 

In all my lirat how noble was his temper 1 


And, when I had forgot both man and manhood, 
With what a gentle bravery did he chide me 1 
And, say he Imd kill’d me, whither had I travell'd ? 
Kilt’d me in all my rage— oh, how it shakes me 1 
Why didst thou do this, fool? a woman taught me, 
The devil and his angel, woman, bade me.— - 
I am a beast, the wildest of all beasts, 

And like a beast 1 make my blood my master. 
Farewell, farewell, for ever, name of mistress ! 

Out of my heart I cross thee ; love and women 
Out of my thoughts. 

Paul. Ay, now you shew your manhood. 

Car. Doctor, believe me, I have bought my 
knowledge, 

And dearly, doctor <they are dangerous creatures, 
They stiug at both ends, doctor ; worthless crea- 
tures. 

And all their loves and favours end in ruins. 

Paul. To man, indeed. 

Car. W^hy, now thou lak’st me rightly. 

What can they shew, or by what act deserve us. 
While we have Virtue, and pursue her beauties ! 
Paut. And yet I’ve heard of many virtuous 
women. 

Car. Not many, doctor; there your reading 
fails you : 

Would there were more, and in their loves less 
dangers ! 

Paul. Love is a noble thing without all doubt, 
sir. 

' Car. Yes, and an excellent — to cure the itch. 

[Farit. 

1 .Vnrp. Strange melancholy 1 

* Paut. By degrees 'twill lessen : 

Provide your things. 

2 Sur(/. Our care shall not be wanting. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IV,— W Jloom in Cuculo's i/ouse. 

Enter Lkonoha and Almika. 

Leon. Gooil madnm, for your health's sake clear 
those clouds up. 

That feed upon your beauties like diseases. 

Time’s hand will turn again, and what he ruins 
Gently restore, and wipe off all your sorrowa. 
Believe you arc to blame, much to blame, lady ; 
You tempt his loving care whose eye has number’d 
All our afflictions, and the time to cure them : 

You rather with this torrent choak his mercies, 
Than gently slide into his providence. 

Sorrows are well allow’d, and sweeten nature, 
Where they express no more than drops on lilies ; 
But, when they fall in storms, they bruise om 
hopes ; 

Make us unable, though our comforts meet us, 

To hold our heads up: Come, you shall take 
comfort ; 

This is a sullen grief becomes condemn’d smoT 
That feel a weight of sorrow through their souls : 
Do but lookvup. Why, so 1 — ^is not this better. 
Than hanging down your head stUl tike n violet, 
And dropping out those sweet eyes for a wager ! 
Pray yoiL speak a little. 

Aim. Pray yon, desire no more ; . 

And, if you love me, say no more. 

Leon. Hqw fain. 

If 1 would M as wUful, and partake in’t. 

Would yon destroy yourself 1 how often, lady, 
Even of the same disease have you cured me, 
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And shook me oat on’t ; chid me, tumbled me. 


And forced my hands, tbos ? 

Atm, By these tears, no more. 

Lean, You are too prodigal of them. Well, 1 
will not; 

For though my love bids me transgress your will, 

1 have a service to your sorrows s^ lExeunt, 


SCENE V.— ^ Hall in the ^ame. 

Enter Pedro ai\d Antonio. 

Ant, Indeed, my lord, my place is not so near : 

I wait below stairs, and there sit, itnd wait 
Who comes to seek accesses ; nor is it ht, sir, 

My rudeness should intrude so near their lodgings. 

Pedro, Thou mayst invent a way, 'tia hut a trial. 
But carrying up this letter, and this token, 

And giving them discreetly to my mistress, 

The lady Leonora : there's niy purse. 

Or anything thou'lt ask me ; if thou knew'st me. 

And what 1 may be to thee for this courtesy 

Ant, Your lordship speaks so honehtly, and freely, 
That by my troth I’ll venture. 

Pedro, I dearly thank thee. j 

Aut, And it shall cost me hard ; nay, keep your j 
purse, sir, 

For, though my body’s bought, my mind was 
never. 

Though 1 am bound, my courtesies are no .slaves. 
Pedro, Thou shouldst be truly gentle. 

Ant, If I were so, 

Tlie state 1 am in bids you not believe it. 

But to the purpose, «>ir ; give me )'our letter, 

And next your counsel, for 1 serve a crafty mis- 
tress. 

Pedro. And she must be. removed, thou wilt else 
ne’er do it. 

Ant. Ay, there’s the plague : think, and I’ll 
think awhile too. 

Pedro, Her husband's suddenly fallen sick ? 

Aut. She care.s not ; 

If he were dead, indeed, it vrould do better. 

Pedro. Would he were bang’d ! 

Ant, ’rhea she would run for joy, sir. 

Pedro. Some lady crying out } 

Ant, She has two already. 

Pedro. Her house afire ? 

Ant. Let the font, my hnehand, quemh it. 

This will be her answer.— This may take ; it will, 
sure. 

Your lordship must go presently, and send me 
Two or three bottles of your best Greek wine, 

The strongest and the sweetest. 

Pedro, Instantly: 

But will that do ? 

me alone to work it. [£'•«< Proro. 
WiM 1 was charged to keep by all means from her; 
AU seeret locks it opens, and all counsels, 

That I am sure, and gives men all accesses. 

Pray heaven she be not loving when she's dmnk 
now ! 

For drunk she shall be, though my pate pay for it 
She’ll tom my stomach then abominably. 

She has a most wicked face, and t%at lewd face 

Being a drunken face, what face will be * 

She cannot ravish me. Now, if my master 
Should take her so, and know 1 minister’d, 

What will his wisdom do ? 1 hope be drunk too, 


And then all’s right Well, lord, to do thee oer* 
vice 

Above these puppet-plays, 1 keep a life yet— 

Here come the executioners. 

Enter Servant lefta homte, ^ 

Ton are welcome ; 
Give me your load, and tell my lord 1 am at it. ^ 
Sera, I will, sir ; speed you, sir. 4 ^ [Jfjrlf, 
AtU. Good speed on all sides ! 

’Tis strong, strong wine : O, the yaws tliat she will 
make ! 

Look to your stern, dear mistress, and steer right, 
Here’s that will work as high as the Bay of Por- 
tugal. 

Stay, let m^ see — I’ll try her by the nose first ; 

For, if she be a right sow, sure she’ll find it. 

She is yonder by herself, the ladies from her. « 

Now to begin my sacrifice : - [Pours aut eame qf 
the trine.'} — she stirs, and vents it. 

O, how she holds her nose up like a janiat 
In the wind of a grass-mare ! she has it full now, 

And now she comes. — I’ll stand aside awhile. 

iinUr ItDiiArniA. 

Bora. { Snuffing.} ’Tis wine! ay, sure ’tis wine! 
excellent strong wine ! 

Ill the must, 1 take it : very wine ! this way too. 

Ant. How true she hunts ' I'll make the train 
a little Umger. I out more wine. 

Bora. Stronger und stronger still ! still I blessed 
Ant. Now she hunts hot. [ wine ! 

Born. All that 1 can for this wine ! 

This way it went, sure. 

Ant. Now she’s at a cold scent 
Make out your doubles, mibtress. G, wdl hunted 1 
That’s she ! that’s she 1 

Bora. O, if I could but sec it ! 

Oh what a precious seent it has I — but handle it 
Ant. Now I’ll UDtappicp. 

[t'nmft /orwant with the hotttt. 
Bora. What’s that ? still ‘tis stronger. 

W'hy, how now, sirrah ! what’s that } answer 
And to the point. [quickly, 

Ant. ’Tis wine, forsooth, good wine, ^ 

Excellen', Candy wine. 

Bora. *Tis well, forijooth ! 

Is this a drink for slaves ? why, saucy sirrah, 
(Excellent ('andy wine !) draw nearer to me, 

Ileach me the bottle : why, thou most debauch’d 
slave — 

Ant. Fray be not angry, for with all my service 
And pains. 1 ^nirchased this for you, (I dare not 
drink it,) 

For you a present ; only tor your pleasure ; 

To shew in little what a thanks 1 owe 

The hourly courtesies your goodness gives me. 

Bora. And I will give thee more ; there, kiss 
my hand on’t. 

Ant. 1 thank you dearly — ^for your dirty favour; 
How rank it smdls f lAeUu. 

Bora, By thy leave, tweet bottle, 

And Bugaf'candy wine, 1 now come to thee ; 

Hold your liana under. 

Ant. How does yonr worship like it ? 

Bora, Under again— again — ^and now come kite 
I’ll be a mother to thee : come, drink tome, [me; 
Ant, I do beseech your pardon. 

Bora. Heiei’a to thee, then ; 

I am easily entreated for thy good. 
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’Tib naught for thee, indeed; ’twill make thee 
break out ; 

Thou hast a pure complexion : now, for me 
’Tie excellent, ’tia excellent for me. 

Son slave, I’ve a cold stomach, and the wind— 
Ant, Blows out a cry at both ends. 

Bora, Kiss again. 

Cherish thy lips, for thOu shalt kiss fair ladies : 
Son slave, 1 have them for thee ; I’ll shew thee all. 
Ant, Heaven bless mine eyes ! 

Bora, Even all the secrets, son slave, 

In my dominion. 

Ant. Oh ! here come tlie ladies ; 

Now to my business. 

Jintt'r I^KciNditA anil Almiha bt'hind. 

Leon. This air will much refresh you. 

Aim. 1 must sit down. 

Lean. Do, and take freer thoughts, 

The plucv invites you ; I’ll walk by like your sen- 
tinel. 

Bora. And thou shalt be my heir. I’ll leave thee 
all, 

Heaven knows to what 'twill mount to ; but abun- 
dance ! 

ril leave tlice two young ladies — what think you of 
that, }mr 1^ tAwnwio o/M'jr to Lkonora. 
Where is the hottle ? — two delicate young ladies : 
But first you shdfi commit with me ; do you mark, 
sonP 

And shew yourself a gentleman, that’s the truth, 
son. 

Ant. ExeeUent lady, kissing your fair hand. 
And humbly cravfni pardon for intruding, 

This letter, and thj^ring 

Leon, From wfPa, I pray you, sir ? 

Ant. From thi^woost noble, loving lord, don 
The servant of your virlfnes. I Pedro, 

Bora. And prithee, good son slave, be wise and 
circumspect. 

And take heed of being o’ertaken with too much 
For it is n lamentable sin, and spoils all : [drink ; 
Why, ’tis the damnahlest thing to be drunk, son ! 
Heaven can’t endure it. And hark you, one thing 
I’d have done t 

Knock my husband ov^HHMld, as soon as may 
be, ' 

For he is an i.MWnt puppy, and cannot perform — 
Why, where the devil is this foolish hottle ? 

Leon. 1 much thank youf < 
ud this, sir, for your pains. [Offers him her put se. 
Ant. No, gentle lady ; 

'J'hat I can do him service is my merit, 

My faith, my full reward. 

Leon. Once more, I thank you. 

Since 1 have met so true a friend to goodness, 

I dare deliver to your charge my answer : 

Pray you, tell him, sir, this night I do invite him 
To meet me in the garden ; means he may find, 

For love, they say, wauts no abilities. 

Ant. Nor shall he, madam, if my help may 
prosper ; 

j Wo everhuting love and sweetness bless you !— 
Whe’s at it still, 1 dare not now appear to her. 

Aim. What fellow’s that ? 

Leon. Indeed 1 know not, madam : 

It seems of some strange country by his habit; 
Nor cuu I shew you by what mystery 
He wrought himself into thU pboe, prohibited, 
.•dim, A handsome man* 


Leon. But of a mind more handsome. 

Atm. Was bis business to you ? 

Leon. Yes, from a friend yon wot of. 

Ahn, A very handsome fellow, 

And well demean'd. 

Leon, Exceeding well ; and speaks well. 

Aim. And speaks well, too ? 

> Leon. Ay, passing well, and freely. 

And, as he promises, of a roost clear nature ; 
Brought up, sure, far above his shew. 

A/m. It seems so : 

1 would I’d heard him, friend. Comes he again ? 
Leon. Indeed 1 know not if he do. 

Aim. ’Tis no matter. 

Come let’s walk in. 

Leon, 1 am glad you have found your tongue 
yet. [Bjrettnf Lsonura and Almiha. 

Burachia sinffs. 

Cue. [ irit/iin.] My wife is very merry ; sure 
'twas her voice : 

Pray licaven there be no drink io’t, then I allow it. 
Ant. 'Tis sure my master. 

JCti/er CvevLO. 

Now the game begins ; 

Here will be spitting of fire o' both sides pre- 
Send me but safe deliver’d ! [sently ; 

Cue. (), my heart aches ! 

My head aelies too : mercy o’me, she’s perish’d ! 
She has gotten wine ! she is gone for ever \ 

Bora. Come hitlier, lailies, carry your bodies 
swimming ; 

Do your three duties, then — then fall behind me. ' 
Cue. O, thou pernicious rascal ! what hast thou 
done ? 

Ant. 1 done ! alas, sir, I have done nothing. 
Cue. Sirrah, 

How came she by this wine ^ 

Ant. Alas, I know not. 

Bora. Who's tliat, that talks of wine there ? 
Ant. Forsooth, my master. 

Bora. Bring him before me, son slave. 

Cue. I will know it. 

Tills bottle, how this bottle ? 

Bora. Do not stir it ; 

For, if yon do, by this good wine, I’ll knock you, 
I'll beat you damnably, yea and nay. I’ll beat you ; 
And, when 1 have broke it ’bout your head, do 
you mark me ? 

Then will 1 tie it to your worship’s tail, 

And all the dogs in the town shall follow you. 

No question, I w'ould advise you, how 1 came by it ; 
I will have none of these points handled now. 

Cue. She’ll ne’er be well again while the world 
stands. 

Ant. 1 hope so. lAsidi. 

Cue. How dost thou, lamb ? 0 , 

Bora. Well, God a-mercy. 

Bel wether, how dost thou ? Stand out, son slave, 
Sit you here, and before this wonhipfol audience 
Propound a doubfefol spMtion ; fee who's dn||^ 
now. ^ 

Cue. Now, now it works ; the devil now dwells 
in her. 

Bora. Whether the heaven or the earth be 
nearer the moon ? 

Or what’s the natural reason, why a woman longs 
To moke her husband cuckold? Bring me your 
I The curate now, that great philosopber, [courin 
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He that found out a pudding had two ends, 

That learned derk, tbafr notable gymnosopliist ; 
And let him with his Jacob’s-staff discover 
What is the third ’part of three farthings, 
rhree halfpence being the half, and 1 am satisfied. 
Cue, You see she hath learning enough, if she 
could dispose it 

Bora, Too much for thee, thou loggerhead, thoU| 
Cue, Nay, good Borachia. [bull-head ! 

Bora, Thou a sufficient statesman 
A gentleman of learning ! hang thee, dogwhelp ; 
Thou shadow of a roan of action, 

Thou scab 6'the court! go sleep, you drunken 
rascal, 


You debauch’d puppy ; get you home, and sl«iep, 
sirrah ; 

And BO will 1 : son slave, thou shalt sleep with 
me. 

Cur, Priihw, look to her tenderly. 

Bora, No words, sirrah, 

Of any wine, or nnythingMike wine. 

Or any tiling concerning wine, or by wine. 

Or from, or with wine. Come, lead me like a 
countess. 

Cue. Thus must we bear, poor men I there is a 
trick in’t ; 

But, when she is well again, I’ll trick her for it. 


% 


ACT 

SCENE^I. — A Hoorn in (hr '^ickroy’s Palarr. ] 
* „ Enter Pkiiro. | 

Pedro, Now, if this hofu’bt fellow do hut prosper, j 
I hope"l shall make fair return. I wonder 
I hear not from the prince of Tarent yet, | 

I hope he’s landed well, and to his safety ; j 

The winds have stood most gently to his purpose. - 

Enter Antovio. 

^ My honest friend ! 

Ant. Your lordship’s poorest servant. 

Pedro, How hast thou sped } 

Ant, My lord, ns well as wishes. 

My way hath rtmeh'd your mistress, and deliver’d 
Tour lovelctter, and token ; who, with all joy. 

And virtuous constancy, <lesire.s to see you ; 
Commands you this niglit, by her lo\itig power, 

To meet her in the gtiriieu. 

Pedro, Thou luist made me, ; 

Redeem’d me, man, again from all my sorrow's ; 
Done above wonder for me. Is it so ? 

Ant. I should he now t<Ki o1<l to learn to lie, sir. 
And, as 1 Ijp'c, 1 never was good flatten^r. 

Pedro. I do see something in this ftdiow's face 
.stilL 

'That tics my heart fast to him. I^et me love thee, 
Nay, let me honour thee for this fair service . 

And if 1 e’er forget it 

Ant. Good my lord. 

The only knowledge of me is too much bounty ; 

My service, and my life, sir. 

Pedro. I shall think on’t ; 

But how for me to get accesb ? 

Ant. 'Tis easy ; 

I’ll be your guide, sir, all my care shall lead you ; 
My credit’s better than you think. 

Pedro, I thank you. 

And soon I’ll wait your promise. 

ArU, With all my duty. [iJwaint. 


^ SCENE 11. — A Bedroom ta the same. 

^ Enter VicaaOY, Dckb. Paulo, and CrccLO. 

Paulo, All’s as I tell you, princes ; you shall 
Be witness to bis fancies, melancholy, [hem 
And strong imagination of his wrongs. 

His inhnmanity to don Antonio 
Hath rent bis mind into so many pieces 
Of Tarious imaginations, that, 


IV. 

Like the celestial bow, this colour now’s 
The object, then another, till nil vanish. ^ 

He says a man might watch to death, or fast. 

Or think his spirit out ; to all which humonrs 
I do apply myself, cheeking the had, , 

And cherishing the good. For these, 1 have 
Prepared my instruments, fitting bis chamber 
With trapdoors, and drsrenU : sumatinics present- 
Good spirits of the air, bad of lint earth, [iiig 
To pull down or advance his fair intentions. 

He’s of a noble nature, yet somutiioas 
Thinks that which, by confedt’raey, 1 do, 

Is by some skill in magic. 

Enter I'aiiurnkn, a booBVi I fit hand, 
mm he comes 

Unsent. 1 do heseedi you, wba| do you read, sir ? 
Car. A strange position, which.doth much per- 
plex niu : 

Tlmt every soul's alike a musical instrument, 
llic faculties in all men ctinal strings, 

Well or ill handled ; ami those sweet or harsh. 

r Exit PAiriA. 

How like a fiddler 1 have play’d on mine then ! 
Declined the high pitch of my birth and breeding, 
Like th^ most harljaaMH|giiant ; read my pride 
Upon Antonio’s meek humility, 

Wherein he was far valianter than 1 . 

Mc^ekness, thou wait’st iijion courageous spirits. 
Enabling sufferance inuit inflictions. 

In patience Tarent overcame me more 

Than in my wounds : live then, no more to men. 

Shut daylight from ihUin«>>eH, here cast thee down, 

[FaJls (/It the titd. 

And with a sullen sigh breathe forth thy soul-^ 

Rc-tnter Pacmi ttutyuiged ag a Friar, 

W'hnt art ? an apparition, or a man ? 

Pant, A man, and sent to oouiisel thee. . 

Car, Despair 

Has stopt mine ears ; thou seem’st a holy friar. 

Paul, 1 am ; by doctor I’aulo sent, to tell thee 
Thou art too cruel to thyself, in seeking . 

To lend compassion and aid to others. 

My order bids me comfort thee. I have heard all 
Thy various, troubled passions : hear but my story. 
In way of youfli I did enjoy one friend, 

As go^ and perfiset as heaven e’er ma^ man ; 
Tills friend was plighted to a beauteous woman, 
(Nature proud of her woikmansbip,) maMl love 
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Possesg'd them both, her heart ia hie breoit lodged, 
And big in berg. 

Car, No more of love, good father, 

It WQB my surfeit, and 1 loath it now, 

As men in fevers meat they fell sick on. 

Paul, Howe'er, 'tis worth your hearing. This 
betroth'd lady7 

(The ties and duties of a friend forgotten,) 

Spurr’d on by lust, I treacherously pursued ; 
Contemn'd by her, and by my friend reproved, 
Despised by honest men, my .conscience sear'd up, 
Love 1 converted into frantic rage ; 

And by tha^ false guide led, 1 sumninn’d him 
In this bad cause, his sword 'gainst mine, to prove 
If he or 1 might claim most right in love. 

But fortune, that does arid or never give 
Success to right and virtue, made him iall 
Under my sword. Blood, blood, a friend's dear 
A virtuous friend’s, shed by a villain, me, (Mood, 
In sneh a monstrous and unequal eause, 

Lies on my conscience. 

Car, And durst thou live, 

After this, to be so old f Vis an illusion 
Raised up by charms t a man would not have lived. 
Art quiet in thy bosom ? 

Paul, As the sleep 
Of infants. 

Car. My fault did not equal this , 

Yet 1 have emptied my heart of jo). 

Only to store sighs up. M^hat were (he arts 
That made thee live so long in rest ? 

Paul, RqiBiitanoe 

I Hearty, thaT^unsed me ; reason then confirm'd 
me, 

1 was forgiven, and took me to my beads, f hxtt. 

Car, I am in the wrong path ; lender conscience 
Makes me forget mine honour . 1 have done 
No evil like this, yet 1 pine ; whilst he, 

A few tears of Ills true contrition U'lider'd, 
Securely sleeps, lla I where keeps peace of con- 
science. 

That I may buy her ? — no whore ; noi in life. 

'Tis feign'd that Jupiter two vessels placed. 

The uue with honey fill’d, the other gall. 

At the entry of Olympus ; Destiny, 

There brewing these together, suffers not 
One man to pass, before he drinks this muture. 
Hence is it wc have not aii hour of life 
111 which our pleasures relish not some pain, 

Our sours some sweetness. Love doth taste of both; 
Revenge, that tliirsty dropsy of our souls, 

\^liich makes us covet that which hurts us most. 

Is not alone sweet, but partakes ^f tortness. 

Duke, Is't not a strange effect ? 

Vice, Past precedent. 

Cue. His brain-pan’s perish'd with his wounds : 
I knew 'twould come to this. [go to, 

Vice. Peace, man of wisdom. 

Car, Pleafure's the hook of evil ; ease of care, 
And so the funeral object of the court ; 

Yet some ddights are lawful. Honour is 
Vii tile's allow'd ascent ; honour, that clasps 
AU-perfect justice in her arms, that craves 
No more respeejt than what she gives, that does 
Nothing but what she'll suffer. — ^This distracts me ; 
But I Imve found the right : had don Antonio 
pone that to me, I did to him, 1 should haveldU'd 
The injury ao foul, and done in public. [him ; 
My footman would not bear it ; then hi honour 
I Wronging him to, TU right bun cm myself : 


There's honour, justice^ atfd |uU sathfactioa . 
Equally tender’d ; 'tisTetoty^^^lni do it. ' * . 

Tketfru^diiari'aa^dJhkmhhu 
They take all weapons froD^ ind^ t ^ 

Duke, Bless my son ! * ' ; 

♦ ♦ ^ * 1 

He-mUr Paulo, dreued like a Sa/Jiegf optf -fhe 

Slave like a Caurtitr. . \ , 

« A 

Vice. The careful dottor s*bome i^ain. / ' ' 'm 

Duke. Rare man ! ^ * 

llow shall I pay this debt ?' » * ^ ^ ' 

Cue. He that is with him. * * ^ 

Is one o’ the slaves he lately bought,* be said,*' 

To accommodate his cure : hel^Ep^tl bom. 

But French in his bebaviq|^ ,, a deUBite slave.* 

Vice. The slave is ver]^ne. 

Cue. Your English slavM , ♦ , 

Are ever so ; I have seen an Eng^h 4uve ' 

Far finer than his master : there's a state-point, 
Worthy your obsemtion.a ' 

Paul. On thy life, 

Be perfect in thy lesson : fcwerfogS|. slavot u 
Car. My thoughts arc search'd and answer'd ; 
Desire a soldier and a courtier, [for 1 did" ■ 

To yield me satisfaction in some doubts * 

Not yet concluded of. * 

Paul. \ our doctor did . 

Admit us, ‘ur. 

Slaur. And we are at your service ; 

Wbate’er it be, command it. * 

Car. You appear 

A courtier in the rare of Love ; how far * 

In honour are you bound to run ^ 

Slave. I'll tell you, ^ 

You must not spare expense, but wear gay clothes^ 
And you may be, too, prodigal of oaths, 

To win a mistress’ favour ; not afraid 
To pass unto her through her chambermaid. 

You may present her gifts. aniPof all sorts, 

Feast, dance, and revel ; they are lawful sports : 

The choice of suitors you must not deny her, 

Nor fiuarrel, though you find a rival by her : ^ 

Build on your own deserts, and ever ijg 
A stranger to love’s enemy, jealousy. 

For that draws on ^ 

Car. No more ; this points at me^ 

[/fJHCngllih Slave, 

1 ne'er observed these rules. Now speak, old 
Tlie height of Honour } [soldier, 

Paul. No man to offend, 

Ne’er to reveal the secrets of a friend ; 

Rather to suffer than to do a wrong ; 

To make the heart no stranger to the tongue ; 
Provoked, not to betray an enemy, 

Nor eat his meat 1 cboak with flattery ; 

Blushless to tell wherefore 1 wear my scars. 

Or for my consdence, or my country’s wars ; 

To aim at just things ; if we have wildly run 
Into offences, wish them all undone : , 

'Tis poor, in grief for a wrong done, to die, 

Honour, to dare to live, and satisfy. 

Vice. Mark, bow he winds him. 

Duke, Excellent man ! lH 

Paul. Who 'fights 

With passions, and o’ercomes them, is endued 
With the best virtue, passive fortitude. 

Car, Thou hast touch'd me, soldier; oh! this 
honour bean 

I The right stamp ; would all soldien did profess 
t Thy good rdigion ! The diaeords of my soul 
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Aik and a heavenly harmony : 

lirert pa<^^ f^l (now ! 1 am raviah’d with it. 
VM Row atilldie site, 1 Cir««tV. 

Hark UnlMltc. , 

^iZhike,' How j 

Thkh artist gathers s(!atter’d sense ; with cunning I 
OQmpoeing tha filrtr jewel of his mind, 

Broken in piecek, and nigh»lost before. 

Paum» 4ret^ like a hkilmfipkcr, accompanted 
ipaalifan^lavtt Genius, mho ting a sottg in alternate 
; during the per/hrmanet if which, Vax^m goes 
, ktlfi^nt tn hi^ own shape. 

Fiddr See frotetfh Paulo in another shape. 

\ '•Awa^> I!E Dring^ him shortly perfect, 

^ Dkite. Maste of thy great art ! [doubt not. 
Fian As mA we'll Jipld thee. 


IMtkf, And study hionours for him. 
Ckc* ril be sick^ 


On purp<m to take phyMc of this doctor. 

9 [h:jct'unt mi hut CanoKNSb and Pavia. 
*'* ' Car. Doctor, thou hast perfected a body's cure 
To aniase the world, and almost cured a mind * 
Near frenzy. With delight 1 now perceive, 

> Yon, fij^my recreation, have invented 
Thts several objects, which my melancholy 
Siometimes did think you conjured, othcrwhilcs 
^ Imagined them chimieras. You have been 
My friar, soldier, philosopher. 

My poet, architect, physician: 

^jiibour'd for me, more than your slaves for you, 
In their assistance : in your moral song 
Of my good Genius, and my bad, you have won me 
A cheerful heart, and banish'd discontent; 

Uere being nothing wanting to my wishes. 

But once more, were it possible, to behold 
Don John Antonio. 

I^au/. There shall be letters sent 
Into all parts of Christendom, to inform him 
Of your recovery, which now, sir, I doubt not. 
Car. What honours, what rewards can I heap on 
you ! 

Paul. That my endeavours Ivave so well sue- 
cedied, 

Is a sufKcient recompense. Pray you retire, sir ; 
Not too much air so soon. 

Car. I aidM^dieat. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III . — Room in Cuculo’s House. 

Enter Almiiia ami Lsonora, 

Leon. How strangely 

This fellow runs in her mind ! [Aside. 

Aim, Do you hear, cousin ? 

Leon. Her sadness clean forsaken ! 

Aim. A poor slave 
Bought for my governess, say you ? 

Leon. 1 hear so. 

Aim. And, do you think, a Turk ? 

Leon, His habit shews it ; 

At least bought for a Turk. 

Aim, Ay, that may be so. 

Hison. Wliat if he were one mturally I 
Aim. Nay, 'tis nothing, , 

Nodiiiig to the purpoae ; and yet, methinks, 
strange 

Sneh handsomenesa of mind, and civil outside, 
Should spring from those rude countries. 

Leon, If it be no more, 

I'Q eall our governess, and she can shew you. 


Aim, Why, do you think it is ? 

Leon, 1 do not think so. 

Aim. Fie ! no, no, by no means { and to tell 
thee truth, wench, 

1 am truly glad he is here, be what he will : 

Let him be still the some makes a shew of; 

For now we ahall see something to delight us. 

Leon, And heaven knows, we haiye need on't. ' 
Atm. Heigh ho 1 my heart aches. 

Prithee, call in our governess. — L konora.I 
Plague o’ tliw fellow 1 

W’hy do I think so much of him ? how the devil 
Creep’d he iuto my head ? and yet, beshrew me, 
Methinks I have not seen — I lie, I have seen 
A thousand handsomer, a thousand sweeter.—— 

But say thi| fellow were adorn’d as they ore. 

Sot off to shew and glory ! — What’s that to me 
Fie, what a fool am 1 ! what idle fancies 
Buz in my brains ! 

Re-enter I.konoiia with ItoRActirA. 

Bora. And how doth my sweet lady ? 

^ Leon. She wants your company to make her 
merry. 

Bora. And how docs master Pug, 1 pray you, 
Leon. Do you mean her little dog? [mada'm P 
Horn. 1 mean his worship. 
i,eoii. Troubled with fleas a littleV 
Bora. Alas, poor chicken ! 

Leon. She’s here, and drunk, very Ane drunk, 

1 take it ; 

1 found her with a bottle for her bojfIR*, 

Lying along, and making love. 

Aim. Borachia, 

Why, where hast thou been, wtsnch ? she looks not 
Art not with child ? [well, friend. 

Bora. 1 promise ye, I know not ; 

1 am sure my Ixdly’s full, and tliatU a shrewd sign : 
BesideB 1 am shrewdly troubled with a tiego 
Here in my head, madam ; often with this tiego, 

It takes me very often. 

Leon. I believe thee. 

Aim. You must drink wine. 

Bora. A little would do^o harm, sure. 

Leon. ’Tis a raw humour blows into your head ; 
Which ge»yd strong wine will temper. 

Bora. 1 thank your liighuess. 

I will be ruled, though much against my nature ; 
For wine I ever hated from my cradle : 

Yet, for my good 

i.eon. Ay, for your good, by all means. 

Aim. Borachia, what new fellow’s that thou hast 
gotten ? 

(Now she will sure be free) ttmt liandsome stranger P 
Bora. Ilow much wine must I drink, an’t please 
your ladyship P 

Aim. She’s Anely greased !— Why two or three 
Bora. Fasting ? [round draughts, wench. 

Aim. At any time. % 

Bora. 1 shall hardly do it : 

But yet I’ll try, good madam. i 

Leon. Do ; ’twill work welL 
Aim. But, prithee answer me, what is thitfoU^? 
Bora, ru tell you two : but let it go no fortfier. 
Leon. No, no, by no means. 

Bora. May 1 not drink before bed too ? 

//eon. At any honr. 

Bora. And say fn the ni|^t it take me P ^ . 
Aim, Drink then: but what’s this mail t 
Bora, I’ll tell ye, madem, 
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ACT IV. 


But pray you be Secret ; he'H ttie great Tnric’a son, 
for certain, 

And a fine Christian ; my husband bought him for 
He's circumsinged. [me : 

Leon, He's olrcumciscd, thou wouldst say. 

Aim. How dost thou know ? 

Hora, 1 had an eye upon him : 

But even as syrcet a Turk, an’t like your ladyship, 
And speaks ye as pure pagati : — I ’ll assure ye. 

My husband had a notable pennyworth of him ; 
And found me but the Turk’s own son, his own 
By father and mother, madam ! [son 

Leon, She's mad-drunk. 

Aim. Prithtic, liorachiu, call him ; 1 would see 
And tell thee how f like him. Lhim, 

Bora. As fine a Turk, madam, 

Pop that whiidi appertains to a true Tfirk - — 

Aim. Prithee, cull him. 

Bora. He waits here at the stairs : — Son slave I 
cipne hither. 

Enter Antonio. 

Pray you give roe leave a little to instruct him, 
He’s raw yet in the way of entertniniucnt. 

Son slave, where’s the other bottle 
Ant. In the bedstraw ; 

1 hid it there. 

Born, Go up, and make your honours. 

Madam, the tiego takes me now, now, madam ; 

I roust needs be unmannerly. 

Aim. Pray you be so. 

Leon. You know your cure. 

Bora. In the bedstraw ^ 

Ant. There you’ll find it. [Exit iiofiACKia. 

Atm. hither, sir: how long have you 

s^ed here 

Ant. A a^r time, madam, yet, to shew my ser- 
Alm, 1 8% thou art diligimt. [vice. 

Ant, I would'IW, madnin ; 

'Tis all the portion left me, that and truth. 

Aim. Thou art but young. 

Ant. Had fortune meant me so, 

Excellent lady, time had not nUcli wrong’d me. 
Aim. Wilt thou serve me>' 

Ant. In nil my prayers, ^madtm, 

Else such A misery as mine but blasts you. 

Aim. Beshrew niy heart^^’hc^ speaks well ; won- 
drous honestly. [Anide. 

Ant. Madam, your loving loi^ stays for you. 
Leon. I thank you. 

Your pardon for on hour, dear friend. 

Aim. Your ph'^vJMi 

Leon. I dearly IHhlk you, sir. IKxit 

Ani. My huinJ||j|^rvice. 

She views me narro^Wyct sure she knows me not: 

I dare not trust the yet, nor 1 must not. 

lAtidt. 

Aim. You arc not as your habit shews ? 

Ant, madam, 

His hand, that, for my sins, lias heavy on me, 

1 hope will keep me from being a slave to the devil. 

.1/m. A brave clear mind he has, and nobly sea- 
What country arc you of? [sou’d. 

Ant. A Risfign, lady. 

Aim. No <Wbtf a gtntleman. 

47it. My fabler thought so. , 

Ain. Ay, and 1 warrant thee, a right fair woman ' 
Thy mother was.:— he blushes, that confirms it 
Uimd ipy soul, 1 have not seen suah sweetness ! 

1 prithee, blush again. ^ 


Ant. "Tis a weakness, madam, 

1 am easily this way woo’d' to. 

Aim. I thank you. 

Of all that e'er I saw, thou art the perfectest. 

[Aside 

Now you must tell me, sir, for now I long for’t. 

Ant, What would she have ? 

Aim. The story of your fortimd. 

The hard and cruel fortune brought you hither. 
Ant. That makes me staggCr ; vet I hope I'm 
hid still. — [Aside. 

That I came hither, madam, was the fairest.' 

Aim, But how thi.s misery you bear, fell oii you? 
Ant, Infandum^ rp.tfinafjubes rct^ovAre dolorcm. 
Aim. Come, I will have i( ; 1 command you tell 
For such a speaker 1 would hear for ever. [it, 
Ant. Sure, madam, 'twill but make you sa^ and 
heavy, 

Because I know your goodness full of pity | 

And 'tis so poor subjeep<too, and to your ears, 
Tliat are acquainted with things sweet and easy. 

So harsh a harmony. 

Aim. 1 prithee speak it. 

Ant. T ever knew obedience the best sacrifice. 
Honour of ladies, then, first passing over 
Some few years of my youth, that are impertinent, 
Ijct me begin the sadness of my story, 

Where I began to lose myself, to love first. 

Aim. 'Tis well, go forward ; some rare piece I 
look for. 

Ant. Not far from where my father lives, a lady, 
A neighbour by, bless'd with as great a beauty 
As nature durst bestow without undoing, 

Dwelt, and most happily, ti.s I thought tlien, 

And blest the house a thousand times she dwelt m. 
This beauty, in the blossom of my youth, 

When my first fire knew no adulterate incense, , 
Nor 1 no way to flatter, but my fondness ; 

In all the bravery my friends could show me, 

In all the faith my innocence could give, me, 

In the best language my true tongue could tell me, 
And nil the broken sighs my sick heart lend me, 

I sued, and serv’d : long did I love ^s lady, 
liOng was my travail, long my trade to win her ; 
With all the duty of my soul, I served her.~^ 

Aim. How feelingly he speaks ! [Aside .] — And 
It must be so. ' [shtf'jwed you too ? 

Ant. 1 would it had, dear lady ; 

This story bad been needless, and this place, 

I think, unknown .to me. 

Aim. "Were your bloods equal ? 

Ant. Yes, and I thought our hearts too. 

Aim. Then she must love. 

Ant, She did — but never me ; she could not lovg 
me. 

She would not love, she hated : more, she scorn’d 
And in so poor and base a way abased me, [me. 
For all my services, for all my bountMi, 

So bold neglects flung on me. 

M/m. An ill woman ! 

Belike yon found stame rival in your love, then r 
Ant. How perfectly she points toe to my story ! 

[Aside. 

Madam^ 1 did ; and one whose pride and anger. 

HI maimers, and worse mien, she doted on, 

Doted to my undoing, and my ruin. 

And, but for honour to your sacred beauty, 

And reverence to the vhle sex, though she fall, 
•As she muat fall that amt be^ unnoble, 

1 should say aometluDg unbesMming me. 
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What ont of love, and worthy love, I gave her. 
Shame to her most unworthy mind \ to fools, 

To wls, and fiddlers, to her bo^ she fiung, 

And in disdain of me. 

Aim. Pray you take me with you. 

Of what complexion was she ? 

Ant. But that 1 dare not 
Commit so great a sacrilege ’gainst virtue, 

She look’d not much u^ike— though far, far 
Aort. 

Something, I see, appears — your pardon, madam— 
Her eyes would smile so, but her eyes would cozen ; 
And so she would look sad : but yours is pity, 

A noble chorus to my wretched story ; 

Hers was disdain and cruelty. 

Aim. Pray heaven. 

Mine be no worse ! he has told me a strange 
story, [ Aside. 

And said 'twould make me sad I he is no liar. — 
But where begins this poor state ? I will have all, 
For it concerns me truly. 

Ant. Last, to blot me 

Front all remembrance what 1 had been to her, 

And how, how honestly, how nobly served her, 
*Twas thought she set her gallant to dispatch me. 
’Tis true, he quarreH’d without place or rensoii : 
We fought, 1 kill’d him ; heaven’s strong hand was 
w'ith me. — 

For wliich I lost iny country, friends, acquaintance. 
And put myself to sea, when* a pirate took me. 
Forcing tliis habit of a Turk upon luc;, 

And sold me here. 

Alm^ Stop there awhile ; but stay still. 

f H'ofks atuU. 

In this man’s story, how I look, how mon»trofis ! 
How poor and naked now I shew ! what don John, 
In all the virtue of hi.s life, but aim’<i at, 

’This thing hath conquer'd with a tale, and earned. 
Forgive roe, thou that guid’st me ! never conscience 
Touch’d me till now, nor true love : let roe keep it. 

Hc-entcr Leovura with Pedro, 

Leon. Shg is there. Speak to her, you will find 
her alter’d. 

Pedro, Sister, I am glad lo see you, but far 
gladder. 

To see you entertain your bealth so well. 

Aim. I am glad to sec you too, sir, and shsll be 
gladder 

Shortly to sec you all. 

Pedro. Now she speaks heartily. 

AVhat do you want ? 

Aim. Only an hour of privateness 
} have a few thoughts — 

Psdro. Take your full contentment, 

We’ll walk aside again ; but first to you, friend * 
Or I shall much forget myself : my bejit friend. 
Command me ever, ever — you have won it. 

Ant. Your lordship overflows me. 

Leon. ’Tis bat due, tir. . 

• ' iEx€Oo4 LicTfSOHA amf Pbi/BO. 

Aim, He’a 'there still. Come, sir, to your last 
port nbw, 

Whicli only is your name, and 1 dismiss you. 

Why, whither go you ? 

Ant. Give me leave, good madam, 

Or 1 must be so seeming rude to take iL 
Ahn. You shall not go. I swear you shall not go : 


1 ask you nothing but your name ; you have onOf 
And why should that thus fright you ? 

Ani. Gentle madam, 

I cannot speak ; pray pardon me, a sickness, 
That takes me often, ties my tongue: go from 
me. 

My fit’s infeetinua, lady. 

Aim. 'Were it death 

In all hia horrors, 1 must ask and know it ; 

Your sickness is unwillingness. Hard heart, 

To let a lady of my youth, and place, • 

Bag thus long for a trifle ! 

Ant. Worthiest lady, 

I Be wise, and iet me go ; you’ll bless me for it \ 
Bc^ not that poison from me that will kill you. 
Ahn. I only beg your name, sir. 

Ant. Thl^rwill choak 3 rou ; 

I do beseech you, pardon me. 

Aim, I will not. 

Ant. You'll curse me when you hear it. 

Aim. Rather kiss thee ; 

Why shouldst thou think so.’ 

Ant. Why ! I bear that name, 

And most unluckily as now it happens, 

(Though I be innocent of all occasion,) 

That, since my coming hither, people tell me 
Yfiu hate beyond forgivencKs : now, heaven knows 
So much respect, although 1 am a stranger, 

Duty, and humble zeal, 1 heor your sweetness, 
'fhat for the world 1 would not grieve your good- 
ness : 

I’ll change my name, dear imidain. 

Aim, People lie. 

And wrong Iby name ; thy name lua^r save all 
others, 

And make that holy to me, that I • 

Prithee, what is’t £ 

Ant. Don Jolli Awionio.— •: — 

Whut will this woman do^ what Ibonsand changes 
Run through her heart and hands ? no fix’d 
thought in her ! 

She loves for certain now, but now I dare nft. 
Heaven guide me nght ! lAside, 

Aim. I am not angry, sir, 

MTitli you, nor with your name ; I love it rather, 
And shall respect you-*yoii deserve— for this time 
1 license yOu to go & he not far from me, 

I shall call for you ofU n. 

Ant. I shall wait, nnulam. [Prlt 

f 'ixcM). 

Aim. Now, what's the nCN^ith you ? 

Ciic. My lord your father » 


Ciic. My lord your father » J 

Sent me ti> tell your honour|j|E^ Martino 
Is well recover’d, and in stupT^. ' 1 

Aim. "U-hy, let him. — f , ^ | 

The stories and the names so well agreeing, ^ 

And both 'so noble gentleman. *' lAsrOe. j 

Cue, And more, on’t please you— ^ \ 

Aim. It doth not please me, neither more nhr \ 
less on’t » J 

Cue. They'll come to visit you. i , 

Aim. They shall break through the doovi then, 

^ . tiSrrt.. ► 

Cue. Here’s a new triek of . 

foul weather; 

But let her make it when she please, I’U gain by it, i 

■ 
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AOT V. 


SCENE I.— ^ Street. 


ACT V. 

SCENE Room in Cuculo's House. 


Enter PiratOH, ami the SUive that fnllmccd I'aulo. 

1 Pir. S«>lil for a slave, say’st thou ? 

Slave. ^Twns not so well : 

Though 1 am liad enough, I personated 
Such base behaviour, Iwrbarism of manners, 

With other pranks, that might deter the buyer, 
That the market yielded not one man that would* 
Vouchsafe to own me. 

1 Pir. What was thy end in it ? 

* Slavp. To be given away for nothing, as I was 
To the vi(a!roy’s doctor ; with him 1 haye continued 
In such contempt, a slave uuto his slaves ; 
llis horse and dog of more esteem : and from 
That villainous carriage of myself, as if 
IM been a lump of flesh without a soul, 

1 drew such scorn upon me, that I piissM, * 
And ]»ried in every place, without f)bservance. 

For which, if you desire to be made men, 

And by one undertaking, and that easy, 

You are bound to sacrifice unto my sufferings. 

The seed 1 sowM, and from which you shall reap 
A plentiful harvest. 

1 Pir. To the point ; I like not 
'Plicse castles built in the air. 

Slifve. ru make them real, 

And you the Neptunes of the sea ; you shall 
No more be .Hea«rats. 

1 Pir. Art not mad ? 

Slave. Y'ou have seen 
The star of Sicily, the fair Almira, 

The viceroy's daughter, and the beauteous ward 
Of the duke of Messina ? 

1 Pir. Madtim Leonora. 

Sltwe. What will yiiu say, if both these prin- 
cesses. 

This ^Ty night, for I will not delay yon. 

Be put in your possession ? 

I Pir. Now 1 vlare swear 

Thou hast maggots io thy brains, thou wouldst not 
else. 

Talk of impossibilities. 

Slave. Be still 
Incredulous. - 

1 Pir, Why, const tliou think we arc able 
To force the court ? 

Slave. Are we able to force two women. 

And a poor Turkish slave ? Where liea your pin- 
♦ UHce ; 

^ 1 Pir. In a creek not half a league heuce. 

^ Slave. Con you fetch ladders, 

To mount a garden wall ? 

2 Pir. They shall be ready. 

Slave. No more words ^ea, but follow me; 
ani if 

1 do not m^e this good, let my throat pay for't. 

1 Pir. Wlmt heaps of gold these beauties would 
hriug to ua 

From the groat Turk, if it were (losaible 
Ths\t this could be effected 1 
Slave. If it Bh not. 

1 kmiW the price on't. 

1 Rir. And he ifare to pay it. 


Enter Antonio with a tetter in hit hand. 

Ant, Her fair hand threw this from the window 
And at I took it up, she said. Peruse [to me, 
And entertain a fortune offered io l/iee . — 

What may the inside speak ? — 

llireakt it opcn.arui reads. 
For satisfaction 

Of the contempt I shewed don John AntoniOf 
Whose name thou hear'stf and in that dearer io me, 
I do profess I love thee — How ! — *tis so — 
f love thee ; this night wait me in the garden^ 
There thou shall know more — subscrihed, 

7'hg Almira. 

Can it be possible such levity 
Should wait on her perfections ! when I vras 
Myself, set off w itli all the grace of greatness, 
Pomp, bravery, eircurastance, she hated me, 

And did profess it openly ; yet now, 

Being a slave, a thing she should in rt'ason 
Disdain to look upon ; in this base shape, 

And, siuce I wore it, never did her service. 

To dote thus fondly ! — and yet I should glory 
In her revolt from constancy, not accuse it. 

Since it makes for me. But, ere I go further, 

Or make discovery of myself, I'll put her 
To the utmost tri^. Jn the garden ! well, 

There I shall leant more. Women, giddy women ! 
In her the blemish of your sex you prove, * 

Tliere is no reason for your hate or love^ iKxU. 


SCENE Garden belonging to the s^me. 

Enter Almira, Lkonqra. and (wo WAltlng.wnmrn. 
Leon. At this 

Unseasonable time to be thus brave, 

No visitants expected ; you amaze me. 

' A bn. Are these jewels set forth to the best ad- 
To take the eye ? [vantage, 

1 Worn. Witli our best care. 

2 Worn. "We never 
Better discharged our duties. 

Aim. In my sorrows, 

A princess’ name (I could perceive it) struck 
A kind of reverence in him, and my beauty. 

As then neglected, forced him to look on me 
W'ith some sparks of affection ; but now. 

When 1 would fan them to a glorious flame, 

I cannot be too curious. I wonder 
Re stays so long. iAside. 

Leon. These arc strange fancies. 

Aim. Go, 

Entreat — I do forget myself— command 
My governess’ gentleman, her slave, I should say, 
To wait me instantly; — [Exit | woman.]— and 
yet already 

He’s here ; his figure graven on my hdari. 

Never to he razed oat. 

Jatar Pirates, atid the Slavs. 

Slave. There is the prize. 

Is it BO rich that yon due not seize npon it ^ 

Here I begin. iSeiSes Almira. 

Aim. Help ! villain 1 


1 Pir. You ue mine. 


. [Srtrev Lsonoiu. 
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2 Pir. Though somewhat coarse, you’ll serve, 
after a storm, 

To bid fair weather welcome. 9 Wonian. 

Lton, Ravisher ! 

Defend me, heaven ! 

Aim* No aid near 1 
2 from. Help ! 

Slave. Dispatch, ' ’ * 

No glove nor handkerchief to stop thei9^B^ths ? 
Their cries will reach the guard, and we aie 
lost. 

Re-<ntrr 1 Woman, with Antowio. 

Ant. What shrieks are these ? from whence > 

O blessed saints, * 

What sacrilege to beauty ! do I talk, ‘ 3 

When ’tis almost too late to do !»[iPoreoa a twmrd 
from the Slave."] — Take that. 

Slave. All set u{Km him. 

1 Fir. Kill him. 

Ant. You shall buy 
My life at a dear r/^e, you rogues. 

Hnirr TKbno, ItouAi iiiA. awtt tiunrd. 

Cue. Down with them. 

Pedro. Unheard-of treason ! 

Fora. Make in, loggerhead ; 

My son slave tights like a dragon : take my butde, ! 
Drink courage out on't. 

Ant. Madam, you are free. 

Pedro. Take comfort, dearest mistress. 

Cue. () yon inieher, 

Ha\e you a hand in this } 

Slave, My aims we»*e high ; 

Fortune’s my enemy : to die’s the worst, 

And that 1 lo<ik for. 

1 Pir. Vengeance on your plots ! 

Pedro. The rack at better leisure shall force 
from them 

A full discovery ; away with them. 

Cue. Load them with irons. 

Dora. Let them have no wine 

(iuard with IMmton ami t»tave. 
To comfort their cold hearts. 

Pedro. Thou man of men ! 

Leon. A second Hercules, 

Aim. An angel thus disguised. 

Pedro. Wliat thanks ? 
f.eon. What service ? 

Bora. He shall serve me, by your leave, no ser- 
vice else. 

Ant. I have done nothing but my duty, madam ; 
And if the little you have seen exceed it. 

The thanks due for it pay my watchful maater, 

And this my sober mistress. 

Bara, He speaks truth, madam, 

1 am very sober. 

Pedro. Far beyond thy hopes 
Expect reward. 

Aim. We’Q straight to court, and there 
It is resolved vdiat 1 will say and do. 

1 am faint, support me. 

Pedno. This strange accident 
Will be beard wdth astonishment. Come, friend. 
You have made yourself a fortune, Sfeid deserve it. 

[Krfuia. 


SCENE IV.— ..d Room in //m?Vicbroy*s 
Palaee. 

Knier Vicsnov, Duke oT Mrwina, ami VavIo. * 

Duke* Perfei'tly cured ! 

PuuL As such 1 will pi-esrqt him : 

Tb» thanks to be given to heaven. 

Duke* Thrice-reveretid man, 

What tltonks but wHl come short of thy desert ? 

Or bdKaty, though all we possess were given thee, 
^Ouniiay thy merit ^ 1 will have thy statue 
«|> in brass. 

Fiif. Thy name made the sweet subject 
Of our beat poems ; thy iincquaird cures ^ 

Sa«Ni«Mtoi posterity. 

JPottl. Anki false glories 
(Ttoligh the desire of fame he the last weakness 
Wise men put off) arc not the marks ] shoot at : 
Blit, if I have dune any thing that may challenge 
Your favours, mighty princes, my request is, 

That for the good of such ns shnll succeed me, 

A college for physicians lUiiy be 

With care nmf cost erected, in which no man 

May he admitted to a fcliowshi|i. 

But such as by their \igilniii studies shall 
Deserve a place th«Tc ; (his inagiii licence, 

Posterity shall thank you for. 

Viee. Rest assured, 

In this, <ir iiuy boon you please to nsk, 

Yon shall Imvc no repulse. 

Paul. My huinhlcst service 
Shall ne'er be waMiirig. Now, if you so please, 

I ‘II fetch my prinwly patient, and present him. 

Duke. Do; and imagine in what.* may serve 
And, by luy honour, with a wilting hand fynu, 

1 wiU subscribe to’t. IKxit rAfi&o. 

Knier Vkuko^ Ai^.miiia. I.kovomA, Antomio, CinvWt 
JiOHM IIIA, Of/*/ I’ltfir'I. 

Cue. Make way tlu re. ' 

f- tve. My dnughlcr ! 

How’s this ! n slave crown’d with a civic garland I 
The mystery of this 4 . 

Pedro, It ujll ileservfli 
Your hearing and attention : such a truth 
NeiuU I 4 t rhetorical flourishes, and therefore 
With all the hreiity and plainness that 
I can, I wdll deliver it. If the oliPRfimariiy 
When of most power and wisdom, did decree 
A WTeath like this to any common soldier 
That saved a citizen’s life, the bravery 
And valour of this man may justly challenge 
Triumphant laurel. TIo'-. last night a e.-ew • 

Of pirates brake in signioi Vuculo’s house, 

With violent rudeness seizing on my sister, 

And my fair mistress ; both were bi their power, 
And ready to be forced hence, when this man, 
Unarm’d, came to their rescue, but his courage 
Soon furnish'd him with weapons ; in a word. 

The lives and liberties of these sweet ladies, 

You owe him for: the rovers are in hold, 

And ready, when you please, for punishment. 

Vice. As an inmiction of more to coiBp, 

Receive this favour. 

Duke, With myself, my son ^ ' 

.Shall pay bis real thanks. He comes ; obsenre now 
Their amorous meettng. 

Reenter Pavu> mth CASomrss. 

Car. I am glad yon are well, lady. 


» » 
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vACT V. 


Aim, I grieve not yoi#;«lheovery. 
Vice. So coldly ! 

Duke, Why you oil ? 

Crtr * To Rhun captivit 
I was too long a slave, 1 
Aim, 'Tii my desire J 
affection 

To htia wag but a trifle, 

In the idiildhood of mjT 


blSee.^* 

should 




^ which iicriirJ 


1 cannot like of. 

Vice. Strange inconstancy ! ^ W ; 

Car, 'Tis judgment, sir, in me, or a true debt 
Tender’d to justice, rather. My first life, 
leaden with all the follies of a man, 

^r what could take addition from a woman, 

Was by my headstrong passions, whicdi^^-itiled 
My understanding, forfeited to death : 

But this new being, this my second life. 

Begun in serious contemplation of 

What best becomes a perfect man, shall never 

Sink under such weak frailties. 

Dukr, Most unlook’d for ! 

Paul, It do<!B transcend all wonders. 

Car, *Tis a blessing 

I owe your wisdom, which I’ll not abuse : 

But if you envy your own gift, and will 
Make me that wretched creature which 1 was, 

Y ou then again shall see me eom|)a.s.sionate. 

A lover of poor trifles, confident 
In man’s deceiving strength, or falser fortune ; 
Jealous, revengeful, in unjust things during, 
It\jurious, quarrelsome, stored with all diseases 
The beastly part of man infects his soul with, 

And to remember what’s the worst, once more 
To love a woman ; but till that time never, f 
Vice. Stand you affected so to men, Almira ? 
Aim, No, sir ; if so, 1 could not well discharge 
What 1 stand hound to pay you, and to nntuic. 
Though prince Martino does (irofess a hate 
To womankind, ’twere a poor world for women, 
Were there no other choice, or all should follow 
The example of this new ITippolytiis ; 

There are men, sir, that can love, and have loved 
truly ; 

Nor am 1 desperate but I may deserve 
One that both can aiill will so. 

Vice. My allowance 

Shall rank witti^our good liking, still provided 
Your choice be worthy.' 

Aim. In it 1 have used 

The judgment of my mind, and that made clearer 
With calling oft to heaven it might be so. 

J have not sought a living comfort from 
The reverend ashes of old ancestors ; 

Nor given myself to the mere name and titles 
Of such a man, that, being himself nothing. 

Derives his substance from his graudsire’s tomb : 
For wealth, it is beneath my birth to think on’t, 
Since that must wait upon me, being your daughter; 
No, sir, the man 1 love, though he wants all 
The setting forth of fortuue, gloss and greatness. 
Has m himself sneh true and real goodness, 

His parts so far above his low condition. 

That he will prove an ornament, not a blemish, 
Both to your name end family. 

Pt'dro, What strange creature 
Hath she fenud out ? 

Leon, 1 dare not guess. 

Aim, To hold you 

No longer in suspense, this matchless auuif 


That saved my life and honour, is my jbusbtmd, 
^Whoin I JdU serve with duty. ^ 

FfWlTlIve you your wits ? 
bora, rillxiot part with him 80.*^'^^- 
foresaw too. 

thyself ^ 

ji€nto ti^^Eigerm a father’s anger. 

sig ! by all my hope of colufert in 

1 am most Serious. €lood sir, look upon him ; 

But let it be with my eyes, and the care 

Yon should owe t^ ydlr daughter’s life and safety. 

Of whidi,wi|houtt'him, she’s nncapable, 

||knd yen’ll strove him worthy. 

% mfae, O thou shame 
Of women ! thy sad father’s curse and scandal ! 
With what an impious violence thou tak’st from 
His few short hours of breathing ! [him, 

Paul. Do not add, sir, 

Weight to your sorrow in the ill-bearing of it. 

Vice. From whom, degenerate monster, flow these 
low 

And base aflections in Lhee ? what strange philtres 
Hast thou received ? what witch with damned siiell** 
Deprived thee of thy reason ? Look on me, 

Since thou art lost unto thyself, and leani, 

From what I suffer for thee, what strange tortures 
Thou dost prepare thyself. 

Duke. Good sir, take comfort ; 

The counsel you bestow’d on me, make use of. 
Paul. This villain, (for such practices in that 
nation 

Arc very frc(|urnt,) it maybe, hath forced, 

By cunning potions, and by sorcerous charms. 

This fren/.y in her. 

Vice. Sever them. 

Aim. I grow to him. 

Vice. Carry the slave to torture, and wrest from 
By the most cruel means, a free confession [him, 
Of his impostures. 

Aim. I will follow him, 

And with him take the rack. 

Dora. No ; hear roe speak, 

I can speak wisely : hurt not my son slave. 

But rack or hang my husband, and 1 care not ; 

For I’ll be bound body to body with him, 

He’s very honest, that’s his fault. 

Vice. Take hence 
’This drunken beast. 

Bora. Drunk ! am I drunk ? bear witness. 

Ctio. She is indeed distemper’d. 

Vice, Hang them both, 

If e’er more they come near the court. 

Cue. Good sir, 

You can recH>ver dead men ; can you cure 
A living drunkenness ? 

Pa«/. ’Tis the harder task : 
home with her, I'll send you something chat 
Shall once again bring her to bet^r temper. 

Or make her sleep for ever. \ , 

Ctic. Which you please, sir. /, ,, 

lEjcettnt Cveoho 

Vice. Why linger you ? rack him first* aiMl'after 
Upon the wheeL [break him 

Pedro, Sir, this is more than justice. 

Ant. Is’t d^th in Sicily to be beloved 
Of a fair lady ? 

Lem, Though he be a slave, 

Remember yet he is a man.' 



Tojii| 4 >l||mSlon 8 drag him hence. , 

\The Guard carr^i^)kmfimo, 

feaet thy cruelty ^ ^ 

UgPl9lK|liaght<;r ; but hell’s plagiflh £>||on me,^ , . 
^IrlTwSIpnot on myself whateveg 
llejffi^dure foV roe : ^ » 

jflRfhVill none restrain her ? 

AHn. Death hath a thousand doors to let out life, 
rl shall find one. If Portia^ burning coals, 

The knife of Lucrece, Cleomtra's aspics, 

Famine, deep waters, have the power to free me 
From a loath’d life, 1*11 not an hour outlive him. 
Pedro, Sister! m ^ 

Leon, Dear cousin 1 ^ ^ 

lExit ALmRAtfoUu*r€d by Pkdro, and ItWon, 
Vice, Letjier perinh. 

Patti, Hear me : 

’The efTccta of violent love arc desperate, 

And therefore in tlie execution of 
’file slave be not too suilden. 1 was presemt 
Wlien he was liOught, and at that time myself 
Made purcliBse of dhothcr ; he that sold them 
Said that they were companirms of .one country ; 
Something may rise from this to ease your sorrows. 
By circumstance I’ll learn what's his condition ; 

In the mean time use all fair and gentle means, 

To pacify the lady. 

Fife, ril endeavour, 

As far as grief and anger will give leave. 

To do as you direct me. 

Duke, I’ll assist you. [/•Uvunr. ; 


SCENE V.— .4 Uotm kn the Prison. 

Enttr rRDJto and Kceijor. 

Pedro. Hath he been visited already ? 

Keep. Ves, sir, 

Like one of better fortune ; and to increase 
My wonder of it, such as repair to him, 

In tiieir behaviour rather appear 
Servants, than friends to comfort him. ^ 

Pedro, Go fetch him. {Exit Keeper. 

I an bound in gratitude to do more than wish 
The life and safety of a man that hath 
So well deserved me. 

Re-enter Keeper with Antomo in hie former drest, and 
Bcrvoiit. 

Keep, Here he is, my lord. 

Pedro. Who’s here? thou art no conjurer to 
raise 

A spirit in the best shape man e’er appear’d in, 

My friend, the prince of Tarent ! doubts, forsake 
I must and will embrace him. [me t 

Aiei. Pedro holds 

One that loves life for nothing, but to live 
To do him servioe. 

Pedro. Toasre he, most certain. 

Heaven ever make me thankful for this bounty. 
Baa to the Viceroy, let him know this rarity. 

^ {Exit Keoper, 

But how you came here thus — yet, since I have 
Is’t not enough 1 bless the prosperous means [yon, 
Hiat brought you hither ? 

Ant. Dear friend, yon shall know all; 

And though, in thankfu]nea|, 1 should begin 
Where you deliver’d me 


B you p«s«|that oybh, 

I the rektrion. 

e to d^urtesies.not tohetr them, 
u. jjj^ Our tedious imssage 

kf^K^ieily, but we were 
ill’dm dj^nd down twelve Hours ( 
OBotmsfojiuTieB, we descried 
I’d gallii^iakiiig amain for us, 
ch Turkish pirate, cruel Dragut, 
Was admiral : I’ll not speak what 1 did 
In oar daUnce, but never man did more 
llian l^m brave captain that you sent fbrth with me: 
All WOMOOt do : courage oppress’d with number. 
We waipPmarded, pillaged to the skin, and after 
Twice, ima ibr slaves ; by the pirate first, and 
By a Maltese to signior ('uciilo, [after 

Which 1 repent not, since there ’twas my fortune 
To be to yon, my best friend, some wpys useful— 

I thought to cheer you up with this short story, 

But you grow sad on’t. 

Pedro. Have I not just cause, 

When 1 consider 1 could be so stupid. 

As nut to see a friend through all disguises; 

Or lie so far to question my true love. 

To keep himself conceal’d ? 

Ant. ’Twas fit to do so, 

And not to grieve you with the knowledge of 
What then I was ; where now I appear to you. 
Your sister loving me, and Martino safe, , 

Like to myself and birth. 

Pedro. May you live long so ! 

How dost thou, honest friend t (youi trustiest 
servant) 

Give me thy hand I now can guess by whom 
You arc thus furnish’d. 

Ant. Troth he met with me a 

As 1 was sent to prison, and there brought me 
Such things as I had use of. 

Pedro. Let's to court, , 

My father never saw a man so welcome, 

As you'll be to him. % v 

Ant, May it prove so, friend ! 


SCENE VI.— /I Jioom in thf Vicreov’s 
Paltu'C. 

Enter Viokiiov, Imkc c/Mmsiwa, CAROKirm, Pauia, 
Captain, Ai.muia, Lkosora, Waitlng^women, and 
Attendontfi. 

Vice. The slave Gbai)gi.d to the prince of TarenC, 
says he? 

Capt. Yes, sir, and I the captain the fort, 
Worthy of your displeasure, and the effect oTt, 

For my deceiving of that trust your excellency 
KefiOBed in me. 

Paul. Yet since all hafb fallen out 
Beyond your hopes, let me become a suitor, 

And a prevailing one, to get his pardon. 

Aim. O, dearest Ignore, with what forehead 
Dare 1 look on him now ? too powerful 
The best strength of thy unconfioed empfiu 
Lies in weak women’s hearts: thou art ISaign’d 
blind, 

And yet we bomw our best sight jRra(|itliee. 
Could it be else, tile person stUl the samCi 
Affection over me such power should have* 

To make me aoom a priooe, and love a slave i 
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Car. But art^b^u sure *ti8 Se ? 

Capt, Moat certain, air.** 

Car. la he in health Mfttroiig, vigoroua, and as 
Ab when he left me dead } table 

CitfiL Yoitf owi^eyea, air, 

Shall make*^d mjr report. »' 

Car. 1 am glad of it# 

And yon effort th^f hope^ f 

Fair hope left for me, to mine honour. 

What’s that? ^ ; 

Car. I will do aomething, that st^pU apeak me 
Meanna’a son. 

Duke, I like not this one word, air. 

• C Whispers the VicaiioY, 

Vice. Wf’ll jirevent it.— - 
Nay look up, my Almira : now I apprjtP 
Thy happy f.h(»iee ; I have forgot my anger ; 

1 freely do forgive thee. 

Aim. May 1 find 

Such casiiicaa in the wrong’d prince of Tarent ! 

1 tlien were happy. 

Leon. Rest assured you shall. 

Enin Antonio, rKi)Ho,tfni/ RtM-vniit. 

Vire, We all with open arms haste to embrace 
Duke. Welcome, most welcome ! lyt*'** 

Car. Stay. 

Duke. *Twas this I fear’d. 

Car. Sir, ’tis best known to you, oti what strict 
Tlie reputation of men’s fame and honours [terms 
Depends in this so punctual age, in which 
A word that may receive a harsh construction, 

Is answer’d and defended by the sword : 

And you, that know so much, will, 1 presume, 

Be sensibly tender of another’s credit, 

As you would gaaiM your own. 

Ant. 1 weiv^^iist else. 

; ^ Car. 1 knvo jkpeived from yuiir hands wounds. 
My honour in m general report [and deep ones. 
Tainted and soil’d, for which 1 w'ill demand 
This satistactioii — that you would forgive 
My eontumulmus words and blow, uiy rash 


woman. act ▼. j 

' . ’r; ^ ^ I 

An^ \madvi8dll irildness first thr^w on you. I 

Thus 1 woul4 tei^ the world a Wter way j 

For the recovery-^qf a wouqded honour, ^ * 

Than with a Ravage fury, not trpe courage, 

•S|ill to run headlong oi^. 

* Ant. Can this be seno^ ? 

Car. I’ll add this, He that does wrong, not ahnie 
Draws, knt makes sharp, his enemyls sword agsdiist 
Mis own life and )iis honour. I have paid Ibrt ; 

And wish that they who dare most, would learn 
from me, 

Not to maintain a wrong, but to repent it. 

Paul. Why, this is Uke yourself. 

Car. For further proof, 

Here, sir, with all my interest,*! give up 
Tbi^ady to you.' 

lice. Which I make more strong * 

With my free grant. ■ 

Aim. 1 bring mine own consent, ' ^ 

Which ^11 not weaken it. 

All. All joy confirm it ! 

Ant. Your unexpected courtesies amaze me, ^ ; 
Which I will study with all love and service 
To appear worthy of. ^ ^ 

Paul. Pray you, understand, sir, ' 

There are a jiair of suitors more, that gladly i 

W^ould hear from you as much as^the pleased j 
Hath said unto the prince of Tarent. f ViceiWy . 

Duke. Take her ; ' 

Her dowry shall be answerable to j 

Her birth, and your desert. ^ ' 

Pedro. You make both happy. 

^ Ant. One only suit remains ; that yon would ’ 
To take again into your highness’ favour, [please ! 
This honest captain : let him have your grace ; 
What’s due to his much merit, shall from me 
Meet liberal rewards. 
rice. Have your desire. 

Ant. Now may all here that love, as they are 

friends i ; 

To our good fortunes, find like prosperous ends. 

[EjceunL 


EPILOGUE. 

Custom, and that a law we must obey, 

in the way of epilogue bids me something say. 

However to little purpose, since wc know. 

If you are pleased, unbegg'd you will bestow 
A gentle censure : m the other side. 

If that this play deserve to be decried 
In your opinions, all that I can say 
Will never turn the stream the other way. 
Vour gracious smiles will render us secure ; 
Your frowns without despair we must endure. 
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TllE BASHFDL IwQVEK 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


G6SZAQA, Diike Mantua. " 

liORKNzo, Diike nf Tii§eany. ^ 

r BBKTi,^ Pai^a. ^ 

FAWinK^Mfiri M<GuN7A(#A. 

▲LONfPf Mdr AmtiMtsador^ Niphi'w to Lohkhxo. 
Mawfrov, a Miord of Mantua. 

OcTAvr64 /otMtrly General to GoHZAOAt taiCnow 
{ in Exile. ' 
boTHKin, Uii Servant. 

Galkaizo/'A iUt4i«ir«r<' PrifteCt dijtijuised under 
tfie name vf lloRi ^ 

JuUjP, his Atfcndant. ^ 




Gaptiwt 

Mllooitfi Amluuiwiiloi’. 

Doctor. 

Matilda, Vauflhter to tioNZACA. 

Bkatiiick, her Waiiitoj-iyomau. 

Maria, Daughter to (kn-AVio, digguited om a 
Paye^ and called Asi'Anio, 

WnltinK-Womcn. 

Captains, Boldlors, Cunnl. Attendants. 


SCENE, — 1'aktly in tiir City op Mantua, and partly in thk Dutchv. 


PlU)LO(5UE. 


This from onr author, far from all offence 
To ahler writcr.H, or the audimcc 
Afet here to judife his poem. Jfe, hp me. 
Presents hu servicpy u'ith such modesty 
As well hecomes his weakness. ' Tis no crime, 

He hopes, as we do, in this curious time, 

To he a Mile diffident, when we are 
To please so many with one hill of fare. 

Let others, huildiny on thcAr merit, sap 
YouWe in the wrong, if you move not that way 
Which they prescrihe you : as you were bound to 
Their maaims, but uncapahle to discern [learn 


' truth and falsehood. Our*s had rather 

be 

Censured by some for loo much ohscany. 

Than iax*d of self opinion. If h^war 
That his enticavours thrived, dndgjjfd appear « 
Worthy your view, (thouyh mSSSr so by your 
grace, 

With some desert,) he, in anolhir pi ace ^ 

Will thankfully report, one leaf vf bj gP I.. 

Truly confcrCd upon this wfk, ytiWfMtd 
More pleasure in him, you tSe gifefkfi^e, 

Thun garlands ravish'd froft pir^n tree. 


ACT I. 


SCENE 1. — Mantua. A Space before the 
Palace. 

Enter Hortknsio and JrLio. 

Jul. I dare not cross you, sir, but I would 
(Provided you allow it) render you [gladly 

My personal attendance. 

Hort. Yoa shall better 
Discharge the duty of an honest servant, 

In following my instructions, which you have 
Received akeady, than in questioning 
Wl^ my intents are, or upon what motives 
M^ftay's resolved in Mantua : believe me, 

That servant overdoes, that’s too officious ; 

And, m presuming to direct your master, 

You argne him of weakness, and yourself 
Of asrogance and impertinence. 

JuL I have done, sir ; 

But what my ends are 


//or/. Honest ones, 1 know it. 

I have my bills of exchange, and all provisions, 
Entrusted to you ; you have shewn yourself 
Just and discreet, what \vould you mare ? and yet, 
To satisfy in some jiart ) our curious care, 

Hear this, and leave me. 1 desire to be 
Obscured ; and, as 1 have demean’d myself 
These six months past in Mantua, I’ll continue 
Unnoted and unknown, and, at the best. 

Appear no more than a gentleman, and a stranger, 
Tliat travels for his pleasure. 

Jul. With your p^on, 

This hardly will hold weight, though I should 
With your noble friends and brother. Chwqgr it, 
Hort. You may tell them. 

Since you will be my tutor, there’s a gpmoqr. 
Almost cried up into a certainty, 

Of wars with Ftoreoee, and that 1 am determined 
To see the service : whatever I went forth. 



THE BASHFUL LOVER. 


intents« I would come homHe 
. A ftlui ft good oner 

» A oolonei'e, ’twould add little 

To what you arc ; jfew of your rank will follow 
* Xhatj^lerchia profession. 

^ "Tie the noblest, 

And monarchs |^ouour*4in it : but no more, 

On my displeasurj^ 

Jul, Saints ann angels guard you ! ^ iExii. 

^ A war, indeed, is threaten*!^ nay, expected, 

^ Trfimf lorenoe ; but it is 'gainst me already 
#Plwmm*d in Mantua ; 1 find it here, 

No foreign, but intestine war : 1 have 
Defied myself, in giving up my reason 
A slave tu passion, and am led captive^ 

Before the battle's fought : 1 fainted, when 
1 only saw mine enemy, and yielded, 

Before that 1 was charged ; and, though defeated, 

I dure not sue for mercy. Like Ixion, 

I look on Juno, feel my heart turn cinders 
With an invisible fire ; and yet, should site 
Deign to ajipear clothed in a various cloud, 

The majesty of the substance is so sacred, 

I durst not clasp the shadow. I behold her 
With adoration, feast my eye, while all 
My other senses starve ; and, oft frequenting 
The place which she makes happy with her pre- 
I never yet bad power with tongue or pen [sence. 
To move beg to compassion, or tnuke known 
Wliat 'tie I iuiguish for ; yet 1 must gaze still, 
^'hougb it increase ray flame however, 1 
Much more than fear 1 am observ'd, and censured 
For bold iiitruaioiu [ H' f*if- 

Enter Hk/^tsick uuci Ascamu, 

Beat, Know you, boy, that gentleman ? 

Ana, Who ? monsieur Melancholy ? hath not 
Mark'd him before ? [your honour 

Beat, 1 have i^'ten him often wait 
About the princess' lodgings, but ne'er guess'cl 
What Ins designs were. 

A sc. No ! w'hgt a sigh he breath'd now ! 

Many sucdi will blow up the roof : on my small 
There's gunpowder in them. [credit i 

Beat, How, crack 1 gunpowder ? I 

He's flesh and blood, and devils only carry I 

Such roaring stuff about them : cannot prove 

He is or spirit or coiyurer. 

Aso, That 1 grant, 

But he's a lover, and that's as bad ; their sighs 
Are like petards, and blow all gp, I 

Beat, A lover ! 

I have been in love myself, but never found yet I 
That it could work such strange effects. 

Asc. True, madam, 

In women it cannot ; for when they miss the en- 
joying 

Of their full wishes, all their sighs and heigh-hoes. 
At the worst, breed tympanies, and these are cured 
too 

With a kiss or two of their saint, when he appears 
Between a pair of sheets : but, with us men, 

The case is otherwise. « 

Beat, - Vou will be breech'd, boy, 

For your physical maxims.— But how are you 
He is a lover ? [assured, 

Asc, Who, I ? I know with whom tod : 

But that h to be whisper'd. [rAtopen. 

Beat, How I the princess 1 


The unparallel'd'BfiyiMfi'f^iot^ it ; . * / 

Fll pay A>r my ifit^l^Boev * [dvtvs Asc. maiui^ ^ 
Aee. Let me kiss tv • * ' " . ^ 

YHur honour's hyhil ;«'tdiaa»pVer fair, but^now ^ 
Beyond comparison. * » y 

Beat, I guess tbettad^ * 

A giving hand' is siHflinr td the reoeiver. 

Ate, Your ladyslup's ih thd right] but to the <• 
purpose. ' ^ ^ ^ ‘ ... L 

He is my clianL and ^ys ^ ihes i, ^ 

Ah ever usurer in% bslor^ipser*^ s \ I * * ^ 

To his man of^w ; and yehl^tf and^nno^^ent ' ^ 
Both easily ain hone^y ,:.ai)jthe^rvidh ' ;j'.. < 

I do him is, to him notice wheus^ . 7 ' a ^ 
^iid where the prSicess wiB'^sppear ;^nd thlit^ ^ 
^ bogie's no trealBn. ,^fv& miss him, #heq 
She goes to t^ vesper or%ie %iatin8(j|j||w me ; « 
Or when she Wees the air, hi shre tiSillFhhn .1'* , 

Near her coi^, ateher goin9efprtn,.jMr ,comfiig « ' 
back ; ' 4 » i, ^ / 1 * 

But if she walk, he's ravish'd. Flfovd%adn hiih;' ^ ^ 
Smell out her footing like a lime-hound^ ahd tdjttaisi? 
From all the rest of her train. . ^ i. ' 

Beat, Yet I ne'er saw him * ^ 

Present hc#a petition. |g ■ 

Asc, Nor e’er shall : ^ 


He only sees her, sighs, and sacrificej} 
A tear or two — then vanishes. 




Beat, 'Tis most strange : [iTt. * 

Wniui a sad aspect he wears I but 1 11 make uSe 
The princess is much troubled with the threats * 
I’hat come from Florence ; 1 will bring her to him, 
The novelty may afford her sport, and help 
To purge deep melancholy. Boy, can you stgy 
Your client here for the third part of an hour ? 

I iiave some ends in't. 

Asc, Stay him, madam ! fear not : 

The present receipt of o round sum of crowns, 

And that will draw most gallants from their prayers, 
Cannot drag him from me. # 

Beat. Sec you do. iExit. 

Asc, Ne'er doubt me. 

I’ll put him out of his dream. — Good morrow, 
signior. 

Hort, My little friend, good morrow. Hath the 
Slept well to-night ? [princess 

Aso, 1 bear not from her women 
One murmur to the contnnry. 

Hort. Heaven be praised for't I 
Does she go to church this morning ? 

Asc. Troth, 1 know npt ; 

1 keep no key of her devotion, signior. 

Hort. Goes she abroad ? pray tell me. 

Ase. Tis thought rather, 

She is resolv'd to keep her chamber. 

IIorL Ah me 1 

Aso, Why do you sigh? if that you have a 
business 

To be dispatch'd in court, shew ready money. 

You shall find those that will prefer it fiur you. 

Hort, Bujuness I can any man have business, but 
To see W ; then admire her, and pray for her, 

She being composed of goodness ? for myself, 

I find it a degree of hapmess '0 

But to be near her, ana i flunk 1 pav 
A strict religious vow, when ! beliola her ; 

And that's ^ my ambition. 

Asc, 1 believe yon : 

Yet, she being absent, yon may apend aome hours 
With profit aod delight too. After dinner, ^ 


*rhf; dak«'gi^ 

Wbom yet I Aeverw^^rJMfri 10b title, ^ 

; EmfloyM froof iporyeee;: I^U hel|k you to a place, 
Wbei^ you sliall bm liL/a 

■' , 'Tis not ^ 

^kH^observatipn/* ^ 



m 


4iij. What think you 
' 'iNb 'eaceUenneomed^s tdlbe pttsented 
^ ^or ‘tds'^D^rtaiiifaienC ? haithat penn'd it is 


1 Udies, 

. (lm^^4^r^Sid l£ni< sdilhes,) 

. J^j^t&u^hbl^sri^ be there to grace it. 
l Whatf^llipyto nhe ? witTOut her all is 

' •V'^'noteng* '» 

^.^edight thartihiiipsJn^ourt Ciiiinerian darkness || 
*)^<adll to 1ted%|^in, aadthens ooiAemplate 

. «-^e-enl«f 4>£iTRi«B^j(A Matii|^. and two Waiting- ^ 
’ * V v;* ^ women. 

drt see ! the princess, 


||at [Givei him money.]— As 

» ThJ ] UK' sun with joyful superstitionif 

leoula ral down and worship. O my heart ! 

^ Like Pheebe breaking through an envious cloud, 
s something which no simile can express, 

* SMshew.s to n>e ; a reverent fear, but hlimded 
^With wonder and ainazemont, does possess me. 
^Now glut thyself, my famishM eye ! 
fieai. That's he, 

Aii’t please your excellence. 

1 Sf^otn, Observe his posture, 

But with a quarter-look. 

2 fVorn. Your eye h.x'd on him. 

Will breed astonishment. 

MatiL A comely gentleman ! 

I would not question yonr relation, lady. 

Yet faintl)^ can believe it. How ho eyes me 1 
Will he not speak ? 

Beal. Your excellence hath deprived him 
Of 3i)eech and motion. 

'Tis most strange. 

Asc. These fits 
Are usual with him. 

MatU. Is it not, Ascanio, 

A personated folly ! or he a statue ? 

Tf it be, it is a masterpiece ; for man 
I cannot think him. 

Beat. For your sport, vouchsafe him 
A little conference. 

Main, III compassion rather : 

For should he love me, as you say, (though hope- 
less,) 

It should not he return’d with scorn ; that were 
An inhumanity, which my birth nor honour 
Could privily, were they greater. Now I perceive 
He has life and motion in him. To whom, lady, 
Pays he that duty T 

f [HOfcmrsio. bo^wing^ ^en to go off. 
Beat. Sans doubt, to ynuraelf. 

Jlfali/. And whither goes he now ? 
iile. To his private lodpnjg, 

But to what end 1 know ; this is all 
I ever noted in him. * 

Matil. Call him back : 

In pitv I stand bound to counsel him, 

How^W 1 am denied, though I were willing. 

To eiM his sufferings. ^ 


^ Aee. Signior 1 the priiicestf 
Commands you to attend her. 

Hort. [Returns.] How 

Am I betray’d ? ^ - . 

Asc. Wbat a lump of flesh » this! m 

You are betray'd, sir, to a better fortune % ^ 

Than you durst ever hope for. What a Tantalus 
Do you make yourself !« the fl]ni% fruit Btay#for«v 
Afod the water that you long'd tor> rising up [y^ 
Above your lip, do you refuse to taste it P 
Move faster, sbiggisU camel, or I'll thrust f 

This goad in your breech : had 1 such a prdli^lng * 

I should need the reins, not spurs. [b&rd,^ 

Matii. You may come nearer, 
l^liy do you shake, sir ? If I flatter not 
Myself, thqre's no deformity about me, 

Nor any part so monstrous, to beget 
An ague in you. 

Hart. It proceeds not, madam, 

From guilt, but reverence. 

MatiL I believe you, sir ; 

Have you a suit to me ? 

Hort. Your excellence 
Is wondrous fair. 

Main. I thank your good opinion. ^ 

Hort. And 1 beseech you Uiat I may have lioenil ^ . 
To kneel to you. * 

Matii. A suit I cannot cross. 

Hort. 1 humbly thank your excellence, [ffasets. 
MatiL But what, 

As you are prostrate on your knee before me. 

Is your petition } 

Hort. 1 have none, great princobs. 

MatiL Do you kneel for nothing f 
Hort. Yes, I have a suit, 

But such a one, as, if denied, will kill me. 

MatiL Take comfort : it must be of some strange . 
Unhtting you to ask, or roe to grant, [nature^ 

If I refuse it, 

Hort. It is, madam ^ 

MatiL Out with't. 

Hort. That 1 imiy not offend you, this is ail, 

When I presume to look on you.^^ 

Asc. A flat eunuch ! ' 

To look on her ? I should desire myself 
To move a little further. 

MaLL Only that I 

Hort. And I bipiwch you, madam, to believe 
I never did yet with a wanton eye ; 

Or cherish one lasciviouK wish l^yond It. 

Beat. You'll never make good courtier, or be 
In grace with ladisik 

1 Worn. Or us waiting-women, 

If that be your nil ultra. 

2 Warn. He's no gentleman. 

On my virginity, it is apparent : 

My tailor has more boldness ; nay, my shoemaker 
Will fumble a little further, he could not have 
The length of my foot else. 

MatU. Only to look on me I 
Ends your ambition there ? 

Hart. It does, greet lady, — 

And that confined too, and at t 

The fly that plays too near the flaiad:#tf4M|!(likU. 

As I behold the sun, the stars, the 

I look on yon, and wish it were no sin 

Should I adore you. ! 

MatU. ‘Come, there's something watt In’t \ 

Ind since that yon will makp agod d ea^ ^ aae, ! 
'As sudi a one I'll tda yon, I deto not 
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ACT X. 


The meaneit altar* railed up to mine honour 
To be pull'd doarn,: 1 ouo accept from you, 

Be your ceiidiMod^nife'ar so far beneath me, 

One groin of in^dle with devotion ofEer'd, 
Beyond ^1 perftimes, or Sabieaif spices, 

By onH mat proudly thinks he merits in it : 

1 knoU you l^'e me. 

JTori. Nexi to heaven, ^nadam . 

And with os pure a zeal. That, we behold 
With the eyes of contemplation, but can 
Arrive no nearer to it in this life ; 

But whon that is divorced, my $oul shidl serve 
And witncfts my ‘affection. [yours, 

MatU, Pray you rise ; 

But wait my further pleasure. 

[llmiT. rUes awl^walka osuie. 

Enter Farnbzb and (Thkati. 

Farn. I'll prestmt you, 

And give you proof 1 am your friend, a true one; 
And in my pleading for you, teach the age, 

That calls, erroneously, friendship but a name. 

It is a substance.— Madam, I am bold 
To trench so far upon your priviii’y, 

As to desire my friend (let not that wrong him, 
For he's a worthy one) may, have the honour 
To kiss your hand. 

MatiL His own worth challenges 
A greater favour. 

Fttrn. Yoar acknowledgment 
ConfirmB it, madam. If you look on him 
Ah he*B built up a man, without addition 
Of fortune’s liberal favours, wealth or titles. 

He doth deserve no usual cntcrtuinnient : 

But, as he is a prince, and for your service 
Hath left fair ParmUii that acknowledges 
No other lord, and, uncompell’d, exposes 
His person to the dangers of the war, 

Ready to break in storms upon our heads ; 

In noble thankfulness you may vouchsafe liim 
Nearer resjiect, such grace as may nourish. 
Not kill, his amorous hopes. 

Maiii. Cousin, you know • 

I am not tiie disposer of myself, 

The fluke iny father challenges that power : 

Yet thus much 1 dare promise prince l/berti 
Shall find the seed of service that he sows. 

Foils not on barren ground. 

IJfter. For this high favour 
T am your creature, and pro£||ri|t owe you 
Whatever 1 call mine. JBBn IThep walk aside, 
HorL This great lord is • 

A suitor to the princess. 

^sc. True, he is so. * 

Hurt, Fame gives him out too for a brave com- 
mander. 

Ase, And in it does him bat deserved right ; 

The duke hath made him general of his horse, 

On that assurance. 

Hurt. And the lord Fameze, 

Pleads for him, as it seems. 

A sc, *Tis too apparent : 

And, this consider'd, give me leave to ask 
What hope have you, sir? 

Hort,'t may still look on her, 

Howe’er he wear the gariand. 

Asv. A thin diet, 

And will not feed you, fat, sir. 

CTAer. . 

Rare princess, ^at you are uot to be won 


By carpeUcourtship, hut the sword ; with this 
Stt»l pen ru write onj^lorende' helm how much 
I can and dare do for yon. ^ 

MaiiL 'Tie sot 

Some private busineas of mine own disposed of, 
ril meet you in th9;M[fetfoe. ‘ ** 

Uher, Ever your 

iHxmnt Ubbrti «>»d Faknbzb. 
MatiL Now, sir,^o you. You have observed, 

I doubt not, ^ 

For lovers are sliarp-sighted^ tp jvhot purpose 
This prince solicits me ; and yet I am dot 
So taken witli ftis worth, but that I can » ' 
Vouchsafe you fjigtlier parle. T^c iimt cotninand 
That rii impose UfK)n you, is to ,hear' 

And follow my gdod C||pn8cl ; 1 am not ' 

Offended that, you love me, perrist 
But love me Vikuously ; sucll l^e mep Spur • 
noble undertakinfs,. which achieved, , ^ 

Will raise you into name, preferment, hopour : ^ 

For all which, though you ne'er enjoy mV^er^n, 
(■or that’s impossible,) you are indroted ' ^ . 

To your high aims ; visit me wh^ yjpu , 

1 do allow it, nor will blush to owll jov^ ^ "‘v 

So you cordlne yourself to what you prom^e, ^ 

As my virtuous servant. 

Heat. Farewell, sir ! you have ® 

An unexpected cordial. if- ^ 

Asc. May it work well ! all but ‘ 

llort. Your love — yes, so she said, may spur 
you to ♦ 

Brave undertakings : adding this, Fori may 
Yisii me when you please. Is this allow'd me, 

And any act, within the ))Owcr of man 
Impossible to be effected ? no 
1 M'ill break through all oppositions that 
May stop me in my full career to honour : 

And borrowing strength to do, iVora her high 
favour, 

Add something to Alcides’ greatest laboipr. lExit, 


SCENE II. — The same. A State-room in the 
Palace,^ 

Enter Gonzaoa UiiKRTt, Farnbzr, Maxproo;^ and 
Attendants. 

Gon, This is your place : and, were it in our 
power, iLeadt Ubbrti to the. state. 

You should have greater honour, prince of Parma ; 
The rest know theirs. — Let some attend with care 
On the ambassador, and let my daughter 
Be present at bis audience. J[Kxeunt Attendants.] 
— Reach a chair, ’ 

We'll do all fit respects ; oad^ pihy you, put on* 
Your milder looks, you arc in a place where frowns 
Are no prevailing agents. {To Unaan. 

Enter M biie door Alonzo hfnd Attendants : Matilika, 
Bbatricr, Aoganio, HoMhmo, and Wait^-wnmen, 
at the other. 

Ase. I have seen 

More than a wolf, a Gorgon ! [fiwoom. 

Gon. What’s the matter ? 

MatiL A page of mine is fallen into a swoon ; 
Look to him carefully. [Ai^hw is carrisd out 

Gon, Now, when yon please. 

The cause that brought you hither ? 

Almi, The protraction 
Of my dUtiatrii forgotten, from Lorenso, 
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The ToBcan duke, thus much to-ymi, Gonzaga, 
The duke of Mantua. By me, his liSphew, 

He does salute you fairly,'Ull4 entreats 
(A ^ord not suitable to Wl^er and greatness) 
You would consent to tender , that whiph he^ 
Unwillingly, must force, if eaihtpydietod. 

Ambition, in a jirivate mas aMce, 

Is, in a prince, the virtue. ^ 

Gon, To tlie purpose ; , 

These ambages are impertinent. 

Alon, He demands 
The fair Matilda, for I dare not take 
From her perfections,. in a noble way ; 

And in creating her the comfort of 
His royal bed, 'to roise her to a height 
Her flattering hopes could not aspire, where sthe 
With wonder shall be gazfed upon, and live 
The envy of her sex. * ■ 

Om, Suppose this granted.- I 

Uber, Or, if denied, what follows ? 

Aim, Present war, 

With all extremities the conqueror can ♦ 

Inflict upon the \anquifiird. 

Uber, Grant me license 
To answer this defiance. What intelligence 
Holds your proud master with the will of heaven. 
That, ere the uncertain die of war he thrown. 

He dares assure himself the victory ? 

Are his unjust invading arms of fire ? 

Or those we put on in defence of right, 
tiike clinff to be conKumed in the encounter ? 

I look on your dimensions, and find not a 

Mine own of lesser size ; the blood that fills 
My veins, a.s hot as yours : my sword as sharp, 

My nerves of equal strength, my heart as good ; 
And, confident we have the better cau.se. 

M hy .should we fi'ar the trial? 

Far, You presume 
Y ou are superior iu numbers ; we 
Lay hold upon the surest anchor, virtue ; 

Which, when the teuipCHf of the war roars loiide«>t, 
Must prove a strong protection. 

Gon, Two main reasons 
(Seconding those you have already heard) 

Give us ^courugement ; the duty tliat 
I owe ixl|pimother«country, and the love 
Descending to my daughter. For the first. 

Should 1 betray her liberty, I deservM 
To have my name with infamy razed from 
The catalogue of good princes ; and I should 
Unnaturally forget I am a father, 

If, like a Tartar, or for fear or profit, 

I should consign her, as a bondwoman. 

To be disposed of at another’s pleasure ; 

Her own consent w favour never sued for, 

And mine by force exacted. No, Alonzo, 

She is my ozdy child, my heir ; and, if 
A Other's eyes deceive me not, the baud 
Of prodigal nature hath given so much to hir 
As, in the former ages, iSiigs would rise up 
In her defence, and make her cause their quarrel : 
Nor can she, if that any spark remain 
To kindle a desire to be possess’d 
Of such a beauty, in our time, want swords 
To guard it safe from violence. 

Hart, I must speak. 

Or 1 shall burst : now to be silent were 
A kind of blasphemy : if such purity, 

Such innocence, an abstract of perfection, 

The soul of beauty, virtue, in a word, * 


A temple of things sacred, sheuld groan under 
The burthen of oppression, we might 
Accuse the saints, and tax the Powers above us 

Of negltgeiicb or injustice. Fhrdon, sir, 

A stranger’s boldness, and in yOur mercy call it 
True zeal, not rudeness. In a cause like, this, 

The husbandman would change b^ldoughing- 
To weaiions of defence, and leave the^artfi [irons 
Untill’d, although a general dearth should follow : 
The student would forswear his book, the lawyer 
Put off his thriving gown, and, without pay^ 
Conclude tins cause is to be fought, not 'plekdcul^ 
Tlgi women will turn Amazons, as- their sex 
In her were wrong’d ; and boys write down their 
in, the muster-book for soldiers. [names 

Gon, Ta)(e my hand ; 

Whate’er you arc, 1 thank you. How are you 
Hort, Hortensio, a Milanese. [oall'd ? 

Gon, I wish 

Mantua had many such — My lord ambassador, 
Some privacy, if you please ; ManfVoy, yfl% may 
Partake it, and advise us. [ imUlc asidn. 

Uficr, Do you know, rricud, 

What this man is, or of what country? 

Farn, Neither. ■ 

IJhcr, I’ll question him myself. Wliat are you, 

I fort, A gentleman.*' [sir? 

Vber, But if there be gradation 
In gentry, us the heralds say, you have 
Been over-bold in the presence of your betters. 
Hort. My bettem, sir I 
Ubrr. Your betters. As I take it. 

You arc no prince. 

Hort, ’Tis fortune’s gift you were bom one ; 

I have not heard that glorious title crowns you, * 
As a reward of virtue : it may be. 

The first of your house deserv'd it ; yet bis merits 
You ran but faintly call your own. 

Mntii, Well answer’d. 

Uber. You come up to me. 
ffori. 1 would not turn my bag?.. 

If you were the duke of FloreiiLe, though you 
charged me 

1’ the head of your troops. 

Uber. Tell me in gentler language, 

Y'our passionate speech induces me to think so, * 
Do you 1 ^e the princess? 

Hort. Were you mine ^niemy, 

Your font uimn my breast, sword at my throat, 
Even then I woiti(|g|||^>ss it. The ascent 
To the height of hHBit is by arts or arms ; 

And if such an un^pwl’d prize might fall 
Ou him that did deserve best in defence 
Of this rare princess, in the day of battle, 

I should lead you a way would make your graatnesH 
Sweat drops of blood to follow. 

Uber. Can your excellence 
Hear this without rebuke from one unknown? 

Is he a rival for a prince ? 

Matil, My lord, 

You take that liberty 1 never gave you. 

In justice you should give encouragement 

To him, or any man, that freely offers 

His life to do me service, not deter him ; ■ ^ 

1 give DO saffirage to it. Grant he loves me. 

As be professes, how are you wrong’d in it? 

Would you have all men ^te me but yourself ? 

No more of this, 1 pray you : if this genffeman 
Fight for my freedom, in a fit propcirttoi|y^. 

To his desert and quality, I can 
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And will reward him { yet no. cause* 

Of jealousy or envy. i 

Ifort. Heavenly hi^ ! 

Gon» No peaeirl^p 0 {i ftilch po^ and base con- 
ditions! ^ * 

We wfftnpt boy it at that rate : return 
^ This answer^^onr master : Tliough we wish'd 
To holdniir^uarter with*hini, on such terms 
^ * Av hononr would^ive way to, we are not 
y ^ • "^0 jhnnderstmck with tlie loud voice of war, 
i As to ^knowledge him onr lord before 
His sword hath made us vassals : we long since 
Have had intelligence of the unjust gripe 
He purposed to lay on us ; neither are we 
So unprovided as you think, my lord ; 

He shall not need to seek us ; we will meet him. 
And prove the fortune of a day, perhaps 
Sooner than he expects. 

/lion. And find repentance, 

When tis too late. Farewell. FAnwKzs. 

Gon. No, my Matilda, 


We must not part so. Beasts and birds of prey. 
To tbsir last '^ 6 Bsp, defend their brood ; and Flo* 
rence, , 5 ^' . 

Over thy father's breiiet shall march up to thee, 
Befor»iid^f<l|ce aSeotioii. The arms 
That^ftiAn madt pot oti for us and thyself, 

Are prayers And pore demotion, which will 
Be Imasd, Matilda. Man faoV^l o your trust 
We do give up the city,MpMKfc^gbter ; 

On, both keep a strong gi3n|plfo tears, they aro 
O my Octavio, my tried Octavio, [ominous. 
In all my dangers ! now 1 want thy service, 

In passion recompensed wi||^ banishment. 

Error of princes, who hate virtue when 
Shels pi^escnt with us, and in vain admire he 
When she is absent ! — 'tis too late to think on't. 
The wish'd-for time is come, princely Uberti, 

To shew your valoua; friends, being to do, not 
«A11 rhetoric is fruitless, only this, [talk, 

Fate cannot rob you of deserv^ applause, 

Whether you win or lose in such a cause. lExeunt. 


ACT II. 


SCENE I. — Mantua. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Ma *tlu k. nsATRirK, and >Vnitiiii;-woiiion. 

Mahl. No matter for the ring I ask'd you for. 
The hoy not to be found ? 

Beat. Nor hoard of, rnadnm. 

. <i> 1 Jrom. He hath been sought and search'd for, 

* house by house, 

. Nay, every nook of the cit^y, but to no purpose. 

2 Worn. And how lio 4^ould escape lienee, the 
lord Monfroy 

Being so vigilant o'er thi guards, appears 
A thing im])Ossible. 

Matil. 1 never saw him, 

Since he swoor’d in the presence, when my father 
Gave audience to the ambassador : but 1 feel 
A sad miss of him ; on any slight occasion. 

He would find out such pretty arguments' 

To make me sport, and with such witty sweetness 
Deliver bis opinion, that 1 must 
Ingenuously confess his harmless mirth* . 

When 1 was roost oppress'd with car% wrought 
In the removing oft, than music qfL me. [more 
Beat, Au*t please your ekcelleuce,.! have ob- 
served him 

Waggishly witty ; yet, sometimes, on the sudden, 
He would be very pensive ; and tlien talk 
So feelingly of love, as if he had 
Tasted the bitter sweets oft. 

1 Worn, He would tell, too, 

A pretty tale of a sister, that had been 
Deceived by her sweetheart ; and then, weeping. 
He wonder'd how men could be false. [swear 

2 Worn, And that 

>Vhen he was a knight, he’d be the ladies' cham- 
And travel o'er the world to kill such lovers, [pion, 
As durst play false with their mistresses. 

Afatii. 1 am sure 
1 want his company. 

Alter MAKmuy. 

Man, There are letters, madam, 

> post come from the duke , but 1 am chaiged, 


By the careful bringer, not to open them 
But in your presence. 

Matil. Heaven pre.serve my father ! 
Good news, an't be thy will I 
*Mim. Patience'^^must arm you 
Against what's ill. 

Matil, ril hear them in my cabinet. 


SCENE II. — The Dutchy o/Mantua. 
Gonzaga’h Camp, 

Enter J1oktic.v.sio and AscANro. 

Ilort. Why have you left the safety of the city, 
And service of the princess, to partake 
The dangers of the camp } and at a time too 
When the armies are in view, and every minute 
The dreadful charge expected ? ^ 

Asc. You appear * 

So far beyond yourself, as you are now, 

Arm'd like a solditr, (though 1 grant your presence 
Was ever gracious,) that 1 grow enamour'd I 

Of the profession : in the horror of it. 

There is a kind of miyesty. 

I/ort. But too heavy 

To sit on thy soft shoulders, youth ; retire 
To the duke's tent, that's guarded. 

Asc, Sir, 1 come 

To serve you ; kuight-adventarers are allow'd 
Their pages, and I bring a ?dll that shall 
Supply my want of power. 

I/ort. To serve me, boy ! 

1 wish, bdieve it, that 'twere in my nerves 
To do thee any service ; and thou shait. 

If I survive the fortune of this day. 

Be satisfied 1 am serious. 

Aec. I am not 

To be put off so, sir. Since you do neglect 
My offer'd duty, 1 must use the power 
1 bring along with me, that may command you : 

You have seen this ring-^ 

Mori, Made rich by being worn 
Upon the p rince ss ' ffnger. 
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Ate, 'Tu afawnr 

To you, by me aeot from her : view it better ; 

But why coy to receive it ? 

Hort, 1 am unworthy . ■ 

Of such a blessing, I have done nothin 
That mav deserve it ; no oommandlr’shicMM 
Of the adverse party lutth yet died my sword 
Drawn out in her I must not take it« 

This were a triuin||EHH^|| when 1 had ^ 

Made Florence* dSBroy prisoner, and compell*d 
him 

To kneel for mercy at her feet. 

Asc. 'Twas sent, 

To put you in mind whose cause it is you fight for ; 
Ana, as 1 am her creature, to revenge ^ * 

A wrong to me done. 

Hart. By what man ? 

Asc. Alonzo. 

Hort. The amba«|^ador ? 

Asc. The same. 

Hort. Let it suffice. 

1 know him by his armour and his horse ; 

And if we meet [Trumpets sound .} — f am cut 

off, the alarum 

Commands me hence : sweet youth, fall off. 

Asc. I must not ; 

Yon are too noble to receive a wound 
Upon your back, and. following close behind you, 
1 am secure ; though I could wish iny bosom 
Were your defence. 

1 Hort. Thy kindness will undo thee. 


SCENE III.— TAe rofiic. Lorenzo’s Towp. 
^nler Lonusw, Amknzo. Pisano, and .Martino. 

Lor, We’ll charge the main battalia, fall you 
Upon the van ; preserve your troops entire. 

To force the rear : he dies Uiat breaks his ranks, 
Till all be ours, and sure. 

Fis. 'Tis so proclaim’d. [tCjcmnt, 

Fightin^f and Alarum. Enter lioRTKNsm, Ascanio, and 
Auinzo. 

.Hort. ’Tis he, Ascauio :~-Stand ! 

Alon. # never skunii’d 
A single opposition ; but tell me 
Why, in the battle, of all men, thou hast 
Made choice of mo ? 

Hort. Look on this youth ; his cause 
Sits on my sword. 

Alon. 1 know him not. 

Hort. I’U help 

Your memory. [Theujtnht. 

Asc. What have 1 done ? I am doubtful 
To whom to wish the victory ; for, still 
My resolution wavering, 1 so love 
The enemy that wrong’d me, that I cannot, 
Without repentance, wish success to him 
That seeks to do me right. — [Alonzo falls ] — 
Alas, he's fall’n ! 

As you are. gentle, hold, sir ! or, if 1 want 
Power to persuade so far, I cbnjure you 
By her loved name 1 am sent from. 

HorL ’Tis a charm 
Too strong to be resisted : he is yours. 

Yet, why you should make suit to save that life 
Mliioh you so late desired should be cut off. 

For injuries received, begets my wonder. 

Amo* Alas f we foolish, spleenful boys would have 


, ? — " 

I ITe Idiow not'what'; 1 Wvb some private reacons* 
But now ndt to bA told. 

Hort, ShSll.Ltkke him prisoner) 

AtOi Bfno ibeans,^r ; l%{kWlu>t save hla life, 
To rob him of his honour ; svnen you give. 

Give not by halves. ’ One short word, and nbllow. 

[iCi|f|.110RTaNBlO. 

My lord Alonzo, if you'^have received * 

A benefit, and would know to w^m you owe it, , 
Rememb^ what your entertaiiin^it was 
At old Octavio’s house, one you call'd frien^, 

I And how yon did return it. fExif, 

Mlon, 1 remember 
I did not well ; hut it is now no time 
I To think uppn't : my woundl^d honour calls 
For reparatipn, I must quench my fury 
For this disgrace, in blood, and «ome shail smart 
I for’t. . [Exit. 


j SCENE IV. — The same. A Forest, 

' Alarum continued. Enter rnKRri, and Kahnkzk wounded. 

Farn. O prince IJbcrti, valour cannot save usi 
Tlie body of our army’s pierced and broken, 

Tlio wings are routed, lyid our scatier’d troops 
Not to be rallied up. 

Uber. ’Tis yet some comfort, 

The enemy must say we were not wanting 
In courage or direction ; and wc may 
Accuse the Powers above as partial, when 
A good cau.se, well defended too, must suffer ^ 

For want of fortune. 

Farn. All is lost ; the duke 
Too far engaged, I fesr, to be brought off : 

Three times 1 did attempt his rescue, but ‘ | 

With odds was beaten bsck ; only the stranger, 

I sfieuk it to my shame, still follow’d him, | 

Cutting his way ; but ’tis beyond my hopes, 

That eitlier should return. | 

Uber. That noble stranger, ! 

Whom I, in my proud vanity of g^- atuess, 

As one unknown contemn’d, when 1 was thrown 
Out of my saddle by the great duke’s lance, 

Horsed me again, in spite- of all lliat made i 

Resistance ; and then whisper’d in mine ear, 

Fight bv.tcehf^ miner Uberti^ there* s no way else, 

To the fair favour. 

Farn, ’Twas done nobly. | 

Uber. In yoM, my bosom friend, 1 had call’d it 
But such a courtesy from a rival merits [noble ; . 

The highest attrHmte. ^ 

Enter lioarsNSio and Qoptsaoa. 

Fam. Stand on your guard ; 

We are pursued. 

Uf/rr. Preserv’d! wonder on wonder. 

Farn The dnke in safety ! 

Gon. Pay your thanks, Fameze, 

To this brave man, if 1 may call him so, 

Whose acts were more than human. If thou art 
My better angel, from my infancy 
Design’d to guard me, like thyself appear. 

For sure thou’rt more than mortal. v'* ^ | 

Hort. No, great rir, 

A weak and sinful man ; though 1 have done yon 
Some prosperous service that bath found yonr 
1 am lost to myself : but lose not you [favour, 
The offer’d opportunity to delude 
The bot-pnrfuing enemy ; these wooda, « ^ 
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! Nor the dark veil of cannot conceal fou, 
j If you dwell lonj^ here. You may riae a^^uiri ; 

I But I am fallen for ever. 

I jFarn, Rather up 
To the supreme sphere of honour. 

Uber,' t confcsa 
^My life TOUT gift. 

Gon, My liberty. 

Uber. icu ha^ anateh’d 
The wreath of conquest from the victor’s licad, 
And do alone» in acorn of Lorenzo’s fortune, 
Though we are slaved, by true heroic vnloitr 
Deserve a triumph. 

Gon. From whence then proceeds 
This poor dejection ? 

Jffor/. In one suit I’ll tell you, r 
VTliich 1 beseech you grant ; — I loved your daughter, 
But how.^ as beggars, in their wouuried fancy, 
Hope to be mouarchs : I long languish’d for her, 
But did receive no cordial, but what 
Despair, my rough physician, prescribed me. 

At length her goodness and compassion found it ; 
And, wlierea^ expected, and with rea.-on, 

The dUtancellij^ disparity consider'd 
1 Between her i)ir(9x nii^ iniiie, she would contemn 
; me, 

The princess gave me comfort. 

Gm. In what measure .> 

J/orf. She did admit me for her knight and ser* 
vaiit, 

And spuir’d n'#^'to do somctliing in this battle, 
Fo^ht for her liberty, that might not blemish 
Somir a favour. 

> Gon. This you have, perform’d 
To the height of admirulion. 

I (/ber. 1 subneribe to’t, 

I That am your rival. 

//ort. You are charitable : 

But how short of luy hopes, nay, the a.sHurance 
f)f those achievements which rny love and youth 
Already held nccomplisliM, this day’s fortune 
Must sadly answer. What I dftl, she gave me 
The strength to vlo ; her piety preserved 
Her father, and her gratitude for the dangers 
I You threw yourself into for her defence, 

, Protected you by me her instrument : 

But when 1 came to strike in min^wn cause, 

: And to do something so remarkam, 

. That should at my return command her thaifts 
And gracious entertainment, then, alas ! 

1 fainted like a coward. 1 made a vow, too^' 

(And it is register’d,) ne’er to presume 
To come into her presence, if 1 brought not 
Her fears and dangers bound in fetters to her, 

Which now’s impossible. Hark 1 the enemy 

Makes his approaches : save yourselves : this only 
Deliver to her sweetness ; 1 have done 
My poor endeavours, and pray her not repeiit 
Her goodiisia to me. May you live to serve her, 

' This loss recover'd, with a happier fate I 
! And make use of this sword : arms 1 abjure, 

I And conversation of men ; IHl seek out 
I Some unfrequented cave, and die love’s martyr. 

lExit hojKify. 

Gon. Follow him. 

(^Arr. Tisinvain; his nimble feet 
Have born him Arom my sight. 

Gon. 1 suffer for him. 

/'orn. We sharein it ; but must not, nr, forget 
If our means of safety. 


l/6er. Id the war I have served you, 

And to the death will follow you. 

Gon. ’Tie not 

We must divide oursdlTeft. My daughter 

If I retain yet 

A soverilin^ power 6*er thee, or friends with you, 
Do, and diqmte not ; by mj example change 
Your habits : as I thus put off uy purple, 
Amhitioqi dies ; this garment of e shepherd, 

Left here by chance, will serve^^'ln lieu of it, 

I leave this to the owner. Bidae new forces, 

And meet me at St. Leo’s fort ; my daughtiT, 

As 1 commanded Manfroy, there will meet us. 

The city cannot hold out, we must part : 

Farewell, tliy hand. 

/'^arn. You still shall Ihive my heart. 


I SCENE V. — TAp same. Mother part of the * 
j Forest. j 

Enter LtniENzo, Axjomo. Pwan-o, Martino, Captains, i 
and BoldiorN. j 

Lor. The day is ours, though it cost dear ; yet I 
Enough to get a victory, if we lose [’tis not I 

! The true use of it. We have hitherto ! 

Held back your forward swords, and in our fear | 
( Of ambushes, deferr’d the wisli’d reward j 

j Due to your blooily toil : but now give freedom, j 
I Nay, licenst; to your fury and revenge ; | 

I Now glut yourselves with prey ; let not the night, | 
' 'Nor these thick woods, give sanctuary to I 

• The fear-struck hares, our enemies : fire these trees, \ 
And force the wretches to forsake their holes, ' 

And offer their scorch’d bodies to yunr swords, | 

. Or burn them ns a sacrifice to your angers. j 

Who brings Gonzaga’s head, or takes him prisoner, | 
, (M'^hich I incline to rather, that he may I 

! He sensible of those tortures, which 1 vow j 

; To inflict upon him for dopial of j 

I His daughter to our bed,) shall have a blank, | 

i With our hand and signet made authentical, j 

i In which he may write down himself, what wealth j 
. Or honours he desires. i 

j ./l/o/i. The great duke’s will j 

I Shall be obey’d. # I 

! IHsan. Put it in execution. ! 

I Mart. Begirt the wood, and fire it. 

I Sold. Follow, follow 1 [fxcimf. 


' SCENE VI.— TAe same. Another part of 
I the same. 

I Enter Farkrzk disguised as a Florentine Soldier. 

Farn. Uberti, prince Uberti ! O my friend, 

, Dearer than life 1 I bane iost thee. Cruel fortune, \ 
' Unsatisffed with our tufferings I we no sooner ! 
, Were parted from the duke, and e’en thm ready * 

; To take a mutual farewdl, when a troo^ 

. Of the enemy’s horse fell on us ; we were forced 
' To take the woods again, but in our flight, 

I Their hot pursuit divided us ; we had been happy 
If we had died together. To survive him, 

To me is worse tha n death ; end therefore should ; 
not 

Embrace the means of my escape, though offer’d i 
When nature gave us life she gave a burthen, | 
But at OUT pfomm not tQ be east off, 

Though weary of it ; and my reason prompts me, J 

* .1 



8CBME Vn. 


THB BASHFUL LOVBR. 


, This habit of a Florentine, which I took 
From a dying soldier, may keep me nnknown. 
Till opportunity mark me out a way 
For ^ght, and with iecority. 

Enter UBsim. * 


I 

I 


ft. I 


Uber, Was there evfnr 
Such a night of horror P 
Faru. My friend's yotoe ! 1 now 
In part forgive thee, fortune. 

Uber. The wood flames, 

The bloody sword devours all that it 

And death in several shapes rides here in triumph. 

1 am like a stag closed in a toil, my life, 

As soon as found, the cruel huntsman’s prey: 
Why fliest thou, then, what is inevitable ? 

Better to ifali with manly woiiiid.<« befon; 

Thy cruel enemy, than survive thine honour ; 

And yet to charge liim, and die unreveuged. 

Mere desperation. 

Farn. Heroic spirit ! 

Uber. Mine own life 1 contemn, and would not 
But for the future service of th<i duke, [save it, 
And* safety of his daughter ; having means, 

If 1 escape, to raise a second army : 

And, whal is nearest to me, to enjoy 
My friend Fanieze. 

Farn. 1 am still his care. 

Uber. What shall I do ’ if I call loud, the foe 
That hath begirt the wood, will hear the sound. 
Shall I return by the same path ? I cannot, 

The darkness of the night conceals it from mo ; 
Something 1 must resolve. 

Farn. Let friendship rouse 
Thy sleeping sanl, Farnerc : will thou suffer 
Thy friend, a prince, nay, one that may set free 
Thy captived country, jwrish, when ’tis in 
Thy power, with this disguise, to save his life ? 
Thou hast lived too long, therefore n*solve to die; 
Thou hast seen thy country ruin’d, and thy master 
Compeird to shameful flight ; the fields and woods 
Strew’d o’er with carouses of thy fellow-Holdiers : 
The miseries thou art fallen in, and before 
Thy eyes the horror of this place, and thousand 
Calamities to come ; and after all these, 

Can any Hope remain ? shake otf delays : 

Dost thou doubt yet ? To save a citizen, 

The conquering Roman in « general 
Esteem'd the highest honour : can it be then 
Inglorious to preserve a prince, Ihy friend ? — 
Uberti, prince Uberti ! [Aloud.^ u.se this means 
Of thy escape ; — 

affhi$ Florentine uniform, ami caste it before 
Ubkbti. 


' Conceal’d in this, thou mayst 

j Pass through the enemy’s guards : the time denies 
• Longer discourse ; thou hast a noble end, 
j Live, therefore, mindful of thy dying friend. [Exit. 
I *Vber. garneze, stay thy hasty steps ! Fameze ! 
Thy fneiil^berti calls thee : 'tis in vain ; 

He's gone to death an innocent, and makes life, 
The benefit he confers on me, my guilt. 

Thou art too covetous of another’s safety, 

Too prodigal and caceless of thine own. 

'Tis a deceit in friendship to enjoin me 
To put this garment on, and live, that he 
May have alone the honour to die nobly. 

O cruel piety, in our equal danger 
‘ To rob thyswof that them giv'^t thy friend ! 

! It moat not be ; 1 will restore his gift. 


i 

I 


And die before him. How? where shall I ftirii ' 
him ? 

Thou art o’ercome in friendship ; yield, UbertL • • 
To the extremity of the time, and live : 

A heavy ransome ! but it must be paid. 

1 wW put on this habit : )iityLng heaven, 

As it loves goodness, may protect my friend, ^ 
And give me means to satisfy the debt * * 

I stand engaged for ; if not, pale despair, 

I dare tliy worst ; thou eaust but bid me dih, 

And BO mucti I’ll force from an enemy j 


SCENE VII. — TAc same. Lorrnzo's Camp. 

Enter Ai.4>szt dint Pisano. tpithV\nsKr.K bound ; Soldjirirs 
with torches, Famnlzk’h /twurtl in one tsf the 
hands. 

A/on. I know him, he’s a man of rgnsome. 
Pisan. True; 

But if he live, 'tis to be paid to me. 

Ahn. 1 forced him to the woody. 

Pisan, But iny art found him ; i 
Nor will I b|^ok a partner in thc<|||fy 
My fortune gave me. 

Alon. Render him, or exjK^ct 
The }K>int of this. 

Putan. Were it lightning, 1 would meet, it, 
Rather than be outbraved. 

Alon. I thus decide 
The difference. 

Pisan. My sword shall plead my title. 

LT*e>r;(i)W. 

Enter Loricnko, Maiitino, CiiptauiM, and AttendanfN. 
Lor. 11a ! where leam’d you this disotpline ? 
my commanders 

Opposed 'gainst one another ! what blind fury 
Brings forth this brawl ? Alonzo and Pisano 
At bloody difference ! hold, or 1 tilt 
\t both as eiiemies.-^Now speak ; hoW grew 
Thi.s strange division ? 

Pisan. Against all right, 

By force Alonzo strives to reap the harvest 
Sown by my la'iour. 

Alon. Sir, this is my prisoner, 

The pur' base f^my sword, which proud Piaauo, 
That bath no iShrest in him, would take from torn. 
Pisatn. Did not the prcM^rice of the duke forM 

I would say [me^ 

Alon, What ? 

Pisan. 'Tis false. . 

Lor. Before my face ! ^ 

Keep them asunder. And was this the caiMe 
Of such a mortal quarrel, this the base Z, 

To raise your fury on ? the ties of blood, 

Of fellowship in arms, respect, obedience 
To me, your prince and general, no more 
Prevailing on you ? this a price for whkh 
You would betray our victory, or wound 
Your repntatioo wirii mutinies. 

Forgetful of yourselves, allegiance, honour ?*-. 

This is a course to throw us headlong down 
Prom that proof height of empire, uj>on witicl^ 

IV e were securely seated. Shall division 
O'ertum what concord built ! if you desire 
To bathe your swords in blood, the enemy 
Still flies before you : would yon have spoil ? tlie 
country 

Ides open to you. O unheard-of madness 1 
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What greater mischief could Gonzaga wish os, 
Than you pluck on our heads ? no, my brave lead- 
Let unity dwell in our tents, and discord [era, 
^ banish’d to our enemies. 

Aim* Take the prisoner, 

I do give up my title. 

.. Pisim. 1 desire 

Your friendship, and will buy it ; he is yours. 

[77<iiy t‘mhrttee* 

Aim* No man’s a faithful judge in his own 
cause ; 

Let the duke determine of him : we arc friends, sir. 

Ltir* Shew it in emulation to o’ertnke 
The flying foe ; this cursed wretch disposed of. 
With our whole strength we’ll follow. 

[filaetMit Aionxo and Pihano, embraeinp. 
Fam. Death at length ' 

Will set a period to calamity : 

1 see it in thia tyrant’s frowns haste to me. 

Enter ITaxari, habited like a Florentine Soldier^ and 
mireiunlA the rcH. 

Lor* Thou machine of this mischief, look to feel 
Whate’er the wrath of an incensed prince 
C'an pour upon thee : with thy bluotl f*ll quench 
(But drawn forth slowly) the invisible flames 
Of discord — ^by thy c.harms first fetch’d from hell, 
Then forced into the breasts of my commanders. 
Bring forth the tortures. 

Uher. Hear, victorious duke, 

Tlie story of my miserable fortune, 

Of which this villain (by your sacred tongue 
Condemned to die) was the immediate cause : 

And, if my humble suit have justice in it, 

Vouchsafe to grant it. 

Lor. Soldier, be brief ; our anger 
Can brook, no long delay. 

I Uwr* 1 am the 

Of three sons, by one father got, and train’d up 
With his best care, for service in your wars : 

My father died under Jiis fatal hand, 

And two of my p^’3r brothers. Now I hear. 

Or fancy, wounded hy my grief) deludes me. 

Their pale and mangled ghosts crying for vengeance 
On perjury and murder. Thus the case stood ; 
/Jfy father, (on whose face he durst not Took 
ecjual mart,) by his fraud circumvented, 

Became his captive ; we, his sons, lamenting 
Our old sire's hard condition, freely oflor’d 
' Our utmost for his ransoine : that refused, 

The subtile tyrant, for his cruel ends, 

Coiioeiving that our piety might ensnare us, 
PrQ|M|^ my father’s head to be redeem'd, 
would yield ourselves his slaves, 
im^dh any terms, resolved to save him, 
flRIgh with the loss of life which he gave to us, 
With an undaunted constancy drew lots 
(For each of us contended to be one) 

Who should preserve our father ; 1 was exempted, 
But to ray more affliction. My bn)tbers 
Deliver’d up, the perjured homicide. 

Laughing in scorn, and by his hoary locks 
Pulling my wretched father on his knees. 

Said, T&vm receive the father you have ransomed! \ 
\ And instantly struck off his head. I 

Most barbaroua 1 
1 never saw this man. 

Eior. One murmnr more, 

I’ll have thy tongue pull’d out.— Proceed. 

Uher, Conceive, sir, 


How thunderi^bniek we stood, being made specta- 
Of si^anutmkpeoM {tors 

Yet tJiis whs a hgginmiif. met an end 

t 


To hii intended cruelty \ for, pur^ng 
Such a revenge as no fryrceaiaa tigress, 

Robb’d ofto whelpsi aursc aim at, in a moment, 


Treading iifipiji my father’s tmnk, he cot off 
My pious brothenr heads, bad tiir^ them at me. 
Oh, what a speotadle was this I what mountain^ 
Of sorrow overwhelmed mel mypoorheatt-strings, 
As tenter’d by his tyinmiy, erm’d ; my knees 
Beating ’gainst one inother^ groans and tears 
Blended together follow'd ; not one passion 

Calamity evhr yet express'd, forgotten. 

Now, mighty sir, (bathing your feet with tears,) 
Your suppliant’s suit is, that he may have leave^^ 
With any cruelty revenge can fancy, ^ , 

To sacrifice this monster, to appease 
My father’s ghost, and brotliers. 

Lor. Thou hast obtain’d it : 

Choose any torture, let the memoi^ 

Of what thy father and thy brothers suffer’d, 
Make thee ingenious in it ; such a one, 

As Phalaris would wish to be call’d his. 

Martino, guarded with your soldiers, see 
Tlie execution done ; but bring his head, 

On forfeiture of your own, to us : our presence 
Long since was elsewliere look’d for. 

wilh Captains and Attendanto. 
Mart. Soldier, to work ; 

Take any way thou wilt for thy revenge, 

Provided that he die : his body’s thine, 

But I must have his head. 
f!6cr. I have already 

Concluded of the maimer. O just heaven, 

The instrument [ wish’d for offer’d me ! 

Mart. Why art thou rapt thus ? 
dher. In tliis soldier's hand 
1 see the murderer’s own sword, 1 know it ; 

Ves, this is it by which my father and 
My brothers were beheaded : noble captain, 
Command it to my hand. — [Takes FARNEZB*a 
sword from the Soldier.] — Stfgid forth 
and tremble 1 

This weapon, of late drunk with innocent blood, 
Shall now carouse thine own : pray, if thpu canst, 
For, though the world shall not redeem thy body, 
I would not kill thy soul. 

Farn. Canst thou believe 
There is a heaven, or hell, or soul.^ thou hast none, 
In death to rob me of my fame, my honopr, 

With such a forged lie. Tell me, thou hangman, 
Where did I ever aee thy face ? or when 
Murder’d thy sire or brothers ? look on me. 

And make it good : then dar'st not. 

Uber. Yes, 1 will [//e unMnds arms* 

In one short whiB))er *, and that told, thou art dead. 
I am Uberti : take thy sword, fight bravely ; 

We’ll live or die together. 

Aforl. We are betray’d. ' 

[Mabtino is struck down, the Sonprs run qf. 
Fam. And have I leave once more, brave prince, 
My head on thy true boaom ? [to 

f/her. 1 glory more 

To be thy friend, than in the ilune of prince. 

Or any higher title. 

Fam. My preserver 1 
Uher. The life you gave to me I but return ; 
And pardon, dear^ mend, the bitter language 
made me iiae. 



SCVNE I. 


THE BASHFUL LOVER. 


Ftfm. Of sir, lam ^ , 

Outdone in all ; but.ooin{^d» that ^ 

But you can wear the Uuii^. , ‘ > 

(7brr, Here’s no place 
Or time to argue this ; let UB fly hence. 

Farn, I foUow. 

MarC [me«.] A thousand Furiaa \mp you | 
company t 
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1 was aMhe gate of [hell,] but now 1 feel 
My wound’s not mortal ; 1 was but astonish'd ; 
And, coming to uiyself, 1 find 1 am 
Reserv'd for the gallows : there’s no looking on 
The enraged duke, excuses will not serve ; 

1 must do something that may get iny pardon ; 
If not, I know the w(*rst,a halter ends all I 


ACT III. 


SCENE I. — The Dutrhy ofMx'srvx, A part 
> o/ the Country near Octavio's Cotiaye. 

* Fnt,-r OfTAVio, a hook in his han<f. 

Ovt, *Tis true, by jiroof I find it, human reason 
Views with such dim eyes what is good or ill, 

That if tha great J3isposer of our lieing 
,Shoul(l offer to our choice all worldly blessings, 

We know not what to take. When I was young, 
Ambition of court -jireferment fired me : 

And, ns there were^ no happiness beyond it, 

1 labour’d for't, and got it ; no man stood 
In greater favour with his prince ; 1 hail 
Honours and offices, wealth flow’d in to me, 

And, for my service both in peace ,nnd war, 

'rhe general voice gave out I did dc8cr\'c them. 

But, O vain coiifulcncc in subordinate greatness ! 
When I was most secure it was not in 
The power of fortune to remove me from 
The flat 1 firmly stood on, in a moment 
My virtues were made <Tinies, and popular favour 
(To iiew-raiscd men still fatal) bred suspicion 
That 1 was dangerous : which no sooner enter’d 
Oonzaga's breast, but sf might iny ruin follow’d ; 
My offices were taVn from me, my “fate seized on : 
And, had 1 liot prevented it by flight, 

The jealousy of the duke had been removed 
With the forfeiture of my head. 

TIort, j^nthin.] Or shew compassion, 

Or I wilftorce it. 

Oct. Tla ! is not poverty safe ? 

1 thought proud war. that aim’d at kingdoms’ ruins, 
The sack of palaces ami cities, seoni'd 
To look on a poor cottage. 

Enter Hortk.vsio wifh Ami wio in his arwi«, CiuTHMO 

Goth. JV'hat would you have ? 

The devil aktepa in my jiocket ; 1 have no cross 
To drive him from it. Be you or thief or soldier, 
Or .such a beggar as will not be denied, 

My scrip, my tar-box, hook, and coat, will prove 
But a thin purchase ; if you turn my inside out- 
You’ll find it true. [wards, 

Hart. Not any food ISearches his scrip. 

* Goth, Alas! sir, 

I am noilllutton, but an under-shepherd ; 

The very picture of famine ; judge by my cheeks 
dse : 

I have my pittance by ounces, and starve myself, 
When I pay a pensioner, an ancient mouse, 

1 have, a crumb a ifaeal. 

Hort No drop left; ? [Taka his boiUe. 

Drunkard ! bast thou swill’d up all ^ 

Goth, How ! drunkard, sir ? 

I am a poor man, you mistake me, sir, 
Drunkard's a tiUe for the rich, my betters ; 


A calling in repute ; bonn- sell tlielc lands for't, 
And roar, tVine*s hvilcr than moyfiy. Our poor 
beVbrages 

Of buttermilk or whey allay M with water. 

Ne'er raise our tliouglits so higli. Drupk ! 1 had 
The credit to be so yet. ( never 

l/ort. Ascanio, 

l..ook up, dear youth ; Asennio, did (hy sweetness 
f'oinrnaiid the greedy enemy to foihear , 

To prey upon it, ami I thank my Ibrlune 
i For .siitfcringwiie to live, lhal in some part 
I 1 might return thy courtesie.<<, and now, 

! To heighten niy afflictions, must 1 hr 
I Enforced, no pitying angel near to lulp us, 
i llea\en deaf U> iny eoniplnints too, to behold llieo 
I Die in iny arms for hunger? no meaua left 
To lengthen life a little ! ] will open 

A vein, and jiour my blood, not yet cornifited 
With any sinful act, but pure as he 1'', 

Into his famish'd mouth. 

Get. [romes forward. \ Young m.ui, forbear 
I Thy savage pity ; 1 have better ineaiis 
To call back flying life. 

I iPoars a contnif oifn thr month of Aw anio. 


Goth. You may believe him ; 

It is his Rucking-boltlo, and rmirmns, 

An old maids twice a rhihl ; hih iiiirM-’s milk 
Was ne’er so eharguable, shmild y<<.i put in too 
For soap and candles : though lii w II his flock tor'f, 
The baby must hove flu.'j dug : •^wears 'lis ill 

For my complexion ; hut woinhTous comfortable 
For an old Qum, that would never die. 

Oct. Ugpe well, sir ; % 

A temperate h(*at liegins to I haw liis numbness ; 

The blood too by degrees taki> fresh poHsessino 
Oil his pale cheeks ; hi- piiNe heats high : stand off. 
Give him more air, he stii.M. [tioTiinio the botUe. 

Goth. And have 1 got thee, 

Thou bottle of imitiuitaliiy 1 Ld*ide, 

Asc. Where am 1 f 
What cruel hand hath foreeil back 
Is rest in death denied me : 

Goth. O fcweet liquor ’ [Mi 

Were here enough to make me drunk, 1 might 
W^rite myself gentleman, and never buy 
A coat of the heralds. [Aside* 

Oct. «Ilow now, slave ! 

Goth. I was fainting, 

A cluwnlikc qualm se'iced on rac ; but I am 
Recover’d, thanks to your bottle, and begins': 

To feel new stirrings, j^lant thoughts ^ drau^it 
more 

Will make me a perfect signior. 

Oct. A tongh cudgel 
Will take this gentie itch ofl ; home to my cott^, 
See all things handsome. 
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Goth, Good air, let me have -k • 

The bottle along to amell to : O rare perfuine X ■ 

{Rtit. 

Hort, Speak once more, dear Aacanio. — How 
he eyea yon, 

Then turns away his face ! look up, sweet youth ; 
The object cannot hurt you ; this good man, 

Next heaven, is your preserver. 

Aw, Would 1 had })crisliM 
Without relief, rather tliiui live to break 
His good old heart with sorrow. O my shame ! 
My imame, my never«dyiiig shame ! 

Oet, I have been 

Acquainted with this voice, and know the face 
too ; 

’TU she, *ti$ too apparent ; O my daughter ! 

1 mourn’d long for thy loss, but thus* to lind thee, 
Is more to h<? lamented. 
llort, llow ! your daughter ? 

Oct, My only child ; 1 murmur’d against heaven 
Ilecause 1 had no more, but now 1 find 
This one too many. — Is Alonzo glutted 

[Mahia weept. 

W’ith thy embraces ? 

ifort. At hLs name, a shower 
Of tears falls from her eyes ; she faints again. 
Grave air, o’er-rule your passion, and defer 
The story of her fortune. On iny life 
She is a worthy one ; her iiuioceiice 
Might be abused, but mischief's self wants power 
To make her guilty. Shew yourself a father 
In her recovery ; then as a judge. 

When ahe hath strength to speak in her own cause, 
You may determine of her. 

OcK 1 much thank you 
For your wise counsel : you direct me, sir. 

As one indebted more to years, and 1, 

As a pupil, will obey you : not far hence 
1 have a homely dwelling ; if you please there 
To make soma short repose, your entertainincut. 
Though conrii|| shall relish of a gratitude, 

And that's all T can pay you. Look up, girl, 

Thou art iii thy father's arms. 

• Ifort, She’s weak and faint still — 

O spare your 1 am young and strong, and 

this winP 

To serve her is fH^ure, not a burthen : 

{,Tdket her in hit qrms. 

Pray you, lead the way. 

Oot, The saints reward your goodness ! {_Exennt. 



SCENE II. — The same, Ane^hetrpari of the 
Countty: 

Enter AIanfrov and 
Matil, No hope of safety lefi 
Man, We are descried. 

Matil. 1 thought that, 

I might have pass’d unknoim^^P^ 

Man, A diamond, 

Though set in horn, is still a A " 

And sparkles as in purest gol£^ 

Out of the troops that scour^ 

Two gaUBg|t horsemen break I 
Brave furniture and habiUn 
Seem’d to command the 
wards us. 

See with what winged speed i 
Like falcons on the stretch to.^ 


rho, 


poor dis- 
[guise, 


follow’d ; 
, I saw 
», by their 
war, 
hard to- 


|4he hiU, 


Now they dismount, and on their hands and knees 
O’eroome the deep ascent that guards us from them. 
Your beauty hath betray’d you ; for it can 
No more be night when bright Apollo shines 
In our meridian, than that be conceal’d. 

Main, It is my curse, not blessing : fatal to 
My country, father, and myself. Why did yon 
Forsake the city ? 

Man, 'Twas the duke's command : 

No time to argue that ; we must descend. 

If undiscover’d, your soft feet, unused 
To such rough travel, can but carry you 
Half a league hence, 1 know a cave which will 
Yield us protection. 

Matil, I wish I could lend you 
Part of my speed ; for me, 1 can outstrip 
Daphne or Atalanta. 

Man, Some good angel 
Defend us, and strike blind our hot pursuers ! 

lExeunt. 

Enter Aionto and Pisano. 

Alon, She cannot be far off : bow gloriously 
She shew’d to us in the valley ! 

Pisan. In my thought, 

Like to a blazing comet. 

Alon, Brighter far : 

Her beams of beauty made the hill all fire ; 

From whence removed, ’tis cover’d with thick clouds. 
But wc lose time : I’ll take that way. 

Pisan. 1, this. severally. 


SCENE III.— T/ie Wine. A Wood, 

Enter lloRrKNBio. 

liort, 'Tis a degree of comfort in my sorrow, 

I have done one good work in reconciling 
Maria, long hid in Ascanio’s habit, 

To griev’d Oclavfo. What a sympathy 
1 found in their affections ! she with tears 
Making a free confession of her weakness, 

In yielding up her honour to Alonzo, • 

Upon his vows to marry her; Octavio, 

Prepared to credit her excuses, nay. 

To extenuate her guilt ; she the delinquent, 

And judge, as ’twere, agreeing. — But to me. 

The most forlorn of men, no beam of comfort 
Deigns to appear ; nor can I, in my fancy, 
Fashion a means to get it : to my country 
1 am lost for ever, and ’twere iiiipudencg 
To think of a return ; yet this I could 
Endure with patience, but to be divorced 
From all my jov on earth, the happiness 
To look upon the excellence of nature, 

That is perfection in herself, and needs not 
Addition or epithet, rare Matilda, 

Would make a saint blaspheme. Here, Galeazzo, 
In this obscure abode, 'tis fit thou sbouldst 
Consume thy youth, and grow old in lamenting^ 
Thy star-croBs’d fortune, in this shepherd’s habit ; 
This hook thy best defence, since thou couldst use. 
When thon didst fight in such a princess’ cause, 
Thy sword no better. 


and Pisano SIatujsa. 



men, or monsters ? 

me ? can the open ear 
— an unspotted maid 
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near to quenoh 


Pisan, ’Tie in vain ; cast loti 
Who shall eqjoy hor first. 

Ahn, Flames rage wttidttjaih» 

Andp such a spring of 
them! 

My appetite shall be cloy'd first : here | stand. 
Thy friend or enemy ; let me have precedence, 

1 write a friend’s name in my heart ; deny it, 

As an enemy 1 defy thee. 

Pisan, Friend or foe 
In this alike I value, 1 disdain ^ 

To yield priority ; draw thy sword. 

AUm. To shea A it 
In thy ambitious heart. 

Matil, O curb this fury. 

And hear a wretched maid first speak. 

Hort. I am marble. 

Matil. Where shall I seek out words, or how 
restrain 

My enemies rage, or lovers' ? oh. the latter 
Is far more odious : did not your lust 
Provoke you, for that is its proper name. 

My chastity were safe ; and yet I tremble more 
To think what dire eflTccts lust may bring forth, 
Than what, as enemies, you can inflict, 

And leas 1 fear it. Be friends to yonraelves. 

And enemies to roc ; better 1 fall 
A sacrifice to your atonement, thon 
Or one or both should perish. 1 am the cause 
Of your division ; remove, it lords, 

And concord will spring up : poison this face 
That hath bewitch’d you, this grove cannot want 
Aspics or toads ; creatures, though justly call’d. 
For their deformity, the scorn of nature. 

More happy than myself with this false beauty 
(The seed and fruit of mischief) you admire ko. 

I thus embrace your knees, and yours, a suppliant, 
If tigers did not nurse you, or you suck 
The milk of a fierce lioness, shei^ compassion 
Unto yourselves in being reconciled, 

And pity to pdor me, my honour safe, 

In taking loath’d life from me. 

Pisatiir^ What shall we do ? 

Or end our difference in killing her, 

Or fight it out ? 

Alon, To the last gasp. 1 feel 
The moist tears on my cheeks, and blush to find 
A virgin’s plaints can move so. 

Pisan. 'To prevent 

Her flight while wc contend, let’s bind her fast 
To this cypress- tree. 

Alon. Agreed. 

Matil. It does presage 

My funeral rites. [ They Mnd Mattuia. 

Hort. 1 shall turn atheist 
If heaven see and suffer this : why did I 
Abandon my good sword ? with unarm’d bands 
I cannot rescue her. Some angel pluck me 
From the apostacy I am falling to, 

And by a miracle lend me a weapon 
To underprop falling honour. 

Pisan. She is fast : 

Resume your arms. ^ 

Alon. Honour, revenge, the maid too, if 
Lie at the stake. 

Pisan. Which thus I draw. 

[Tkig; 

Ahn. All’s mine, 

Bat bought with some blood ofj 
Thou wert a noble enemy, 

-7^ 4 



Pisano, 


to comfort thee : for the rewaid. 
now without rival. 

^ OoRTENsio snatches up Pisako's sieord. 

Hort, Thou art deceived ; * 

Men will grow up Uke to the dragon’s teeth 
From Cadmus’ helm, sown in the field of Mors, 

To guard pure clpistity from lust and rape. 
Libidinous monster, satyr, lauo, or what 
Does better speak tliee, slave to appetite. 

And sensual baseness ; if thy profane hand 
But touch this virgin temple, thou art dead. 

Matil. 1 see the aid of heaven, tliough slow, is 
sure. 

Alon, A rustic swain dnre to retard my plea* 
mm ! 

Hort. No swaiti, Alonzo, but her knight and 
servant 

To whom the world should owe and pay obedience ; 
One that thou hast encounter'd, and shrunk under 
His arm ; that spared thy life in tho lute battle, 

At the intercession of tlie princess’ page. 

Look on me better. 

Matil, ’Tis my virtuous lover ! 

Under his guard ’twere sin to doubt my safety. 

Alon. 1 know thee, and with coura|j|e will re* 
What fortune then took from me. [deem 

Hort, Rather keep {.ThctifttiM, K\Mnm fills. 

Thy compeer company in death.- -Lie by him, 

A pre^ for crows and vultures ; ibcM* fair arms, 

[Jfe unbinds 

Unfit for bonds, should have been chains to make 
A bridegroom happy, though a prince, and proud 
Of such captivity : whatsoe’er you are, ^ 

I glory in the service 1 have done you ; 

But 1 entreat you pay your vows and pray..^s, 

For preservation of your life and honour, 

To the most virtuous princess, chn.ste Matilda. 

1 am her creature, and what good 1 do 

You truly way call her’s ; what’s ill, mine own. 

Matil. You never did do ill, virtuous scr- 
Nor is it in the power of poor Msf^a, [vnnt ; 
To cancel such an obligation as, 

W^ith humble willingness, she must subscribe to. 
Hort. Tlie princess ? ha I 
Main. Give me a fitter 
Your manumised bondwoma^Ht even now 
In the p^-session of lust, froi^Htoch 
Your more than brave, —heroic valour bought me : 
And can 1 then, for freedom unexpected, 

But kneel to you, my patrmi ? 

Hort. Kneel tp m^ ! 


For heaven’s 

M, eye* ‘‘ 
1 am a thing 
Till you hr 
MatU. ^ 

The much 
Hort. 

Is more 
My love and 
To each pi 
SI 

Should have 
Then, as 
At the all 
Answer’d 
Hadbei 
Like a 
The fiiry 


rise; 1 kiss the ground you 

fisrtb . for I confess 
t<> look on yon, 
ly pardon. 

Bt 

4one me, an offenee ? 
p ki ^MU t k ig your injnnbtkms to 
yoor allowance o^ [me. 



jst^ou, with admidifosi 



paradise with your prs- 


to bring home conqpKst \ 
pfftr it A 
bad my mve 
my hopes, an amny 
^Ore me ; whereas I, 
sM my back, and dncit not 
[stand 
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MatiL Had you done 

Nothing in the battle, this laat act deserves more 
Than 1, the duke my father joinlngeivith me, 

Can ever recompeoBe. But take your pleasure ; 
Suppose you have offended in nut granjiing 
Your boundless hopes, 1 thus seal on your lips 
A full remission. 

Hart. Let mine touch your foot, 

Your hand’s too high a favour. 

xMatil. Will you force me 
To ravish a kiss from you. IKUteg Mm. 

Hort. 1 am entranced. 

Main. So much desert and bashfulness should 
not march 

In the same file. Take comfort : when you have 
brought me 

To some place of security, you shall /iiid 
You have a seat here, in a heart that hath 
Already studied and vow’d to be thankful. 

iiort. Heaven make me so I oh, I am over- 
whelm’d 

With an excess of joy ! Be not too pro«ligfil, 
Hivinest lady, of your grace and bounties, 

At once ; if you nrc pleased, J shall enjoy them, 
Not taste them, and expire. 

MatiL ril he more sparing. {Exeunt. 

Enter O^-pavio, Gornato, Mania. 

OcU What noise of clashing swords, like armour 
^ fashion’d 

Upon an anvlj, pierced mine ears ; the echo 
Redoubling the loud sound through all the vallies ? 
This way the wind assures me that it came. 

I Goth. Then witli your pardon, I’ll take this. 
Oct, Why, sirrah t 

Goth. Bcca^^e, sir, I will trust my heels before 
All winds that olow in the sky : we are wiser far 
Than our grandsires were, and in this I’ll prove 

it; 

TTiey said, Ha.stc to the bcfliuniufj of a feasts 
There I am with them ; hut to the emt of a fray — 
That is apocryphal ; ’tis more canonical, 

Not to come there at nil ; after a storm 
There ivrc still some, drops behind. 

, Mar, Pure fear hath made 
The fool a philosopher. 

Oct, See, Maria, Mi 1 

I did not err ; weltering 

In their own gore.^^H||^E^‘ 

^ Mar. A pitiful ' 

Goth. 1 am in a on't. 

Oi't, They are 8tiff4ll[|P^! 

Goth. But are you sure fliey itre dead ? 

Oct, Too sure, I fear. ^ 

Goth. But are they stark t 
Oct, I^ave prating. 

Goth, Then 1 am valiaiiti ai^dare come nearer 
to them. 

This fellow without a sword shall be ray patient. 

[Garr to Pisano. 

Oct. Whate’er they arc, humanity commands ns 
To do our best endeavour. Run, Maria, 

To the neighbour spring for water ; you will find 
there 

A wooden dfeh, the beggar’s plate, to bring it. 

{Exit Mania. 

Mliy dost not, duU drone, bend his body, and feel 
If any life remain ? 

(•ofA. By your leave, he shall die first, 

And then I’ll be his surgeon., 


Oct. Tear ope his doublet, 

And prove if his wounds be mortal. 

Goth, Fear not me, lir : 

Here’s a large wound.— •[Fee/r his />ooAef.]— How 
it is swoln and imposthumed ! 

This must )>e cunningly dravm out ; should it 
break, iPullt out his purse. 

’Twould strangle him. What a deal of fool mat- 
ter’s here I 

This hath been long a gathering. Here’s a gash 
toa 

On the rim or his belly, — [Feels his side pocket.^ — 
it may have matter in it. 

He was a choleric man, sure ; what comes from 
him [Takes out his motu'p. 

Is yellow as gold ip—how ! troubled with the stone 
too I [Sen'ntf a diamond rinp on his finger, 
1*11 cut you for this. 

Pisan. Oh, oh! [Htartsvp. 

Goth. He roars before I touch him. 

Pisan. Rohb’d of my life } 

Goth. No, sir, nor of your money. 

Nor jewel ; I keep them for you : — if I had been 
A perfect mountebank, he had not lived 
To call for his fees again. 

Oct. Give me leave — there’s hope 
Of his recovery. [t^utts\*o,\jn% andimsto \\os/u. 

Goth. 1 hail rather bury him quick, 

Than part with my purchase ; let his ghost walk, 
1 care not. 

iU’-enter Maiua vHh a dish ((/‘tenter. 

Oct. Well done, Maria ; lend thy helping hand. 
He hath a deep wound in his head, wash oil* 

The clotted blood ; he comes to himself. 
xtlon. My lust ! 

The fruit that grow's upon tlie tree of lust 1 
With horror now 1 taste it. 

Oct. l)o you not know' him 
Mar. Too soon. Alonzo 1 oh me I though dis. 
Still dear to thy Maria. * [loyal, 

Goth. So they know not 
My patient, all’s cocksure ; 1 do not like 
The Romanish restitution. ' [jtsMe. 

Oct. Rise, and leave him. 

Applaud heaven’s justice. 

A/ar. ’Twill become me better, 

To implore its saving mercy. 

Oct. Hast thou no gall ? 

No feeling of thy wrongs ? 

Afar. Turtles have none ; 

Nor cau there be such poison in her breast 
Tliat truly loves, and lawfully. 

Oct, True, if that love 
Be placed on a worthy subject. What he is, 

In thy disgrace is published ; heaven hath mark’d 
him 

For punishment, and ’twere'Tebellious madness 
In thee to attempt to alter it : revenge, 

A sovereign balm for injuries, is more proper 
To thy robb'd honour. Join with me, and thou 
Shalt be thyself the goddess of revenge, 

This wretch, the vaual of thy wrath ; I’ll make 
him. 

While yet he lives, partake those torments which, 
For perjured lovers, are prepared in hell,^ 

Before his curs’d ghost enter it. This oil, 
Extracted and sublimed from all the simples 
’Fhe earth, when swoln with venom, e’er brought 
forth. 
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Pour'd in his wounds, shall ibi^liEibb anguish as 
The Furies' whips but inufia^ $ when 
Bxtremity of pain shall hutMi djatb, . 

Here is another that shall 1^, 

And make him feel a pcrpeUii^ 

Of lingering tortures. 

Goth, Knock them both o* th* head, I say, 

An it be but for tlieir skins ; they are embroider’d, 
And will sell well in the market. 

Mar. Ill -look’d devil, 

Tie up thy bloody tongue. — O sir ! I was slow 
In beating down those propositions which 
You urge for my revenge ; my reasons being 
So many, and so forcible, tliat make 
Against yours, that until I had collected 
My scatter'd powers, I waver’d in my choice 
Which 1 should first deliver. Pate hath brought 
My enemy ( I can faintly call him so) 

Prostrate before niy feet ; shall 1 abuse 
The bounty of my fate, by trampling on him ? 

He alone ruin’d me, nor can any hand 
Ilut his rebuild my late demolish’d honour. 

If you deny me means of reparation, 
i To satisfy your sprecii, you arc more cruel 
! Than ever yet Alonso was ; you stamp 


The name ofutrumpet dn my forehead, whieh 
Heaven's mercf would take off ; you fan the fire, 
E’en ready to go out ; forgetting that 
'Tie truly noble, having jiuwer to punish. 

Nay, kinglike, to forbear it. I would purchase 
My husband by such benefits as should make him 
Confess himself my equal, and disolaim 
Superiority. 

Oct. My blessing on tlu*e ! 

Wbat 1 urged was a trial ; and my grant 
To thy desires shall now appear, if art 
Or long experience can do him service. 

Nor shall my charity to this be wanting, 

Howe’er unknown : help me, Marhi : you, pir, 

Do your best to raise him. — So ! 

Goth. He'if wondrous heavy ; 

But the porter's ))aid, there's the comfort. 

Oct. ’Tis but a trance, 

And 'twill forsake both. 

Mur. If he live, 1 fear not 
He will redeem all, and in thankfiiliicss 
Confirm he owes you for n second life., 

And pay the debt, in making me his wife. 

\_Kxcunt Ori’Avro and Maiiia wdh AixfNxo.a/itf Ciuriiaio 
with risANo. 


ACT IV. 


SCENE I. — Lorenzo’s Vamp nmier the Wuth 
of Mantua. 

Knier boHKNZfi and CaptaJas. 

Lor. Mantua is ours ; place a strong garrisim 
To keep it so ; and as u due reward [in it, 

'I’o your brave service, be our go\ernour in it. 

1 Capt. 1 humbly thank your e.xcclleuce. [Exit. 
Lor. Gouzaga 

Is yet out of our gripe ; but his .strong fort, 

St.' Leo, which he holds impregnable 
By the aids of art, os nature, shall not long 
Retard our absolute cuuquc.st. The escape 
Of fair Matilda, my supposed mistress, 

(For whose desired possession ’twas given out 
1 made this war,) 1 value not ; alas 1 
(’upid's too feeble-cyed to hit my heart, 

Or could he see, his arrows are too blunt 
To pierce it ; his imagined torch is (|ucnch’d 
With a more glorious fire of my umbilioii 
To enlarge my empire : soft and silken amours, 
With carpet courtship, which weak princes style 
The happy issue of a flourishing peace. 

My tonghnesB scorns. Were there an abstract 
Of all the eminent and canonizeil beauties [made 
By truth recorded, or by poets feign’d, 

1 could unmoved behold it ; as a picture, 
Commend the workmanship, and think no more 
Ott’t ; 

1 have more noble ends. Have you not heard yet 
Of Alonzo, or Pisano ? 

2 Capt. My lord, of neither. 

Lor. Two turbulent spirits imfit for discipline. 
Much less command in war ; if they were lost, 

I should not pine with moaming. 

Enter MARTrMD and Soldiers %eitk Matilda and Uoarsirsio. 

Mart. Bring them forward : 

This will make my peace, though 1 bad kill’d bis 
Besito the reward that follows. [falher ; 


Lor. Ha, Martino ! 

W^here is Parneze’s head dost thou stare ! and 
where 

The soldier tliiit desired the torture of him ’ 

Mart. An’t please your (*.\colJiUMie 

Lor. It doth nut please u.s ; 

Arc our commands obey’d } 

Mart. Pariicze's head, hir, ^ 

Is a thing not worth your thought, the soldier's 
less, sir ; 

I have brought your highnc.sH sucli a head ! a head 

So well set on too ! a fine head 

Lor. Take that, [fitrikrB hin» 

For thy impertinence ; what head, you rascal ? 
Mart. My lord, if they presents 

Are thus rewarded, will strive 

To be near your gneg^^HpreS : but I know 
You will repent Here’s the head : 

And now I draw dRrlhll^Hpt hath a face too, 
And such a face— 

Aor. Ha! 

Mart. View hgr liSjD'cr, my lord, 

My comp.Tny on't, itiTf nomid of wind and limb. 
And will do her Joteur tightly, a bona rdiiat 
And for her face, # 1 'mAI, there are five himdrcNl 
City-dubb’d madams in the dukedom, that would 
part with [your bead, maid. 

’Their jointures to have such another: — hold up 
Lor. Of what age is the day } * 

Mart. Sir, sinofl tanrising 
About two hours. ' 

Thou best ; the sun of beauty, . , 

In modest blushes on her checks, but llbw C 
Appear’d to me, and in her tears breaks for^, 

As through a shoWer in April ; every drop 
An orient |^rl, which, as it falls, congeal’d, 

Were ear-rings fiir Bie Catholic king, [to be] 
Worn on his birthday. 
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Mart, Here^s a sudden change ! 

Lor, Incensed Cupid, whom even now I $icorn*d, 
Hath ta’en his stand, and by reflection Hhiiics 
(As if he had two bodies, or indeed 
A brother-twin whom sight cannot distin^ish) 

In her fair eyes see, how they head their arrows 
With her bright beiims ! now frown, iw if my heart, 
Rebellious to their edicts were unworthy, 

Should I rip up my bosom, to reci-ive 
A wound from such divine artillery ! 

Mart, I am made for ever. lAaidt. 

Matil. We are lost, dear servant. 

Hort. Virtue'^s but n word ; 

Fortune rules all. 

Matil, We are her tennis-balN. 

Lo'- Allow her fair, her symmetry and features 
So ^».ll proportion'd, as the heavenly object 
With admiration would strike Ovid dumb, 

Nay, force him to forget his fatMilty 
In verse, and celehnte her praise in prose. 

What’s this to J that have pass’d my youth 
Unseorch’d withwmiton fires, my sole didight 
lu glittering ardfil^y eoncjueriiig sword my mis- 
tress. 

Neighing of barbed horse, the cries and groans 
Of vanquish’d foes suing for life, my music : 

And shall 1, in the autumn of my age. 

Now, when I wear the livery of time 

Upon my head and beard, sutfer myself • 

To be tranafomi'd, and like a puling lover, 

With arms thus folded up, echo Ah mo's ! 

And write myself a bondman to my vassal } 

It must not, nay , iku hail not be : remove 

The object, aud^M^ffect dies. Nearer, Maitirio. 

Mart, i u regiment : colonel Mar- 

I cannot to [tino, 

Lor. Whal thffig is this tiioii hast brought me ? 
Mart, What thing } heaven ble.s.s me ! are you 
n FltJientiiic, 

Nay,thegreatdukeofFlorentines,an(l hovfiigbndhcr 
So long in yoiir powder, do you now ask what she is? 
Take her aside and learn ; I have brought you that 
1 look to be dMMP ty paid for. 

Lor. 1 am tidier, 

And use of women will, Martino, rob 
My nerves of fkwngth. 

Mart, All aMiour and no Aniock ? 

Abominable ! a little of the one with the other 
la e.xcellent : I ne’er knew general yet. 

Nor prince that did^serve to be a worthy. 

But he desired to hilie his sweat wash’d off 
By a juicy bedfellow. 

Lor, But say she be unwilling 
T(k 4o that office ? 

Mart, Wrestle with will wager 
Ten to one on yunr grace’s side. 

Lor, Slave, hast thou brought me 
Temptation in a beauty not to be 
With prayeiO Mi||ri^ and, la place of coonsfll 


To master my a ffijjttyhs , » 
« My honour, now 
Of sober tcmpemn^^H| 
To be a ravisher ? 

SoiHb monster, thooN^H 
Than Nile or AfriOMHR 
Whose envious eye jiatW 
Kills but the body ; 

Buries alive mine hoaodn 
And all braye thougbta^j 
The spoils of nations, 


and to guard ' V 

I with the amis 

ent eye 
[ yield thus ? 
triamphs. 


Of happy suiqecta, mode so by my conquests ; 
And, what’s the erowa of all, a glorious name 
Inioalp’d on pyramids to posterity. 

Be drench'd in i^ethe, had no object take me 
But a weak woman, ricJi in colours only. 

Too delicate a touch, and some rare features 
Which age or sudden sickness will take from her ! 
And where’s then the reward of all my service, 
Love-soothing passions, nay, idolatry 
I must pay to her.^ Hence, and with thee take 
This second but more dangerous Pandora, 

Wliose fatal box, if open’d, will pour on me 
All mischiefs that mankind is subject to. 

To the desarfs with this Circe, this Calypso, 

This fair enchantress ! let her spells aud charms 
Work upon beasts and thee, than whom wise nature 
Ne’er made a viler creature. 

Matil. Happy exile ! 

Ilort. Some spark of hope remains yet. 

Mart. Come, you are mine now. 

I will remove her where your highne.s8 shall not 
Or see or hear more of her : what a sum 
Will she yield for the Turk’s seraglio ! 

Lor. Stay, I feel 
A sudden alteration. 

Mart, Here are fine whimsies. 

Lot, Why should 1 part with her? can any 
I nh'dbit such a clean and gorgeous jialai^e ? [foulnci!>s 
The fish, the fowl, the beasts, may safer leave 
The elements they were nourish’d in, aud live, 
Than I endure her absence ; yet her presence 
Is a torment to me : why do I call it so ? 

My sire enjoy’d a woman, I had not been else ; 

He was a complete prince, and shall I blush 
To follow his example 'i Oh ! but my choice, 
Though she gave suflrage to it, i.s beneath me : 

But even now, in my proud thoughts, I scorn’d 
A princess, fair Matilda ; and is't decreed 
For puiusiiraent, I straight must dote on one, 
What, or from whence, I know not ? Grant she be 
Obscure, without a coat or family, ^ 

Those I can give : and yet, if she were noble. 

My fondness were more pardonable. — Martii)pf 
Dost thou know thy prisoner ? 

Mart. Do I know myself.^ 

I kept that for the I’envoy ; 'tis the daughter 
Of your enemy, duke Gonzaga. 

Lor. Fair Matilda ! 

1 now call to my memory her picture. 

And And this is the substance ; but her painter 
Did her much wrong, 1 see it. 

Mart. I am sure 

I tugg’d hard for her, here are wounds can witness, 
Before I could call her mine. 

Lor. No matter how : 

Make thine own ransome, I will pay it for her. 
Mart. I knew ’twould come at last 
Matil. We are lost again. 

Hort. Variety of afflictions 1 
Lor. That his knee, 

Tliat never yet bow’d to mortality, iKnteU. 

Kisses the earth happy to bear your weight, 

1 know, begets your wonder; hear Uie reason, 

And cast it off :~your beauty does command it 
Till now, 1 never saw you ; fame hath been 
Too sparing in report of your perfections, 

Which now with admiration 1 gaae on. 

Be not afraid, fUr virgin; had yon been 
Employ’d to mediate your feth^’s cause, 

My dira had been unbraced, my trumpet hung up ; 
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Nor had the terror of the war e*«r;ii|hted 
His peaceful coniines ; your daawadi bad boon 
As soon 08 spoke, agreed to t .bd^’yott^ll anatmr, 
And may with reason, wordamkono aatisiaction 
For wbat*B in fact committed. take comfort, 
Something my pious love oommands me do, 

Which may callwdown your pardon. 

MatiL This expression 
Of reverencQ to your person bedKr suits 

[RatM Losknzo, aud ktirds. 
With my low fortune. That you deign to love me, 
My weakness would {)ersuade me to believe. 
Though conscious of mine own uiiwortkincss : 

You being as the lilieral eye of heaven. 

Which may shine where it pleases, let your beams 
Of favour warm and comfort, not consume me ! 
For, should your love grow to excess, T dare not 
Deliver what 1 fear. 

Lor, Dry your fair eyes ; 

I apprehend your doubts, and could be tin^ry. 

If humble love could warrant it, you should 
Nourish such base thoughts of me. Heaven bear 
witness. 

And, if I break my vow, dart thunder at me. 

You are, and shall he, in my tent as free 
From fear of violence, as a cloister’d nun 
Kneeling before the altar. What I purpoi-c 
Is yet an emhryon; but, grown into form, 
ril give you power to be the. sweet disposer 
Of blessings unexpected ; that your father, 

Y our country, people, children yet unborn too, 

In holy hymns, on festivals, shall sing 
The triumph of your beauty. On your hand 
Once more I swear it O imperious Love, 

Ix)ok down, and, as 1 truly do repent. 

Prosper the good ends of Uiy penitent I [Ej-euni. 


SCENE 11 . — The Duichy. A Hoorn in 
Octavio’s Cotiayr. 

fntcT' O ctavio, dUfjuisfd an a Priaf, and Makia. 

Oet. You must not he too sudden, my Maria, 
In being known : I am, in this friar’s habit, 

As yet conceal’d. Though his recovery 
Be almost certain, I must work him to 
Repentance by degrees ; when I would have you 
Appear in your true shape of sorrow, to 

Move his compassion, 1 will stamp thus, then. 

You know to act your part. 

Afar. I shall be careful. lEjnt. 

Oct. If I can cure the ulcers of his mind, 

As I despair not of his body’s wounds, 

Felicity crowns my labour. — Gothrio ! 

Enter Ckmiiuo. 

Goth. Here, sir. 

Oct. Desire my patients to leave their chamber, 
And take fresh air here : how have they slept ? 

Goth. Very well, sir. 

I would we were so rid of them. 

Oct. Why ? 

Goth. I fear one hath 
The art of memory, and will rememoer 
Hit gold and jewel^s could you not minister 
A potion of forgetfulness } What would gallants 
That are in debt give me for such a receipt, 

To poor in their creditors' drink ? 

Oet. You shall restore tU, 

Believe'ty you ahall -will you please to walk ? 


Goth, Will you please to put off 
Your holy habit, aud spiced conscience ? one, 

1 think, infects the other. [Ejeit, 

Oct, I have observed 
Compunction in Alonzo ; be speaes little, 

But full of retired thouglits, the other is 
Jocund and merry ; no iloubt, because he hath 
The less accompt to make here. 

Efitir AiMNto. ' 

A ton. Reverend sir, 

1 come to wait your jileasure ; but, my friend. 

Your creature 1 should say, being so myself, 
Willing to take further repose, entreats 
Your patience a few minutes. . 

Oct. At his pleasure ; 

Pray you sic down ; you are faint still, 

Alon, Growing to strength,, 

I thank your goodness : but my mind is troubled, 
Very much troubled, sir, and X desire, 

Your pious habit giving me a|^rance 
Of your skill and power that^y, that you would 
To ^ my mind’s phyKician. [please 

Oot, Sir, to that 

My order binds me ; if you please to unload 
The burthen of your consnence., 1 will minister 
Such heavenly cordials as 1 can, and set you ,, 
In a path that leads to comfort. 

Aion, 1 will open 

My bosom's secrets to you. That 1 am 
A mail of blood, licing brought up in the wars. 

And cruel executions, my profession 
Admits not to be qiiestion'dl hut in that, 

Being a subject, and bound 

Wliate’er my prince commaiM|B^t have left 

Some shadow of excuse : wit^Mler crimes, 

As pride, lust, gluttony, it must be told, 

1 arn besmear’d nil over. 

Oct, On repentance, 

Mercy will wash it off. 

Alon. O sir, I grant 

These sins arc deadly ones ; yet their frequency 
With wicked men makes them less dreadful to us. 
But 1 am conscious of one criaMI^*with which 
All ill.s I have committed from ray youth 
Put in the scale, weigh nothingli^ch a crime, 

So odioMM to heaven and man, SM to 
My seai'^Uu]) conscience so fulLof horror, 

As |>enanee cannot t'.\piate. 

Oct, Despair not. |||^ 

’Tis impious in man to pi'gljiibe limits 
To the divine compassion i with it. 

Alon, Hear then, good man, and when that 1 
have given you 

The character of it, awfeconfess'd myself W 
The wretch that acted it, you mnst repent ^ 

The charity you have extende# towards me* 

Not long before these wam lHiiaB, 1 had 
AtM^uaintance (’tit-not At Ariendshi[j^ 

That being a virtue, ettA^Mujatie blended 
With vicioai hiiierha(|j|y|g||y irith the lord Octfir 


.The minion of his i 
teitttoepoiiip; 
Mthis then bappi 
with iDsitmA 
Into bis knowledfi 
Ever a welcome J| 
Was bless’d witS 

And boldly oiyli 

In all thingpaH 


fKBK ^ ^ off [vio* 

pjHpmitance of greatness : 
Ijypglhr’d service, 
myself 

^ITlsmiliar with him,^ 
i|!(his noble gentleman 
bfe daughter, so he thought, 
fm so, for she was 
i^ont a rivals 
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I'ill If her father’e mats of wealth Vfore 
My greedy eyes* hut hoodwink’d to mine honour^ 
With far more subtile arte than perjured I’aris 
tVer practiimd on poor rreduUms Oenmie, 

Besieged hep virgin fort, in a word, took it, 

No vows or imprecation forgotten 
With speed to marry hes, 

Oot, Perhaps, vho. gave you 
Just cause to break those vows. 

Aion, She cause ! alas, 

Her innocence knew no guilt, but tn« much favour 
To me, unwtirthy of it : 'twas my baseues-'. 

My foul ingratitude — what hhull 1 say more ? 

The good (ietavio no sooner fell- 
In the displeasun* of his prince, his state 
Confiscated, ami he forced to leave the court, 

And she cvposcd to want ; but all my oaths 
And protestation of siTvice to her, 

Like seeming Hames raised by i rK'haiitincnl, va- 
This, this sits heavy here. I nich’d ; 

Ocl, lie speaks as if 

He were ac<|uainted with my plot. — You have 
reason 

To feel conipiinction, for *twas mo^t inhuman 
So to betray a maid, 
vf/o.'i. Most harbarnm. 

Ovt, But docs your sorrow for tin' fact beget 
All aptness in you to make sal i>fu<*tum, 

For the wrong you did her 

Alon. (iracious Iw'aveu ! an aptness.^ 

It is my only study : since 1 tasted 

Of your compassion, these eyes ne’er were closed, 

But fearful ilreams cut oH'my little sleep ; 

And, being awake, in my imagination 
ller^npparition huiuited me. 

Oi't, ’Twas nu'ic fancy. ttvmpr 

Alon, 'Twas more, grave air — nay, 'tis — cow 
it np])ears I 

I'ntrr MAHiA.Vn white. 

Ofit, Where.? 

, A Ion, Do you not see there (he gliding shadow 
Of a fair virgin ? that is she, .and wears 
The very garments that adorn’d her, w’hen 
She yielded to my eroeodile (ears : a cloud 
Of fears and diffideiiee then so chased away 
Her [uinT white and red, ns it foretold 
That 1 should he disloyal. Blessed shadow ! 

For ’twere a sin, far, tar e.\eeediiig nil 

1 have eomiiiitted, to hope only that 

Tlion art a substance ; look on my true sorrow, 

Nay, soul’s contrition : hear again those vow's 

My perjury eancell’U, stamp'd in brass, and never 

To be worn out. 

Mar, I ran endure no more : 

Action, not oaths, must, make me reparation : 

I am >^aria. 

Ahn* Can this be ? 

Oct. It is, 

And I Octevio. 

Alon, 'Wonder on wonder ! 

How shall I kvok on you, or with what forehead 
Desire your pardon ? 

Mar, You truly shall deserve it 
III being constant. 

lU . Hti>r Gotuhio, with the Alonso amt Pi.yA>,o. 

(iet. If you fall not off, 

But look on in poverty with tlu*sfc eyes 
As when she was niy heir in expectation. 

You thought her beautiful. 


Alon* She is in herself 
Both Indies to me. 

Goifi. Stay, she shall not come 
A beggar to yon, my sweet young mistress 1 no, 
She shall not want a dower : here’s white and red 
Will ask a jointure ; but how yon should make her^ 
one, 

Being a captain, would beget some doubt, 

If you should deal with a lawyer. 

Alon. 1 have seen this purse. 

doth, H(>w the world’s given — I dare not say, 

, to lying, 

Because you are a soldier ; you may say as well, 
Tills gold«4s mark’d too; you, being to receive it, 
Should ne’er ask how I got it. I’ll run for a priest 
7'o dispatch the matter ; you shall not want u ring, 

I have one for the purjiose . — [Circs Pisano’m rinff 
to Alonzo.] — Now, sir, 1 think I’m 
honest. 

Alon, This ring was Pisano’s. 

Oct. ril dissolve this riddle 
At better leisure : the wound given to my daughter, 
Which, in your honour, you are bound to cure, 
Exacts our present care. 

Alon. I am all yours, sir. 


SCENE III — The same. TAc Crti/Ze o/ St. Llo. 

ICnti'r GovzAi.A, ITnuini, ntot jMankiwn. 

Con. Thou hast told too inucli to give assiir.inec 
Her honour was too far engaged, to he. | that 

By liiiiiian help redeem’d : if tliou haJst given 
Thy sad narration this full period. 

She’s dead, I had been happy. 

Ulwr, Sir, these tears 
Do well become a fathi'r, and my eyes 
Would keep you company as a forlorn lover, i 

But that the burning tire of my revenge | 

Dries up tho.se drops of sorrow'. Weonee more, 

(lur broken forces rallied up, and with 
Full tiiunhers strengthen'd, stand prepared t'eii- i 
A second trial ; nor let it dismay us [diirc j 

7'hat we are once again to affront the fury j 

Of a victorious army ; their abuse i 

Of coii([uest hath disarmed them, and call’d down j 
The Powers above to aid us. 1 have read i 

^hime piece of story, yet ne’er found but that i 

The general, that gave way to cruelty, I 

The profanation of things sacred, rapes i 

Of virgins, butchery of infants, and | 

The massacre in cold blood of reverend age, i 

Against the discipline and law of arms, I 

Did feci the hand of heaven lie heavy on him, | 
When most secure. We have had a late example, | 
And let us not despair but that, in Lorenzo, i 

It will be seconded. 

Gon. You argue well, i 

And 'twere a sin in me to contradict you : j 

Yflf w#niust not neglect the means that's lent as, } 
1P» lie the ministers of justice. j 

Uber. No, sir ; 

One day given to refresh our wearied troops, | 
Tired with a tedious march, we'll be no longer j 
Coop'd up, but charge the en^y in his trenches. 
And force him to a battle. [Sfcoatr within. | 

Gon, Ha ! how's this j 

In such a general time of mourning, shouts, 

And acclamations of joy ? ' 

[Crr arttkin, tooir live the jiriiiceM long live MatHda . 
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Uber. Matilda! 

The princess' name> Matilda, oltcs^echoedl 
Enter Faiimku. 

Gon, What speaks thy haste ! 

Farn, More joy and happiness 
Than weak words can deliver, or strong faith 
Almost give credit to : the princess lives ; 

I saw her, kiss'd her hand. 

Gon. By whom deliver'd } 

Farn. Thi.-j is not to be staled by my report, 
This only must be told : — As 1 rode forth - 
With some choice troops, to make di.'ifovery 
Where the ( iiemy lay, and how intrench'd, a leader 
Of the advtr^e party, but unarm'd, and in 
His hand un olive branch, encounter’d me : 

He sliew'd the great duke's seal, that gave him 
To parley wilh me ; his desires were, that [power 
Assurance for his safety might lj(; granted 
To his royal master, who came as a friend, 

And not as an enemy, to otter to you 
Conditions of peace. I yielded to it. 

This hting return’d, the diike’s prartorium open'd, 
When •^luldeiily, in a triumphant ('hariot 
Hru\Mi hy such .soldiers of his o\Mi as were, 

I'or insolciiee atler victory, eotidemn’d 
Unto this slavish offiee, the fair princess 
Appear'd, a wreath of laurel on her lioul, 

Her rohes niajcsticai, their riehiiej»s far 
Above all value, ns the present age 
Contended that a Oman’s pomp should dim 
The glittering triumphs of the ilomnn ('a;.sar^. 

Without. 

— 1 am cut off; no cannon’s throat now tliuiiders, 
]Sor lift* nor drum heat up a ehurge ; choice musie 
Usher.s the parent of sci urity, 

Long'ubseiit peu<‘e. 

Man. 1 know not what to think on't. 

IJher. May it poise the cx])cctHtion ! 

• 

Loud untfif. F.nUr Solillcrs uonnued, twanug (dtve 
hiunu'hest raptains, 1 iiaKV/o, jlhirii/DA crowuM with d 
wnoth vf lourrt, and st ated m a rhonot drawn hy Sol- 
OiovH : joHowfd hy IlouThNsio and Mautino, 

Gtm. Thus to meet you, 

Creat duke of Tuscany, tlirows atnazemciit on me; 
But to behold my daugliter, long sina: mourn'd for, 
And lost e\eu to my hopes, thus honour'd by you, 
With an exee.s8 of comfort overwhelms me ; 

And yet I cannot truly call myself 
Happy ill this solemnity, till your highness 
V'ouchsatV to make me understand the motive 
That, in this peaceful way, hath brought you to us. 

Lor, I must crave license first ; for know, Gon. 
1 am subject to another's will, ami can [zsga, 
Nor speak nor do without permission from her. 

My curled forehead, of late terrible 
To those that did acknowledge me their lord, 
j Is now as smooth os rivers when no wind stiiw ; 

I My frowns or smiles, that kill'd or saved, kstv^lMt 
Their fiotcnt awe, and sweetness . I am transfonij^d 
(But do not scorn the metamorphosis) 

From that fierce thing men held me ; I am captived, 
And, by the unrcsistable force of beauty. 

Led hither as a prisoner. Is't your plenaure that 
I shall deliver those injunctions which 
Your absolute command imposed upon me, 

Or deign yourself to speak them ? 

MatU. Sir, I am 

I Your property, you may use me as you please ; 

M 


But what is in your power and breast to do, 

No orator can dilate so well. 

Lor, 1 obey you. 

That 1 came hither as an enemy, 

With hostile arms, to the utter ruin of 
Your country, what 1 Iiave done makes apparent ; 
That fortune seconded my will, the late 
Defeature will make good : that 1 resolved 
To force the sceptre from your hand, and uv^kc 
Your dukedom trihutnrv, iny surprisal 
Of Mantua, your metropolis, can well witness ; 

And that 1 cannot fear the cliange of fate, 

My army flesh'd in blood, spoil, glory, <U)nrpiest, 
Stand ready to muintnin : yet 1 nmst tell yun 
By whom I nm subdued, and what’s the ransoaie 
1 am commanded to lay down. 

Gon, My lord, 

Y'ou humble yourself too much ; it is fitter 
You should propose and mc cousent. 

Lor, Forbear, 

The articles are here Biibscribcd and sign'd 
By my obedient hand : all prisoners. 

Without a raiiHoine, set at liberty ; 

Manttia to be deliver'd up, tlic mmpircs 
Ruin'd in the assault, to he repair’d ; 

The loss the hnshandinan recei\ed, his erop 
Burnt up by wanton license of the snldier, 

To be made *with whalscN'vcr else 

You could impose on me, if you hud been 
The con<|ueror, I your captive. 

Gon, Such a cliauge 

Wants un evan^de : 1 must owe* this favour 
To the clemency of the old heroic valour, 

That spared when it had power to kill ; a viriiic 
Buried long since, but raised out of tin* grave 
By you, tfi grace this latter age. 

Lor, Mistake not 

The cause that did produce this gooil eflecl. 

If ns Bucli you receive it ; 'twus her heaiity. 

Wrought first on my rough nnhire; hut the virluea 
Of her fair soul, dilated in lur converse, 

That did confirm it. 

Malil. Mighty .sir, no more : 

You honour her ttiu much, that is not wtifthy 
To be your tUM vaot. 

Ltyr. I have done, and now 
Would gladly understand thatypu allow of 
The urtftles propounded. , 

Gon, Do nut wrong 

Your benefits with such a doubt; they are 
So great and liigli, and willi *<uidi reverence 
To be received, that, if I sliould profess 
1 hold my dukedom f'nnn you, as your vassal. 

Or otter’d up my d;tughi r as you please 
To ho disposed of, in tin point of honour. 

And a becoming gratitude, 'twould not cancel 
The bond I stand engaged fur;'~hut apflilft 
Of that which I car, pay, my all is youMVjlr; 

Nor is there any here, (though 1 must 
Some have deserved much from me,) for sOTar 
I dare presume, but will surrender up 
Their interest to that your highness shall 
Deign to pretend a title. 

IJhrr, 1 subscribe not 
To this condition. 

Farn. The scrvicet 

Tliis priiua: liath done your grace in yonr most | 
Are not to be so lighted. ^ [danger, j 

Uort, ’Tis far from me 

To urge my i^erits, yet, I must mainUiiii^ | 

■ 
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< Howe’er "mjr power ii iese, mj love is more ; 

Nor will the gracbiit prineess acorn to acknow* 
ledge 

1 have been Her humble servant. 

Lw^ Smooth your brows, 

I’ll not encroach upon your right, for that were 

Once more to force affection, (a crime 

With which should 1 the second time he tainted, 

I did deserve no favour,) neither will I 
Make use of what is offer'd by the duke, 

Howe’er 1 thank his goodness. I'U Jay by 
My power, and though 1 should not brook a rival, 
(Vi/liat we are, well consider'd,) I’ll ileHcend 
To be a third competitor | Jic that can 
With love and Servian best deserve the garland. 
With your consemt let hiaii wear it , I det-pair not 
The trial of my fortune. 


(Son. Bravely offer'd, 

And like yourself, great prince. 

lJh€T, 1 must profess 
1 am so taken wi& it, that I know not 
Which way to express my service. 

/for/. Did I not build 
Upon the princess' grace, 1 could sit down. 

And hold it no dishonour. 

MatiL How 1 feel 

My soul divided 1 all have deserved so well, 

1 know not where to fix my choice. 

Con. You have 

Time to consider : will you please to take 
Possession of the foft ? then, having tasted 
The fruits of peace, you may at leisure prove, 
Whose plea will prosper in the court of Love. 

[ExmnL 


SCENE 


I.— mSrrfiA. 


ACT 

A Rmm in the Palace. 


V. 


Enter Ai/inzo, (hTAVio, Pisano, Mahia, niut <i»»THRio. 


Alon. You need not doubt, sir, were uot peace 
proclaim’d 

And celebrated with a gtmeral joy, 

The high displeasure of the Mantuan duke, 

Raised on just grounds, not jealous suppositions, 
The saving of our lives (whieh, next to heaveu, 

To you alone is proper) would force uierey 
For an olfenee, though capital. 

Pisan, When the eoni^aeror 
Uses entreaties, they are unii’d commands 
The vaiiquish’tl must not check at. 

Afar, My piety pay the fdrfeit, 

If danger come but lu'ar you ! I have heard 
My gracious mistress otlten mtntion you. 

When I served her as a page, and feelingly 
Relate liow much the duke htlPsire repented 
His hasty doom of banishment, in his rage 
Pronfunced against you. 

Oct. In a private difference, ’ ‘‘ 

I grant that innocence is a wall 4f brass. 

And scorns the hottest battery ; but, when 
The cause depeuds betnaen the prince and subject, 
’Tls an unequal compeUrion ; Justice 
Must lay her balance by, and use her sword 
For his ends that protects it I waa banish'd, 
And, till revoked from exile, to tread on 
My sovereign's territories with forbidden feet. 

The severe letter of the law caUa death ; 

Which I am subject to^ in coming so near 
His coart and person. But my only child 
Being for, her honour salved too, 

1 thanHHr noble chan^, I shall enduto 
Whatp^ipSiD fall, with patience. 

Altin. You have used 
That medicine too long ; prepare yonreelf 
For honour in your age, and rest aecure oft 
Mar. Of what is your wisdom musing ? 

Goth, 1 am gazing on 

This gorgeous house ; our cote’s a diriiolout to it ; 
It has no sign, —what do you call'l ? 

Mar. The imurt ; 

1 have lived in’t a page. 

Goth. Page ! very pretty : 

May I not be a page? 1 am old encmgb 


\V'«ll-timber'd too, and I've a beard to carry it : 
Pray you, let me be your page ; 1 can swear al- 
Upon your pantofle. [ready. 

Mar. What? 

Goth. That I'll be true 
Unto your smock. 

Afar. 11 ow', rascal ! 

Oct. Hence, and pimp 

To your rams and ewes : such foul pollution is 
To be whipt from court ; I have now no more use 
Return to your trough . [of you ; 

Goth, Must 1 feed on husks, 

Before 1 have play'd the prodigal ? 

Oat. No, ril rew'ard 
Your service ; live in your ow'n element, 

Like an honest man; all that is mine in the cottage, 
I freely give you. ip 

Goth. Your bottles too, that 1 carry 
For your own tooth 1 
Oct. Full as they arc. 

Mar. And gold, [Owes ^im her purge 

That will replenish them. 

Goth. 1 am made for ever. 

This was done i' the nick. 

Oct. Why in the nick ? 

Goth, O sir ! 

'Twos well for me that yon did reward my service 
Before you enter'd the court ; for 'tis reported 
There is a drink of forgetfulness, which once tasted, 
Few masters think of their servants, who. grown 
old, 

Are turn'd off, like lamrhounds and hunting 
horses, 

To starve on the commons. [Ear//. 

Alan, Bitter knave! 


Enter Martiito. 

There's craft 

In the clouted shoe.— Captain! 

Mart, I am glad to kiss 
Your valiant ha^, and yours ; but pray you, take j 
notice. 

My title's ehanged, 1 am aooloneL 

Pisan. AeoTonell regfaieatf 

Mart, Not railed yet; 

All the old one’s are cashier'd, and we are now 
To have anew mOitia: all k peace here, 


Yet I hold my title etill, as many do 
That ncvtfr saw an enemy. 

Alon, You are pleasant, 

And it becomes you. Is the duke stirring ? 

Mart, Long since, 

Four hours at least, but yet not ready. 

Pisan, How 1 

Mart, Even so ; you make a wonder oft, but 
Alas, he is not now. sir, in the camp, [leave it : 
To be up and arm’d upon the least alarum ; 

There’s something else to be thought on : here he 
With his officers, new-rigg’d. [comes. 

Enter Lorenzo, at from hit chamber, trith a toQking-fftas* ; 
IkK'tor, Gentleman, ami Page employed about hit 
person. 

A Ion. A looking-glass ! 

Upon my head, he saw not his own face 
These seven years past, but by reflection 
From a bright armour. 

Mart. Be silent, and observe. 

Lor. So, have you done yet ? 

Is your building perfect ? 

Doct. If your highness please. 

Here is a water. • 

Lor. To whut use ? my barber 
Hath cash'd iny face already. 

Doct. But this water 

Hath a .strange virtue in’t, beyond his art ; 

It is a sacred relic, part of that 

Most powerful juice, with which Medea made 

Old il^^son young. 

Lor. A fable ! but suppose 
I should give credit to it, will it work 
The same effect on me ? 

Doct, I'll undertake • 

This will restore the honour'd hair that grow's 
Upon your highness' head and cliin, a little 
Inclining unto gray. 

Lor. Inclining! doctor. 

Doct. Pardon me, mighty sir, I went too far. 
Not gray at all ; — I dare not flatter you — 

'Tis something changed ; but this applied will help 
To the first ambercolour, every hair [it 

As fresh as when, your manhood in the prime, 
Your grace arrived at thirty. 

Lor. Very welL 

Doct. Then here’s a precious oil, to which the 
maker 

Hath not yet given a name, will soon fill up 
These dimples in your face and front. I grant 
They are terrible to your enemies, and set off 
Your frowns with majesty ; but you may please 
To know, as sure you do, a smooth aspect. 
Softness and sweetness, in the court of Love, 
Though dumb, are the prevailing orators. 

Lor, Will he new-create me } 

Boot, If you deign to taste too. 

Of this confection. 

Lor, 1 am in health, and need 
No physio. 

Doct. Physio, sir! An empress, 

If that an empress’ huigs, sir, may be tainted 
With putrefaction, would taste of it, 

That night on which she were to print a kiss 
Upon the Bps of her long-absent lord, 

Betumiiw borne wiBi conquest. ^ 

Lor, Tis preddHinant 
Over a stinking breath, is it not, doctor ? 

Doei, Clothe the Infirmity with sweeter lan- 
*Tia a praaervative that way. [gnage : 


Lor. You arc, then, i*. 

Admitted to the cabinets of great ladiea, 

And Itave the government of the borrow’d beauties 
Of such as write near forty. 

Doct. True, my good loVd, 

And my attempts have prosper’d. 

Lor. Did you never 
Minister to the firiDccsa 
Diwt, Sir, not yet ; 

She’s in the April of her yotfllh, and needs not 
The aids of ari^ my gracious lord ; but in 
The autumn of her age I may be useful, 

And sworn her highne.ss’ doi'tor, and your grace 
Partake of the delight.-^ 

Lor. Slave 1 witch ! imimalibr ! 

Mm rf(Mm. 

Mountebank ! cheater ! traitor to great nafttre, 

In thy presumption to repair what she, ^ 

In her immutable decrees, design’d 

For Bome few years to grow up, olid then wither !v 

Or is’t not crime enough thiis.lp betray 

The secrets of the weaker tKyjiatie.nts, 

But thou must make the ha)iour or this age, 

And envy of the time to come, M*ntilda, 

AVhose sacred name I bow tn, guih;y of 
A future sin in thy ill-boding thoughts, 

Which for a perpetuity of youth 
And pleasure she disdains to act, sui'h is 
Her purity and innocenre ! 

ISelt hit foot on the DiictorV hreati, 
Alan. Long since 
I look’d for this I’envoy. 

Mart. Would 1 were well (»ff ! 
lie’s dangerous in these humours. 

Ort. Stand conceal’d. 

Dttrl. O sir, have mercy I in my thought 1 never 
Offended you. * * 

Lor. Me ! most of all, thou monster 1 
What a mock-man property in thy intent 
W'ouldst thou have made iiu* ^ a mere patbic to 
Thy devilish art, had 1 given suffrage to it. 

Are my gray hairs, gbc ornament of age, 

And held a blessing by the wisest men. 

And for such warranted by holy writ, k 
To be coDccarff, as if they were my shame ? 

Or plaister up tbflsc furrows in my face, 

As if I ^cre a painted bawd or whore ? 

By such base means if thdkl could ascend 
To the height of all rny iBeir full fruition 
Would not wipe off the scandal : no, thou wretch ! 
Thy cozening water and adulterate oil 
1 thus pour in thine eyes, and tread to dust 
Thy loath’d confection with ihy trumperies 
Vanish for ever I 

Mart. You have your tec as I take it. 

Dear domine doctor ! I’ll be no sharer witli you. 

lyUli Motor. 

Lor. m court her Uke myself; Sin .rich 
adorumenta 

And jewels, worn by me, an absolute prince, 

My order too, of which I om the sovneign, 

Can meet no ill eonstmcHon ; yet ’tia far 
From my imagination to believe 
She can be taken with aublimed clay, 

The silk-worm’f apoUa, or nch embroiderii^: 

Nor must I borrow be^ from power or gmMuf 
But as a loyal bver plead my cause ; 

If 1 ean express my ardour, 

And iiiakw<ber4|psible of the much 1 auiTer 
In hopes apd fhara, and she voncbiafe to take 
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Compatsion CbmpaiHion ? 

Tbe word stigka^ii^ my throat : what’H here, t}iat 
tella mp 

I do descend too low ? rebellious spirit » 

1 conjure thee 'to leave me ! then' is now 
No ciiiitradiction or declining left, 

1 must and will go on. 

Mart, The tempest’s Itiiil ; 

You may present yourselves. 

[imuNzu amt Pisano cumc forward. 

Alon, My gracious lord. 

Pinan, Your humble vassal. 

Lor. 11a ! both living ? 

Ahn. Sir, 

We owe our lives to this good lord, and make it 

^ Our humble suit 

Lor^ Plead for yourselves ; wo stauU 
Yet uHTPHolved whether your knees (»r prayers 
Can save the forfeiture of your ouii liiMds : 

Th(»ugh we havt^mt our armour oil', your pardon 
For leaving of the camp without oiir lu-eiise. 

Is not yet signed. At some more fit time wait us. 

[IRrewn/ (icntlcnun, Page. 
Ahm, How's this ? 

Mart, ’Tis well it is no worse ; I met with 
A nuigher eutertainnienl, yet I Inid 
Hood cards to shew. He’s pared mud ; you'll find 
him 

Every hour in a several mood ; this foolish love 
' t Ib such a shuttlecock! but all will l)c well, 

* When u bettor fit comes on him, never doubt it. 

[il'UVMMf. 


SCENE M.^-^Anothar lioont in tkr mmf. 
<loa/.AOA, Pokhtj, Fasnszk, and Mankhoy. 
Gon, How do you find herP 
Uber. Thankful for my lerdce. 

And yet she gives me little hope ; iny rival 
la too great for me. 

Gon, I’he great duke, ynji mean ? 

Uber, W ho else ? the ^filarlese, altlioiigli he be 
A complete gentleman, 1 am sure desjpaiis 
More than myself. 

Farn, A high estate, with wotnen, 

Takes place of all desert. 

Uber, I mu.st stand my fortune. 

Enter Loiiknio and Atteiitlants. 

Man, The duke of Florence, sir. 

Gon. Your highness' presence 
Answers my wish. Your private ear I have used 
My best persuasion, with a father’s power, 

To work my daughter to you> ends ; yet she, 

Like a small bark on u tempestttOlu sea, 

Toss’d here luid there by oppoate wiads, resolves 

At whiob to put Ui. This prince’s meritSi 
* Y our grOiM^Dd favour ; nor is she uninindiyBi 
Of the brave acts (under your pardon, sir, 

1 needs must call them so) HortensiO 
Hath done to gain her gm)d opinion of .him ; 

All these together tumbling in her fancy, 

JOo much distract her. I have spies n{K>n her, 
And am assured this tnstant hour she' gives 
llorteusio private audience ; 1 will bring you 
Where we will see and hear all 
I. or. You oblige me. • 

Ubt'r, \ iXo not- like this whispering. 

Gon, tVar no foul play. [F.renitl. 

i j . » 


SCENE III. — Another Room in the same. 

Enter IIohtknkio, IIjeatricb, and two Waiting-wnniro 

1 Worn, The princess, sir, long since expected 
you ; 

And, would 1 beg a thanks, I could tell you that 
I have often moved her for you. 

I fort. I am your servant. 

Enter Matilda. 

Beat, She’s come ; tliere are others I must place 
to hear 

Tlie conference. • lAidde.atHiejt'it 

1 Worn. I«*t your excellency's pleasure 
That w'e attend you f 

Main, No ; wait me in the gallery. 

1 fi^om. Would each of us, wench, had a sweet- 
To pass away the time ! f heart too, 

*2 prom, Tliere I join with you. 

[ Ej eu n t Will tin woiiicn 
Afatil. I fear this is the lust time we shall meet. 
Jfort. Heaven forbid 1 

Jte-tnter tihovr Hkatrk'K with Txiuknzu, (iONZAQA, Udkhti. 
and PAiiNKze. 

Main. () my Hortensio ! 

In me behold the misery of greatness, 

And that which you call beauty. Hud I been 
Of a more low^ condition, I might 
Have call’d iny w'ill and faeulties mine own, | 

Not seeing that which was to be beloved 
'With others’ eyes : but now, ah me, most wretched j 
And miserable princess, in my fortune, 

To be too much engaged for service done me ! ' 

It being impossible to mukt? satisfaction 
To my so many creditors ; all deserving, 
i can keep touch with none. 

Lor. A sad exordium. 

Main, ^'ou loved me long, and without hope i 
(alas, I 

1 die to think on't I) Parma's prince^ invited i 

With u too partial report of what i 

T was, and might be to him, left his country, • 

To tight in my defence. Your brave achievements j 
r the war, and what you did for me, unspoken, | 
Because I would not force the sweetness of i 

Your modesty to a blush, are written here ; | 

And, that there might be notliing wanting to i 

Sum up my numerous ciigageineuts, (never 
In my hopes to be caiicell’d,) the great duke, j 
Our mortal enemy, when my lather’s country 
Lay open to his fury, and the spoil i 

Of the victorious army, and 1 brought I 

Into his pow'er, hath shewn himself so noble, | 

So full of honour, temperance, and all virtues 
That can set off a prince, that, though 1 cannot ; 
Render him that respect 1 would,"! am bound 
In thankfulness to admire him. 

Hort, ’Tis acknowledged, « 

And on your part to be return’d. 

Matil. How can I, 

Without the brand of foul ingratitude ) 

To you, and prince Uberti ? 

. /for/. Hear me, madam, 

And what your servant ahall with seal deliver. 

As a Dfedtiean clew may guidejrou out of 
This labyrintii of distraction- iPle that loves 
His mistress truly, should prefer ber honour ' 

And peiie of mind, above the'ginttiiq; of | 

His ravenous appetite ; he should her, I 
' I 


THE BASHFHL LOVEIt. 


But with a fit restraint, and not take from her 
To give himaelf : be should make it the height 
Of his ambition, if it lie in 
His stretch*d-oat nerves to effect it, though she 
fiy in 

An eminent placed to add strength to her wings, 
And mount her higher, though he fiill himself 
Into the bottomless abyss ; or else 
The services he offers are not real, 

But counterfeit 

MatiL W bat cun Hortensio. 

Infer from this ? 

Hort. That 1 stand bound in duty, 

(Though in the act I take my last farewell 
Of comfort in this life,) to sit down willingly, 

And move my suit no fiirtlier. I confers. 

While you were in danger, and heaven’s mercy 
made me 

Its instrument to preserve you, (which your goml- 
Prized fur above the merit,) 1 was bold [ness 
To feed my •»tarv'd affection with false hopes 
1 might be worthy of yon : fur know, madam , 

How mean soever 1 apjicar’d in Mantua, 

1 had in expectatioM a fortune, 

Though not possess’d of‘f, tliat eneournged me 
With coitlidcnee to prefer my suit, and not 
To fear the prince IJberti as my rival. 

Gun, I ever thouglit him men*, than what he 
/.or. Pray you, forbear. (seem’d. 

tiorl, Put wh<*n the duke of Florence 
Put in his plea, in my consideration 
Weighing well what he is, as you must grant him 
A Mars of men in arms, and, those put off, 

The great example for a kingly eoiirfier 
To imitate ; aniii'x to theta; his wealth, 

Of such a large extent, ns other monarchs 
(•all him the king of coin ; and, what’s above nil, 
His lawful love, with all the happiness 
, This life can fancy, from him flowing to you ; 

I The true affection which 1 have e\er horn you, 

! Does not alone command me to desist, 

But, as a faithful eoiin.>e]lor, to advise you 
To meet and welcome that felicity, 

Which hastes to crown your virtues. 

Lor. We must break off this parley : 

Something 1 have to say. [Exeunt ahovr. 

Matil. In tears I thank 
Y our care of my advancement , but 1 dare not 
Follow your counsel. Shall such piety 
Pass unrewarded } such a pure affection, 

For any ends of mine^be iiiiderv allied ? 

Avert it, heaven ! 1 will be thy .Maiilda, 

Or cease to be ; no other heat but what 
Glows from thy purest flumes, shall warm this 
bosom, 

Nor Florence, nor all monarchs of the earth, 

Shall keep thee from me. 

Re-enUr below LoRSKm, /toKUACA. Unaan, 

Marvuoy. 

ffori, 1 fear, gracious lady, 

Our conference hath been overheard. 

Maiil. The better: 

Your part is acted ; give me leave at distance 
To zany it. — Sir, on my knees thus prostrate 
Before your feet— ♦ 

Lor, This most nH be, 1 shall 
Both wroim myself and you in suffering it. * 
MatU. 1 wiU grow h^ and weeping tfts turn 
nuirbley 


— ^ 

Unless yon hear ahd tim|hat|M[ltltiott 
A viigin, and a princess, ever Ifender^ : 

Nor doth the suit conexu'n poor ttgi alone, 

It hath a stronger reference to you, 

And to your honour ; and, if you ^ny it, 

Both ways you suffer. Remember, sir, you were 
not 

Rom only for yourself, heaven's liberal hand 
Design’d you to command a potent nation, 

Gave you heroic valour which you have 
Abused, in making unjust war upon 
A neighbour-prince, a C’liristiati ; w'hile the Turk, 
Whose scourge and terror you should be, securely 
Wastes the Italian eonflnes : 'tis in you 
To force him to pull in his homed crescents, 

And 'tis exnccted from you. 

Lor, 1 lilve been 

In a dream, and now begin to wake. * 

Matil, And will you 

Forbear to reap the harvest of such glories. 

Now ripe, and at full growth, for the cinhriiees 
Of a slight woman ? or exchange your triumphs 
For chamber- pleasures, melt your able nerves 
(That should with your victorious sword make #By 
Through the armies of your cnemii's) in loose 
And wanton dalliance } be yourself, great sir, 

1'he thunderbolt of war, niid scorn to sever 
Two hearts long since united ; yoiir .'vimplc 
May te.ach the prince Uborti to subscribe , ; 

To that which you allow of. 

Lor, The same tongue 

That charm'd my sword out of niy hand, and threu 
A frozen numbness on my active sjdrit. 

Hath discnchant(*d me. Rise, fairest priiicess I 
And, that it may appear t do receive 
Your counsel as inspired from heaven, 1 will 
OlMjy and follow it : 1 am your deblor. 

And must confess you have lent my weaken'd 
reason 

New strengths once more to hold a full command 
Over my passions. Here, to the world, 

1 freely do profess that I disclaim 
All interest in you, and give ii]) my tide, 

Such as it is, to you, sir ; and, us far * 

As I have power, thus join your hands. 

Gon, To yours . 

I add my full consent. 

Uber, i am lost, Farneze. 

Farn, Much nearer to the port than you RUp- 

pOMi; ; — 

In me our Jaws speak, and forbid this coiftract. 

Matil, Ah me, new stops ! 
llort. Shall we be ever cross’d thus? 

Fam,^ There is on ibt upon record, confinn'd 
By your wise predecetsors, (bat no heir 
Of Mantua (as questioflless the ^ncess « 

Is the undoubted one) must be join'd in^nanriage, 
But where the match may stsengthen the esUte * * 
And safety of the dukedetm Now, this^geuUemAii, k 
However 1 must style him honourable, 

And of a high desert, having no power 
To make this good ia hHl alliance, stands 
Excluded by OUT laws ; whereas this prince, 

Of crjual merit, |;iixi|;s to*Mantua 
The power sndi^neteHty of Parma : » 

And therefore, aiofie mb great duke hath let fatf 
His plea, thereRviM^ib prince that justlier can 
Cholleiige the fovtfur. 

Lor, Is this air ? * 

Gon, 1 connol witnidict it 
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SwUr MANraov. 

Man, There’s an ambassador 
From Milan, that desires a present audience ; 

His business is of highest consequence, 

As he afiimB : 1 know him for a man 
Of the best rank and quality. ^ 

Ilort. Prom Milan ! 

Cion. Admit him. 

EnUir AmlwMadtir, nwt Jclio with a Mter, v'hi^h hf pre- 
Menu on hU knee to UoaTKNsm. 

[low ! so low ? 

jimb. 1 am sorry, sir. 

To be the bringcr of this hear y news ; 

But since it must be known 

liort. Peace rest with him ! ^ 

I shall find fitter time to mourn his lods. 

My faithful servant too ! 

Jul. 1 am o'erjoy’d, 

To see your highness safe. 

JtorL Pray vou, peruse this, 

And there you’U find that the objection, 

The lord Farneze made, is fully answer’d. 

Gon. The great John Galeos dead ! 

Lor. And this his brother, 

The absolute lord of Milan ! 


MatU, 1 am revived. 

Uber, There's no contending against destiny ; 

1 wish both happiness. 

Enter Aionio, Maria, Octavio, Pisano, and Martino. 

Lor. Married, Alonzo ! * 

1 will salute your lady,' she's a fair one, 

And seal your jiardon on her lips. IKiuee Maria., 
Gon, Octavio ! • , ' 

'Welcome e'en to my heart. Rise, I should kneef 
To thee for mercy. 

Oct, The poor remainder of 
My ago shall truly serve you. 

Matil. You resemble 
A page I hod, Ascanio. 

Mar. 1 am 

Your highness' servant still. 

Lor. All stand amazed 
At this unlook'd -for meeting ; but defer ’ ^ 

Your several stories. Fortune hem hath shewn 
Her various power ; but virtue, in the end,** 

Is crown'd with laurel : lA)ve hath done bis parts 
And mutual friendship, after bloody jars,' , [too ; 
Will cure the wounds received in our wars. 

[ Ereunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

Prajf you, pentlemen, keep pour seats ; stmething I wofild 
Deliver to gain favour^ if / could^ 

To Hs, and the still doubtful author. lie, 
fr/u'H I desired an epilogue ^ answer d me, 

“ *Tteas to no purpose : he must .stand hh fate, 

“ Sinee all enlreattes now would come too late ; 

“ You being long sinee resolved what yon would sag 
“ Of him, or vs, as you rise, or of the play.'* 

. / strange old fellow ! yet this sullen mood 
fYould ifuivkly leave him, might it be understood 
You part not hence displeased. J am designed 
To give him certain notice : if you find 
Things worth your liking, sh^v it. Hope and fear^ 
Though different passions, have the self-same ear. 
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DRAMATIS FERSONifi. 


EvAifDKR, Dufte qf Epire. 

Cratiluh, tht Exn'ntiohrr. 

Chkon, Father to Himomdkm. 

H|MUNII>B8. ) 

CutANTiiKH, Courlieri. 

(.■VHANDKK, Husband to RrucNiA, and Vnele to 
(‘LRANTHKa. 

JVkoNiuKg, Father to <YicAirTHRK. 

Ct^OTiio, the Clown. 

Lavr^fvrH. 

Courtii'i's. 

Dancing-Mohlcr. 
lIutltT, \ 

HailifT, - 

Tailor. 

Coiiclimun. 

Foi^tiuoii. 
ikK»k, 


Servants to Chkun. 


Clorjj;;. 

Drawee 


Anthiona, Wi/e to Canoif. 
llimtLiTA, WVtf <0 Clkanthka, 

Euobnia. IFi/e to LviMNnKH, and Mother to 
Partiibnia. 

Parthknia. 

AOATHA, Wi/e to CiNOTHO. 

Old Womuii, Wives to Chbon’r Serwnt^^ 
ruiirteiEflii. 


FidiUerH, Borvonts. Guard, ^c. 


SCENE,— Ki'IRK. 


ACT I. 


1 SCENE I. — A Room in Creon's House, 

I Enter Bimoniues and two Lawyers. 

Sim. Ir the law firm, sir ? 

1 Law. The law ! what more firm, sir, 

More powerful, forcible, or more permanent? 

Sim. Hy my troth, air, 

1 partly do believe it ; conceive, air, 

You have indirectly answered my question. 

1 did not doubt the fundamental grounds 
*> Of law in general, for the most solid ; 

But this particular law that me concerns, 

Now, at the preseut, if that be firm and strong, 

And powerful, and forcible, and permanent ? 

I am a young man that has an old father. 

2 Law, Nothing more strong, sir. 

It is — Secundum statutum principist confirmatum 
eum voce tenatus, et voce reipublicte ; nay, eon- 
iummaium et exempHficatum, 

Is it not in force. 

When divers have already tasted it, 

And paid their lives for penalty I 
Sim, ’Tis true. 

My father must be neit ; this day oompletes 
Fall fourscore years upon him. 

2 Law, He is here, then, 

Sub pwna itatuti : hence 1 con tell hhn^ 

Truer than all the physicians in the wortd, , 

He cannot live out to-morrow ; this ; 

Is the moat certain climacterical year — j 

Tis past all danger, for there's no escaping it. I 
What age ia your mother, sir ! j 


Sim, Faith, near her days foo ; 

Wyants some two of threescore. 

i Law, So ! hIic'U drop sway 
One of these days too ; here's ii g(a»d age now, 

For those that have old pareiitH, and rich inheriU 
ance ! 

iVim. And, sir, 'tis profitable for others too : 

Are there not fellows that lie hedrid in their offices. 
That yotftigcr men would walk luatily in ? 
Churchmen, that even the second infaucry 
Hath silenced, yel have spun out their lives so 

Jong. 

That many pregnant and ingenious spinU 
Have languish'd in their hoped reversions, 

And died upon the thought.^ and, by your leave. 
Have you not placnn fill'd up in the law, [sir. 
By some grave senators, that you imagine 
Have held them long enough, and such spirits as 
you. 

Were they removed, would lea^ into their dignities? 
1 Law. Die gutbus in terrio, eris mihi mug. 
nm Apollo. 

Sim, But tell me, faith, your fair opinion ; 

Is't not a sound and necessary law, 

This, by the dnke enacted : 

] Law. Sewer did Greece, ■' ^ 

Our ancient salt of hnve philosophers, 

*Mongst all hernemoiheia and lawgivers, 

Not when shniedlih* d in her sevenfold sages, 
W'bose living n^Mry esn never die. 

Produce a law mjffe grave and necessary. 

I am oTtimt mind too. 
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2 Law. I will maintain, air, 

Draco’a oligarchy, that the government 
Of community reduced into few, 

Framed a fair state ; Solon'a chreokopin^ 

That cut off poor men's debts to tlieir rich cre> 
ditors, 

Was good and charitable, but not full, allowM ; 
Hid sBimctheia did reform that error, 

His hfl|||h>urablc senate of Areopagitie. 

Lycurgus was more loose, and gave too free 
And liceiitioiiH reins unto his discipline ; 

As tliat a young woiouii, in her husbamrs weakness, 
Miglit choose her able friend to propagate : 

That so the commonwealth might be supplied 
Witli hope of lusty spirits. Plato did err. 

And so did Aristotle, in allowing 
Lewd and luxurious limits to their lawk : 

But now our Fpire, our Epire’s Kvaiuler, 

Our noble and wise prince, has hit t)ie Jaw 
That all our predecessive students 
Have miss'd, unto their shame. 

Enter CijKavtiiks. 

Sim. Forbear the praise, sir, 

'Tis in itself moat pleasing : — Cleanthes ! 

O, lad, here's a spring for young plants to tlourish ! 
The old trees must down kept tin* sun from us ; 
We shall rise now, boy. 

Clean. Whither, sir, 1 pray? 

To the bleak air of storms, among those tn‘es 
Which we had shelter from ? 

Sim, Yes, from our growth 
Our sap and livoyiiood, and from our fruit. 

Whttt ! 'tia not juhihr with thee yet, I think. 
Thou l(H)k*st so sad on’t How old is thy father ? 
Clean. Jubilee! no, indeed; *tis a bad year 
with mo. 

Sim, Pritheg, how old’s thy father ? then 1 can 
tell thee 

Clean, fvtalPw not how to answer yon, 8i- 

IIc is too^, being now exposed 
Onto the rigour of a cruel edict ; 

And yet not old enough by many years, 

’Cause I'd not seo him go an hour before me. 

Sim, These vgry passions 1 sjieak to iny father. 
Come, come, hcrc'$ none but friends here, we may 
speak 

Our insides fj*eel 5 r; these arc lawyers, man, 

And shall bo onunscllors shortly. 

Clean, They shall be now, sir, 

And shall have large fees if they'll undertake 
To help a good cause, for it wants assistance ; 

Bud ones, I knows they can insist upon. 

1 Imw. O, sir, we must nndertakn of both parts ; 
But the good we have most good in* 

Clean. IVay you, say. 

How do you i^ow of this strangf^ edict ? 

1 Law. Secundum Jnsiitiam ; by my faith, sir. 
The happiest edict that ever was in 

Clean. What, to kill innocents^ llr ? it cannot 
It ts no rule in justice there to poiiiah*^ [he, 

1 Law, Oh, sir, 

You understand a conscience, bnteiDft law. 

Clean. Why, sir. is there *0 mm ^difference ? 

1 Latr, You'll never be gONi|fl ImQSV if you un- 
derstund not that. r , - 
Clean. 1 think, then, 'tis «Mtt to be a bad 
one. 

. 1 Law, Why, sir, the very lelilpHihnd the sense 


both do overthrow you in this statute, which 
speaks, that every man living to fourscore years, 
and women to threescore, shall then be cut off as 
fruitless to the republic, and law shall 'finish what 
nature linger'd at. 

Clean. And this suit shall soon be dispatch'd in 
law ? 

I Law. It is so plain it can have no demur, ; 
The church. book overthrows it. ' 

Clean. And so it does ; j 

The church-book overthrows it, if you read it w'ell. j 

1 Law. Still you run from the law into error : 

You say it takes the lives of innocents, | 

1 say no, and so says common reason ; | 

What man lives to fourscore, and woman to three, | 
That cun die innocent ? j 

Clean. A fine law evasion ! 

Gpod sir, rehearse the whole statute to me. | 

Sim. Fie I that’s too tedious ; you have already i 
The full sum in the brief relation. 

Clean. Sir, 

'Mongst many words may be found contradictions^ , 
And these incm dare sue and w*ninglc with a statute, , 
If they can pick a quarrel with some error ' 

2 Law. Iiistioi, sir, I'll gather it as brief as 1 

• can for you : i 

Anno primo Evandri^ Be it fijr the care and pood | 
of the commonwealthy (for divers necessary rea~ • 
’ sons that %ec shall nrye,) thus peremptorily ! 
euactedy — | 

Clean. A fair pretence, if the reasons foul it not! i 

2 Law. That all men living in our dominions of j 
Kpirvy in their decayed naturCy to the age of four ^ j 
score y or women to the age of threescore ^ shall on «' 
the .same day he instantly put to death, by those | 
means and instruments that a former proelamuthuy j 
had to this purposCy through our said territories i 
dispersed. 1 

Clean. There was no woman in this senate, ; 
certain. 

1 Law'. Tlmt these meuy being past their bearing i 
armSy to aid and defend their country ; past their j 
manhood and likehhtmdy to propagate any further ; 
issue to their posterity ; and as well past their I 
couneifs ( who.se overgrown gravity is now run into | 
dotage) to assist their country ; to trhomy in com- j 
mon reason, nothing should he so wearisome as \ 
their own lines y as they may be supjmsed tedious to | 
their .sueees.sire htdrsy whose times are .spent in tlie^ 
good of their country : yet wanting the means /o | 
maintain it ; ami are like to grow old before their , 
inheritance (born to them) come to their necessary 
uscy he condemned to die : for the women, for that j 
they never were a defence to their country ; never ! 
by counsel admitted to assist in the government of \ 
their country ; only necessary to the propagation | 
of posterity y and now, at the age of threescore, jmst j 
that goody and ail their goodness s it is thought fit i 
(a quarter abated from ilte more worthy memb^J j 
tJhat they be put to death, as is before recited r pro- j 
vided that for the just and impartial execution of j 
this our staiide, the example shaH first begin in | 
and about our court, which oursef tdill see care- j 
fully performed ; and not, for a fisU month fol- I 
lowing, extend any further in/o our dominions. 
Dated the sixth <f the seoond monthy at our Palace « 
Royal tn Epire, 

Clean. A fine edict, and very fairly gilded ! 

And is there no scruple la oil these words^ 

To demur the law upon occoaion ? 
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i Sim, Pox ! ’tiB an nnoeceBsary inquisition ; 

! Prithee set him not about it. 

I 2 Law, Troth, none, sir : 

I It is BO eviaent and plain a case, 

There is no succour for the defendant. 

Clean, Possible! can nothing help in a good 
easel 

1 I,aw, Faith, sir, 1 do think there may be a 
I hole, 

; Which would protract ; delay, if not remedy. 

Clean. Why, there's some comfort in that ; good 
sir, speak it. 

1 Law. Nay, you must pardon me for that, sir. 
j Sim. Prithee, do not ; 

I It may ope a wound to many sons and heirs, 

I That may die after it. 

Clean. Come, sir, 1 know 
How to make you speak : — will this do i! ? 

[^ri'ivr htm hit imr§e 

I 1 LafP. I will afford you my opinion, sir. 
j Cleam, Pray you, re|icat the literal words p\- 
I The time of dratli. fprcssly, 

'Tis an unnecessary question ; prithee let 
it alone > * 

2 LaiP. Hear his opinion, 'twill be fruitless sir. 
Tluit man, at the age of fourscore, and woman at 
threescore, shall the same dag he put to death, 

I Law. Thus 1 help the* man to twenty-one years 
Clean. That were a fair addition. [inoii^ 

; 1 T.aie. Mark it, sir ; we say, man is not at age 

' Till he be one and twenty ; before, ’tis infancy, 

! And adolescency ; ik'w, hy that a<lditioii, 

I Fourscore he cannot be, till a hundred and one. 

Sim. Oh, poor evasion 1 
I He is fourscore, years old, sir. 

I 1 Law. That helps more, sir ; 

! He begins to be old at fifty, so, at fourscore, 

' He’s hut thirty year.s old ; so, believe it, sir, 

He may be twenty years in declination ; 

I And BO long may a man linger and live hy it. 
j Sim. The worst hope of a^ety that e'er I heard ! 

Give him his fee again, ’tis not worth two deniers. 
j 1 Law. There is no law fur restitution of fees, 

I sir. 

Clean. No, no, sir ; 1 meant it lost when it was 
' given. 

I Enter CHK(i:<r and Antiooss. 

; ^ Sim, No more, good sir, 

! Here are ears unnecessary for your doctrine. 

I Law. I have spoke out my fee, and 1 have 
I Sim. O my dear father ! [done, sir. 

I Crem, Tush ! meet me not in exclaims ; 

. 1 understand the worst, and hope no better. 

I A fine law ! if this hold, white heads will be cheap, 
i And many watchmen’s places will be vacant ; 

; Forty of them I know my seniors, 

I That did due deeds of darkness too : — their country 
j Has watch'd them a ^d turn for’t, 

' And ta’en them napping now : 
j The fewer hospitals will serve too, many 
I May be used for stews and brothels ; and those 
Will never trouble them to fourscore. [people 
Ant. Can you play and sport with sorrow, sir ? 
Crem, Sorrow 1 for what^ Antigona ? for my fife ? 
I My sorrow is 1 have kept it so long well, 

I With bringing it up unto so ill an end. 

; 1 might have gently lost it in my cradle, 

; Before my nerves and ligaments grew strong, 

I To Uiid it faster to me. 


Sifn. For niine own sake, 

I should have been sorry for that. ^ 

Creon? In my youth 
I whs a soldier, no coward in my age t 
I never turn’d my back upon ray foe ; 

I have felt uature'H winters, sicknesses, 

Yet ever kept a lively sap in me , 

To greet the cheerful spring of health agaim 
Dangers, on horse, on foot, [hy land,] by mter, 

1 have scaped to this day *, and yet this day, * 
Without all help of casual accidents, 

Is only deadly to me, ’cause it numbers ’ 

Fourscore years to me. Where is the fault now ? 

1 cannot blame time, nature, nor my stars, 

Nor aught but tyranny. Even kings themselves 
Have, sometimes tasted an even fate with me. 

He that bar been a soldier all his days, 

And stood in personal opposition 
’Gainst darts and arrows, the extremes of heat 
And pinehiug cold, 1ih.s ireaelierously at home, 
fn’s se 4 :iirc quiet, by a villain’s hand 
Been basely lost, in his stars’ ignorance 
And so must 1 die by a tyrant’s sword. 

1 Late. Oh, say not so, sir, it is hy the law. 
Creon. And what's that, hut the sword of 
tyranny, 

When it is brandish'd atrainst innoeenS livrs? 

I am now upon my deathbed, and ’tis hi 
I should unbosom my free conscienre, 

And shew the faith I die in : — 1 do iH'lievc | 

’Tis tyranny that takes my life. 

Sim. Would it were gone ! 

By one means or other ! what a long day 
Will this be ere night ? [Atniv. 

Creon. Simonides. * 

Sim. Here, sir, — weeping. 

Creon. Wherefore dost thou weep ? 

Clean. ’Cause you make no nioii^ haste to your : 

end. . [AtiUs. I 

Sim. How can you question u njustly ? | 

1 had a grandfather, and then h4l 
True filial tears for him ? ! 

Clean. Hypocrite ! 

A disease of drought dry up all pity from him, 

That can dissemhle pity with wet tyes 1 

Creon. Be good imio your motilier, Simonides, 
She must Ac now your care. > , 

Ant, To what end, -irl* 

The bell of this sharp edict tolls fhr me. 

As It rings out for you. — I’ll be as rsudy, 

W’ith one Iiour's stay, to go along with you. 

Creon, Thou must not, woman, there am years 
behind, 

Before thou oenst set forward in this voyage ; 

And nature, sure, will now be kind to all : 

She has a quarrel iii’t, a cruel law 

Seeks to prevent her, she will therefore fight in’t, 

And draw out life even to her longest thread : 

Thoo art scarce fifty-five. 

Ant. So manf morrows I 
Those five remainiiig years l*tt tom to days, 

To hours, or mittutes, for your company. 

’Tis fit that you and I, being man and wife, 

Should walk togetiker somi in arm. ^ 

Sim. I hopt*' ‘ , 5 ;: 

They’ll go to|iri||i|Mr^/l%ould they would, i'faith. 
Then would be saved too. [Asidie.']-- 

Crem. Wk^iliSSldst \hou have me gone, 
SimdMUl 
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Sim. O my heart ! Would you liavc 
‘ before you, «r. 

You fpve me auch a deadly wound ? 

Clean. Pine raacal ! 

■Sim. Blemiah my duty ra with such a (|aestion ? 
Sir, 1 would haste me to the duke for merry ; 

He IjliRt’s above the law may mitigate 
The i^ur of the law. How a good meaning 
Miw m corrupted by a inisconNtriiclion ! 

« Creon. Thou rorrupt'at mine ; 1 did not think 
thou mean’st so. 

Clean, You were in the more error. iJxMe. 
Sim. The words wounded me. 

^ Clean. 'Twas fiity thou died ’at not on’t. 

Sim. T have been ransacking the helps of law, 
Conferring with these learned : 

If any scruple, cause, or wrested sense. 

Could have been found out to preserve your life. 

It had been bought, though with your full estate. 
Your Itte's so precious to me ! — hut there’s none. 

I Law. Sir, we have canvass’d her from top to 
toe. 

Turn’d her upside down, thniwn her iquiri her side. 
Nay, open’d and dissected all liei entiails. 

Y’et can find none ; there’s iiotliing to be hoped, 
Uut the duke’s mercy. 

Sim. 1 know the hope of that ; 
lie did not make the law fur that purpose. 

Creon: Then to this hopeh n.s mercy last I go ; 

I have so many pre-cedents before me, 

I must call it hopeless : Antigona, 

See me deliver'd up utito my dcathsman. 

And then we’ll part ; — five years hence I’ll look for 
thee. 

Sim. I hope she will not stay so long la'hiiul you. 

Creon, Do not bate him uii hour by grief mid 
sorrow, 

Since there's a day prelix'd, hasten it not. 

Suppose inc sick, Antigona, dying now, 

Aliy disease thou will may be my end, 

Or when death's slow to come, say tyrants send. 

iKJceunt Chmin amf Antiuhna. 
SifH. Cleanthes, if you want money, to-morrow 
I'll trust you while your father’s dead. | use me ; 

t Kjrtt, with the LuH'yers. 

Clean. Wliy, here’s a villain, 

Able to corrupt a thousand by example i 
Does the kind root bleed out his livelihood 
In parent distribution to his braiiche.s, 

Adorning them with all his glorious fniits. 

Proud thy his pride is seen when he’s unseen . 

‘ Ahd mjjgl lSbot gratitude descend again, 

jbis old limbs in fruitless winter ? 
irofideiit, or at least partial natm^e ! 

Teak wunan in this kind,):'Wb 09 in thy last 


le former, ever taldniit 

last throes the dciirest darling 1 
leCbrm [refbni|] It, 

^ A those vsi^ves, 

‘them. as thou art 
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An (idiflee of honour, or of shame, 

To all mankind. 

Jlip. You must avoid it, sir, 

If there be any love within yourself : 

This is far more than fate of a lost game 
That another venture may restore again ; 

It is your life, which } 0 u should not subject 
To any cruelty, if you can preserve it. 

Clean. O dearest woman, thou hast doubled 
now 

A thousand times thy nuptial dowry to me ! — - 
W'^hy, she whose love is but derived from me, 

Is got before me in my debted duty. 

11 ip. Are you thinking such a resolution, sir ? 
Clean. Sweetest Hippolitn, what love taught thee 
To be BO forward in so good a cause ? 

Jlip. Mine own pity, sir, did first instruct me. 
And then your love and power did both command 
* me. 

Clean. They were all blessed ongehs to direct 
Ihce ; 

\nd take their counsel. How do you fare, sir ? 

Leon. Cleniithes, never better ; 1 have conceived 
Such a new joy within this old bosom, 

As 1 did never think would there have enter’d. 

Clean. Joy call yon it } alas ! ’tis sorrow, sir, 
The worst of sorrows, sorrow unto death. 

Leon. Death I what is that, Cleanthes ? I 
thought not ou’t, 

1 was in contcmiilation of this woman : 

’Tis all thy comfort, son ; thou host in her 
A treasure invaluable, keep her safe. 

When I die, sure ’twill be a gentle death, 

For I will die with wonder of her virtues j 
Nothing else shall dissolve me. 

Clean, ’Tw'ere imich better, sir, 

Could you prevent their malice. 

Leon. I’ll prevent them, 

And die the way I told thee, in the w'onder 
Of this good woman. 1 tell thee there’s few men 
Have such a child : I must tluink thee for her. 
That the strong tie of wedlock should do more, 
Than nature in her nearest ligaments 
Of blood and propagation ! 1 should never 

Have begot such a daughter of my own : 

A daughter-in-law I law were above nature, 

Were there more such children. 

Clean. This admiration 

Helps nothing to your safety ; think of that, sir. 

Leon. Had you heard her, Cleanthes, but iabout 
In the search of means to save my forfeit life. 

And knew the wise and the sound preservations 
That she found out, you would redouble all 
My w'Diider, in your love to her. 

Clean. The thought, 

The very thought, sir, claims all that from me, 
And she is now possest of ’t : but, good sir, 

If you have aught received from her advice, 
l^t’s follow it ; or else let’s better think, 

And take the surest course. 

Leon, rii tell thee one ; 

She counsels me to fly my severe country ; 

To turn all into treasure, and there build up 
My decking fortunes in a safer soil. 

Where 8l»ire'’s1aw cannot claiin me. 

1 appvllifindllkmu mfest oonrse, 

t expeditious. 

» He breathe win be our oHti^ 
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Or bettor soil , heaven is the roof of all, 

And now, as Epirc's situate by this law, 

There » ’t«ixt As and heaven a dark eclipse 
H%p Oh, then avoid it, sir , thene sad cveiirs 
Follow those black piedietionH ^ 

Leon I pnthee peaee , 

I do allow thy love , llippohta 
But must not follow it as connst 1, rhild 
1 must not shame my euuutiy tor the law 
I his country here hath bred mi brought m< up 
And shall 1 now refusi a grave in ht r ^ 

1 am in my second infancy and childn n 
Ne'er sletp so swietl) in their nurse s cradle 
As in their natural mother s 
IIip Ay, but, sii , 

She IS unnatural tluntlu stipniothers 
To be preferr d before hir 
I eon Tush ' she shall 

Allow It me m despite ot her i nti tils « 

Why, do )ou think how far trom judgment tti 
That 1 should tru\tl forth to sirk a giavt 
1 hat 18 din ady digg d for mi at hoiiu 
Na), peril ips hud it in my way to seek it ^ 

How hivc 1 tilt II 'sought a ripcntinl siirow 
1 or yoiir dtar 1 ixcs how Iuim 1 hinish d \uu 
] loin your i luiitry tier ^ With iny hast attempt 
How have 1 beggar d you in wasting tint 
Which only for vour saKis 1 bud together 
Buried mi name in 1 pire which I huilt 
Lpon this frame to live tor cm r in ’ 

What a bist coward shill I hi to flv from 
That cm my which every minute meets me 
And Uiousaud odds he had not long \ unpiish d rue 
Be fore this hour of battle ’ 1 ly ni) de ath ^ 

I will not be so false unto your states 
Nor tainting to the iimu that s yit in me 
111 miet him braiely » 1 lamiot (this knowiiij.) 
fear 

That, when lam gone hence 1 shall he there 
Come 1 hail diis of prepaiatiou left 
Clean Good sir hear me 
I h ivc a geniub th it has promjitid me, 

^iid 1 have almost foim'd it into words 

1 1 S done, pray you ohst rve the m , 1 can eonreal 
And yet not leave jour eountr> | xou 

Leon Tush ' it cannot be, 

W ithout a certain peril on us all 

f lean Danger inubt be hazarded, rather than 
accept 

A sure destruction You have a lodge, sir, 

So tar remote from way of pasw ngtrs, 

That seldom any mortal eje docs greet with't , 
\nd yet so sweetly situate with thu ke ts, 

Built with Huch cunning libjnuths witinn, 

As if tlie provident heavens, forest eiug cruelty, 
Had bid you frame it to this purpose only 

Leon Fie, fie < 'tis dangerous, — ^and treason too. 
To abuse the law. 


'Ti 8 holy care, sir, f 

j *'0^ your dear life, whu h is vout omiih koep, 

I But lyat yourliwn to ]o^e cither m wIB 
f Or negligence 

Clean Call you it treason, sir ^ » 

I had been then a traitoi unto you, 

Had 1 forgot this , besuih you, accept of it , 

It IS secure, and a ehity to voiirsilt 
/ eon What a coward will you make me * 

Clean A cm n;|^takc 

'Tis nobli couragt now \ou hght with death , 

And jneld not to him till you stoop under him |e 
J ton This niUbl needs ope n to diseovery, 

And then what toituie follow si' 

L lean By what int aiis sir ^ 

W hy, thereJs but om body in all this counsel, 
Whiih caiiiRit betray list It wt two are one, I 

One soul, one body, one heart, that think one I 
And yet we two aie not completely o u , [thought ■ 
But as 1 have elenvid myself from you — — s I 

W bo hhall betiay uh whe n the re is no seioiid’ I 
f/tp ^ou must not mistiubtni) tuitli, though 
I Weakness and fiailty lot me (my st s plead 

7/0/1 Oh, I dare ii >t 

I But where s the miaiis that must make an«w< r for 
I eaiinnt he lost without a full aee oiint | me 
And what must pay that iftkoiin^i' 

( It an Oh Mr, we will 
1 Keep solemn obits for voui flint ml * 

We 11 scini to weep mid mcui to joy withal 
I 1 hat eh ath hO gf fitly has jirevente d you 
i I he Uw 'h bhnrp i igoui , and this no moi tal lar sU ill 
I Paiticipatc the knowledge of 
Icon Ha, ha, ha ^ 

This will he a sportive fine demur 
If the crioi be not found 
Clean Pray doubt of none 
Your eomparij and best pnivrsion 
Must be no further fumihli d than hy ns , 

And in the inte rim, your sohtinlo may 
Converse with hcavtii, and I in ly prepora 
[For that] whieh was too viohnt and nging 
Tlirown headlong on yon 

I eon Still there at sonu doubts 


Of the disc over} , yit I d > allt w if 
I n%p Will you not mt III ion now the cost and 
W hich w til Ih in your ki t ping ' [c barge , 

Lto/ii That will ht oimwhat 
Which you might save too 

f lean With bis will igaiust liim, 
i Wh it foe lb more to man than man hinu^ * 

I Are you resolved sir ? 

Lion 1 am, i itanthes 
If by this means I do get n reprieve, 

And cozen death awliik., when hC ihaU 
Armed in his own power to give the 
I'U smile upon him then, and ‘ 
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! Which made me the more trilling to part from him ; 
j He was not fit to live in the world, hideed 
I Any time thene ten years, my lord, 

But 1 would not aay so much. 

^JEvan. No 1 you did not well in’t, 

For-he that’s all spent, is ripe for death at nil hours. 
And does but trifle time out. 

\ Court, Troth, my lord, 

1 woDdd I’d known your mind nine years ago. 

Evan. Our law is fourscore js-ars, because we 
Dotage complete then, as unfruitfuInesM Uudge 
In women, at threescore ; marry, if the son 
Can, within compass, bring good solid fwoofs 
Of his own father’s weakness, and nnfitiicsh 
To live, or sway the living, though he want five 
Or ten years of his number, that's not it ; 

His defect makes him fourscore, and 'ti.s fit 
He di(‘M when he dcHcrves ; for cverv act 
Is in effect then, when the cause i.s ripe. 

2 Court. An admirable prince ! how rarely he 
talks ! 

Oh that we’d known this, lads ! What a time did 
we endure 

I In two-penny commons, and in hoots twice 
vamp’d ! 

1 Court. Now we have two pair a week, and yet 

not thankful ; 

’Twill be a fine world for thtMii, sirs, that come 
j 2 Court. Ay, an they knew it. [after us. 

] Court. Peace, let them never know it. 

,1 Court, A pox, there he young heirs will soon 
I smolrt out. 

2 Court, ’’fwill come to them by instinct, man : 

may your grace 

Never be old, you stand so well for youth ! 

Evan. Why now, methinks. our court looks like 
a spring. 

Sweet, fresh, and fashionable, now the old weeds 
are gone. 

1 Court, It is as a court should be : 

Close and good clothes, my lord, no matter for 
And herein your law proves a provident act, [merit ; 
When men pass not the palsy of their tongues, 

Nor colour in their cheeks. 

Evan. But women. 

By that law, should live long, for they’re ne’er 
past it. 

1 Court. It will have heats though, when they 
\ see the painting 

! Go on inch deep i’ th’ wrinkle, and take up 
A box more than their gossips : but for men, ray 
. ’fhat should be the sole bravery of a palpce, [lord, 

• To walk with hollow eyes and long white beards. 
As if a prince dwelt in a land of goats; 

' With clothes as if tliey sat on their backs on pur- 
To arraign a fashion, and cOndemn’t to exile ; [pose 
Tlieir pockets in their sleeves, as if they laid 
Their car to avarioe, and heard the devil whisper 1 
P Now ours lie here, dose to the flank ; 

Right spending^|Mdfl%'as a son’s should bo. 

That lives rthefliibtottt ivliere onr diseased fathers, 
Worried with the' sdnl^ and adies, 

I Brought up your paned hose first, which ladies 
laugh’d it, i- 

Giving no reverence to the wises lies ruin’d : 

: They love a doublet that’s tfaes hours a buttoning, 
I And aits so close makes a groan again, 

I And his soul mutter half a dsy ; yet these are those, 
] Tliat carry sway and worth t pric’d up in clothes, 
I Why should wr fear our risiDg ? 


Evan. You but wrong 

Our kindness, and your own deserts, to doubt on’t 
Has not our law made you rich before your time ? 
Our countenance then can make you honourable. 

* 1 Court, We’ll spare for no cost, sir, to appear 
worthy. 

Evan, W^hy you’re i'the noble way then, for the 
Are but appearers ; worth itself is lost, [most 
And bravery stands for’t. 

Enter Chjeon, AsmoovA, nnd Simoniokh. 

1 Court. Look, look, who comes here ! 

I smell death, and another courtier, 

Simonides. j 

2 Court. Sim ! | 

Sim. Pish ! I’m not for you yet, | 

Your company's too costly ; after the old man’s 
Dispatch’d, 1 shall have time to talk wdth you ; 

J shall come into the fashion you shall see too, 

After a day or two ; in the mean time, ! 

1 am not for your company. 

Evan. f)ld Creon, you have been expected long ; 
Sure you’re above fourscore. ^ 

Sim. Upon my life, 

Not four and twenty hours, my lord ; I search’d i 
'Fhe church -book yesterday. Does your grace think i 
I’d let my father wrong the law, my lord ? j 

'Twere pity o’ my life then ! no, your act ' 

Shall not receive a minute’s wrong by him, 

While 1 live, sir ; and hc'.s so just himself too, I 
. 1 know he would not offer 't here he stands. ; 
Croon. ’Tisjust I die, indeed; for I confess j 
1 am troublesome to life now, ami the state j 

Gim hope for nothing worthy from me now, I 

Either in force or counsel ? I’ve o’late > 

Employ’d myself quite from the world, and he 
That once begins to serve his Maker faithfully, 

Gan never serve a worldly prince well ofter ; • 

’Tis clean another way. , 

Ant. Oh, give not confidence 
To all he speaks, my lord, in hi.s own injury. • 

His preparation only for the iie.\t world, j 

Makes him talk wildly, to his wrong, of this ; | 

He is not lost in judgment. 

Sim. She s{H)ils all again. [Aude, ; 

Ant. Deserving any way for state employment, j 

Sim. Mother j 

Ant. His very household laws prescribed at ! 
home by him, 

Are able to conform seven Christian kingdoms. 

They are so wise and virtuous. 

Sim. Mother, I say j 

I Ant. I know your laws extend not to desert, sir, 

I But to unnecessary years; and, my lord, 

His are not such ; though they shew while, they ! 
Judicious, able, and religious. [are worthy, 

Sim. Mother, 

rU help you to a courtier of nineteen. ; 

Ant. Away, unnatural ! i 

j Sim. Then I am no fool, sure. 

For to be natural at such a time 
Were a fool’s part, indeed. 

Ant, Your grace’s pity, 

And ’tis but flt and just. 

Creon. The law, my lord, ' 

And that’s the justest way. > 

5im. Well said, fother, i’foith ! I 

Thou wert ever juster than my mother still. ] 

Evan. Come hither, sir. | 

5iai. My lord. 1 
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Evan. What are those orders ? 1 Court. I have known a widol^ Jlsigh cloaelyi 

Ant. Worth observation, air, my lord, f.. 


So please you hear them read. 

Sim, The woman speaks she knows not what, 
my lord *. 

He make a law, poor man ! he bought a table, 
indeed. 

Only to learn to die by't, there's the business, now ; 
Wherein there are some precepts for a son too. 
How he should learn to live, but J ne'er look’d on't : 
For, when he’s dead, I shall live well enough, 

And keep abetter table than that, 1 trow. 

Evan. And is that all, sir ? 

Sim. All, I vow, my lord ; 

I Save a few running admonitions 
j Upon cheese-trenchers, us 

I Take liocd of whnrinff, shun it ; 

I "fls like a chocao ttHi atroiii; of the ninnot. * 

I And such calves' maws of wit and admonition, 

I Good to I'Htch mice with, but not sons and heirs ; 
i They are nut so eusilv caught. 

Evan. Agent for oeath ! 

, Crat. Your win, my lord ? 

; Evan. Take hence that pile of years, 

' Forfeit before with unprofitable age, 

I And, with the rest, from the high promontory, 
j Cast him into the sea. 
j Creon. ’Tis noble justice ! 

i CfiAT. with CiiKov. 

j Ant. *Tis cursed tyranny ! 

; vVtm. Peace ! take he^d, mother ; 
j You've but short time to be cast down yourself ; 
i And let a young courtier do’t, an you be wise, 

' In the mean time. 

! Ant. Hence, slave i 

Sim. Well, seven-and-fifty, 

! You have but three years to scold, then comes 
; your payment. lExit Antmcwa. 

I 1 Court, tSimonides. 

Sim. Pish, I'm not brave enough to hold you 
! talk yet, 

i Give a man time, 1 have a suit a making, 
j 2 Court. We love thy form first ; brave clothes 
! will come, man. 

! Sim. I’ll make them come else, with a mischief 
I U» them, 

! As other gallants do, that have less left them. 

I lUrror^^lrrt within. 

Evan, Hark! whence those sounds? what's 
that ? 

1 Court. Some funeral, 

It seems, my lord ; and young Clcanthes follows. 

Enter a Funeral Procwwn ; thr hrarre followed by 
Clkajitmics and Hippuuta, gatly drtutd. 

Evan. Cleanthes 1 

2 Court. 'Tis, my lord, and in the place 

; Of a chief mouiner too, but strangely halgited. 
Evan. Yet suitable to his behaviour ; mark it ; 
He comes all the way smiling, do yon observe it ? 

1 never saw a corse so joyfully followed : 

Light colours and light cheeks ! who should this 
Tis a thing worth resolving. [be ? 

- Sim. One, belike, 

That doth participate this our present Joy. 

Evan. Cleanthes. 

Clean, Oh, my lord I 

Evan, He laugh'd outright now : 

Was ever such a contrariety seen 
In DBtuiul courses yet, nay profess’d openly ? 


Under her handkerchief, when t’other { 

Of her old face has wept like rain in aunsMwv ^ i 
But all the face to laugh apparently^ ' 1 

Was never seen yet. ! 

Sim, Yes, mine did once. 1 

Clean. "Tis, of a heavy time, the joyftilPst day 
Tlmt ever son was bom to. 

Evan. How can that be ? * 

Clean. I joy to make il plain, — my father's dead. 
Evan, Dead! ! 

2 Court. Old TA^onides! i 

Clean. In his lost month dead : I 

He beguiled cruel law the sweetliest, I 

Tliat ever |ge was bU'st to. 

It grieves me that a tear should fall upon’t, 

Being a thing so joyful, but bis memory 
Will work it out, I see ; wIkmi his poor heart broke, ' 
I did not do so niu(‘h : but Icap'd for joy j 

So mountingly, I touch’d the h'ars, methought ; 

1 would not hear of blacks, 1 wiis so light. 

But chose a colour, orient like iny mind : I 

For blacks are often such di.Hscnibling mounters. 
There is no credit given to’t ; it has lust 
All reputation by false sona and widows. 

Now I would have men know what I resomble, I 
A truth, indeed ; 'tis joy clad like a joy, i 

Which is more honest than a cunning grief, 

That’s only faced with sables for a show, 

But gawdy-hearted : W^hen 1 saw death txtme \ 
So ready to deceive you, sir, — forgive me, 

1 could not choose but be entirely merry, ! 

And yet to see now ! — of a sudden, | 

Naming but death, 1 shew myself a mortal, i 

That’s never constant to one passion long; 

1 wonder whenot that tear came, when 1 smiled 
In the production on’t ; sorrow^’n a thief, 

That can, when joy looks on, steal forth a grief. 

But, gracious leave, my lord ; when f ’ve penorm'd 
My last poor duty to my father's boneSi 
1 i^ll return your servant. 

Evan. Well, p<Tform it. 

The law is satisfied ; they can but die : 

And by his death, Cleanthes, you gain well, 

A rich aT>^ fair revenue. 

{Etourish Exeunt VvuK, Coiatlotn, itc. { 
Sim. I would 1 liad e’en 

Another father, condii ion he did the like. I 

Clean. 1 have pa.st it bravely now ; how blest ! 
was 1, 

To have the duke in sight 1 now ’tis confirm'd, ! 
Past fear or doubts confirm’il : on, on I say, 

Him that brought me to ms ii, 1 bring to clay. 

[Exit Funeral PreeeiMion^ followed by CLSAETiras i 
and HiPFOLria. 

Sim. I am rapt now in a contemplation. 

Even at the very sight of yondsr hearse ; 

1 do but think what a fine thj|i|g*tis now 
To live, and follow sogM sim Itaclea thus, 

As many coafin-gfsn^li^lli^ iljlia . 

That will leave Ugawi pox ! I’d see thotn , 
bang'd eli^. 

Ere I'd follow one o(r»|hem, an they could fino fhc . 

way. 1 

Now I’ve enough. il(|lMi|gin to be horrible oovetooa. ! 
Enter Batter, Talljpi^^^Ufr, Cook, Coachman, and | 

But: Wt come to know your worship’s plea- j 
sure, sir, 
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Having long serv'd your lEather, how your good will 
Stands towards our entertainment. 

Sim, Not a jot, i'faith t 
My father wore cheap garments, he might do*t ; 

1 shall have all my clothes come home to morrow, 
They will eat up all you, an there were more of 
you, sirs. 

To keep you. six at livery, and still munching ! 
Tai(f Why, Tm a tailor ; you have most need 
of me, sir. 

Sim, Thou mad'st my father's clothcH, that I 
confess ; 

But what son and heir will have his father’s tailor, 
Unless ho liave a mind to be well laugh’d at ? 
Thou'st been ho used to wide long-side things, that 
when < 

I come to truss, I shall have the waist of my 
Lie on my buttocks, a sweet sight ! [doublet 
IJut, I a butler. 

Sim, There's least need of thee, fellow ; I shall 
ne’er drink at home, I shall Ik- so drunk abroad. 

Jiuf, But a cup of small beer will do well next 
inoniing, sir. 

Sim, I grant you ; but what need 1 keep so big 
a knave for a cup of small beer ? 

('uok, Butler, you have your answer: marry, 
sir, a cook 

1 know yoiur mastership cannot be without. 

Sim, The more ass art thoii to think so; for 
wtiat should I do with a inotintebank, no drink in 
in} house ?^thc banishing the butler might have 
been a waniiiig for thee, unless thou roean’st to 
choak me, 

Co<ik, In the mean time you have choak 'd me, 
methinks. 

Hail, These are superfluous vanities, indeed. 
And so accounted of iu these days, sir; 

But then, your bailiff to receive your rents 

Sim, 1 prithee hold thy tongue, fellow, I shall 
take a course to spend them faster than thou canst 
rvekos them ,* 'tis not the rents must serve my 
turn, unless I mean to bo laugh’d at ; if a man 
should be seen mit of slash-me, let him ne'er look 
to be a right gallant. But, sirrah, with whom is 
your business ? 

Coack, Your g4hd mastership. 

Sim. You have stood silent all this while, like 
men 

That know your strengths : in these days, none of 
you 

Can want employment ; you can win me wagers, 
Footmau, in running races. 

Foot. I dare boast it, sir. 

Sim, And when my bets are ell oome in, and 
store, 

Then, coachman, you can hurry me to my whore, 
Coaoh, 1 Ml ikrk thm into foam el(^ 

Sim. Speaks 


And ru iirk 

Cook. Wh; 

nil 

\nd scald the ^evU 
Make, muttou-postiie^ 
Bake' snakes for ** ^ 

Sat. ^Come, 
advice once? Uajot 
siiffnewhera now, |iA 
therefore, go seek 
we ca%,tltat’s within 



cost hot water, 
and Footman, 
make a cook a 

modthmgs, 

for conies, 
hf a butler's 
j(«rfortuiiM 


we shall be sure to be quickly rid of them ; for a 
year's enough of conscience to be troubled with a 
wife, for any man living. 

Cook. Oracle butler ! oracle butler ! he pats 
down all the doctors o'the name. [Exeunt, 


SCENE II.— .<4 Room in Creon's Houhc. 
Sntrr Evoknia and Pahthbsia, 

Eug. Partbenia. 

Parth. Mother. 

Eug. I shall be troubled 
This six mouths with an old clog ; would the law 
Had been cut one year shorter I 
Parth. Did you call, forsooth ? 

Eug. Yes, you must make some spoonmeat for 
your father, C£j7it PAnTiiK.NiA. 

And warm three nightcaps for him. Out upon't ! 
The mere conceit turns a young woman's stomach. 
His slippers must be warm’d, in August too. 

And his gown girt to him in the very dog-days, 
When every mastiff* lolls out'.s tongue for heat. 
Would not this vex a beauty of nineteen now ? 

Alas ! I should be tumbling in cold baths now. 
Under each armpit a fine bean -flower bag. 

To screw out whiteness when I list 

And some sev’n of the properest men in the 
dukedom 

Making a banquet ready i'the next room for me ; 
Where he that gets the first kiss ih envied, 

And stands upon his guard a fortnight after. 

This is a life for nineteen I 'tis but justice : 

For old men, whose great acts stand in their minds, 
And nothing in their bodies, do ne'er think 
A woman young enough for their desire ; 

And wc young wenches, that have mother-wits, 
And love to marry muck first, and man after, 

Do never think old men are old enough, 

That we may soon be rid o’ them ; there's our 
quittance. 

I’ve waited for the happy hour this two years, 
And, if death be so unkind to let him live still. 

All tliat time I have lost. 

Enter Courtlors. 

1 Court, Young lady ! 

2 Court. O sweet precious bud of fieauty ! 
Troth, she smells over all the house, methinks. 

1 Court, The sweetbriar’s but a counterf< it to 

It does exceed you only in the prickle, [her 

But that it shaU not long, if you’ll be ruled, lad}. 
Eug, What means this sudden visitation, gen- 
tlemen? 

So passing well perfumed too ! who's your milli- 
] Court, Love, and thy beauty, widow, [ner ? 
Eug. Widow, sir ? 

1 Comrt. 'Tis sure, and that's as good : in trotli 

we’re suitors ; 

We come a wooing, wench ; plain dealing’s best. 
Eug. A wooing! what, before my husband’s 
dead? 

2 Court, Let’s lose no time ; six months will 

hove an end ; 

I know’t by ott the bonds that e’er I made yet. 
Eugp That’s a snre knowledge ; hut it holds not 
■if*’ • * 

Do not we knowihe enft of you young 

wed ka old moo, you think apou 


i’s * 
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Another husband as you are marrying of him ; — 
W'e, knowing your thoughts, made bold to see you. 

Ent^:r Bimontoks richly dresi, and C^'hnuin. 

£uy. How wondrous right be speaks ! ’twas my 
thought, indeed. 

Sim. By your leave, sweet widow, do you lack 
any golhmts ? 

Euff. Widow, again ! ’tia a comfort to be call’d 

1 Court, Who’s tliis ? Sinionides ? (so. 

2 Court, Brave Sim, ilhilh ! 

Sim. Coachman 1 

Coach. Sir. 

Sim. Have an esfiecial care of my new mares ; 
They say, sweet widow, he that loves a liorsc well. 
Must needa love a widow well. — When dies thy 
Is’t not July nest ? [husband } 

Evg. Oh, you are too hot, sir ! 

Pray cool yourself, and take Sejitember w’ith y<iu. 
Sim, ScptombiT ! oh, 1 was hut two bows wide. 
I Court. Simonides. 

Sim, 1 can entreat you, gallants, I’m in fashion 
too. 

f.VSANOKH. 

Lys. Ha ! whence this herd of folly ? what arc 
yo«i y 

Sim, Well-wilh*rs to your wile : pray ’tend your 
book, sir ; 

We’ve nothing to say to you, you may go die. 

For here be those in place that can supply. 

Lys. M'hat’s thy wild buhineH.s here ! 

,Sim. Ohl mail, I'll tell thee ; 

I come to beg the reversion of thy wife, : 

I think these gallants be of my mind too.— 

But thou art but a dead man, therefore what 
should a man do talking witli thee ? Come, widow, 
stand to your tackling. 

Lf/ft. Impious blood-hounds ! 

Sim. Let the ghost talk, ne’er mind him. 
f.ys. ShamcH of noture ! 

Sim. Alas, poor ghost! consider what the man is. 
Lyg. Monsters unnatural ! ypu that have beem 
covetous 

Of }Our owm father’s death, gape you for mine 
now ? 

Cannot a poor old man, that now ran reckon 
Even all Die hours he has to live, live quiet, 

For such wild beasts as these, that neither hold 
A certainty of good ivithin themselves, 

But scatter others’ comforts tliat are rijien’d 
For holy uses ? is hot youth f<» hasty, 

It will not give an old man leave to die, 

And leave a widow first, but will make one, 

The husband looking on ? May your destructions 
Come all in hasty figures to your souls ! 

Your wealth depart in haste, to overtake 
Yonr honesties, that died when you were ififantg I 
May your male seed be hasty spendthrift# too, 
Your daughters hasty sinners, and diseaaed 
Ere they be thought at years to welcome miaery 1 
And may yon never know what leumre is, 

But at repentance !— I am too uncharitable. 

Too foul ; I must go ckauuie myself with prayers, 
lliese are the plagues of fonducM to old men, 
We'fO puniah’d home with what we dote upon. 

UBrit. 

Sim, So, to ! the ghost is vanish’d^ now, your 
«w»er, lady. 

Suf, Bsonie me, gentleoieii ; JMWtt 


In me, to give you a kind answer yet, . 

As madness to produce a churlish oiie^ 

I could say now*, come a month heneo^''^l|jiptt^ 
gentlemen, 

Or two, or three, or when you will, indeed ; 

But 1 say no such thing . I set no time, 

Nor is it mannerly to «lcny any. 

J’U carry an even liund to all the world : 
l*et other women make what haste they will, 
Wdiat’s that to me ? but 1 profess uiifeigneflly, 
rU have uiy husband dead before 1 marry ; 

Ne’er look for other nnsw'cr at my hands. 

Sim, Would he were hang*d, for my iiart, looks 
Euff, I’m at n word. [for other I 

Sim. And I am at a blow, then ; 

I’ll lay yoij^o’ the lips, and leave you. 

iKiuei her, 

1 Court. Well struck. Sim. 

Sim, He that dares say iic’il mend it, I’Jl strike 
him. 

1 Court. He would betray himself to be a 
That goes about to mend it. [botcher, 

Eug. Gentlemen, 

You know my mind ; I bar yon not my house : 

Blit if you choose out liourK more seasonably, 

Yon may have eiitcrlainnicnt. 

He otter 1*Ani>iiiNiA. 

^'tm. What will she do hereafter, when she is a 
Keeps open house already ? [widow*, 

[Kreunt Bimoniuks and Cuiirtldru. 
Eug. How now, girl ! 

Earth. Those feather’d fools that hither took 
Have grieved my lather much. [ibeir lliglit, 
Kuy. Speak well of youth, wemdi, 

While thon’st a day to live ; ’Cis youth must make 
thee, 

And when youth fails, wise women will make it ; 
But always take age first, to make thee rich : 

That was my counsel ever, and then ymith 
Will make then; sport enough all thy life after. 

*Tis the time’s policy, wench ; what is't to bide 
A little hardness for a pair of years, or so } 

A man whose only strength lies breath, 

Weakne.ss in uM parts else, thy bedfellow, 

A cough o' the lungs, or say a wheezing matter j 
Then sh ^e off chains, and Ihy life after 

Parih. Every one >o their liking; but I say 
An honest mai/s worth all, be he young or gray. 
Yonder’s my cousin. [lirjrft. 

/l»NTHlPI*OT.ItA. 

Etig. Art, I must use thee now ; 

DissembUng is the belt help for a virtue, 

That ever women bid f it saves their credit oft. 

//tp. flow now, cousin I 
Wbat, weeping * 

Can yon blame me, wben the time 
Of fby dear love now dnwt onf 

I study funeral day 

I must be a lid if' 

Hip. In troftif 
But, when 1 
And look to I 
Eug. Obi 
The greatest 
The worst of 
Y’our hnsbbfid'a 
Eternal” 


earn 

MMforUbljr. 

•^^et more sobbing ? 

Hhctuin'i post, 

I have one to die ; 
and fixedHn his 
tymnnotti blow^ 
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JIip» You have example for*t, in me a ml many. 
Eug. Yours was a fothcr-in-law, but mine a 
husband : 

O, for a woman that could love, and live 
With an old man, mine is a jewel, cousin ; 

So (niietly he lies by one, bo still ! 
j Hip. Alas ! 1 have a secret lodj^ed within me, 

1 Which now will out in pity : — 1 cannot hold, 

j iAtide. 

Eug* One that will not disturb rnr in my sleep 
For a whole month tof^thcr, less it be 
With those diseases age is subject to, 

At aches, coughs, and pains, and these, heaven 
knows, 

Against his will too : — he's the quietest man, 
Especially in bed. ^ 

Hip, He comforted. 

Eng. How can I, lady? 

None know the terror of an liusbaiurs loss, 

But they that fear to lose him. 

Hip. Fain would 1 keep it in, luif 'twill not be ; 
She is my kioKWOmuii, niul 1 am pitiful. 

I must impart a good, if 1 know it ourr, 

To them that stand in need on’t ; I'lii like one 
Loves not to banquet with a joy alone, 

My frieiida mu.Mt partake too. — Prithee, 

cease, cousin ; 

If your love be so boundless, wliieli is rare, 

111 a young woman, in tliese ihiys, 1 tell you, 

To one so much past service as your busburid, 
There is a way to beguile, law, and help you ; 

My husband found it out first. 

; Eug. Oh, sweet cousin ! 


Hip. You may conceal him, and give out his | 
Within the time ; order his funeral too ; [death j 
We had it lo for ours, 1 praise hcav'n for*t, i 

And he’s alive and safe. 

Eug. O blessed coz. 

How thou revivest me ! 

Hip, We daily see 

The good old man, and feed him twice a day. 
Methinks, it is tlie sweetest joy to cherish him. 

That ever life yet shew’il me. 

Eug. So should 1 think, 

A dainty thing to nurse an old man well ! 

Hip. And then we have his prayers and daily . 
blessing : 

And we two live so lovingly upon it. 

His son and I, and so contentedly, | 

You cannot think unless you tasted on’t. | 

Eug. No, 1 warrant you. Oh, lo\ing cousin, ; 
What a great sorrow hast thou eased me of ? I 

A thousand thanks go with thee ! | 

Hip. 1 have a suit to you, j 

1 must not have you weep when I am gone. i 

iExii. 1 

Eug. No, if 1 do ne’er trust me. Easy fool, 
Thou hast put tliyself into my power for ever ; 

Take heed of angering of me : 1 conceal ! 

1 feign a funeral ! I keep my husband I 

’Las! I’re lieen thinking any time these two years, 

I have kept him too long already. — 

I’ll go count o'er my suitors, tliat's my business, 
And prick the man down : I’ve six months to do’t, 
Hut could dispatch it in one, were 1 put to't. 

IKxit. I 


ACT III. 

SCENE I . — Before the Church. 


Enter Onotho and (’Jerk. 

Gnoth. You have search'd over the parish- 
chronicle, sir? 

Clerk. Yes, sir ; I have found out the true age 
and date of the party you wot on. 

Gnoth, Pray you, be cover’d, sir. j 

Clerk. When you have shewed me the way, sir. | 
Gnoth, Oh, sir, remember yourself, you are a 
clerk. 

Clerk. A small clerk, sir. 

Gnoth. Likely to be the wiser man, sir; for 
I your greatest clerks are not always so, os ’tis re- 
j ported. 

I Clerk. You are a great man in the parish, sir. 
Gnoth. I understand myself so much the better, 
sir ; for all the best in tl^e parish pay duties to the 
clerk, and 1 would owe you none,, sir. 

Clerk. Since you’ll luive it so, I’ll be the first i 
to bide my head. 

I Gnolh. Mine is a eapeue i how to onr business | 
in hand. Good Intfit, 1 hope ; 1 long to be re- j 
solved. 

Cfcrfr. Look you, sir, this is that cannot deceive 
you ; 

This ig the dial that goes ever true ; 

You mnyhay «p«e upon this witness. 

And it is g(K>d in law too. 

(Tnoth. Pmy yon, let’s hear what it speaks. 
Cletk. Mark, sir. — Agatha, the daughter 


Pollux, (this is your wife’s name, and the name of 
her father,) horn 

Gnoth. Whose daughter, say you P 

Clerk. The daughter of Pollux. 

Gnoth. I take it his name was Bollux. 

Clerk. Pollux the orthography I assure you, sir; 
the word is corrupted else. 

Gnoth. Well, on sir, — of Pollux ; now come on. 
Castor. 

Clerk. Borrt in an. 1540, and now ’tis 09. By 
this infallible record, sir, (let me see,) she’s now 
just fifty-nine, and wants but one. 

Gnoth. 1 am sorry she wants so much. 

Clerk. Why, sir ? alas, ’tis nothiug ; ’tis but so 
many months, so many weeks, so many 

Gnoth. Do not deduct it to days, ’twill be the 
more tedious ; and to measure if by hourglasses 
were intolerable. 

Clerk. Do not think on it, sir ; half the time 
goes away in sleep, ’tis half the year in nights. 

Gnoth. O, yon mistake me neighbour, I am loth 
to leave tlie good old woman ; if she were gone 
now it would not grieve me, for what is a year, 
alas, but a lingering torment? and were it not 
better she were out ^ her painP It must needs be 
a grief to us both. 

Clerk. 1 would I knew how to ease von, neigh- 
hour! 

GnolA. You speak and if yon say 

bnt Amen to it, (which is a word Uiat I know you 
. are perfect in,) it might be done. Clerks are the 
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most indifferent honest men,— for to the marriage 
of yonr enemy, or die burial of your friend, the 
curses or the blessings to you are all one ; you suy 
Amen to all. 

Vlerk. With a better will to the one than the 
other, neighbour : but I shall be glad to say Amen 
to anything might do you a pleasure. 

Gnoth. There is, first, something above your 
duty : [Gtoea him money, now I would have you 
set forward the clock a littl#, to help the old woman 
out of her pain. 

Clerk, 1 will 8]>eak to the sexton ; but the day 
will go ne'er the taster for that. 

Gnoth, Oh, neighbour, you do not conceit me, 
not the jack of the clock -house ; the hand of the 
dial, 1 mean. — Come, I know you, being a grout 
clerk, cauuot choose, but have the art to cast a 
figure. 

Clerk, Never, indeed, neighbour ; I never had 
the judgment to cast a figurt*. 

Gnoth. ril shew you on the back side of your 
book, look you, — what figure’s thi> ? 

Clerk, Four with a cypher, thut’a forty. 

Gnoth. So ! forty ; wh.it's this, now ? 

Clerk. The cipher is turn’d into il by adding the 
tail, which makes forty-nine. 

Grioth. Very well niulerstood ; what is’t now ? 

Clerk. The four is turn’d into three ; ’tis now 
thirty-nine. 

Gnoth, Very well understood ; and can you do 
this again ? 

Clerk. Oh ! easily, sir. 

Gnoth, A wager of that ! let me see the place of 
my wife’s age again. 

Clerk. Look you, sir, 'tis here, lfi40. 

Gnoth, Forty draclima.s, you do not turn that 
forty into thirty-nine. 

Clerk, A match with you. 

Gnoth, Done ! and you shall keep stakes your- 
self : there they are. 

Clerk, A firm match — but stay, sir, now I con- 
sider it, I shall add a year to your wife’s age ; let 
me see — Scirop/nrrion the 17, — .ind nov/ 'tis fiera^ 
tombaion the 11. If 1 alter this, your wife will 
have but a month to live by law. 

Gnoth, That’s all one, sir ; either do it, or pay 
me my wager. 

Clerk, Will you lose your wife before you lose 
your wager ? 

Gnoth, A man may get two wives before half so 
much money by them ; will you do it } 

Clerk, 1 hope you will conceal me, for ’tis flat 
corruption. 

Gnoth, Nay, sir, I would have you keep counsel ; 
for 1 lose my moi^ by’t, and should be laugh’d 
at for my labour, u it should be known. 

Clerk, Well, sir, there ! — 'tis done ; as perfect 
a as can be found in black and white : but 
mum, sir,— there's danger in this figure-casting. 

Gnoth. hjt sir, I know that : better men ^n 
you have been thrown over the bar for as little ; 
the best is, you can be but thrown out of the 
belfiy. 

Enter the Cook, Tafior, Bailiff, and Butler^ 

Cierk, Lock dose, here comes company ; aases 
have ears as welf as pitchers. 

Coo*. Oh^ Onotho, how is't ? here’s a trick of 
dlisoarded esi^ us ! we were rank’d with coats, 
as long as old master lived. 


Gnoth, And is this then the end of serving* 
men ? 

Cook, Yes, ’faith, this is the end of serviny-^Mns 
a wise man were better serve one God than all the 
men in the world. 

Gnoth, 'Twas well spoke of a cook. And are 
all fallen into fasting-days and Ember-weeks, that 
cooks are out of use ’ 

Tail, And all tailors will be cut into lists and 
shreds ; if this world holil, we shall grow both out 
of request. 

But, And why not butlers as well os tailors ? 
if they can go naked, let them neither eat nor 
drink. 

Clerk, That's strange, methinks, a lord should 
turn away his tailor, of till men and how dost 
thou, tailor ? 

Tail. 1 do so, BO ; but, indeed, all nur wants are 
long of this publican, my lord’s bailiff ; for had he 
betm rent-gatherer still, our plsres had held toge- 
ther still, that are now senin-rent, nay crack’d in 
the whole piece. 

Bail, Sir, if my lord had not sold his lands that 
claim his rents, I should still have been the rent- 
gatherer. 

Cmk, The truth is, except the coachman and the 
footman, all serving-men are out of request. 

Gnoth, Nay, say not so, for you were never in 
more request than now, for reijuisHtiug is but a 
kind of a begging ; for when you say, I beseech 
your worship's charity, 'tis all one as if you say 
I request it ; and in that kind of requesting, I am 
sure serving-men were never in more request. 

Cook, Troth, he says true : well, let that pass, 
we are upon u better adventure. 1 see, Giiutlio, 
you have been before us ; we eame to deal witb||iis 
merchant for some commodities. 

Clerk. With me, sir? anything that I can. 

But. Nay, wc have looked out our wives alreadv . 
nuirry, to you wc come to know the prices, that is, 
to know their ages ; for so much reverence wc bear 
to age, that the more aged, they shall be the more 
dear to us. 

Tail. The tnirh is, every man 1ms laid by his 
vridow ; so they be lame enough, blind enough, and 
old enough, /tis good enough. 

Clerk, 1 keep the town -stock ; If you can but 
name them, 1 can tell their ages to a day. 

Alt, We can tell their fortunes to an hoar, 


then. 

Clerk, Only you must pay for turning of the 
leave**. 

Cook, Oh, bountifally.— -(’ome, mine first. 

But, The butler bemre the cook, while you 
live ; then’s few that eat before they ditak In a 


morning. 

Toil, Nay, then ^ tiilor poto in 
priority, for men do elhthu ^nmidv^i 
either drink or cat ; ^ 

Bail. I will striv«'i|Nw|i^ . 

I marry my wife, wtti' 

her end and my ^ 

Gnoth. I commend.I^nr modesty, sir ) you are 
a Iwiliff, whose placB to lo come behind olto men, 
as it were in the bum of all the rest ^ 

Bail, So, sir 1 and you were abont this buoineiui 
too, seeking out for a widow ? 

Gnoth. Alack ! no, sir ; 1 am a married tnan, 
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■!|id hive iboie cares upon me tl^at you would fain 
TkHI'IMO* 

' JlaiL Wbat, an old ricli wife ! any mao in this 
. 11 ^ desires auoh a care. 

Gtioth, *Troth| sir, I'll put a venture with you, 
If you will ; I have a lusty old qtiean to my wife, 

' joiVMiof wind and hmh, yet I'll out to take 
three for one at the nmrpafre of my iktcond wife. 

BaU. Ay, sir, but bow near is she to the law ? 

Gnoth. Take that at hazard, sir ; there must be 
time, you know, to get a new. lJri»iglit, unseen, 

1 take tliree to one. 

Bail. Two to one I’ll give, if she have but two 
teeth in her head. 

Gnoth. A match ; there’s five drachmas for tem 
at my next wife. r 

Bait. A match. 

Cook. I shall be fitted bravely : fifty>eight, and 
upwards ; ’tis hut a year and a half, and I may 
chance make friends, and beg a year of the duke. 

Hat. Hey, boys 1 1 um made sir liutler ; my wife 
that shall he wants but two montlis of her time ; it 
shall he one ere I marry her, and then the next 
will be a honeymoon. 

Tail. 1 outstrip you all ; T shall have but six 
weeks of Lent, if 1 get my widow, and then comes 
eating- tide, plump and gorgeous. 

Gnoth* This tailor will be a man, if ever there 
were any. 

Bail, Now comes my tom, 1 liope, goodtnaii 
Finis, you that are still at the end of all, with a 
jffi he it. Well now, sirs, do you venture .there as 
1 have done ; and I’ll venture here after you : 
Good luck, 1 beseech thee ! 

Clerk, Amen, sir. 

Bait, That deserves a fee already— there ’tis ; 
please me, and have a better. 

Clerk. Amen, sir. 

Cook, How, two for one at your next wife I is 
the old one living .> 

Gnoth. You have a fair match, 1 offer you no 
foul one ; if death make not haste to coll her, she'll 
make none to go to him. | 

But. I knowheri she’s a lusty woman ; I’ll take 
the venture. I 

Gnoth, There’s five drachms for ten at my next ; 
wife. 

But. A bargain. 

Cook, Nay, then we’ll be all merchants ; give 
me. 

Tail. And me. 

But. What, has the bailiff sfied ? 

Bail. I am content ; but none of you shall know 
my happiness- 

Clart, As well as any of you all, believe it, sir. 

HUU* Oh, clerk, you are to speak last always. 

I’jiitm You have | 

Mi time, hooM legiiter. 

Ckrk*. Dire you well Uwn} if you do, I'll cry 
AmeuXoit. ^ 

CotfAr. Look you, sir, 9 not your wife ? 

Gnoth. My first wife, sfar. 

But. Nay, then we have made a good match < 
' en't ; tf she have no ftoward disease, the woman 
■ may live this doxen years by her age. 

; Tail, Vtn afraid ^e’s broken-winded, she holda 
silence so long. 


Cook. We’ll now leave our venture to the event ; 
1 must a wooing. 

But. m but buy me a new dagger, and over* 
take you. 

Bail. So we must all ; for he that goes a wooibg 
to a widow without a weapon, will never get her. 

IKjteunt all but Gmotuo anii Aoatha. 

Gnoth, Oh, wife, wife I 

Aya, What ail you, man, you speak so jnis* 
sionately } « 

Gnoth. ’Tis for thy sake, sweet wife : who would 
think so lusty an old woman, with reasonable good 
teeth, and her tongue in as perfect use as ever it 
was, should be so near her time ? — but the Fates 
will have it so. 

Aya. A^liat’s the. matter, man ? you do amaze me. 

Gnoth. Thou art not sick neither, 1 w'arrant 
thee. 

Aya. Not that 1 know of, sure. 

Gnoth. W\int pity ’tis a woman should be so 
near her end, and yet not sick ! 

Aya. Near her end, man ! tush, 1 can guess at 
that ; 

1 have years good yet of life in the remainder : 

1 want two yet at least of the full numj^ ; 

Then the law, I know, craves iinpoU;M and useless, 
And not the able women. 

Gnoth. Ay, alas ! I see thou hast beer, repairbig 
time as well as thou couldst ; the old wrinkles are 
well filled up, but the vermilUon is seer, too thick, 
too thick — and I read what’s written in thy fore- 
head ; it agrees with the church-book. 

Aya. Have you sought my age, man ? and, I 
prithee, how is it ? 

Gnoth. 1 shall hut discomforf the<i« 

Aya. Not at all, man, when thereS^P remedy, 
1 will go, though unwillingly. 

Gnoth. ir>;i!). Just ; it agrees with the^^k . 
you have about a year to prepare yourself^^K 

Aya. Out, alas ! I hope there’s more j|Hp so. 
But do you not think a reprieve mightjDe^'gotten 
for half a score— an ’twcrc but five years, 1 would 
not care? an able woman, methinks, were to be 
pitied. 

Grtoth. Ay, to be pitied, but not help’d ; no hope 
of that : for, indeed, women have so blemisli’d their 
own reputations now-a.days, that it is thought the 
law will meet them at fifty very shortly. 

Aya. Marry, the heavens forbid I 

Gnoth. There's so many oi you, that, when you 
are old, become witches ; some profess physic, and 
kill good subjects faster tlian a bumiug fever ; and 
then school-mistresses of the sweet sin, which com- 
monly we call bawds, innumerable of that sort : for 
these and such causes ’tis thought they shall not 
live above fifty. 

Aya. Ay, man, but this hurts not the good old 
women. . ^ . 

Gnoth. fijtfclggu are so UMlltte nother, that 
a man canndt dHRnguish thea« now, were 1 an 
old womtn, 1 wok desire ta.|o before my time, 
Bud ofler myfotfWlingly, two Br three years before. 
Oh, (bose atl|.MPb women, a^ worthy to be com- 
mended of in thevWd, that, when their 

husbands die, to be liumt to death with 

them : tberd^l^Bnr and credit ! give me half a 
dozen such vnWj 

Aga. Ay.tf h 
a reaaoiliAle IM 
content to bell 


ibaad were dead before, ’twere 
: if you were dead, 1 conld be 
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Gnoth. Fie ! that’s not likely, for thou hadst 
two husbandii before me, 

Thou wouldst not have me die, wouldst 
thou, husband? 

GnotA. No, I do not speak to that purpose ; but 
I say what credit it were for me and thee, if thou 
wouldst ; then thou shouldst never be suspected 
for a witch, a physician, a bawd, or any of those 
things : and then how daintily should 1 mourn, 
for thee, how bravely should I see thee buried ! 
when, alas, if he goes before, it cannot choose but 
be a great grief to him to think he has not seen 
his wife well buried. There be such virtuous 
women in the world, but too few, too few, who 
desire to die seven years before their time, with 
all their hearts. 

Aga. I have not the heart to be of tliat mind ; 
but, indeed, husband, 1 think you would have me 
gone. 

Gnoth, No, alas ! 1 spelk but for your good and 
your credit ; for when a woman may die (|uirkly, 
why should she go to law for her death ? Alack, 
1 need not wish thee gone, for thou hast but n short 
time to stay with me : you do not know* how near 
*tis, — it iftuft out ; you have but a month to live by 
the law. 

Aga. Out, Vilas ! 

Gnoth. Nay, scarce so much. 

Aga. Oh, oh, oh, my heart! f f<oiw. 

Gmth. Ay, so ! if thou wouldst go away quietly, 
’twere sweetly done, and like a kind wife ; lie but 
a little longer, and the bell shall toll for thee. 

Aga. Oh, my heart, but a month to live ! 

Gnoth, Alas, why w’ouldst thou come back 
again for a month' ? I’ll throw her down again — 
oh I womBl, ^tis not three weeks ; 1 think a fort- 
night is the most. 

AfgL Nay, then 1 am gone already. lawwnt. 

1 would make baste to the sexton now, 
but afraid tlie tolling of tlie liell will wake her 
again, if she be so wist; as to go now — she stirs 
again ; there’s two lives of the nine gone. 

Aga. Oh ! wouldst thou not help to recover me, 
husband ? 

Gnoth. Alas, I could not find in my heart to 
hold thee by thy nose, or box thy cheeks ; it goes 
against my conscience. 

Aga. 1 will noi be thus frighted to my death. I'll 
search the church reebrds : a fortnight ! 

'Tis too little of conscience, 1 cannot be so near ; 

0 time, if thou be'st kind, lend me but a year. 

iErit. 

Gnoth. What a spite’s this, that a man cannot 
persuade his wife to die in any time with her good 
will ? 1 have another bespoke already ; though a 
piece of old beef will serve to breakfast, yet a man 
would be glad of a chicken to supper. The clerk, 

1 hope, understands no Hebrew, and cannot write 

backward what hw Hath writ foniUEd already, and 
then 1 am well enahgb. ^ 

’Tis but a month oi most, if that^re gone. 

My venture comes In with her tarn for one : 

’Tis use enough o^ooMcience foifft brokerHff be 
had a conadenoe. ^ if. iSjtU. 



SCENE II. — A Room inCiiKON’a 
Enter Evojcnia at vnt door, HiMtiaroMi atkt 

t/tr other. . \ i. 

£ug. Gentlemen courtiers. 

1 Court. All your vow’d servants, lady. 

Eug. Oh, 1 shall kill myself with infinite 
Will nobody take my part ? [laughter ! 

Sim. An’t he a laughing business, 

Put it to me. I’m one of tlie best in Europe ; 

My father died last too, ] liave the most cause. 

Eug. You have pick'd out such a time, aweet 
To make your spleen a banquet. (gen^oien, 
Sim. Oh, the jest ! 

Lady, I have a jaw stands ready fur’t, 

I'll gape halfwray, and meet it. 

Eug. My old husband. 

That cannot say his prayers out for jealousy. 

And madness at your eouiing first to woo me-^ 
Sim. Well said. 

1 Court. Go on. 

2 Court. On, on. 

Eug. Takes counsel with 
The secrets of all art, to make himself 
Youthful again. 

iVtm. How ! youthful ? ha, hn, ha I 
Eug. A man of forty-five he would fain seem 
to be, 

Or searce so much, if he might have his will, indeed. 
Sim. Ay, hilt his white hairs, they'll betny his 
hoariness. 

Eug, Why, there you are wide : he’s not the 
man you take him for. 

Nor will you know him when you see him again ; 
There will five to one laid upon that. 

1 Court. How ! 

Eug. Nay, you did well to laugh faintly there ; 

1 promise you, 1 think he’ll outlive me now, 

And deceive law and all. 

Sim. Marry, gout forbid 1 
Eug. You little think he was at fencing>sehoul 
At four o’clocik this morning. 

Sim. How, at fencing-school ! 

Eug. Else give no trust to woman. 

Sim. By this light, 

I do not lilnwhim, then ; he's like to live 
Longer than I, for he may kill me first, now. 

Eug. His dancer now came in os 1 met you. 

1 Court. His dancer, too I ' 

Eng. They observe turns and hours with him ; 

The great Fkvoch rider will be here at ten, 

With his curfeting horse. 

2 Court, These notaithstanding, 

His hair and wrinkles will betray his age. 

Rug. I’m sure his bead and beard, as he haa 
order’d it. 

Look not past fifty BOW ; bt*U brfaif’t to forty 
Within these four days, for nine tiinee nn konr . 

He takes a black lead osmb, and kemba It o«ar t 
Three quarters of his iNMWd Uiinder fifty . 

There’s but a mttotirfk of dbiracore left, ,, 

All o’one aide, which «1U be blaek by MobdUfii* 

Enitr LiaoMoaiu 

And, to approve my troth, see where he oomea ! 
Laugh softly, gentlemen, and look upon him. 

iTk$g go aeide. 

Sim. Now, by this hand, he’s almost black i’the 
mouth, indeed. 

I Court. He ehould die shortly, then. 







ACT 111, 


Sim» Mairy^ methinki he dies too fust already, 
For he was all white but a week ago. 

I Court, Oh ! this same coney-white takes an 
Too soon, a mischief on’t ! [excelleut black. 

' 2 Court, He will beguile 

, IDs all, if that little tuft northward tarn black too. 

' Mug, Nay, sir, I wonder ’tis .so long a turning. | 
May be some fairy's child held forth at 
Haa pias'd upon that side. [midnight, i 

1 Court, Is this the beard P | 

Lys. Ah, sirrah ? my young boys, I shall be for 
This little mangy tuft takes up more time [you : 
Than all the beard beside. Come you a wooing. 
And I alive and lusty ? you shall find 
An alteration, jack -boys ; I have a spirit yet, 

(An 1 could match my hair to't, thers's the fault,) 
And con do offices of youth yet lightly ; 

At Iea.st, I will do, though it pain me a little. 

Sliull not a man, for a little foolish nge, 

Knjoy hi.s wife to himself? iiiu.st young court tits 
Play tomboys' tricks with her, and he live ? ha I 
1 havw blood that will not bear't ; yet 1 confess, 

1 should be at my prayers — but where’s the dancer, 
there! 

JSnter Dancing master. 

Matt, Hera, sir. 

Lgt, Come, come, come, one trick a day. 

And I ihfli soon recover all again. 

Mug, 'Slight, an you laugh too loud, we arc all 
disemrer'd. 

Sim, And 1 hfve a sc^urvy grinning laugh o'mine 
Will spoUa^, 1 am afraid. [own, 

Eng. Marry, take heed, sir. 

Sim, Nay, an 1 should be bang'd I cannot leave 
it; 

Pup 1— •there 'tis. iBunis into a laugh. 

Mug, Peace ! oh peace ! 

Lyt, Come, 1 am ready, sir. 

1 hear tlie church-book's lost where I was born too, 
And that shall set me back one twenty years ; 

There is no little comfort left in that : 

And— then my three court-codlings, that look par- 
boil'd. 

As if they came from Cupid's scalding-house 

Sim, He means me 8|)ecially, 1 hold my life. 
Matt, What trick will your old worship learn 
thia morning, sir ? 

Lyt, Marry, a trick, if thou couldst teach a man, 

, To keep his wife to himself ; I'd fain learn that. 
Mast, That's a hard trick, for an old man spe- 
The horse-trick comes the nearest. [dally ; 

Lyt, Thou aay’st true, i'faith, 

They must be horsed indeed, else there's no keep- 
ing them, 

And horse-play at fourscore is not so ready. 

MttH, Look jm, here'! your worship's horse- 
trid[, sir. [GVwv a titring. 

Nay, say not so, . 

'Its none of mine ; f fell down hone and mao. 

If 1 but offer at it. « 

Mutt, Mt life for yours, air. 

I Lyt, Say’^st thou me so P ukfA. 

! Matt. Well offer’d, by my viol, air. 

Lyt. A pox of this horse-trick 1 't has play’d 
the jade with me, 

And given me a wrench i'the back. 

Ma^st, Now bore's your intura and your trick 
above ground. 

Lyt, Prithee, uo more, unlesa thou hast a mind 


To lay me under-ground ; one of these tricks 
Is enough in a morning. 

Matt, For your galUard, sir, 

You are complete enough, ay, and may challenge 
The proudest coxcomb of them all, I'U stand to’t. 

Lyt, Faith, and I've other w'eapons for the rest 
I have prepared for them, if e'er 1 take [too : 
My Gregories here again. 

Sim. Oh ! I shall burst, 

1 can hold out no longer. 

Eug. He spoils all. iTheg comt far war 

Lys. Tiie devil and his grinners ! are you come ? 
Bring forth the weapons, we shaU And you play ; 
All feats of youth too, jack -boys, feats of youth. 
And these the weajmns, drinking, fencing, dancing : 
Your own road- ways, you ‘clyster-pipes : 1 am old, 
you say. 

Yes, parlous old, kids, an you mark me well t 
This beard cannot get children, you lank suck-eggs. 
Unless such weasels coiAe from court to help us. 
We will get our own brats, you letcherous dng~bolts ! 

Enter a Servant wdh foil*, and gUutsei. 

Well said, down with them ;4iow we snail .<:ee your 
What ! dwindle you already ? [spirits. 

2 Court. 1 have no quality. 

Sim. Nor I, unless drinking may be reckon'd 
1 Court. 'Why, Sim, it slmll. [for one. 

Lys. Come, dure you choose your weapemnow? 

1 Court. 1 ? dancing, sir, an you will 1 m; so hast}. 
Lys, We're for you, sir. ’ 

2 Court. Fencing, I. 

Lyt. We’ll answer you too. 

Sim. I om for drinking ; your wet weapon there. 
I,yt. That wet one has cost many a princox life ; 
And 1 will send it through you with a powder ! 
Sim, Let it come, with a pox ! I miit not, so't 
be drink. 

1 hope iny gut.s w’ill hold, and tlmt's e'en all ^ 
A gentleman can look for of such trilRhubs. 

Lys. Play the first weapon ; come strike, strike, 
1 say. 

Yes, yes, you shall be first ; I'll observe court rules : 
Always the worst goes foremost, so 'twill prove, I 
hope. [1 Courtier dances a galliard. 

So, sir ! you’ve spit your poison ; now come I. 
Now, forty years go backward and assist me, 

Fall from me half my age, but for three minutes, 
That I may feel no crick ! I will put fair for't. 
Although 1 hazard twenty sciaticas. {Dances 
So, 1 have hit you. 

1 Court. You've done well, i'faith, sir. 

Lys. If yon confess it well, 'tis excellent, 

And I have hit you soundly ; I am warm now ; 
The second weapon instantly. 

2 Court, W'hat, so quick, sir ? 

Will you not allow yonrself a breathing time ? 

Lyo, I've braath enough at all times, Lucifer's 
musk-cod 

To give your perfumed worship three venues : 

A sound old man puts his thrust better home. 
Than a spiced young man : there 1. {They fence. 
2 Court, Then at you, fourscore. 

Lys, You lie, Vienty, 1 hope, and yon shall 
find it. 

Sim, I'm glad 1 miss'd this weapon, I’d had an 
eye 

Popt out ere this time, mr my two butter-teeth 
Tbiuitifewn my throat instead of a flap-dragon. 
Ly. There’s two, peatweesle. Bits him 
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Most. Excellently touch’d, sir. 

I 2 Court. Had ever man such lock 1 aiHiak your 
I opinion, gentlemen. 

' Sim. Methinka your luck’s good that your eyes 
I are an still ; 

I Mine would have dropt out like « pig's half 
j roasted. 

Lys. There wants a third— and there it is again ! 

I [Hits him uffain. 

I 2 Court. The devil has steel'd him. 
j J^u^. What a strong fiend is jealousy ! 

I Lya. You are dispatch'd, bear-whelp. 

I Sim. Now comes my weapon in. 

; Lya. Here, toadstool, here. 

' 'Tis you and 1 must play these three wet venues. 

Sitn. Venues in Venice glasses ! let them come, 
i They'll bruise no flesh, I'm sure, nor break no 
I bones. 

i 2 Court. Yet you may drink your eyes out, sir. 

' Sim. Ay, but that's nothing ; 

! Then they go voluntarily : I do not 
Love to have them thrust out, whether they will 
or no. * 

Lpa. Here's your first weapon, ducW's-nieat. 
Sim. How! a Dutch what-do-you-call-'enji, 
Stead of a (icrman faulchiuii ! a shrewd weapon, 

; And, of all things, hard to lie taken down : 

Yet down it must, I have a nose goes into't; 

; 1 shall drink double, 1 think. 

1 Court. The sooner off, Sim. 

Lya. I'll pay you speedily,— with a trick 
' 1 learnt ouc^ amongst drunkards, here's a h»lf- 
pik# [Drinka 

! Sim. Half-pike comes well after Dutch what-do- 
you-cairci|i, 

• They'd never be asunder by their gocnl will. 

1 Court. Well pull'd of an old fellow ! 

Lya. Oh, but your fellows 
Full better at a rope. 

1 Court. There’s a hair, Sim, 

Id that gla.ss. 

Sim. An’t b<' as long as a halter, down it goes ; 
j No hair shall cross me. {Drinka. 

I Lya. I’ll make you stink worse than your [K)le- 
cats do : 

I Here's long-sword, yodk last weapon. 

! [Of fra him tha glaaa. 

I Sim. No more weapons. 

1 Court. Why, how now, Sim ? licar up, thou 

sbamest us all, else. 

Sim. 'Slight I shall shame you worse, an I stay 
longer. 

I have got the scotomy in my head already, 

The whimsey : you all turn round — do not you 
dance, gallants 

2 Court. Pish! what's all this ? why, Sim, look, 

the last venu6. 

I Sima No more venues go down here, for these 
I Are coming up again. [two 

I 2 Court. Out ! the disgrace of drinkers ! 
i Sim. Yes, 'twiU out, 

Do you smell nothing yet : 

1 Court. Smell ! • 

Farewell quickly, thei^; 

j Yon will do, if 1 stay. [ErO- 

I 1 Court. A foil go with thee ! 

Lys. What, shall we put down youth at her own 
virtues? 

Beat folly in her own ground 1 wondrous much ! 
Why nay not we be held as foil sufficient 


a 


To love our oien wives then, get our own IsItWCiitof 
And live in free peace till we be dissolv'd, ,4 ' 
For such spring butterflies that ore gaudy-winged, 
But no more substance than those shamble flies 
‘Which butchers* boys snap between sleep and 
waking ? 

Come but to crush you once, you are hut maggotsitf ' 
For all your beamy outsides 1 


Enter Clkantuks. 


Euff. Here's Cleanthes, 

He comes to chide ; — let him alone a little, 

Our cause will he revenged ; look, look, his face 
Is set for stormy weather ; do but mark 
How the cloudbi gathtT in it, 'twill pour down 
straight 

Clean. Metliinks, 1 partly know you, that's my 
grief. 

Could you not all be lost? that bad been Irnnd- 
some ; 

But to he known at all, 'tis more than shameful. 
Why, was not your name wont to he LysandVtr ? 

Lya. 'Tis so still, coa. 

Clean. Judgment, defer thy coming! eme this 
man’s miserable. 

Eug. I told you there would be a shower anon. 

2 Court. We'll in, and hide our nod^es; 

[Ereunt KunKsiA aiuf ClOW||forf> 

Clean. What devil brought this colour to 'jriirgr 
mind, , , , ^ 


Which, since your childhood, I ne'er saw you wear? 
[Sure] you were ever of an innocent gloss 
Since 1 was ripe for knowledge, and irould you 
lose it, 

And change the livery of saints and angels 
For this mixt monstrousness : to force u ground 
That has been so long hallowed like a temple, 

To bring forth fruits of earth now ; and turn back 
To the wild cries of lust, and the oompkxion * 

Of sin in act, lost and long since repented I 
Would you begin a work ne'er yet attempted, 

To pull time backward t 

See what your wife will do ! ore your wits perfect ? 
Lya. My wits ! 

Clean. 1 like it ten times worse, for’t had been 
safos 

Now to be mad, and more excusable : 

I hear you dance again, and do strange follies. 
Lya. 1 roust confess I have been put totsorne, eoz. 
Clean. And yet you are not mad! pray, say not so ; 
Give me that comfort of you, that you are mock 
That I may tliink you are at worst ; for if 
You arc not mad, 1 then must guess you have 
The first of some disease was never beard of, 
Which may be worse than madness, and more 
fearful: - 

You'd weep to see yourself else, and your 
To pray, would qnicldy turn yon white 
I had a father, had bo lived hii month oiitt \ 

But to have seen this moat prodigious for 
There needed not the jUw to have him i 
The sight of this lisd proved his execut 
And broke hii heart : he would have held it 
Done to a snietuary, — for what is age 
But the holy plaoe of life, chapel of ease 
For all men’e wearied miseries ? and to rob 
That of her omameat, k is accurst 
As from a priest to steal a holy vestment, 

Ay, and convert it to a sinful covering, 

iSatit Lvasjmae. 
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I Me *t baR done lum good , blettfung go with 
Such u may make him pure again 

* Re enter 1 uorNiA 

Eug 'Twaa bravely tourh d, i’ fuith fur 

Clean Oh, you arc wc Icome 

Euff, Excee&ngly well hindkd 

Clean 'Tis to yon ] conu h( fell but in my 

Fuy You mark’d his beaid, eou'^in [way 

Clean Mark me 

Fttff Did you t ver see a ban so ilmrigtd ’ 

< lean, I must be forced to wakt Ik r loudly too, 
The devil baa roi k*d her so fast islt » p — rumpi t 
' Eug Do you < all, sir ’ 

Clean Whou • , 

1 uq How do you, air « 

f han Be 1 nc’i r «o well, 

I must b( Mi(k of Ihee , thou art a (ll^ 

That Btick’st to the heart, — as nil biuli womtii irt 
/ uq W hat ails our kindred ^ 

( lean Bless me, she hlicps still 
W hat a dead modebty is in this uomnn 
Will never blush again * L<i ik on thy vv nk 
But with aChnstian eye, ’twoul 1 tuin thy Ik ait 
Into a ehower of blood, to bi tin < nis< 

Ot that <dd man s dentnu tum tl mk u[ nn't, 

Ruin etemoHy } ihr, thiougb tb} 1 )se tollies, 
HeatW te loiiiid him a taint si i \iini 1 lU ly 
Hla gaodtten hat gone bnrkwnid imd en^tiidi r’d 
With bli oM Sbaa again , In lias 1( his pni) i rs 
And aB tlw 4e*fi that wi u i ompaiiums wub them 
I And like a hlM'^old msn, ((,iddy and blinded ) 
riimking ke goek iiglit on still, sw(r\(M but om 
foot, 

I And turns to the same plni i win n In set out , 

So he, that took his fait wt II ot tin world, 
AtiAcast the joys behind him, out ol sight, 
SumniM up his hours madi < vi ii w ith timi and nitii 
I Is now In heart arrived at youth n^nin 
I All bv thy wildnesa thy too b ist) lust 
I Has wven him to this strong apostai }• 


Immodebty hke thine was never equall’d 
T*ve heard of women, (shall 1 call them«o ’) 

Have welcomed suitors ere the corpse were cold , 

But thou, thy husband hving — thou'rt ^ bold 
Fuq ^ ell, have you done now« sif ’ 

Clean Look, look ' she miles yet 

fug An this IS nothingjtoa mind resolved , 

Ask any woman that, she’U'w yon so muth 
You have only shewn a prel^ saucy wit, 

Which I shall not forget, nor lo r^mte it i 

You shall hear from me thmUy. * # , 

Ckan Shameless woitteii * 

I take my counsel fttMB thee, 'tis too iKmest, ^ I 
And lea\ e thee who^to thf stronger master 
Bless the sex o’theflrtmm t&m I tUhfs my prsygy 
Weie all like thee, l^mpndantly common. 

No man would e’er be found to wed a woman 

* •• 

I ng I’ll fit you gloriously 
He that attem])t8 to take away plc«»urc, 

J 11 take away liis joy , and 1 can sure 
Ills eomtal’d father pays for t I’ll e’en tell 
Him that I mean to make niy husband next. 

And he shall tell the duke— ma*«8, here he corner 

R fa/ r SiMONiOKS. 

I Vtm He h*i8 liad a bout with me too | 

fuq Whit* no> hinct, sir ^ 

Sim A diit a little flirt, he call’d me strange 
naiiiCH, I 

But I ne’f r miiidt d him 
Fuq You shill quit him, sir, 

I When he little miiicU you 
Sim I liki that well 

I love to be revenged when no one thinks of me , 

I here’s little dinger that way« 

I fuq Ihis H It then , 

He you shall strike }uur stroke shall lie profound, | 
I Aud }tt your foe not guess who gave the wound 
Aim O’ my tioth 1 love to give such wounds 

[f tea at 
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SCENE I —Btfort a Tavern 


hntn Gnoriio UuUer, Bailiff Tolloi ( tk Diawcr ml 
C ourteznu 

Draw Welcome, o^enthmen, will vou not draw ! 
ncai P will you drink dour gentlemen 
But Oh I the sumraei air is best 
Drofc What wine will’t please you dnnk, gen 
Baiiimi’ 

Eut, De Clare, sirrah. [Pxit nrawer 

GnaA, What, you’re all sped already, bullies ’ 
Cook My widow’s o’ the spit and half ready, 
Ind , a turn or two more, andl have done with her 
GmA Then, cook, 1 hope you hate bested her 
bslhre this time 

Cotk And stuck her with rbsemury too, to 
sweeten her, she was tainted eresiweame to my 
hands W hat an old piece of flesh #f flfty«nme, 
elevin months, and upwards * she must needn be 
fly blown 

Uneth Put her off, put her off, Biough you i 
lose by h r . the weather’s hot I 

[ Cook Why, drawer ' 


JtMWtsr l>rawcr 

Dtaw By and by •^here, gentlemen heiesthc 
quiiitcbsence of Grseflei the sages nevei drunk 
better grape 

Cook ^ir, the muA Greeks of tins age can taste 
ilu ir Palermo as well is the sage Greeks did before 
thiin —Fill, lick-qpiggot 

Dtaw Adtwnmimr 

itnoth My fHenAib I must doubly invite you 
oil the fifth of thi next month, to the funeral of 
my first wife, end {P the mamage of my second, 
my two to one $ 

Cook 1 hope os will be ready for tbe 

funtral of our hj that turn, to go with thee 
but sbaU thoNhe |iw M « day ’ 

GnoA Ohl Wcdl «&, At ; where sorrow aud 


i GnoA Ohll 
joy meet togethi 
the better Bel 
too, the same 
ral, will serveilf 
) Eui How Wf 
t widower, sir f 
GnaM. BoHe 


1 help away with another 
{dbMn Witt be charges saved 
f|Mr Bwt serves for the fime- 

ffSk mke account to be a 

Mng enongh o’con- 



flCBKE 1. 


THE OLD LAW. 


m 


-X 


Bcience. Coiiie« comey^ let’s have some agility ; is 
there ho the boose ? 

Draw', Yea, air, here are aiieet wlre-drawera in 
the houim. 

Cook, \>1^1 that makes t^m and you seldom 
part ; you are win^drawers, and they wire-drawers. 

TaU, And Uoth govern by the pegs too. 

Gnoih, And yon ha’lre pipes in your consort too. 

Draw. And sack-buts too, sir. 

JSiM, But the heads uf your instruments differ ; 
yourdpiate hogs-heads, theirs cittern and gittern- 
heads. ^ 

^ Jiaii. AU wooden heads ; there they meet agim. 

Cook. Bid them strike up, we’ll have a dance, 
^^tho ; corndS thou ahalt foot it too. 

[Kxit Drawer. 

Gnoth. No dancing with me, we have &«iren 
hare. * 

Cook. Siren ! ’twos Hiren, the fair Greek, man. 

Gnoth. Five drachmas of that. 1 say Siren, the 
fair Greek, and so are all fair (i reeks. 

Cook. A match ; five drsehnias her name was 
llircn. 

Qkoth. Siren’s name was Siren, for five drachmas. 

Cook. ’Tis done. 

Tail. Take heed what you do, G not ho. 

Gnoth. Do not 1 know our own cutintry women, 
Siren and Nell of Greece, two of the fairest Greeks 
that ever w’ere ? 

Cook. That Nell was Helen of Greece too. 

Gnoth. As long as she tarried with her husband, 
hh'* was Ellen ; but after she came to Troy, she 
\vu^ Nell of Troy, or Buiiny Nell, whether you will 
or no. 

Taxi. Why, did she grow shorter when she came 
to Troy ? 

Gnoth. She grew longer, if you mark the story. 
When she grew to be an ell, she was deeper than 
any yard of Troy could reach by a quarter ; Uiere 
was Cressid was Troy weight, and Nell was avoir- 
dupois ; she held more, by four ounces, than Cre.s. 
sidii. 

Bail. They siy she caused many wounds to be 
given in Troy. 

Gnoth. True, she was wounded there herself, 
and cured again by plaister of Paris ; and ever 
since that has been used to stop holes with. 

He-€txter Drawer. 

Draw. Gentlemen, if yum be disposed to be 
merry, the music is ready to strike up and here’s 
a consort of mad Greelu, I know not whether they 
be men or women, or between b<ith ; they have, 
what do you call them, witards on their faces. 

Cook. Vizards, good man 1ick>spiggot 

Bui. If they be wlie women, they may be 
wizards too. 

Draw. They desire toatoa amongst any merry 
company of geatlemen^gi^-fellows, for a strain 
or two. : ' , 

Enter old Woman onif matkM. 

Cook. We’ll strain imh them, say ; 

let them come, Gnotbos IMIW |or the honour of 
Epire ! 

Gnoih. No daneb^ we have Siren 


U Danu by Otf oM WlMpn ; thei, qffkr 

m UOte Oworoo, who eiu 
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to his several room ; Gnotho, we are all provided 
now QB you are. 

iExeunt aft bot CInotiio, Courtozan, aiuf 
Gnoih. 1 shall have two, it sdhms : awajHlft: 
have Siren here already. 

Affa. What, a mermaid ? [Toicrz tiff" her maik. 
Gnoth. No, blit a maid, horse-face : oh, old 
woman ! is it you ? 

Aga. Yes, ’tis I ; all the rest have gulled them- 
selves, and taken their own wives, and shall know 
that they have done more than they can well 
answer ; but I pray you, husband, what arc you 
doing I 

Gnoth. Fa^, thus should I do, if thou wort 
dead, old Ags||||nd thou hast not lung to live, I'm 
sure : we havMliren here, 

Aya. Art thou so shameless, whilst 1 am living, 
to keep one under my nose } 

Gnoih. No, Ag, 1 do ])ri7.c her far above thy 
nose ; if tliou wouldst lay me hf»th thine eyes in 
my hand to boot, I'll not leave her: art not 
nshnmiul to be seen in a tavern, and host scarce 
a fortnight to live ? oh, old woman, what art thou ? 
must thou find no time to think of thy end } 

Aga. O, unkind villain ! 

Gnoth. And then, sweetheart, thou shalt have 
two new gowns ; and the best of this old woman’s 
.shall make thee raiment for the working dayi> 

Ago. (), rascal ! dost thou quarter igy 
already too ? , 

Gnoih. Her ruffs will serve thee for Imlliibg but 
to wash dishes ; for thou shalt have tbine of llie 
new fashion. 

Aga. Impudent villain I shameless harlot ! 

Gnoth. Y ou may hear, she never wore any but 
rails all her lifetime. 

Aga. Let me come, I’ll tear the strumf»|^rom 
him. W 

Gnoth. Dur’nt thou call my wife 8ti-iiiri|N'l, thou 
pret<*r])luperfcct Umsc of a woman ! I’ll make, thee 
do peuauce in the .shtH^t thou shalt bo buried in ; 
abuse my choice, my two-to-one I 

Aga. No, unkind villain, I’ll deceive thee yet, 

! I have a repricM’ for five years of life ; 

I am with child. 

Court, pud M), Gnotho, I'll not tarry mo long} 
five years ! I may hiiiy^ two husbands by that time< 
Gnoth. Alas, give the {loor woman leave to talk ; 
she with chihl ! ay, with a puppy : as long as 1 
have thee by me, she sluill not lie with child, 1 war- 
rant thee. 

Aga. The law, and thou, and all, shall find ] am 
with child. 

Gnoth. I'll take my corporal oath I begat it not, 
and then thou diest for aduiU*ry. 

Aga. No matter, that will oak some time ^tbe 
proof. / 

Gnoth. Oh ! you'd be stoned to death, dfoMV 
you ? bU old women would die o* that fasbkmd^ilii^. k 
all their hearts ; but the law ahall overt]iin«iyimi^:^^^ 
the other way, first. , 

Court. Indeed, if it be so, I will not 
long, Gnotho. 

Gnoth. Away, away ! som& botcher baa _ 

'tis but a cushion, 1 warrant thee : the old woman 
is loth to depart ; she never sung oilier tune in her 
life. 

Court. We will not have our nosea bored with a 
cushion, if it be so. 

Gnoth. Go, go tby ways, tbon old almanack at 
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tiM) twvnty-eighth day of Dacerober, e'an almont 
out tiS 'date 1 Down on thy knees, and make thee 
rea^; sell some of thy clothes to buy thee a death's 
heod, and put^pon thy middle finder : your least 
considering bawd does ho much ; l)c not thou 
worse, though thou art an old woman as she is : 

1 am cloy’d with old stnck-fish, here’s n young j 
perch is' sweeter meat by half : prithee, die before 
thy day, if thou caiist, that thou mayst not be 
counted a witch. 

Aga. No, thou art a witch, ami I’ll pmve it; 

I said 1 whs with child, thou knew'st no other but 
by sore^Ty : tliou said’st it was a cushion, and so it 
is; thou art a witch for’t. I’ll be sworn 

Gmtth. 11a, ha, ha ! told thee jl^as a (*ushiou. 
Go, get thy slieet ready ; we’ll H<^F^hee buried oh 
wo go to church to be married. 

[ii.'.rrMftt <4Voriin uml ('ourtozan. 

Aga. Nay, I’ll follow thee, and shew myself a 
W'ife. 1*11 plague thre as long as I live with thee ; 
and 1*11 bury some money before I die, that iiiy 
ghost may haunt thee afterward. IKjt*. 


3CENE II . — The Country. A Forest. 
ip*- that } oil, nothing but the wliis- 


^ jMring wind 

‘ B{i|i|kib^*^ihrottgb yon churlish hawthorn, that 
rude, 

As If it idiftd the gentle lirenth that kiss'd it. 

I cannot lNI<lM circiiinspoet, loo careful ; 

For ia these woods lies hid all iny life’s tre.H.sui*e, 
Which js too much never to fear to lose, 

Though it he never lost : and if our watchfulness 
OnijjA to bo wise and serious 'gainst a thief 
Tb^pcomes to steal our goods, tilings all without 
us, 

That prove vexation often more than comfort ; 
How mighty ought our providence to be, 

To prevent thiise, if any such there were, ^ 

Thq( come to rob our bosom of our joys, ^ 

That only aake poor man delight to li\c ! 

Pshaw! I’m too fearful — fie, fie I who can hurt 
But 'tis a general cowardice, that shake.s [me? 
The nerves of confidence ; he that hides treasure, 
Imagines Sverjr one thinks of that place, 

When 'tis a thing least minded ; nay, let him change 
The place cOntiDURUy ; where’er it keeps. 

There will the fear keep still : yonder’s the store- 
house 

Of all my comfort now— and see ! it sends forth 
Enter llirroUTA.yVeta the tcflod. 

A dear one to me : — Precious chief of women, 
liow does the good old soul ? has be fed wdl P 
ffip. Beshrew roe, sir, he made the heartiest 

HiMdi good inay’t do bis health, [meal to-day 

A blessing on thee, 

' Be^ Ibr thy news and wish J 
His stomach, sir. 

Is better’d wondrously. since his eoneoahnent. 
CUan. Heaven has a blessed woHt Come, 
we are ssfir here ; 

I prithee e,all him forth, the air’s much wholesomcr. 
fftp. Father! 

^ Enter Lkonidbs. 

Leon How sweetly sounds the voice of a good 
woman! 


It is so seldom heard, thatr^hen it speal^ 

It ravishes all sensesl Listo of honour 1 ' ’’ 

I’ve a joy weeps yon, ’tis go full, . 

So fairly fhiitfol. ^ ^ ^ 

Clean, 1 hope to see you often and return 
Loaded with blessings, still to ppur on some ; 

I find them all in my contented peace. 

And lose not one in thousailds, they are'dispearst 
So gloriously, 1 know not which are brightest ^ 
1 find them, as angels are found, by legions # 
First, in the love and honesty of a wife, ^ 
M^ich i.«i the ohiefest of all temporal blessings ; 
mat in yourself, which is the hope and joy 
Of all my actions, my affairs, my wishes ; 

And lastly, which crowns all, 1 find my soul 
Crown’d with tbo peace of them, the eternal 
riches, 

Man’s only portion for his heavenly mariiage !' . 
Leon, itise, thou art all obedience, love, and 
goodness. 

J dare say that wliit'h thousand fathers cannot, 

And that’s my precious comfort, never sou 
Was in the way more cd celestial rising : 

Thou art so made of such ascending virtue, % 
That all the powers of hell can’t sink thee. 

t J hiirn roumled tHUiin, 

Clean. Ila ! 

Aeo/i. What was’t disturb’d my joy ? S 

('lean. Did you not hear, 

As afar off ? 

Leon. What, my excellent comfort ? 

Clean. Nor you ? 

Jlip. I heard a [.-t horn 

('lean. Hark, again ! 

I Leon. Bless my joy)^ 

What nils it on a sudden } 

I ('lean. Now ? since lately ? 

Leon. 'Tis nothing but a symptom of thy cart. 
Cl*'an. Alas ? you do not hear widl. 

Aen/i. What wus't, daughter ? 

7/ Ip. I heard a sound, twice. Ld4e,rM. 

Clean. Hark! louder and nearer : 

In, for the precious good of virtue, quick, sir ! 
Ltmdcr and nearer yet ! at hand, at hand ! 

t Kxii T.ihi.\idk8. 

A hunting here 'tis strange ! I never knew 
Game followed in Uiesc woods before. 

Eotfr r.vAVDBa, SiMiivinKs, CiuirtiorH, and CRATri.ini. 

//i/I. Now' let them coroe. and spare not. 

Clean. HM ^ 'tis— is’t not the duke — look 
sparingly. « 

Hip. 'Tis he, hut what of that ? alas, take heed, 
Your care will overthrow us. trir. 

('lean. Come, it shall not : ^ 

I Let's seCU pleasant face upon oiir fears, 

' Though our lieorts shake with horror.— Ha, ^fliat 
Evan. Hark! ^ ' 

Clean. Prithee, proo'ed ; 

I I am taken with these light things infinitely, ^ ' 

; Since the oldAap’s decease ; ha I— so they parted.^ 
hM[ba! 

Evan. W^now should 1 believe thiei? look, 
he’s marry 

As if he had no such charge : one vdtl^^lihat Oito 
Could never be so ; still be holds Ms toiB|^r, 

And 'tis the sum still (with no dUtefenoe) 

He brought hRMi||^s corpse to the gflKrtt with j 
He laugh’d thus tUpKI you know. 


1 CmKti, Ayi he may laugh. 
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That shews bat'how he glories in Uts ctinuing ; ' 

' And-ia^ jNsrhapst done morje'to advance his wit, 
Tfaat4>nfy he. oas over-reach’d the law, 

Than to expre^ afection to ft father. 

Sim, He tells right, my lord, his oa*n 
cousin-gesman 

Reveal’d it firot to me ; a free-tongutMl woman, 

‘ And very excehent at telling secrets. 

I ^ If a rontempt can be su neatly (Carried, 

;» It ^es me cause of wonder. 

Skn, Trotl», my lord. 

’Twill prove a delicate cozenintr, 1 believe : 
rd hove no scrivener oiler to come luuir it. 

Evan, Cleaiithcs. 

Clean, My Imcd lord. 

Evan, Not moved a whit, 

Constsnlito lightness .still ! Tis strange to meet 
Upon a ground so unfre(|ucu(ed, sir : [you 

This does not lit your pasMon ; you're for intrili, 
Or I mistake you inueli. 

! Clean. Hut tinding it 

Grow to a noted imperfection in me, 

For anything too much i^vicious, 

1 come to those (li»ctiiisohite ^^ulks, of )iurpo.ue, 
Only to dull and lake away tiu: edge on'l. 

I ever had a greater /cal to sadness, 

• A natural profiendon, I confess, 

! iit'fore that ehcerful accident fell out— 


j If I may call a father's funeral cheerful, 

1 Without WToiig done to duty or my lose. 

. Evan. It hcems, then, you take itleasuic in these 
walks, sir. 

Clean. Contemplative c<micnt 1 do, my lord 
They bring into iny mind^t ifiedifutions 
So sweetly precious, thotflln the parting. 

I find a shower of grace upon iriy checks, 

; They take Ihcir leave so feelingly. 

I Evan. So, sir ! 

I Clean. Which is a kind of grave delight, my 

i ^ lord. 

j Wl*an. And I’ve small cause, ('leant lies, to 
The least delight that has a name. [afford you 
j Clean. My lord ! 
j .Vito. Now it begins to fadge. 

i Court, l*eaee ! thou art to grt*.edy, Sim, 

I Eean. In your excess of joy )ou have express’d 
I Your rancour and contempt against my law : 

Your smiles deserve a fining ; you have profes.«i'd 
i Derision openly, e’en to my face, 
j Which might be death, a little more incensed. 

; You do not come for any fraedom hare, 

1 Bift for a project of your own — 

I But all that’s known to be contentful tr> tliee, 

Shall in the use prove deadly. Your life’s mine, 
j If 0ver youi presumption do but lead you 
> frttp walks again, — ay. or that woman ; 

' i’li.liava them watched o' pur|iosc. 

. - 'iCLRASTotm refirrJt/r^^»^ tiic ufoea,/oUou}eil Cjif 

Jlipr«»i.TrA. 


1 CourL Now, now, his colour ebbs .ind flows. 
Sim. Mark her's too. 

ms. Ob. who shall bring l(*<i|Bphe poor old 
♦ man, now ! ™ 

Speak somewhat, good sir, or we’re lost for ever. 
Chan. Oh, you did wonderous ill to call me 
J, again. 

There are not words to help us ; ^ entreat, 
’Tlalbiiiid; that will betray than silence: 

PliEhae kt heaven alone, ancHtt’s say nothing. 
IvCofHrl^ Yon have struck them dumb, my lord. 



Sim, Look how guilt looks ! ' < 

I would not have that fear uiHin iny flesh, ' 

To Save ten fathers. 

Clean. He is safe still, is he not ? 

Hip. Ohj you do ill to doubt it. 

Clean. Tliou art all goodness. 

Sim. Now doe.s your gr.vce believe? 

Evan, ’Tis too appiirent. 

Search, make a bpeedy search ; for the impos^ture \ 
('aiinot bt: far off, by du' fear it sends. 

Clean. Ha! 

Sim. He has thehipwing’s running, I am afraid. 
That cries most when she'h furtlie-sL Iron the nest. 
Clean. Ob, we are betrav'd. 

Hip. Betft’d. sir ! * ‘ j 

Shn. .SccLTOy loni, 

It comes OUT more and more still. ! 

[Si»in\*ini-s Cl Hr/ t'lMirtioi’K t/tr fftnid. | 
I Clean. Bloody thief ! i 

’ Come from tliat place ; 'tis saered, bnmieidi; ! 

I ’Tis not for tliy adulterati* bands to touch it. 
i Hip. Ob miserable virtue, wluit distrcHS 
; Art thon in at this minute! 

* Cleun. Help me, tiiundei, 

■ For iny power’s lost ’ angels, shoot plaguos, iiinl 
help me ! 

B'hy are these men in health, and 1 so iieart^slok ? 
Or why should nature have that power in me 
To levy up a thou.sand bleeding sorrows, 

! And not one comfort ? only make me lie 
I liike the poor mockery of an earthquake here, 

• Panting with horror, 

! And have niit so much force in all my vengeauee, 

•f To shake n villain off luc. 


itffutrr Himoniukh anti Cauriiurs, nuih I.konmukh. 

Hip, l^sc him gently, 

And heaven will love yon for it. f 

Clean. Father! oh father! now I see thee full 
In Ihy nflliction ; Ihou’rt a man of smrow. 

But reverenilly beeoin'st it, that’s my comfort t 
Kxireinity was never belter graced. 

Tha#%ith that look of thine; oh ! h i me look still. 
For I shall lose it, all my joy and aticugth 

[ Kneeh. 

Is e en eclipsed togctlnr : 1 transgress d 
Your law, my lord, let me receive, the sting on’t| 
Be once, just, sir, and h‘t tlie offender die : 

He’s innocent in all, and J am guilty. 

Leon, Vour grace know'*, wrlien afTectioil 

speaks, ^ 

Truth is not alwavs there ; hw love would draw 
An undeserved misery oil Ins youth. 

And wrong u peace resolv’d, '>ri both parts siltfi|l< 
’I’is I am guilty of rny own concealment, 

And, like a worldly coward, injurfid heaven 
With fear to go to’t now I see iny fault, 

I am prcjMired with joy to suffer for it. 

Evan. Go, give liim qiiiik dispatch, leChlw^ 
death : . ' ^ "a 

And your presumption, sir, shall come tn 
[Kicunf KvAJ»i>aa, Coiirtiars. »iJio.NinK» ; 

i.i s n-i7A LwiN)m:s. - , ‘ 

Hip. Hc'« ffoing ! oh, he’s gone, sir ! 

Clean. I.**t me rise. 

//ip. Why do you not then, and follow ? 

Clean. I strive for it •, 

Is there no hand of pity that will ease me. 

And take this villain from my heart awhile ? 

[Itfsetr 

Hip. Alai ! he’s gone. 
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Clean. A worse supplies his place then, 

A weight loore ponderous ; I cannot follow. 

Hip. Oh misery of affliction ! 

Clean. They will stay 

Till 1 can come ; they must be so good ever, 
Though th<‘y be ne’er so cruel : 

My last leave must he taken, think of timt, 

And his last blessing given ; 1 will not lose 
That for a thousand consorts. 

IHp, That hope's wretched. 

Clean. The unutterable stings of fortune ! 

All griefs are to be. born save this alone, 

This, like a headlong torrent, overturns 
The frame of nature : 

For he tliat gives us life first, as a fglher, 
liocks all his natural sufferings in our^bhiod, 

The sorrows that he teels are our heart’s too, 

I’hey are incorporate to us. 

Ilip. Noble sir ! 

Clean, Let me behold thee well. 

Hip. Sir! 

Clean. Thou should’ st Ik* goorl, 

Or thuirrt a dangerous subbluiiee to be lodged 
So near the heart of man. 

Hip, What means this, dear .sir? 

Clean. To thy trust only wjib tliis blessed 
secret 

Kindly committed, *tis destroy’d, thou seest ; 
What follows to be thought ou’r ^ 

Hip. Miserable! 

Why, here’i the unhappiness of woman still : 
Tiiat, having forfeited iii old times her trust. 

Now makes l^ir faith suspected that are just. 

Clean. 'What shall 1 say to all my sorrows then. 
That look for satisfaction ? 

tlnlrr ICeuKvjA. 

F.np. Ha, ha, ha i coie<in. 

Clean. How ill dost thou become this time ! 
Eug. Ha, ha, ha ! 

W'hy, that’s but your opinion ; a young wench 
Becomes the time at all times. 

Now, coz, we are even ; au you be remember'd, 
You left a strumpet and a rehore witli me, 

And sucJi line field-bed words, which could not cost 
you 

Less than a father. 

Clean. Is it come that way ? 

Bug, Had you an uucle, 

! He should go the same way too. 
i Clean. Oh eternity, 

I What monster is this bend in labour with ? 

I Bug. An ass-colt with two heads, that’s she and 
you : 

1 will not lose so glorious a revenge. 

Not to be understood in’t ; 1 betray’d him ; 

And now we are even, you’d best keep you so. 
CAttw. Is there not poison yet enoi^h to kill 
me? 

Hip. Oh, sir, forgive me ; it waii I betray’d 
Clean. How! Tiiim* 

mp. I. ■ ‘ 


Clean. The fellow of my heart I ’twill speed me. 
then. 

Hip. Her tears that never wept, and mine own 
pity 

Even cozen’d me together, and stole from me 
This secret, which fierce death should not have 
purchased. 

Clean. Nay, then we are at an end : all wc are 
fui.'te ones, 

And ought to suffer. I w'as fidse to wisdom. 

In trustitig woman ; thou wert false to faith, 

In uttering of the secret ; and thou false 
To goodness, in deceiving such a pity : 

We are all tainted some way, hut thon worst, 

And for thy infectious spots ought’st to^di^drst. 

iOfTert to kitt Roosnu. 

Eug, Pray turn your weapon, sir, djpen yonr 
mistress, ^ 

I come not so ill friended : — rescue, servants ! 

He-chtt>r Simonides anil Courtiers. 

Clean. Are yon so whorishly provided ? 

Sini. Yes, .sir, # 

She has more weapons at command than one. 

F.ug. Put forward, man, thou art mo.st sure to 
have me. 

Sim. 1 shall he surer, if 1 keep behind, though. 

Eug. Now, servants, shew your loves, 

Sim. ril shew my love, too, afar off. 

Eug. I love to l)c so courted, woo me there. 

Sim. T love to keep good weapons, tliough ne’er 
fought w'ith. 

I’m sharper bct within than I am Without. 

Hip. Oh gentlemen! ('leanthcs? 

Eug. Fight ! upon him ! 

Clean. Thy thirst of blood prog|puim8 thee now 
a strumpet. 

Eug. Tjs dainty, next to Mercation fitting ; 
I’d either he destroying mci^r getting. 


Enter ( 


allegiance, gentle* 


1 Offieer. Forbear, oDl 
men. 

He’s the duke’s prisoner,^ 

To answer this contempt ^ 

Clean. 1 obey fate in i 
Hip. Happy rescue ! 

Sim. 1 would you'd upon him a minute 

L-i j finger: 1 wonder 


I wc seize upon him 
kinst the law. 

I. tilings. 


.sooner, it had saved 
liow I came by’t, for I 
I’m sure; 1 think no^l 
truth were known; mif 
1 have lived these five 
knew what colour my 
durst cat oysters, nor 
Eug. You’ve shewn 
Have cut your finger. 
Sm. Ay, the 
Court. You’ll , 

(i|iye a cat upon your fii 
“Ip. I’Ui^erd '^ 

\t put npm me. 


J put my hand forth, 
^mgord did cut it, if 
I wire in the handle u 
f years and never 
before. I never , 
k-loaves. 

i^irits. gentlemen ; ; 

[but you ’ 
, a pox on't 1 
ba^dor, Sim. to 
syou ve married, 
to have such 
[EJuwmt. 


i 


A 
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ACT V. 


SCENE l^A Court of Juithe. 


Enter Simohiokb and Courticra, sword and maet carried 
bcfure them, 

Sim. Be ready with your prisoner ; wr’U sit in- 
stantly, 

And rise before eleven, or when we please ; 

Shall we not, fellow-jud^Oh ? 

1 Court, *Tis committed 

All to our power, censun*, and pleasure, now ; 
The. duke hath made us chief lords of this HeKsiuns, 
Aiid,tre nmy apeak by (its, or sleep by turns. 

Leave that to us, but, whutHoo'er we do. 
The piisoner shall be sure to be condemn’d ; 
Sleeping or waking, we ore resolved on that, 
Before we sit upon him. 

2 Court. Make you question 

If not ? — Cleanthes ! and an enemy ! 

Nay a concealer of his father too ! 

A vile example in these days of youth. 

Sim. If they were given to follow such ex- 
amples ; 

But snre I think they are not : howsoever, 

’Twua wickedly attempted; that’s my judgment, 
And it shall pass whilst I am in powtT to sit. 
Never by prince were such young judges ina»le, 
But now the cause requires it : if you mark it. 

He must m,'ikc young or none ; for all the old ones 
He hath sent a fishing — and my father’s one, 

1 humbly thank his highness. 

Enter Eiiflcwu. 

1 Court. Widow ! 

Euff, You talmnst hit my name now, gentlemen ; 
You come go wonderous near it, I admire you 
For your judgmenG^^ 

Sim. My wife thitt must be ! She. 

f uff. My husbafl|upeH upon lii.s last hour now. 

Ctmrt, On his^H legs, 1 am snre. 

Sim. September IBiirventeenth — 

I will not bate an ho^^ii’t, and to-morrow 
His latest hour’s cxpillhl. 

2 Court. Bring hin^^ judgment ; 

The jury’s panel! ’d, and the verdict given 
Ere he appears ; we have ta’en a course for that. 

Sim. And officers 4o attach the gray young man. 
The youth of fourscofCi; : Be of comfort, lady, 

You shall no longerb^wmi January ; 

For that I will take ptdiPr, and provide 
► Foi^you a lusty 

nooAnpfK't 


Euff. The mo 


Fought, indeed, 


To go beforeJVfay. W 

I irellMlg said. 



bring him into court, 
i performed, 
by the law, 


le better justi4k^‘%ii>v 


1 Court. Do aa 
Take a strong guard. 

Lady Eugenia, see ' ' 

That, having ^ “ 

He may relieve ^ 

Eug. 

From shaven 
Than these neV 
iViai. Whal 3N»a 
Do suddenly, ive charge yon, for we puqiOMe 
To make bntf ihort sessions.— A new bui " 

Enter UtrrouTA. 

1 Court. The fair Hippolita ! now what*a 
anit? 

Rip, Adas ! I’know not how to style you 


To call you judges doth not suit your years, 

Nor heads and beards shew more antiquity 
Yet sway yourselves with equity aud truth, 

And I’ll proclaim you reverend, and repent 
Once in my lifetime 1 have seen grave heads 
Placed upon young men’s shoulders. 

2 Court. Hark ! she ilouts us, 

And thinks to make us monstrous. 

//ip. Prove not so ; 

For yet, ineihinks, you boar the shapes of men ; 
(Tliough nothing more than merely beauty serves 
To make yoU^pjienr angels,) but if you crimson 
Your naine^nd power with blood and cruelty, 
Su))prcss fair virtue, and enlarge hold vice, 

Both against heaven and nature, draw your sword, 
Make either will or humour turn the soul 
Of your ('rented greatnesH, and in that 
Oppose all goodness, I must tell you there 
You arc mure than moiistrouH ; in the vijry net, 
You change yourselves to dt'xiN. 

1 Court. She's a wit(‘h ; 

Hark ! she begins to conjure. 

Sim. Time, you see, 

Is short, much business now on foot : — shall 1 
Give her her answer ? 

2 Court. None upon the bench, 

More learnedly can do it. 

.Vim, He, hit, hem I then list : 

I wonder at thine impudence, young huswife, 

That thou darest plead for such a base otfender. 
Conceal a father past his time to dicf ! 

What son and heir would have done lids btit be 'f 

1 Court. 1 vow, nut 1. 

Hip. Because ye are parricides ; 

And how can comfort be derived from su(;h 
That pity not their falhcrh } 

2 Court. You are fresii and fair ; practise young 

women’s ends ; 

When hnshands are distress’d, provide them frienda. 

Sim. I’ll set him forward for thee, without fee : 
Some wives would pay fur such a courtesy. 

Ifip. Times of ama/emen! ! what duty, good- 
ness dwell— -* 

1 sought tbr ciianty, luit knock at hell. 

Re-enter i.kvia, nwl Cltuird trtih LvaAKfiaa, 

Sim. Eugenia cninc ’ comiiHind a second guard 
To bring C;ieanth('R in ; we’ll not sit lung ; 

My Htomarh strives to dinner. 

Euff. Now, servants, may a lady be so bold 
To call your power so low 

Sim. A mistress may, , 

Hbe can make all things low ; then in that 
There can be no offence. 

Eug. The time's now come 
Of mannmiasioiis, take him into bondv, 

And I am tlien at freedom. ^ ^ 

2 Court, This the man 

left off o* la^e to feed on enakea ; 
r»^tlll'bfard's turn’d white again. w 

Court. Is’t posalbLe these goaty legs daaM 
shatter'd id a galliard [lately, 
’Hug. Jealouay ^ 

id fear of death nan work strani^ prodigies. ^ 

^ Court. The ntioble fencer thrs, that made mo 
traverse ’bout the chamber ? [tear 

Ay, and gave me 

V V s 
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Thone elbow healths, the hanf;inan take him for’tl 
They’d almost fetch'd my heart out : the Dutch 
what-you-call, 

1 swallow'd pretty well ; but the half-pike 

Had almost pepper’d me ; but had 1 ta'ea long- | 

Being swoUeni 1 had cast my hingn out. [sword, 

A I^mirUh. Kntcr I'lVANnKii and (’hatim **. 

1 Court, Peace, the duke ! 

Evan. Nay, back t’ your seats : who's that ? 

2 Court. May’t pleahc your hiahiie.s.s, it is old 

Lysatider. 

Evan. And brought in by his wile ! a worthy 
pi'eeedeiit 

Of one that no way would otfeiid the law, 

And should not pa.sH away without reiiiai k. 

You hate been look'd for long. ' 

LifHt But never fit 

To die till now, my lord. My siiiH and 1 
Have been but newly parted ; niueii ado 
T had to get them leave me, or be taui^ht 
That difficult lesson how to learn (o dir. 

I never thought there had been siiidi an ar(. 

And 'tis the only discipline we are born I'oi : 

All studies elae are but as cireulnr lines, 

And death the centre where they niiint all meet. 

1 now can look upon thoe, erring woman, 

And not be vex’d with jeulouHy ; on young men, 
?\nd DO way envy their delirious lu'altii, 

Pleasure, and strength ; nil wliirlt were once mine 
And mine must be tludrs one day. [own, 

Evan. You have fumed bim. 

Sim, And know bow to di^pose bim ; that, my 
Hath been liefore deteriniiUMl. on eonfess [liege, 
Yourself of full age i 

tsys. Yes, and prefuircd to iiiherU 

Eug. Yourphiee above. 

Sim, Of wliicli the hangman's strength 
Shall put him in {msHession. 

i.yn. 'Tis still caied 
To take me willing ami in mind to dit' ; 

And such an*, wlit'ii the earth grows weary of 
Most tit for heaven. [them, 

Sim, The ixnirt shall make his uiiltiiims. 

And send him thither pre.sently : i’ the mean 

Evnn. Away to death with him. [time 

[fi’jYMw/ ('H.ATiLes ami Lyhawhbh. 

Knttr <3uard with fi.BANTUKs, IIn*i*oMTA/u//M/v’rti/. 
fm'fUN//. 

Sim, So I see another person brought to the bar. 

1 Court, The arch-mulefuctor. 

2 Court. The grand offender, the most refrac* 

Tu all good order ; 'tis Cleaiithcs, he [tory 

.'jUm. Tliat would have sons grave fathers, ere 
Be sent unto their graves. [their fathers 

Mvan, There will be expectation 
In your severe procee^lings agnir.st him ; 

Hik let being so capital. 

Sim. Fearful and bloody ; 

Therefore we charge these women leave the court. 
Lest they should swoon to hear it. 

Blip. 1, iu expectation 
Of a most happy freedom. { 

Hip, '1; with the apprehension 
Ofa most sad and desolate widowhood. t txit. 

1 Court, We bring him to the bar 

‘2 CvurL Hold up your hand, sir. 

Ctean. reverence to the place than to the 
To the one 1 mTer up a [spreading] |)alm [persous : 
Of duty and obedience, as to heBveii> 


L, 


Imploring justice, which was never wanting 
Upon that bench whilst their own fatherMit ; 

But unto you, my hands contracted thus, 

As threatening vengeimce agixinst murderers, 

For they tliat kill in thought, shed innocent 
blood. 

With pardon of your highness, too much passion 
Made me forget your presence, and the place 
I now am call'd to. 

Evan. All our majesty 
And ]iower we have to pardon or condemn, 

Is now conferr'd on them. 

Sim. And these we’ll use. 

Little to thine advantage. 

Clean. I expect it : .* 

And, as to these, 1 look no mercy from them, 

And much less mean to entreat it, I thus now 
Submit me to the cmblenis of your ])ower, 

The sword and bench : but, iny most reverend 
Ere you proceed to sentence, (for I know [judges. 
You have given me lost,) will you resolve me one 
] Court. So il be briefly (piestiun'd. [thing 
2 Court. Shew your honour ; 

Day spends itself apace. 

Clean. My lords, it shall. 

Resolve me, then, wliere are your filial tears, 

\our mourning habits, anti sad hearts become, 
'Phat should attend your fathers' funerals ? 

Though the strict law (which 1 will not ueeuse, 
Because n suhjeel) snatch’d away their liv#*s, 

It doth not bar you to lament their deaths : 

Dr if yon cannot spare one sad suspire. 

It dotii not bid you laugh them to their grave.s, 
Lay subtle trains to antedate their years, 

To lie the sooner seized of their c.statcs. 

Oh, time of age ! where’s that yEneiis no^, 

Who letting all his jewels to the flames ; 
Forgetting country, kindred, treasure, filernls, 
Fortunes and all things, sa\e the name of. von, 
Whith you .so much forget, godlike /Eneas, 

Who look his bedrid father on his Imek, 

And with that sacred load (to him no burthen) 
llew'd out his w'ay through blood, through fire, 
thniugh [arms,] 

Even nil the arm’d streets of bright-burning Troy, 
Only to save a father.^ 

Sim. We’ve no leisure now. 

To hear lessons read from Virgil ; we arc pa^t 
And all this time thy judges. [school, 

2 Court. It is fit 
Tliat we proceed to sentence. 

1 Coftrt, You are the mouth, ’ 

And now 'tis fit to open. 

Sim. Justice, Indeed, 

^<ihould ever be close-ear'd, and open moutii'd ; 
That is to hear a little and speak much. 

Know then, Cleanthes, there is none c^n be 
A gotxl son and bad subject ; for, if princes 
Be call’d the people’s fathers, then the subjects, 
Are all his sons, and he that flouts the prince. 
Doth disobey his father : there you are gone. 

1 Court. And not to be recover'd. 

* ^ini. And again — 

2 Court. If he be gone once, call him not again. 
Sim. 1 say again, this act of thine expresses 

A double disob^ieuoe : as onr princes 
Are fathers, so they are our sovereigns too ; 

And he that doUi rebel *gain8t sovereignty, 

Doth commit treason in the height of degree : 

And now thon art quite gone. 
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I 1 Our brother in commission, 

' Hath^^ke his mind lioth learnedly and neatly, 

I And 1 can add but little ; howsoeveri 
i It shall send him packini^. 

He that begins a fault that wants example, 

Ought to be made example for the fault. 

Clean. A fault ! no longer ran 1 hold myself 
To hear vice upheld and virtue thrown down. 

A fault ! judge, 1 desire, then, where it lies, 

In those that are my juilges, or in me : 

Heaven stands on my side, pity, love, and duty. 
Sim. Where are they, sir i who sees them but 
I Clean. Not you; and I am sure, f) ourself.^ 
You never had the gracious eyes to st^e them, 
j You think that you arraign me. but 1 hope 
I To sentenee you at the bnr. 

2 Caurt. That would shew brave. 

Clean, This were the judgment-scat wc [stand 
at] now ! 

f)f the heaviest erimes that ever made up [sin], 
Unnaturulness, and inhumanity, 

I You are found foul and guilty, by a jury 
, Made of your father's curst's, which h.ive hroiiglit 
j Vengeance impending on you ; and 1. now, • 

Am forced to pronounce judgment on rny judges. | 

• The common laws of reason and of luiturc 

' ('ondenin you, facta ; you are parricides, 

And if you marry, will beget the like, 

Who, when they are grown to full maturity, 

' Will hurry you, their fathers, to their graves. 

Like traitors, you take council from the living, 

> Of upright judgment you will rob the heiich. 
(Kvperieiiee and discretion snatch’d away 
From the earth’s facc,> turn all into disorder, 
Imprison virtue, and infranchise vice, 

And put the sword of justice in tiie hands 
Of boys and madmen. 

Sim, Well, well, have you done, sir? 

Clean. I have sfioke my thoughts. 

Sim. Then I'll begin and end. 

Kmin. ’Tis time 1 now begin — 

Here your rommis.sioii ends. 

(.'Icanthcs, come you from the har. llcirausc 
, 1 know you arc severally disposed, I here 
I Invite you to an object will, no doubt, 

Work in you contrary effects. — Music ! 

, Loutl Music. Fntcr Lmjxidk.s, Crkun, Lvsanuicii, and 
iifht'r ofd .Men. 

1 Clean. Pray, heaven, 1 dream not ! sure he 
I moves, talks comfortably, 

i As joy can wish a man. If he he changed, 

I (Far above me,) he’s not ill eiitreiitcd ; 

' His face doth yiroinise fulness of content, 

' And glory hath a part iu’t. 

1 Leo. Oh my son ! 

i Evan. You that can claim acquaintance with 

• Talk freely. [these Uds, 

' iVtM. I nan see none there that’s worth 

One hand to you from me. 

Evan. These are thy judges, and by their grave 
law 

1 find tliee cle.ar, but these deliuqnenU guilty. 

You must change phuass, for 'tis so decretal : 

Such just pre-eminence hath thy goodness i^n’d, 
Thou art the judge now, they Uie men arraign’d. 

1 i T » Clkanthss. 

1 Court. Here s fine dancing, gentlemen. 

2 Court Is thy father amongst them ? 

Sim. Ob, pox \ 1 saw him the first thing 1 
loofc^l on« 


Alive again ! 'slight, I believe now a Ikther 
Hath as many lives as a mother. 

Clean. ’Tis full .‘is blessed as *tU wonderful. 

Oh ! bring me back to the same law again, 

1 am fouler tlian all these ; seise on me, officers. 
And bring me to new sentence. 

Sim. What's all tlii.v ? 

Clean. A fault not to be pardon’d, 
llnuaturaluess is hut sin's shadow to if,« 

Sim. 1 am glad of that ; J hope the case may 
And I turn judge again. [niter, 

Evan. Name your ofIVnee. 

Clean. That I should he so vile 
As once to think you cruel. 

Evan. Is that all I 

’Twas pardfin'd cre confesh'd : you that hiMsons, 
If they lie worthy, hen* may chidlenge them* 

Creon. 1 should have one amongst theah had 
To have retaininl that uamc. "| he had grace 

Shn. 1 pray you, father. " [KhccIs. 

Creon. That nanu', 1 know, g|t 

Hath been long since forgot 

Shn. I find but small comfort in remonubedng 
it now. 

Evan. Cleanthes, take your pliicv with thaie 
grave fathers, 

And read what in that tabh* is inseribed. 

[Cr'O'i'r him a jiajicr. 

Now set these ut the bar, 

And rend, C'leunthes, to the dread and terror 
Of disobedience and unnatural blood. 

i'letin. I reads. | It is ileereed hy tfu tjravc ami 
learned roancil of Epiri\ that no son and heir 
shall he held eufmhle of his inherilam e at the aye 
of one and twenty^ unless he he at that time as 
mature in ohedienee^ manners^ ami yomlness. 

Sim. .Sure J shall ni‘ver be iit lull age, then, 
though I live to an hundred yiaih; and that's 
nearer by twenty than tin: last statute allow M. 

1 Court. A terrible act ! 

Clean. Moreover, it is enaeted that ntl sous 
aforesaid, whom either this law. or their 
yrace. shall Te.duee into the true method of ntty, 
virtue,, and a ffeetiou [shall appear before w*J and 
relate their trial and approhution from ('laanlhrs, 
the son of Leomdes fnoo me, my lord ! 

flvan. From none but you, an fullest. Proeeed, 
sir. 

Clean. Whom, fa his manife.'tt virtues, we 
make surh jndye and reasor of youth, and the 
absolute reference of life and manners. 

Sim. This is a brave win Id ' when a man should 
be selling land he must be b arniiig manners. Is’t 
not, my lnu.^t<TS ? 

lU enlrr V.vor.n\K. 

Buy. What’s here to do? my suitors at thebtf t 
The old band shines again : oh miserable \ 

[ASbenooMk#, 

Evan. Read the law over to her, ’twill awaku 
’Tin one dcservc.'j hinall pity. [her i 

Clean. Lastly, it is ordained, that all euck 
teives now Hutisfnwer. that shall deaiyn 
husbands* death, to be soon rid of them, and vnieit» 
tutu suitors tA their husbands* lifetime — 

You bad liest read that a little louder; for, 
if anything, that will bring her to hemclf again, 
and find her tongue. ^ 

Cleon. Shail n»t presume, on the penalty ef our 
heavy dUpkaeure, to marry within ten years after. 
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JSug. Tljat' Ipw’t too long by nine years ai^d a 
half, 

I’ll take my ^ath upon*t, so shall most women. 

Clean. An(t (ftose incontinent women no offrn fl- 
ing, t:o be judged and cenaured by Hippotita, wtfe 
to Cleanthea. * j 

Euff, Of all the rest. I’ll not be judged by her. 

' Re-fntw Hippolita. I 

Clean* Ah ! here she Liit me prevent 

thy joys,'* 

Prevent thenv but in part, and hide the re^t ; 

Thtfki hast not strength enough to bear tiu-in, else, 
//ip. Leonides I [>/»•• 

Clean. I fear’d it all this while ; 

I know ’twas past thy power. Ilippolit-^i ! 

What contrariety is in woman’s blood 

One faints for spleen and anger, she for groec. 

Eoan. Of sons and wives we see the wor'^t and 
May fifturc ages yield Hippolitns [best. 

Many ; but few like thee, Eugenia ! 

Let no bfbfionides heiirefortli have a fume. 

But oil blest sons live in Clcnntiie.s’ name — 

( Utosh niHsir u'lthiu. 

lla I what strange kind of melody wun that ^ 

Yet give it entrance, whatsoe’er it he, 

This day is all devote to liberty. 

lintcr Fiddlers, Onutiio, Feiirteraii, <‘(Uik, lltitlor. 
with the old Women. Aoatiia, nuU lun' lu-artnt/ a hniie- 
enke/or the weiMimj, 

Gnoth* Fiddlers, cnnvd on, crowd on ; let no 
man lay a block in your way. - Crowd on, I say. 

Evan* Stay the erowd awhile ; let's know the 
reixson of this jollity. 

Clean, Sirndi, do you know where you are ’ 
Cnoth. Ye.s, sir: 1 nm here, now here, and now 
here again, sir. 

Lye. Your hat is too high crown’d, the duke in 
presence. 

Gnoth, The duke ! as he is iny sovereign, 1 do 
give him two orowiis for it, and that's eipial change 
all world over : as 1 urn lord of the day (being 
mySirriage-day the second) 1 do advance uiy bon- 
net. Crowd on afore. 

Leon, Good sir, a few words, if you will vouch. 
Or will you be forced ? (safe them ; 

Gnoth. Forced ! I would the duke himself would 
say so. 

Evan. 1 think he dares, sir, and does ; if you 
You shall be Airccd. [stay not, 

Gnoth, 1 think so, my lord, and good reason 
too ; shall not I stay when your grace says I shall ? 

I were iitkworthy to be a bridegroom in any part of 
your highness's dominions, then : will it please you ; 
to taste of the wedlock-courtesy ? 

Evan. Oh, by no means, sir ; you shall not de* 
face so fair an ornament for me. 

Gnoth, If your grace please to be cakated, 
say so. 

Evan. And which might be your fair bride, sir ? 
Gnoth. TPhis is my two-for-one that must be the 
uxor uxoris, the remedy doloria, and the very 
ayceutn emorU. 

Evan. And luuit thou any else ? 

Gnoth. I have an older, myUtd, for other uses. 
Clean, My lord, . 

1 do observe a strange deoomitti^'hitve : 

These that ddlsad this day of JUlky, 

Do march with music and mo^ mdrthfot clieeka ; 
Those that do follow, sad, and woeAdly> 


Nearer the haviour of a funeral, 

Than of a wedding. 

Evan. ’Til true ; pray mtpound that, sir. 

Gnoth. As the destiny of the day falls out, my 
lord, one goes to wedding, another goes to hang- 
ing; and your grace, in the due consideration, 
shall find them much alike ; the one hath the ring 
upon her finger, the other the halter about her 
neck. I take thee, Beatrice, says the bridegroom ; 
I take thee, Agatha, says the hangman ; and both 
say together, to have and to hold, till death do 
part us. 

Evan. TItis is not yet plain enough to my un- 
derstanding. 

Gnoth. If further your grace examine it, you 
shall find 1 shew myself a dutiful subject, and obe- 
client to the law, myself, with these iny good friends, 
and your good subjects, our old wives, whose days 
are ripe, and their lives forfeit to the law : only 
myself, more forward than the rest, am already 
provided of my second ehuice. 

Evan. Oh ! take heed, sir, you'll run yourself 
into danger ; 

If the law finds you with two wives at once, 

1’here's a shrewd premunire. 

Gnoth. 1 have taken leave of the old, niy lord. 1 
have nothing to say to her ; she’s going to sea, ypur 
grace k no ns whither, better than 1 do ; she has a 
strong wind with her, it stands full in her poop ; 
when you please, let her disembogue. 

Cook. And the rest of her neighbours with her, 
whom we present to the satisfaction of your high-, 
ness’ law. 

Gnoth. And ho we take our leaves, and leave 
them to your highness. — Oowd on. 

Evan, Stay, stay, you arc too forward. Will 
And your wife y^ living r [you marry, 

Gnoth. Alas ! she’ll he dead before weecan get 
to church. If your graiie would set her in the 
way, 1 would dispatch her : 1 have a venttiv on’t, 
which would return me, if your higli^Ms would 
make a little more haste, two for oue. • a 

Evan, Come, iny lords, we must sit again ; 
Craves a mosr serious censure. [here’s a case 

Cook. Now they shall be dispatch'd out of the 
way. 

Gnoth. I would they were gone once ; the time 
goes away. 

Evan. Which is the wifi* unto the forward bride. 

Aga. I am, an it please your grace. [groom ’ 

Evan. Trust me, a lusty woman, able-bodied, 
And well-blooded cheeks. 

Gnoth. Ob, *she paints, my lord ; she was a 
ehumbermaid once, and Icarn’d it of her lady. 

Evan, Sure 1 think she cannot be so old. 

xtga. Truly 1 think so too, an’t please your 
grace. 

Gnoth. Two to one with your grace of that ! 
she’s threescore by the book. 

Leon. Fence, sirrah, you are too loud. 

Cook: Ihko heed, Gootho^ if you move the 
duke’s patience, ’tis an edge-tool ; but a word and 
a blow, Bjllllihlfo off your he^ 

GuofArVl.ibff my head! away, ignorant! he 
knows in the hair ; he does imt use to 

cut off mttn^ngh heads as mine : 1 will talk to 
him too ; out off my head. I'll give him my 
ears. I say my wife is at foil age for the law, the 
derk shall take his oath, end the church-bnok 
shall be sworn too. 
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} My lords, I leave this censure to you. 

I Leoiu Then first, this fellow does deserve punish- 
I I'or offering: up a lusty able woman, [meat, 

; Which may do service to the commonwealth, 
Where the law craves one impotent and useless# 

I Cretni, Therefore to be si*eerely punished 
.| For thus atteuiptiDg a second marriage, 

His wife yet living. 

! Lys. Nay, to have it trebled ; 

That even the day and instant when he should 

• As a kind husband, at her funefUl. [mourn, 

; He leads a triumph to the scorn of it ; 

Which unseasonable joy ought to be pdnish’d 
With all severity. 

But» The fiddles will be in a foul case too, by 
i iind by. 

LeoA, Nay, further ; it seems he has a venture 
Of two for one at his second marriage, 
Whicliapannot be but a conspiracy 
I AgainsT the former. 

I Gmith. A mess of wise old men ! 

Lyx. Sirrah, what can you answer to nil these ? 

[ Gnnth. Ye are j^ood old men, and talk as age 
W'ill give you leave. I woubl speak with the youth- 
- till duke himself ; be and 1 may speak of tbiiig<« 
tliat shall be thirty or forty years after you arc dc:i<l 

* and rotten. Alas ! you arc here to-day, and gone 
to sea to-monow. 

Evan, In troth, sir, then 1 musi be plain aitli 
you. 

I The law that should take away your old wife from 
i The which I do ]ierccive was your desire, t>ou, 

! Is void and frustrate ; so for the rest ; 

1'herc has been since another pailiumcuf, 

Hus cut it off. 

; Cnoth. 1 see your grace is dispos'd to he plea- 
sant 

' Evan* Yes, you might perceive that ; 1 had not 
: Tims dallied with your follies, I else 

Gnntk* J'U talk further with your grace when 1 
com# boiOk ffoni church ; in the mean time, you 
, know what to do with the old women. 

; Evan, SUy, fir, unless in the mean time you 
! mean 

' 1 cause a gibbet to be set up in your way. 

And hang you at your return. 

Aqa, O gracious prince ! 

Evan. Y our old wives caunot dm to-day by any 
law of mine ; for aught 1 can say to them. 

They may, by a new edict, bury you, 

And then, perhaps, you'll pay a new fine too. 
Gnoth, This is fine, indeed ! 

Aya. O gracious prince ! may be live a hundred 
years more. 

Cook. Your ventnre is not like to come in to- 
day, Gnotho. 

Gnoth, Give me the principal bock. 

Cook. Nay, by my troth we'll venture still — and 
I’m sure we have as ill a venture of it as you ; for 
we have taken old wives of purpose, that we had 
thought to have put away at this market, and now 
we cannot utter a pennyworth. 

Evan. Well, sirrah, you were best $p disebarge 
your new charge, and take your old stod to you. 
Gnoik. Oh music 1 no music, Itodxitfoifc 
doleful trumpet ; 

Oh bride! no bride, but thon mayiit prove a 

strumpet; 

Oh venture! no venture, I have, for one, now 
none; 


Oh wife! thy. life is sav^ i|;hen,I« hoped it had 
been gonab o k ^ * 

Case up yoiir fruitiest atr^igs^ ipennf, no 
wadding; ^ 

Case up thy giaideahead ; nc 

Avaunt, my venture ! neVrl , 

Till Ag, myxoid wife,^be tliopdlb overboard 
Then coinc again, old Ag, sUice must he fo ; 

Let bride and venCunyritli woful music wu 
Conk. What for (hlMiriffccakll^GuothoP a * 
Gnolh. it he mouldy, now 'tis out of season^ 
I.et it grow out of date, curranl, and^asoii : ^ 
Let it be chijit iinifchopt, nrul given to cliickons. 
No more is got by that, tlinii William Dickius 
Got by his wooden dishes. 

Put up youT plums, ns fiddlers put up pipes,# 

The wedding duhli’d, the bridegroom yfyoys and 
wipes. 

Fiddlers, farewTll ; and now, without perhaps, 

Put up your fiddles as you put up scraps. 

Lys. This passioii has gi\cn Home s#iisfaotion 
yi^t. My lord, T think you'll pardon him oqw, 
with all the rest, so they ii\e honestly witll the 
wives they have. 

Evan. Oh ! most freely ; free pardon to all* 
Gnuk. Ay, wr hu\c dcMTved our pardons, If we 
can live honestly uith ^^lle)) reverend wives, that 
have no motion in them hnf ilieir tongues. 

Aya. Heaven bless your grace ! you arc a just 
prince. 

Gnolh. All hojics dash’ll ; the elcrk’a duties 
lost, 

My venture gone ; my second wife divorced; 

And which i» worst, the old one come bueb again 1 
Such voyages are made now-a-duys! 

I Hesides these two foiintaiiiH of Ire^li water, 1 will 
weep two sail out ot my nose. Your grace had 
been more kind to your young Kii)>jects--heaven 
bless and mend your laws, ihat they do not gull 
your poor countrymen : hut. 1 urn not the first, by 
forty, that, has been undone by the/law. ’Tis but 
a folly to Hlunti iijioii teriiih ; 1 taka uy l*^am of 
your grace, as well iis mine eyes will give meldwc : 

1 would they had been aslei p in their beds when 
(hey opened them to see this day ! (/Ome Ag, cutna 
Ag. • !/■ tfunl («Ni/riiu and AcuTiia, 

Creon. Were not y • *u ail my servanlM If 
Conk. During your life, as we thought, sir ; hut 
our young master liiru'd u,? fway. 

Creon. H(»w hendhuig, villain, wert thou in thy 
ruin ! 

tSim. I followed the f.iKliiori, sir, as other young 
men did, if you were aa v.«' hoiight you had lieen, 
we should ne'er have eome lor this, I warrant you*- 
We did not fee d, after tlic* old fashion, on beef and 
mutton, and surdi like. 

Creon, Well, ivhat damage or charge you hav« 
run youmlves into by marriage, I cannot help, nor 
deliver you from your wivea ; them you must keep ; 
yoursehet shall again return to me. 

Aii. We thank your lordship for your love, and 
must Uiask ourselves for our hail bargains. iExeunt. 

Evan. Cleanthes, you delay tlie power of Uar;! 
To be inflicted oorj^se misgovern’d men, 

That filial dntyjM# *o far Iranogress’d* 

Cleon. see a satisfaction 

Meeting tbo even preventing it, 

Beating my wfigpltock in their utt||^oe« 

See, sir, thecers salt sorrow bringing forth fresh 
And new dtttiee, as the sea propagates. 
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r€ined|p reT%rW |lfli<#i), aff yhu ^ver hope 

to J^airFffOcm goiil anti handful of pify ! v(f 

'dlh^it we have 4|||^prvi*4 i4pte: than we arc willing 
to recoup at your handa, though xons can never 
f^Sfrve too^uch M their fathera. aa ahall appear 
afiKrwarihi. « 

Creon. And what way can you decline your 
feeding now ? 

YuuiBiinnot retire to beevea and niuttohB sure. 

Sim, Alas ! sir, you see a good pat tern for that, ' 


too Until my memory lota; yo^r< banning ! 

[Thtykfiteir ^For you, i^at p^pce, long may your fame Survive, 
l^i]iin<!l up Your justice and your wisdom never die, * 

te sefet^pfit umsters, Crown of your crown, the blesaiug of your land, ^ 

M(jhich you reach to her from your regent haiidi 
|ht^ ^aye tieen brougHt \eihi. O CleaitHiCB, you with us tasted ' 
in ^^but sin^ there’s no The entertainment of our retirement, ; 

itPhels, atf ybu Pver hope '* Fear'd and exclaim'd on in your ignoninee, 
irs. a handful of pity ! w^ You might have sooner died upon the wonder, 
mpiC than we arc willing Tlian any rage or passion for our loss. 

I, t^ugh sons can never A place at luiiid w|| were all strangers in, 
ir fathers, as shall appear So sphered about with music, sucli delights, * 

« Such viands and attendimce, and once a-day , 

y can you decline your So cheered with a royal visitant, ^ 

That oft-times,* waking, tiur unsteady fancies . 
es and niuttotiB sure. | Would questiu^^whether we yet lived or no^ 
a a good piittcrn for that, ' Or had possession of that paradise ^ ^ 


now we have laid by our high and lusty lucats, and Where angels be the guani ! 


are down to our marrowbones alre.uly. 

freon. Well, sir, rise to virtues : wc'll hind y4m 
now ; [ Tfiiji rtic. 

You that were too weak yourselves to g4)verii, 

Hy others shall be govern'd. | 

Lps, (Jleanthes, 

1 meet your justice with reconeilciuent ■ j 

If thore be tears oFfuitli in woniaii\ hroist, j 

1 have received a myriad, whn*h eontirms me | 
To find a liappy renovation. 

Clean, Here's virtue’s tlinnie, I 

W'hich 1'U emheUish with my tlrarchl jewels I 
f)f love and faith, jm'mcc and aneetioii ! 

1 ids is the altar of iiiy siUTitiee, 

Where daily my devoted knees shall bend. 
Age-boiioured siirine ! time still so love you, J 
I so long may have you in mine eye i 


Euan, Enough, Leonides, ^ 

Y ou go beyond the praise ; we have our enn, 

And all is ended well : we have now seen 
The flowers and weeds that grow about our court. 

Sim. If these be weeds, I'm afraid I shall wear 
notie so good again as long as my father lives. 

Evan, ftnly this gentleman we did abuse 
With our own bosom : we seem’d a tyrant, 

And In* our instrument. Look, 'tis Cratilus, 

IPm'ovvrf CiiATiLCB. 

The man that you supposed hail now been traveli'd ; 
W hi<*h we gave leave to learn to speak, 

And bring im foreign languages to (Ircece. 

All’s joy, 1 see ; let music be the crown : 

.\nd set It high, ‘‘The good needs fear no law. 

It is his safety, and (he bad man's awe.'* 

C flcntrisk, Ejeeunt 
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POEMS 


>N SKVEKAL OCCASIONS, 


PHILIP MASSINGER. 


TO MY Ho>orn\ni.K rniEND hiu pravcis 

(OI.JAMMK, KNIGHT AND HARONKI. 

Sir, wilh my M-rvirv 1 prpHoiit this book, 

A fritb’, ] oonfcsH, but pray you look 
Upon the sen<b*r, not his with your 
AcTUHtomcd favour, and then 't will endure 
Your senreh the better. S^ethinp there may be 
You'll tiiul in the ju'nisal fit for me 
To give to otic 1 honour, find may plead, 

In your dofenee, though you descend to read 
A pamphlet ot this nature. May it prove 

In your free judgment, though not worth your 
Yet Ht to find a panlon, and IMI say [love, 

Upon your warrant that it is a play. 

Ever at your commandment, 

eilll.11> MASHtNHKR. 


TO MY Jrnicioils AM> IKARNKD PR1KN1I TIIK 
AnilOR, [.lAMKS SIIIRI.KY,] 

C^fion kti Vnem, “ The Urattful Servant ” a 

f'umeJj/, pabhiheii in 

Tiioroii 1 well know, that my obscurer name 
LisU*d with theirs wlm here advanec thy fame. 
Cannot add to it, give me leave to Ik’, 

Among the rest a modest \otaiy 

At the altar of thy Muse. I dure not raise 

Giant hy])crl>u1ea unto thy praise ; 

Or ho(>e it can find credit in this age. 

Though 1 should swear, in each triumphant page 
Of this thy work there’s no line but of weight, 
And poesy itself sheim at the height : 

Such common places, friend, will not agree 
With thy own vote, and my integrity. 
rU steer a midway, hate clear truth roy guide. 
And urge a praise which cannot be denied. 

Here are no forced expressions, no rack’d phrase ; 
No Babel compositions to amaze 
The tortured reader ; no believed defence 
To strengthen the bold Atheut’s insofeuce ; 

No obsc^ syllable, tliat may compel 
A blush from a chaste maid : but all so well 


E\ press’d and order’d, ns wise men must say 
It is u grateful poem, a good play * 

And such as read ingeniously, shall find 
Eew have outstripp’d thee, man) Indt behind. 

rilll.ll> MAHSlNaER. 


TO ms SON j. a. upon iii.s minkuva. 

. Thou art my son ; in that my elioice Is spoke : 
Thine with thy father's Muse Mfnkes eipiul stroke. 
It hhew'd more art in \ irgd to relate, 

^nd make it %vurth the he.nriiig, his gnat's fate, 
Thun to conceive what those great minds must be 
That sought, and found out, fruitful lUly. 
j And Rueh us read and do not apprehend, 

And with applau.se, the purpose and I lie end 
Of this neat poem, in tluonselves eontess 
A dull stupidity and barrennes.s. 

Methinks 1 do behold, in this rare birth, 

A temple ’^Ut up to faectiouK Mirth, 

Plcaw.'-d Phoebus smiling on it : douht not, (hen, 
Hut that the suffrage ot judieious men 
; Will honour this Thalia ; arnl, for those 
That praiw sir Hevis, or what’s worse in prose, 
Let them dwell still in ignoraiue. To write 
In a new strain, and from it raise delight. 

As thou in this hast done, di th not by chance, 

Hut merit, crown thee with the laurel branch. 

I eiin.lP MAKSINOKR. 


NKOrt HKD SKHIO. W 

TO THE KIOHT HONOURAIII.T. MV MOST EfKGV- 
LAR GOon I.ORO and PATRON, PHILIP, JIAHI. 
OP FEMHROKK AND MOSTOOMfcRY , 
Lonl-ChanibcrlaUi of his Houiiehold, tkc.. 

Upon the drptorahlr and untimHp Death of his tai^Jruljp 
nabk Son, l/ono lISKtuMT, 

’Twas fate, not wanMnf duty, did me wrong ; 

Or, with the rest, mf hymenicsJ Hong 

Had been presented, when the knot was tied 

That made the bridegroom and tlie virgin bride 
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MASSINGER'S FORMS. 


A happy mIV. I carv'd ahaoacc thru 
That hinder'd it/ond hit my 'Irtar-crosts’d pen, 

Tnl> buMy in ■togV-blanhs, md trifting rhyme, 
Wlien Buoh m dhttee cidl’di^ 4Dd m* apt a time 
To pay a genm^ del;^ ; miim being more 
Than they coulR Owe, vho. since, or heretofure, 
Have labou^ w4lh v^alted lincH to raiiMt 
Britre Bjilea, or rathe^ ^ramfdn of jiniiite 
To and^iH rarnily : and dun: 1, 

^eing lilent tltcn, ^aiin at «n elegy ? 

Or hop§|tt 7 weak Muse can bring forth one verse 
Devervmg to wait oil the sable hearse 
Of yonr Utc hopeful ('Imrles ? Iuh obstuimes 
Exact the mourning of all hearts and eyes 
That knew him, or loved virtue, lie that would 
Wrilt<whathe was, to all posterity, should 
Have ample credit in himstdf, to borrow. 

Nay, make his own, the saddest accents sorrow 
Ever express’d, and a more moving tpiill, 

Thun Spenser used when he gave Astnijihil 
A living epicediuni. For poor me, 

By truth 1 vow it is no flattery, 

1 from my soul wish, (if it might remove 
flrief's burthen, wbieh too brliiiglv >’«»» jirove,) 
Though 1 have lu'en ambitious of fiine, 

As poets are, and would preserve a name, 

That, my toys biinit, I had lived unknown to men. 
And ne'er had writ, nor ne’er to write again. 

Vain wish, and to he aeorn'd ! eaii my foul dross. 
With such ]turc gold bt' viihual ! or the loss 
Of thousand lives like iniiie, iiieril to he 
The same age thought on, \^he(i his destiny 
la only mentioned ? no, my lord, his fate, 
is to be prized at n bight r rate ; 

Nor are tlio groans of eoiunion men to be 
Uloiided with those, wliieh the nobility 


Vent hourly for him. That great ladies mourn I 
His sudden death, ^nd lords vie at his urn ! 

Drops of compassion ; that true sorrow, fed j 

With showers of tears, still bathes the widow'd bed 
Of |iis dear spouse ; that our great king and queen 
(To grtce youi^rlw) dlsdam’d not to be seen 
Y our royal comforters ; these well become 
The loss of such a hop<f, and on bis tomb 
Deserve to live : but, since no more could be 
**l*resciited, to set off bis tragedy, 

And with a generubpadiiess, why should you 
(Pardon my boldness !) pay more than his due, 

Be the debt ne'er so great ? No stoic cun, 

Ah you were a loving father, and a man, 

Forbid a moderate sorrow ; but to take 
Too much of it, for his or your own sake, 

If we may trust divines, will rather be 
Censured repining, than true piety. 

1 still presume too far, and more than fear * 

My duty may offend, pressing too near 
Your private passions. 1 thus coneliide, 

If now you show your passive fortitude, 

111 bearing this afflirtioii, and prove 
You take it ns a trial of heaven’s love 
And favour to you, you ere long shall see 
Y'our second care return'd from Italy, 

To bless hih native England, each rare part, 

That in bis brother lived, and joy’d your heart, 
Tran.Hferr'd to him ; and to the. world make ktiovMi 
lie takes po.ssessloii of w hat's now his own. 

Y ou.* honour’s most humble 

and laithful servant, 

I’UlLir MASSING KU. 
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GLOSSARY. 


JmpoHlors wliof-ljm- 
iiU waiuli'ivd nlKiut tlio 

country, luul cxturit-tl rharits . 
thmiiKU fi'tir, frnm thu tHT\ai>th of 
muUl familu'M 

Ahfvnl ; Or tilu* will cry, AI)Miir<l ! 
The rin|H‘r<ir of Ihc li(i‘«t,’'ar( H. 
M'cno l.>, a loKiral |i)in(M*, when fiilN; 
conoluiilonH are (IcUiuhhI fntni the 
jirouiiw'i of nn opponent 

AhuH ’ ; You abuw luc, (*■ The Maid fif 
Honour," act in m-ciio ] irmtl>>o 
»»n iny rrcnlullty 

Actuate, Or iicttiato uhat you oorti* 
nuiiul to mo. ('* Tiic itoinaii Actor," 
ai't iv, M'ono 2.1, not 

Aerie, oost 

Altia Rrnnlit^ (" The IMoture," not iii 
i»cono d ), till* town wlioro tlio ItinnH 
of IliinKnry woroiinidcntly < imwiumJ ; 
now n paltry viJlujfc called htaJwcis- 
M-tiburir 

Abac t Friendahip— that hinds no fuf’ 
thcr thiin to the* altar, ('* The Fnrlia- 
nionl of Love," act iii. hccnc2.), .*in 
alluaion totlu'wyinKtd IVru’lcHthfit 
he would hupport the interests of Ins 
friend <u far a* the altar, 
fiu^lou)^ os for aa ho coiUd with due 
resptvt for the go»ls 

Amoroue ; Nor am 1 amorous, ( '* The 
Great Duke of Florence." act il. sreno 
.T), apt to be InflamcHl at first si^ht 

Amttertiam I'Teach at Amsterdam, 
Ihc R«>nfgado, act i. sotme i.i. the 
resort of religionists of oU deiiouiina- 
tlonii 

Anaxarde; “Puch an Ipfais," *c , 
F‘Thc Roman Actor,*' act iff. M'cne 
2.) ; see the aP>ry of Iphle and Annx> 
arete in the 14th Rook of Dvid's 
Metamorphoaifl 

Ansfele The Roman angel’s wings, 
(*• The Virgin-Martyr,** act li. scene 
2.), bird I 

ApotiaUtt apostate 

Apple: AaA 1 wonld sell my empire, ; 
oould it putehnse the dull arc of for- 
gotfnlness Tlie L>n|icnir of the : 


Fnht." act iv. s<iciu' .** I : the reader 
w ill not ho KurjiriK'd at tiie jiuHiion 
of 'I hiHHioMiis, whi‘11 ho riH’olloctH 
thfit, HiiUiTig the iuiei(*nts, the pro- 
si‘it 1 iition of nil appte hud n mystic 
iivaiiins : it »*lirniKtd love aeceptcHl 
and rctiiriH'd 

Avtuert, tin* ol«l form of Algiers 

Ah ' A*. I kiiuw iiot that, (" A New 
>V'ay to ray Old Dchls," act il. sceno 

a I, jiH if 

At alt , A gnm('st«*r at the height, and 
ciy At alt' i“Tho t lly Mndiiiii," 
ftcf IV M-»no.M, niciifiM that the 
r.i^ter will jday f'T jiiiy wiins the! 
eonipany may think pro)N*r to risk i 
.iKaiiislhuii 

Alhrium . ’lo hind up AtheKtn, ('* The 
Maid of llonout," act iii. soene 
fair early writiTs ap|M'fir to have ein 
phiyetl tii is word with great laxity, 
applying it to any reiiiarkahin viola- 
tion of moral or natural rleroriiin 

Aiouemnif , A fair atonement, (“ The 
Duke of Milan,” act iv. sceiu* ;j.j, 
reconcilement ^ 

^ Artitliiie • My Mtrong Aventine, (»• The 
Koiiimi Actor," act I. aociiol.), )»ust 
of security, defooee 


nakeaioute , Of the conduit and the 
Tiakchouse, ( •* Tlie I'arliamcnt of 
lyive,**act iv. wa-no 5b), the cmninon 
rciidesvniis tif gomiiis of both sexes 
bandog, properly band-dog^ a dog kept i 
tied up on account of his licrccm^. 
When hsar-biiiting was in vogue In 
Knglond, Imndugswere used for that 
sport 

batutuft, tlie dessert, comjposed of fruit, 
sweetmeats, Ao. fiur ancwcors, as 
soon as they had dined, removed to 
another room, tcmnitionly to a gar- 
den-house, or arboor,) where the 
hangud was spread 
Ran//«e(fApWkov«e, r*Tb« Bondman," 
act i, %acn«.1.) ; seethe lurts^ding ar- 


tlele; garden-lioiiM*, Muinmer-hoims ; 
In (he Mihiiih-b of l.iindoii. gardons 
with hiiildiiigs of tills kind (which 
were often iim* I uk plitresof Intrigue) 
wero formerly iiuieh in fashion 

bar i 1 am no Imr fm* 3»»u to try your 
strength on, (“ 'I lie PurUiiineiit of 
Love," ill t II. N'em* :t ) i t/lurlmhuu 
nientiH...! iininoi to iN'qiioiled down 
stitirs, alliidniK to tin* gaino of pitch- 
ing the bur 

Unrathrnm Yon haruthriini of tlio 
hh;i|iil)h«H, (“ A New \Vny Pi |»ay r»ld 
Debts," net iii srene2.,; from Ho 
race, •* haralhruvufuc mnrrth ; ahyMi, 
gulf 

bnrlnf.brrak ; He in at hurley lirenK, 
and the lust cou|»1e nre now* in lieil, 
(“ The Virgin Miirlyi,” uet v weiio 
1.). 'I'hiH grime is tiiiiH di-serihed liy 
fiilTord, ehu'fiy fnnn ii jui.s-sige in Sir 
I*. Hdiiey’H Arc-udiu. *' It was plnyoii 
by six people (three of ivirli wXf » hr* 
were conph'd by hit A pl«'ee of 
ground was then rhoHeri,aiidi1tvidiHl 
into tliree compurtments, of wliitli 
till' iniddicone w.'isculled Ae//. JtwHs 
the iibjei't of tin* eoiiple rsindcmiicd 
to tliiN division, lotuteh the otherH, 
who iulvum.ed fioiii the twoexlrcifll- 
ties . in w-Iiir-h CUM* ii elmiign of sliu- 
atiori took phiee. and hell was fllled 
by tile l‘(•llple who were exeluded by 
pre-<HHnip:)i ion from tbc othor placwo; 
in tills "utching' however, tbera 
w'us some difficulty, as, by tlie H|tu- 
latmmi of the game, the middta 
couple w<Te not to separate before 
tliey hwi suvuesdtsti, while fcheotheni 
might break hands whenever they 
found (homselvosluuyi pressed. Whim 
sll had bewn taken in turn, ilie last 
couple Whs said to he in Relit and the 

ghmc! tmdit'd" 

basee r yaw pcttleont asme for tsMws 
to this warrior, (•* The Picture.'^let 
li. scene I.), a kind of embroider^ 
mantle, which hung down item tlie 
mid (fie to about the knees, or lower, 
worn by knights on horseback 

basket, (he Oo to the basket, and re- 


ir 
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pout, 1“ The Fiitul JJfiwry," avt ▼. 
feOMM !■)• the biiMket in which broken 
meat woHMait from the fihcrfflN' table 
to the |K)or confined In the pririomt , 
uleo tlie haekot from wliioh broken 
muiit woe dietribiiteil to the iiiHir nt 
the portvr’e ludKo of f^reut huiiNm, 
(*• A Now Wuy to Tuy Old I»«bt«," 
act L econo 3) 

hattiUta, (" The l*icluro,“ act ti. 4eoni< 
1.), the inulii biNly of tho arniy 
Bettdsment piuyurrnon, thow m ho jimy 
for their lienufouturw. dopcndrintH on 
ohnrlty 

1“ A Now Way to l*ay 
Old IlcbtH," act y itcono l.)> Wilid, 
eubitantinl dirdit's 
IttfCco, u tamo cin'Kold 
Jieetf Mine own be<'s rebel nKuiiHt nin, 
("Tho (flly MiKlnin." act iv. Hcciie 
4.) : tho apcukei coiirtidOrH horHelf uh 
i/mrii 'if till* hive 

iifph rhfii, eliiof Hovi'mor of ii province 
IttHji rtnp out o/hotr^ (*• The llukc of 
Milan,'' net I. Hcene 1.). rlriK biick- 
wiinl, Iht' ooinnion hIkiihI of aliirin 
mi thu brenkliiK out of tiroN 
Itend the hutjf, (" The Ouko of Milan." 
net li< iM'Cue I.), and "Tho liaxhriil 
Lover," act ill. aceno 3.). to OHceriani 
if luiy llfu renmtnM In it 
Jh’nfuth the iult : hoc Sultt uhoir thi- 
IMake, voiiMtgn 

Hhultmthi And by tnniH bind Mitli 
her, ('• The Guardian.*’ act I., Mceiie 
1.), tire, mdae 

Uiftl hoUSt blunt, iMilnth'^H nn'ow'H, 
lined to kill birdn without piercing 
them 

hirihrujhti And njioil hlinof liNbirth- 
fight, ("Tho llondiiiiin,‘'aet ii. m'ciio 
1.), Hti iiUuHloit tu tlie hintory of 
Jacob ttiitl J'lHnu 
timitpnUm, licggar 

JJliU’kM { Toarn, NigliH, and Mnoki*, 
The Fatal Dowry," act il. acuno i. , 
iiiourning Wivila 

liiut' tjoivn^ the livery of nridewcll 
jHoinan .* Like a bonnui, ('* The Tity 
^ladani," ni*t iv !iii*ne 2.), tnentiH. in 
Liuit lungiuige, a gallant fellow : pi'r- 
hi'iM, iinwever. it its hero u iiilNprinl 
for *• Honmti " 

Ito i;-kri'tH'r ; Octtall^ ii hojc-iwcfu’r, 
{Uram, Ferjr. to •• Tho (ity Ma- 
diun."), groom-|>ortor to a gainliliiig' 
hoiuo, who aitH in a miwxl or 
chair, (Mid dooJaroa the atutc of the 
gamo. dec. 
lirach, hound-bitch 
Bravft richly nppnrellod 
iirat>eri«i t Tho bniveriiw of Syraouaa. 
C' Tho Bondman,** act (. sK<on« .T), 
fuslihinablo gaUonto 
liyaivrp, finery of ai^arol 
ffnda { Ihmoiliied at llroda, (**A New 
Wuy to l**y Old Dobta,** uct i. Mionc 
Sj: an allusion to the eolebrated 
'tlogo of Breda by Bpinola: it was 
begun on the Mih August. 1094, and 
eonUnued till the let July in the fol- 
lowing year, when the beaieBed, after 
vndurlug many hardahliia, aurrcii- 
dared 

Bvenwus . Tlie fatal gold which Bren- 
niis tookfiv'in Ilelphoa. (" The Fatal 
lH»wiy," act v, scene 9.j ; it whs mo 
destructive hi all whoahared It. that 
It grew in*., a iwuvenb 


GLOSSARY. 

BroofUiitr; They ahew’d a broadside 
to UH, (•* The Uenugado,'* uct v. sceno 
7.) ; ua a pr(H>f that they thought 
theniM'IvcM safe from the danger of 
pursuit 

liroffu'r . o for a bnithor! (•* The 
Maid fif Honour," oet iL Nceno 2.), 
brother m ariiiM * 

Wio k,h> h, at a, (" The Virgin Martyr," 
act IV. hi*erie2.l. to wauh clnthf.^s by 
heating them in the water on a Hmooth 
htnrie with n|M>le fiattoued at the end 
ZlM// ; No bug words, sir, (" A New 
Way to l*»iy Old Debts,” net Hi. 
8ei*no 2.1. frightful, terrifying 
linlltiw : At noon in the Bullion, 
liel'iitol Ik>wrj',"iM‘t U. Nceno2.), 
iippi'ars to iiw^n Home plcee of 
liiuTv (trtmk-ho^\ Ac.), ho called 
front tile large globular gilt buttons 
on it 

Burnt-, fill , ("Tile City Miw1am,'’iu:t iii. 
.•Mciie I.), the New Exchange in tlie 

.'<lr.Mii! 

Bun/ monru . 1*11 bury some money 
liffoic I tile, that tny ghost tuny 
li.tiiiit thee aftcrwiird. (•* The Did 
I..IW jiet Iv. Hcenc 1 ) , ttecoriling to 
tho 'iii|H‘ihtitioii, that those who had 
Imi ietl treasure, walked after death 
litiihr. Dr. . Oniele lliitlur, Ac. (•' The ■ 
t)hi act il. seem- 1 ) ; the phy- ' 

Hieiaii here alluded to, was of great 
celebrity ; he died at an advanced 
age in Killi 


C 

Calve r'dialMon, salmon prt*pareil In a 
munner which ditreri* but little from 
the modern metho.1 of pickling it 
Catieeher , the hawk m*ih tiiid lo can- 
celler, wlieii. iiiiH^ng the aim in the 
.sbHip, he turned upon the wing to 
leeover hmi'S'lf 

Cainlour , Diopciw' 11 little with your 
candour, (** Diiiimineiit of Love," 
net iv. seeiie II., and " The Ctuardian," 
lU't ill. Neene I.). honour 
Canterir, rogues, vagnuitH, lH>ggars 
Carauza, {Jerome,) wrote a trt'ati.H), in 
which tho laws of duelliiiK w'cre 
strictly laid down 
('arcanet, necklace 
Caroeh. coach 

Carpet kniphts, a term of contempt for 
knighta dubbed on public festivities, 
Ae.. not ill the field 
Caster, trure the, (•* The City M.'itbiin." 
act iv. scene 2.) Gifford eites thu fol- 
lowing explanation of this pu.Hsngo : 
** When n setter supiHises liiinself to 
IKuwess uion* money thiui the caster, 
it IS iisiuil for him. on putting his stoke 
Into tho rlog, toery, • IFiirr raster! ’ 
the caster then declares at all under 
siiuh a sum, ten, twenty, or fifty 
IMuinds, for instance ; or else to pUico 
against tho ktokos of certain setters, 
the corrcHpondlng suins,. and cry, 

* H'arr I'ovcr'd' only i" 

CdUtiHff ; 0 no more of stones - - \Vc 
are not so high in tnir flesh now tu need 
easting, (" Tho l*letiire,"aet ▼. scene 
tj : "When the hawk will come to the 
tars, then give her every night sbMMf, 
itll you find her stnuiaeh good : after 
that, pndfer hcrt*«i«liny, tomakcher 


cleanse and fiurge her gorge.'* Ths \ 
Gentleman's Hrerration, p. 135 
Cater, caterer, purveyor 
Cat-siiek, the stick used in the game of 
tip cut 

Cautehms, wary, suspicious 
Cavalier cavalry 
* 'ensure, to Judge 
Ceruse, white paint 

Chamber ; A ehamWr shot off, {'* TTio 
JCencgado," act v. scone H. —stage dl- 
reetion,) a small ]ileco of ordnance 
Chapines, large clogs, worn under tho { 
sboc's, niude of ciirk nr light frame- 
work, covered with leather 
Charms Con charois be writ on siieh i 
purernbles? (" The Groat Duke of 
Florence," act il. scene;).), an ullu- 
siun, probably, to the notion, that 
certain gems from their inherent 
sanctity, could not Ixt profaned or 
usuil for magical purposcH ; 

Cheese trenehers Admonitions iiisiii ! 
choosi'-trcnchcrs, ("Thi‘ Old Law," i 
not ii. scene l.|, cheese-plates were j 
formerly inscriliod with [sisics, pro- ; 
verbiid vcrsei, Ac j 

Chinos, an oCiccr in the Turkish court, 
who uctK us nsticr ; also, :ls aiiilmssa- I 
dor to foreign shitcs 

Chrenko/iia ; u Grivk word, the cutting j 
off tli.'it part of the delif which nro.se j 
from tile interest of the sum lent 
Cholfs, cofirse clowns, ut ouee sordid | 
and wealthy ! 

Chaieh hovk, the, TheOld Law’," ,*iet ; 
i H.«*iic i.) : the Lawyer means the i 
rcgistct of liirths, Cleanthos takes it | 
in the sense «>f the Holy iS(*riptiii es ! 
Circular, Your w'i>Mlom is not circular. ' 
l*‘ I lie Emperor of the East." act ni. i 
M.*eMe2,|, fill I «ind pel feet (ii l.atinf'.m) I 
Civil, A(.(U.iiMt(‘donl> With aeivil life, i 
(•’The Heiiegiuhi," iu't v. scene .*).), 
witli tile potitiiiil regukitions, ciis 
(oiiis. and h.'ibits of the city, ns dis j 
tingm-hed from fin* isnirr | 

f'lap ilish ; A leper with n i lap dish. ' 
•‘The 1'arliiimeiit of Love," lu-t H. ; 
Mvnc i.), a womlm di-li, w irh a mov- j 
able lid, which the leper elnppisl, om ' 
H w’tirning that alms iniglitlie giiuii | 
without toueliing lam i 

Clemm'il ; F.ntr:iilK were elemm'd. ! 
(•• The Homan Aetor," net ii. .sceno 1 
1.), sliruiik lip with hunger, so as to ; 
cling together i 

Clubs: In London among the clubs, | 
("Tlic Reiicg.'ido," act i. scene ;i.) : , 
the »hnps in [.nndon wen' formerly i 
furnished with bliidgivais ; and in any ; 
public fray, at the cjy of Clubs, clubs! ; 
the apprentices, armed with those j 
weapons, iiimiediatcly ru.shed into I 
the strisds > 

Coats: Hanked with coats. (" The Old 
Ijiw," act iii. scene 1.), court cards 
Collnratut, a famous Danish giant 
Cofou : the largest of the latesUnes,— 
the cravings of hunger 
Coming coming in, (** The 

Duke of Milan,** act iii. scene l.K 
surrender 

CoMmurfjftVr Drawing gallants into 
mortgages for commiNlilics, p* The ; 
Bondman," actli. scene 3.), wares. ! 
of which the needy gallanta were to . 
make what they could, in lieu of ‘ 
the money for which they had signed * 



Cowitf oJT; Will youcome off. sir ?<•' Tlio 
rnnatunU ConiUni." act iv. scene 
pay 

remmoncr, (“ The Virgin-Martyr,” not 
jji. Mot'nc 3.), a common lawyer 

Comrflflws ; a Jocular p<*rverrion of 
oouiradoH,— fellow-rogMcB 
fiUM^tiuus, witty 

CoHchuions ; Try ooiicliisionK. (“ The 
puke of Milan,'* not iv. sucno IJ. 
expcrimonts 

Cwdition roficlition he did tlie like, 
(“ The Old Law," act li. »«’Mc 1 on I 


GLOSSARY. 

scone 31 ; ey|invM Itouchs were carried 
in funend pna^cssionH among the Ho- 
lunns and some other luitious 


n 

Dap: Draws a jiock(?t-dafft (“The ra- 
tal Powry,** net iv. stMuio l-'Stage 
dirt'ctiou.) |KK‘kct-p{ittol 
Daf/iam'e Thou slmll eiirsc thy dah 
Uanee, (*• The Virgin Martyr,” act iv. 
iH.vne 1 I, hesitation, delay 


condition 

Conduit - SCO Bake-house 
Consort, band of niiisieianH 
Cvnstanflj/ ; Pear his ri'>»triiint w> eiMi 
Htaiitly. (“The tJreal Poke of I'lo 
renec," 4U*t v. wvne iM, hrmly. ri'wo 
luiely 

Cornith With any she in f’orinth. 

(‘•The IkMidmaii,” net i. w’oiie 1. >. 
biHikeii in alliiainn to the high lejm ' dangers, (“The Maid of Honour," 

taiion of tlie t'orinthian Indies for j act i seene l.i, divert from their 

gallantry courKj 

TerWer, eorroslvi* ■ Deduct Pe<liirt It t<i days. (*' ThePId 

Counset It is not i“\iun'*el, (*• The j l.sov.** aet iil. hcciu* I.i, rtsliicc, (n 
puke of Milan," art iii. scene l.t, ' l.utiniHiiu 

tu'crct; worih> tif yoiwreouiisi 1. '••The Duroffen. ndecruitli ton iimnchw 
Itoinan Actor, " :u't n mviio 'i ), •w- j to Ins hiatis; wlihh it has at three 
cri'cy i year** old 

Courfesu . Stole courtesy fiom lieii^eii, ' l> /eoiur , . tlefeat 

“Tlictlrcat PuUe of Flon'ras'," a<*t < lh/inded. iiefetidedwHMtoiiiu*Hs,<“ The 
ii M'cne :t ), von, derived eoiirti *■> , <»iiardinn," activ. Mcfiie *2.1, forhM- 
from heav(>n,-' had a heavenly Kind . den 

of aft ability and sweeinesM \ Dijiusthtt , In whom lust Im grown 

Conri^hiji i This may prove hut isiurt i •lefi’nhilde. c* The tiii.'irdiati." at;*! 1. 
ship, (“The Puke of Milan," aet ! weiie 1 ». an ohJiM-t of juhtitieutioii 
iil. Hceiie 'I I, paying murt t<» lier oh j rather than of shiiiiie 
duehoss ; The eleiiierits of courtship, j A 7»«v A To the Ih'grees in puhMr, 
'/d. aet iv. •v-ene !.•, e<»urt i«dicy ; • (“ The ilouiiin Aetur,” aet ill. went* 

tlie word is also uvhI m<u e than once i *2 1. the Si o/ieOetnonm set* tiemonii s 
ill the K'lUK* of coiirt-brccsUug, good' I J^i nieoits . How narrow oiir di tiieatm 
bleeding ' an'. (•• The Picture," aet i. seene I.), 

Crock } Here’s acriok, (“The I'nnat. , nu-iiOH 
l oiiilMit," act i M.'eucl.), an arcli, . Deport , Nut depart witii one pl»Te of 
lively lioy | urciunny, (‘'Tlie Keiiegadn,” ocl I. 

t'riur^nM'jr, the vencrenl iliwase j n eiie J.). part 

Crowd, (“ The (lid Law.” act v. M-ene i Ihpntdincu's ; your iiiaKtcrs of depi*n- 
1.1, fiddle j 

Crowns of the fun,c<’*:\x^ de «deil, coins 
with a little star (ur mud ononr tide , 

Crp Absurd ’ n'o dbtnrd j 

Crp atm, V Tin* Pundinan," act i. K-ene I 
1 ,“ The Keiicgudo,” u<‘t i. wciir 1.1 • [ 

An expression taki'ii from arelierv . | 
itwisan exelaiiuilion of eiicfuii.ig* 


I Damjer, To lie in your tlunger. (“ The 
j I'atal Pfiwiy," iwt i. M«*ene 2.1. debt 
I J)i od pn/fs, the eontinucHl pay of Md 
j diiTs actually dciid, which diKhoneat 
j ofticetH to theuiselvoN 
; D'ck , licnily in the dtrk. (‘iTlie 
! tiuardian." act ili. iksmio.'I), heap, 

* grusH*-*pru|MTly. jMick of eanlM 

Deefnie . in Kw>Iihh pity to dwHne his ; ifrum wine. (“ The t'ity Madntn,” aet 

III Ke«-iie |.». peihaps, stieh at lift’ Ho 

WNssoidat tlie dniiii 'head : nr it may 
mean, Mich its iiiight be Imiight at 


446 

Ihstuste ; A kimi . , fWill not dlatnato 
you, (“The t’nnat. Combut," not ill. 
Mvoo 4.1. <ysploasc': DlaUiita imroers 
vantM, (“Tbcllonegiulo," net l.ioem'i 
dislike 

Disleniftered ; 1 dare not wiy dtatoni- 
IS'red, (•• The Puke of Milan,” act L 
Hccrie l.i, iiitoxieatcd 
Divert. The niotlvea that divert ua, 
(“ The tJnsit Puke of I-'lorence,* aet 
1 scene 2 ), turn iiMnaldii from follow- 
ing what you advlMt* 

Dr,twci-^tn. (“The (juaftlliui,*' net ii. 

scene .H. iiicliemcnit to ap|M*tite 
Jhrssir, cook's drum, (•• The Pnnnt. 
t'emhat," act ill, hcuiio 1., “The 
(•iuinlian,”iiet ili,a('t<ne:i.); formerly, 
v hell diiiiiei wiutis'iidy, thefsnik usiM 
til siiiiiMioii the Mt'rvaiitN ft) carry U 
in(<* the liiill, by kiiouktng uil the 
dn‘ss«'i vith Ilia knife 


itiiciiMti!,. wliieh Were iiiinoimwd by 

iKsit Ilf diinii 

fhnihnk. o Jfhe. i" I'lie liiikoof 
iut ni M‘«ne .* i. ii fein:ih> privateer : 
the pnvaiei'jMif Piinktrk wore viwy 
fiinuidiihlc 

Dutch hoiofnioh, ■“TlieCity Madam,* 
lud V. seeiii- •> ' ill flic Lou ( 'oiiiitriiw 
the ofhec of hiuiginan was regardisl 
UH so inftkinMiis, th.it no one would 
Nit at meat witli him, or even tamo 
what he paitimk of 


F.tenchs, HopliiHlical refiitiitioiiN of itn 

opINincnt's positions 

Entnutas, ri'iits, levcniiiH 
Eifital ! All I'linal heiirliig, (“The 
i’nnii(.(‘i*mbat,''uel i. veiie l.l, Jusl . 
iriipnrtiiil 

F(funl inort, (“Tlie Puhlifnl l.oier,” 
ai t ii. wene /.)» •• Iniiislatioii ot teifun 
deiuioN, (“The Maid of Ihmoiir," j WfOrir, equal Hghl 
act i N’i*ne 1.J In the language of i f-'st rut p. , osUU'U 

the duello. drpendcurieM meant the I Ejtinded . TIiIh manor Ih extoiideu to 
KnnuidN of a quarrel ; the mastem ' my use, (•• A Sow Way to Pay Ohl 


inent fruni the hystanderH to the per- 
Min about to shoot ; heiioe it caim to 
Hignify encourage, sanction. Ac. 
Cuptd and Death ; ('iipid oiicc more 
hath chang'd his shafts with Pe.'itii, 
(“The Virgin Martyr,” act iv. scene 
3 ) ; on alluMou to a poem among tlie 
Klegiiw of Secundus, Lib. ii. PI. ti- 
the fable ib very aucient 
Cullinns ; a term of strong contempt, 
abject w'retc-boa 

Curiosiljf; Say, curioalty to appear 
lovely, (“ The t'ity Madam,” aet I. 
nccne 1.1, Bcrupnlous anxiety 
Curious imperlisufnt ; Away, thou rii- 
rions Impertinent! (“The ratal; 
Dowry,” act iii. nocuc 1.), an allusion 
to a novel of CervanteK, no named 
C^riousmss, ocnipulivuiaieiwi, 

Uooa nkici^ 

Cjsprett i It does presage my fumwal 
litesi, (“ The Bashful Lover,” act iii. 


were mssly hrnvrN's, who tiiidertfsik 
to inqiiin: into it, juid Miiiteti scn to 
N* itJi' it, forthosD who were thill irons 
or iiTiskilfiil 

Dtscourff and reason, (“Thi* C’nnat. = 
t oiiibat,” ,*M*t ii. MM'Ue I.): Pacul ! 
ties of •liMoiirse, (“ The Hcnegrid-i. j 
net iv. w.em* .1) ; piiieours<* and jiidg | 
inent, (“The City .Maikitu.” aet lii. ! 
hcene L'.i. There is gn-at diffieiiKy in 
doo.Tminjng th« prceisc infraning in 
which the w**rd discourse was ftr- 
morly eniploynl, or how far it dlf 
fered in Hi'gnification from rmsun 
fiifford In IncHuvd to think that diji- 
raurse indicated a more rapid dcduc- 
tion of rvniserjueitces from pretnines 
than was NUiipuM*d to iw eff(«t4xl liy 
reason 

DiSi loses ; PibcloNes the wigL and the 
wren, i“ The Maid «f Honour," act 

i. scent: 2.), batches 

Dispartations, (“ Tlie HcJiiegadO^^A** 

ii. scene 6.1, separate a]iartmvnta;;:|Mkj 
the reading 1« doubtful, the oM-oil-'j 
tion having ** dispute action 


pchtM."«et v. Hcerie I.), selxiid ; n tegitl 

phlMs4' 

Frti Ilf .S*rve on exte-nt, (•' Tlie fMty 
} ,M!jdmii,''art v. «teneL‘ ). an execution 
f‘‘itn^s> f, viuifig luiwkN.JiiMt tttkivi from 


till n<*s( and iirialdi! to prey for 
theiiiNiIvcH 


Pur hronpht Kince lodteM, as you 
kiHiw, liirect Ntrange dafntlcw, and 
brought far to theni, (“ Tho Guar- 
diiin,” net it scene 4.), an alliiNlon to 
the provi rb,.— Par-fetched and dew- 
iNuight is gfNKl for ladies 
Fault : 'TIr my fault. (‘^ The Bond- 
man,” act V. scene i.l ; There's the 
fault, (“ ne Old Law,” act lU. scene 
2.1, mlsfiirtime ^ 

Fautors t Tlie gods and fantora • '* 

^ Jl]andfnau.”actv.Mene3.).falmirorK; 
^aq[itival«nt to— the favonring gods 

In oUtision to a 
at the Middle 


I ^ 
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4Ib 


MadARi,** act ill. aeena a.), in tiie 


I Temple, where an additional dUhto 
the regular dinner b oatled emewi- 

! 

Fetch in ; To fetoh In Aioletario, (■* The 
Uiiman Actor,** act iv. aoena 1.), 
eefae ^ 

FewUrer^ the person who took obargt* 
of the dogs, Immediately under the 
hunteman, eondueted them'^ the 
place of action, and let them 1uf)«o 
In the dhaee 

Fineneee; .Itoligloue flnenem, (*'The 
Ilencgado.'* act Iv. acciio 1.;, subtle 
device 

For t uaciim often in the sense of prtv 
vention: ns, Tar enough for reiic)i' 
Ing, (“Tlie Virgin-Martyr/’ tuit v. 
scene 1.) 

Form, used with a piny on words, 
Bweet foniiM, your pardon, (** The 
Vnnat. (Combat," net 111. scene S.), 
the Hpeakor moan{nff>~benchCH 
; Frequent { ’Tis frequent in the city, 
I I** The Roman Actor/* act 1. scene 
1.), common, commonly reported; 
This fiwiiiciit senate. (ld» act 1. 
scone 3.), full : both Lutlnisms 

Frippery : an old'Clothes shop 

Fitr s (Jet your fur, (•* The <Mty Ma- 
dam,** not 1. scene 1.), perhaps, a 
I |.I(we of undressed skin, used as a 
nlioeing-horn 


Oahelf excise, tax 

GnlUtnt afthe tact edition, (*• The City 
Madam ," act 1. seoiio g.), n gallant of 
♦ the newest fushiim 
Oal/fi/-/oit( .• In iho morning In the 
Clalley-folst, (•* The Fatal Dowry 
t act 11. scene 9.1, perhaps, some dnw 
adorned with scarfs and ribands; 
I Oailep’/oi/t Is properly the Lord 
! Mayor's barge 

' Oaitiard, n swift, lively, leaping dance 
(iarded ,* The garded rolw, t" 'I’he Jt<»- 
man Actor/* act I. seeno 1.), luceil, 
I borderoil 

Gttzel, a Venotfon coin, worth about 
three f^irthlngs 

Oemo$iie$, the (“ The Jhiman Actor," 
not I. socne 1.), tlie Seahr Gerntmitr, 
on the Avontine 

• tfMcvA print, I** The Puke of Milan," 

{ net i. scene 1.), an nlliision to the 
' i^tlrltuoua liquor so called 
j Ohiriout s Thin (dorious relation, ('* The 
ITnut Combat,^ act 1. scene 1.). 

! vamThoaatlhl 

' Oehpj ril only na^, (So bp, (** The 
Maid of Honour,** act v. scene 1.), an 
aliuidpn io a ipesuh of feronimo In 
Ike j^abb Dntpedp, which Is often 
rldiculej|by our early dramatlsb 
Gode to /j%a<f, |** The Roman Actor,** 
aelt. iaette 1.), wUh the prutactlon 
«f tbegoda 

Gold end etore, an expression eeeur- 
Hng mcie than cewe in Hasaenger, 
and taktn from an did ballad 
, ; Gi* teett 1*U go nd lenb (**Tho City 
Madam,*t«et 111, ucaaa t.) ; 1 oannot 


mercantile senno.^-rioli 
Good fellows { Meet with some of these 
good fellows, <** The Guardian,*' act 
V. scene 3.) ; Command over gO(^ fel- 
lows, (/d. act V. scene A); a cant 
term for highwaymen and thieves 
Goofl lord f My Good Lord, (IVidloa- 
tlon to The Empenv of the Bast,**), 
patron 

Good mistress. Yon shall find mayour 
gO(Kl mistress, (“The Homan Actor," 
act i. scene 2.), patroness 
Gordon: see Wolf 

Green apron: An English pirate's 
wboro, with a green apron, (“ The 
Iteni'gudn." act 1. scene 1.) : tho 
reu<ler must remember that green Is 
tiM colour appropriated solely to the 
desoendanta id Mahomet 
Guard ; The surest guard, (** The Pie* 
ture,"act i. scone 2.), posture of de- 
fence 


11 

Hand : Fly power and means hand 
with niy wUI, (** The Renegade," 
act iv. scene 1.), go hand in hand 
If el I ; lie w.'w rodcom*d from tho hole, 
to live, in our house, in hell, (•* The 
City Madam,” act 1. scene 1.) ; one of 
the wrotched departments of a gaol 
was called the hole, and a still more 
wrotched spot was tonue<l hell 
Wiih forehead: The increase of your 
high forehead, (“ The t'nnnt. Com- 
bat," act 1. setmo 1.| ; an allusion to 
the Cnher's baldness 
Hole . see Hell 

Horse-tnek / Here's worship's 

horso-triek, (“ ThcOldljaw/'actili. 
srrno 9.), some rough kind of stop in 
diinoliig 

Hose, bretx:hcs : see Paned hose 
Humanity ; In all humanity, (** The 
Fatal Ihiwry," act li. socno 1.), po- 
lite literature 

HunVs-up; a lesson on the horn, play- 
ed under the arindows of sportsmen 
to rouse them in the niumlng 


I-J 

Imp. to insert a new feather into tho 
wing of a hawk, or other bird, In the 
place of a broken one 
Impotences The impotence of his af- 
fection, (*• The Roman Actor, "act v. 
scene 1.) ; With much more Impo- 
tence to dote upon her, (•* A Very 
Woman," act it scene 1.); uncon- 
trollablo violence 

Impotent'S Ab Impotent lover of wo- 
men, ("ThblTiioat. Combat," act 111. 
scene S.)i UBOontrollable in his pas- 
sions 

Inplee, intliDate friends, assooiales 
Ipki * see Anaxarete 
idtteV-apsi; No, here's a Jaue-of- 


K 

Ka me, ka thee, ('* The City Madam," 
act il. scene 1.), A proverbial phrase, 
of kicottUh origin, equivalent to— Do 
man good turn, and I’ll do you an- 
other 

Kolexeken, (** Tho Guardian," act ill. 
scene I.); Kar* s^oxi}**# clilelly, 
above all others 

Keeper qf the door Keeper of the 
vaultiitg door, (“ The Parliament of 
Love," net ft. scene 3.), equivalent 
to bawd, pander 


Lachrpmee, (“ The Maid of Honour," 
act i. scene 1. “ The Picture," act : 

V. scene 3.), tho title of a mush'al 
work composed by John Doiiland; 
Larhrpmer, or Seven Tearts figured ^ 
in scaven passionate Favens, Ac. 

Lady of the lake, the, (•* A Now Way 
to pay Old Debts," act Ji, scene 1.), 
an enchantress, who figures in tho 
Morle Arthur and In other old ro- 
tnanccs 

f.amia, serroresN 

Laneeprezofto, tho loa'est officer of foot 
iMst edition ; KO Gallant j 

Lavender ; In your lavender robes^ i 
(“ A New Way to pjiy Old Debts," 
lict V. scMvio 1.). in your clothes | 
which have Just been taken out of 
pavu : to lay in lavender meant to 
pawn 

Lavolta, a dance for two persons, eon- 
fisting much ill high bounds, and 
w hlrlings 

Leaguer: Leaguer laundress. (“ Tlio 
Picture," act L scene 1.), camp laun* ' 
dress 

Lent; At the end of a long Lent, 

F' The Renegado," act v. scene 2.), 
an oliiisinn to the cusU^m, observed 
by Catholics, of confession at Easter 
L’envoy ; equivalent in our author to— 
uoncliisipn 

Lets: All Icta thrown behind me, ; 

“ Tho Virgin-Martyr," act 1. scene j 
1.) ; There are so many lets, (*« The i 
Unnat. Combat," act v. scene 21; | 
impediments i 

LtphUy : For lightly ever he that parts ! 
the fray, (** Tho Rondnuui.” act til. | 
scene 3.), commonly, usually | v 

Lime-houmt, tho common hound; so ; 

called becaum it was led by a tyme I 
[ or string j 

line: The line is, upon which love- ' 
errands run, (“ The Vtrglu-Mariyr," • 
net 11. scene 2.). an allu^on to lln- ! 
works running upon Unsa 
Leys f Very weak legs, (“ A Very Wo- ' 
man," act 111. soenol.lt thaspeeoh 
of the Merchant, which precedes j 
these words, alludts to e notfcm for- ' 
merly prevalent, that small logs WOTS ■ 
oneofthoehaiaetsristlcinsrkeof a j 
aim gentlsman \ 

livap: A lively grave. The Fatal ; 

Dowry." aefe lisoone I.), living 
laokinp-pUusesot their lifrdle$,{** Tho . 
aty Madam," act i. tocne 1.,— stago- 
directhatl. a fiishionthyt* ornament 


go Ims, the BaibMl Low,** set 
iv, sdene 1.) j I will not play feg-Ai 
mnaller slake, fro, 

Golh, a cant term 

l?seer/ A gooif ‘ 



rve, (“The Bondman," 
9.), aplayon tho word 
(the 
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lofti I«m loat, (** The Rfinc^adn/’ 
act r. acene 1 ftnmt Jnyaelf 

toth Tlw^ntf woB^ 

to 4epart% (f'Yhe Old act Iv. 
■MDc 1<), an aliualM toi*tKe tuna of 
thl» name ^ 

ttdgaUhoT\a$ oai^^ ^ipialkU[<udgate, 
(•' The City Madam.^ acttacai^.). 
the priaon aO called 

.* 4 ^ 

‘ . * 


thiswofd MaAnRor Is 
* alwaya eqtdv^lonm WunlH(Mnt | 
Manehtlit rolla of the dnoat ahiloj 
tvj^ead jM I 

Mandrakk ; ur eaten mandrnkeo, 

. <“ The Unnat. Combiit," act i. w-eno 
1 ). The mandrake haa a aoptiritlc 
! quality, and u<icd to be employed hm 
! a powerful nar<*otio • 

I Mankind ; Are you turn’d mankind ^ 

• *' The City Madam,” act ill. aceno 1.), 

i maiwulinc, maiinlidi 
4 Marginal, finger$, (•* Tlio Fatal DowTy," 

<* art iil. hoeno 1.), an alltiaiuii tii the 
I index (tcyi. common, In the innrain 
I of old biKiks, to direct the attention 
of the rcfidcr to atriking puaMigea 
I Marmoitt, a monkey 
J Matters uf drjfcndfnciet : n>o l>e\)tn- 
drnries 

^Mriihutuphilns, (‘*The Picture,” net v. 

•* oeene ,1.;. the fiend ntUndont in 
Marlowc'a piny of Fanstus, aa iiIm> in 
^ the •• hihtory,” on which that play i* 
founded. Tho apeaker mcoiia, of 
c<MirM*, finiitihta 

I JIfrrtMAiW; VVliat, a mermaid? ('* The 
I Old Law/’ act iv. uccne ].), a cant 
term for a harlot 
j Michcr, lurker 

MtM$vcr rap, a cup mado of the fur of 
the ermine mixed with that of the 
aroall wt'aNcl 

Mistress ; 1 would call her nilatre«t*i, 
t** The L'nnat. C’erobat,** act Iv. weiic 
1.); A« if tho mi<itre<i>Hea I'ouM imt 
actvpl their aer\aiita* giinnlMhip, 
i‘* The I'arhanwnt of Love." «ei i 
Hccrie A.) : at tho time Mnf!Mii|;;cr 
wrote, mtsiress waa the term hy 
which a lover addrcimrd the oldect of 
hla aifectlon. who in return called 
him sen ant 

Mistress, title of; You grac’d mo with 
the title of your ntiatreM, (” The j 
Farliumentof l»ve,”act v. aeenc .1.) : { 
In alluaion to tlierequeat (oee act i.) 
that he might be allowed to tnear her 
colours— i. e. a aearf «r riband from 
her penon, and ao beonme her 
cliampion 

Moppet, p'The Bondman.” aet lil. 
•cene 3, stage*direciimi.), grimacea, 
properly, the grinning* of an ape 
when Imitated 

Morst More, with hla look*, t**Tbe 
Picture,” act f1. aoene 3.), yet more, 
Itartber 

Most on end s For ^e aleepa meat an 
end, (“A Very Woman,” act iU. 
acene i.), a phraae implying oonthiu* 
oonatanyy, wltliout 




Heat-house .• The neat-bouv for mtiak- 
molona, (** The City Madam,” act iii. 
acene l.l, a celebrated garden and 
place of fuiieroflnnumt near Chelaoa 
Kigglr, trifle, play 
Kight'rait, night-oliift 
Xtmming, «tealJng 


oyien and return ; 1 hope to aeo you 
often and return loaded with ble«M> 
inga, The Old Law.” lud iv. ageno 
3 ). equlvaltsut to— tdten return 
thl tt/angris, f” The Duke of Milan," 
act ill. acciie 3.), an allusion to the 
gold coins (angels) worth about 
e:4cli 

Oil nf tafr, a noatrum, famous as a 
cosmetic, was Mild under this name 
in MaHsingur’a da 3 'a 
Olympus t More shaken than Olympus 
is, Ac.. A New' Way to pay Old 
Debts,” act Iv. seonc 1.), a mistake 
either of tho author, or tranocrlbor, 
for rorniMfMjT 

Once i Would you'd dispatch and die 
once 1 (” Tho K^iiniui Actt»r,** act II. 
w'cnc 1.), once for all 
Outerg ; ii<dd at an oiilery, ("The 
City Madam,” act I. Mamc 3./, a 
publio auction 

Oar , this word frequently lu^euri In 
tlie sense of own. possrm 


Parking ; Our packing being laid 
open, The Cficut Duke of Flo- 
rence,” act fil. Hc<>nc I.', insidious 
fontrivance 

Padders, lurkcri; about thelilyli way, 
firtit-pudn 

Pinud hose, brdvhes com],r>ia>tl of 
stripfw of various c‘f>loured cloth, 
stiU’hcd together * 

P,fnt<fjle, slipp<>r: Ere I was sworn to 
the (lanbtfle, cthe Limat. (^nnbiit/' 
art iii. st'cnc 2.) ; the speaker mefuis 
- -ere 1 became a page, whoso olflce 
was til bring tlie nlfpiiers 
Parallels i W’earcnot)>nrMlleIs, ("The ; 
Maid of ^lonoiir,” act 1. scene 2.j, • 
seems to be used in tliescnse of ratht ‘ 
Parted f Itut to bo parted in thidr 
numerous allures, (" Tho Virgin 
Martyr,’* act ii. nccuo 3.j endowc^l 
with a part; To deliver her bettor 
parted than aho la, ("Tho Great 
Duke of Florence,” aet Iv. scene 3.), 
endowed with better part* 

Pash, to strike so a* to cruab to ploora 
Passionate / So pcuwionale, i” The 
Great Duke of Florence,” act L 
■cene 1 ), full of eorrow 
Passionate^ i Vou speak so paaiion- 
ately. (" Tlie Old Law,” aet iib ougne 
1.). sorrowfully 
Passion / Thoee very passions 
Co my lather, (" The Old Law, 


scene 1. ; This iNualon hae given 
some natlsfucttun yvt, (/d. oot v. 
scene 1 . ), (uithedo s|ieeoh 
Patch t Peace. Patch ! (•• A Now "^Tay 
to pay Old Debts,” act ill. wumo ft). 
f(sd : t'anlinal W'lUi^y had a fool no 
naintMl, from Vhoiu, it has been 
thoiuht, tho term was applied to 
othdra 
Peat, |H*t 

Pt-rnth .• That pecvlsli lady, (" The 
Virgin Martyr,” aet ill. scuue 3-h 

flMlholl • 

Prrxinuite ; Or does site personate, 
‘•The (irMtllnkoof Florwu'C,” aiil 
iv. Mt'iic 3.), piny a flutltlous clia' 
ructiT 

Ptg^mnrr, pig-hend. dull'patei! follow 
Pip s Wit toll is a pip out, you know, 
(" J’ho I’litnl Dowry,” act 11. oofine 
3 ) . pip iiw'ans a spot on a ennl ; and 
the aUiisioii is tu the game called 
Ohc-anddhirty 

Plarr ; An ho wore hont a nHsmenircr to 
the luoiiii, ill Mioli a place fliim, 
(” Tho (luiiidiau," act i. sveue 1 ), a 
t4*rm itf riiloiiiir\. liii! greatest eleva- 
tion whuh a biid of pr<>y attains: 
Though hlio (1> III an eiiiiiiout platw, 
("'nuj li.ihhrul Lover,” wot v. aoene 
X), height 

Plurixg { Thy pliirisy of goodness. 
(” 'J'he l'nnat. (Vmiliiiti” act Iv. t4.-ene 
1.), supDrubiindaiU'o 
Plymouth caul term for a stalT, 

or cudgel 

Poor John, a cant term for hake dried 
and willed 

Porter's lodge ,■ That have perus’d the 
porter’s hsJgo. ("The Duke of 
Milan,” act lii M.'ono 3 ), the a;icuker 
moan*,— tiiat liave 1n>oii wliipiwd at 
the jKirtcr's loilgv, whirh wn* fonner-' 
ly tho usual iduco of puiiiNhiiionl for 
servants 

Ports f Keep the jKirts ejuse, ("The 
Virgin M.’irtyr," wt i. heeiK* 1 ),'lo 
gel out of tho port*, ("'I ho Hoin* 
giido,” act v scene 4 ). gales of the 

Pfissc^xed t Tile wyretary iialh JV's 
w*xH'<i thn diikr, (" 'riietfrwit DnUouf 
ri(iioMoo,’’tiol ill I ), iiiforirii'd 

Pfrtrer hi' things ; Doiiiitian, thul nom 
KW’ii^fi tlie |mW'or of llilngs, ("llio 
Koiiian Artoi .” aet i. seoiie Ll, the 
w orld, [rrnim ptdrsias 
Prnith'i ; A p|>rehondod by her pmo- 
tiee, (•* The rarltamont of Love," a«'t 
V. sc one 1 ), Though wo km||g all 
this by practice, (" ThoOreqP^oka 
of Klorenei'.” ult v, toane J arilflcv 
I Preeistan, pmitan 
Presl/ PrOKt tu fetch lu, (" T|a City 


m 


(" City 

Madam," act IU. seen* f.^raady, 
prcpari'd ||a 

Prevent; Vet Til prtiviin^roii« ("A 
New Way to pay Old Debts, ” aet Iv. 
sociw .3.) : A cruel law aonke ta pre- 
vent her. ("The Old Law,** a«t L 
sccDR I.); And yat pravnalad tba 
rising «im. i" Tha llanagado/ aot II. 
soerm l.),antteipata 
ProiHgipus; By his prodlflmii 
(" Tha t’unai. Combair aet L iUaha 
1 )« nanatutal, parlaiilaaa 

t A amiiBiiir pmgres^ 
QipifdlaA.” aet t eocne l.)» 
, rad 
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9 court to vliit dlfferfmt purti of fho«| 
dumlninns 
Provant gtrorfi, a plain sword, moh ns 
I formed paff*of the provMoi^for the 
f army 

I I*ull down the iide; ttnow- - - •Imay 
i 1)01 hold your owls, 111 not 
I Aiwn tho side, (*' Tlie ITnii^ Com* 

I bat/* act 11. seono 1.) t If Ishm your 
cords. 1 shall pull down tho sldo. 
The Groat 1>uko of Florcnco," a<‘t 
It. oomif 2.) : on aUunion to card 
playing ; to pul/ down a $ide, meant 
to nooaslod the loss ol the gwwc by 
tgnoraneo or treachery * 

Put on , Put oil. wo'il bo famillnr, 
('* Thu Jliiko i#Mihin,'' net Iv. soene 
1.) ; And thou, when I stiiiid bun', to 
nay. Put im, (“ A New Way to pay 
Old lUihts," lu't ill. flcMtiie 2.|: Whot 
do you moan to do? Put on, ('* Tlio 
(7lty Madam," act v. scene 2.), he 
covermi 

Pot an : Now, put on your spiritH. 
Tlie Fatal Howry," act I. soouo 1.), 
rouse 


Quality i 1 do ac<mfio Ihn finality of 
treuson, p* Tho Roman Autor," net 
{. seono n.). Ifow do you liko the 
quality ? Tho Pletiiro," iu*t ii. 
seono 1.) : Fur so his quality sinniks 
' him, (*• Tho Fatal Howry," art Iv 
■Qvnc 2 ). profession : in the two first 
pasBHgus It moans tliu profussion of. a 
player, to which our <dd writers 
seom more peeiillarly to have uppw- 
prtatfHl the u'ord 
Qu*'Hio I q/fJt, rutfs for tho mvk 
Quirjm ; In the evening. In Qninsi, 
(“ The Fatal Howry/' aet ii. seono 2,1, 
on iindrws, (Hiatn. i-iurpo) 


R 

if<im*af/ry, one of tlio avenues to tho 
Tmnple from Fleot-streot : ft 
abounded In cssiks sliops 

; Tfs his hand, I'm residv'd 
of It, ("The Duke of Milan," act fi. 
Nceno 1.) ; Till you arc resolv’d, sir 
IbrsaVe not ho|io. (■• Tho Pictun'," 
0(*t V, scene 2k), convinced. 

Jteet pn it,- Pll save my 1 I|>h, I rest on 
Itm The Bondman." oc't I. soinio 
sJHm lUodi dutormincfl, on it ; a 
inetapluir drawn mm play, (cards, 
dice, bowls^ tke.), where the term 
rerjfcas givwi to tho highest stake 
krtafln Ibe partiea were dkpoecd to 


Jiouee t btonds bound to fake MAfOttSP, 
(*' The Hukc of Milan," act b eocoe 
].); Another rouse! we ioeo tin 
(" The llondnum," act II, kooiM*3.f, 
full glaan, bumper 
Rufdcti see Charme 





Bidet t^bhntrlde, (•* The (Tty Ma- 
dani,** act fit. mwdc 1.), ride Sn a 
ourtphaoHM Ibraetnimpet 
iHM»/ on lBte«9aDtt0B,-*gfNMeaUy naod 
In BaoehaaaUon mvelry * 

Bourerj A tody to Inm icotor, (** The 
Beoegado/* not ieBoaeS.), Miwtearcr. 
V bully . . 


(*> Tho City iMadnm," act I, I 
And coem worth a family, „ 
to. scene 4,>. loqyhipMgda efi 
. tor the ihoca t ' - ‘ * 


SAcrfd ; Hacred, ns 'tie aecurs'd. Is pro* 
fstr to me, (** Tlio Emperor of the 
Fast." act iv. scone A.), on allusiun 
ti) the iiittining of the liUtln Wer 
tiavrfd hadjte ; Wear on your forehead 
thf> s:u‘rcd badge he arms his ser- 
vants with, (" The Reuegailo," act 
iv. scetu' .‘kl, a periphrasis of baptism 
Kl. Piinut i And then 1 will not cry, 
HI Heiiiiis for me! (" Tho l^Orlia- 
ineiit of Lo%‘e," act il. scene 1.), the 
war cry of France 

St. Martin’i t TImui shalt forgot that 
o’er wjiH u 8t. Martin's, (** The CItj 
Mndum," net iv. scone 2.) : it is 
doiihlfitl uhothiw the spt'aker nl* 
liulcs to the sanetuiiry, hridowell, 
■spittlu, or liliiia lioiist' of 8t. Martin's 
Sanzarket govt?riior of a city 
Salt, utiove the ; Y<»u ne'er prcHunic to 
hit nliuvo the miU, (“Tho Unnat. 
ComlMit,’* act til. scene 1,) ; Marry, 
ev<T lieiicatit the salt. The City 
Madam," net i. seeni* 1.) * at tli'o 
tahlfw of riiir ancestors, the salt (or 
largo salt-ccUarl was usually placeil 
about tliv middle,* the m^atH atsive 
wtileh wore assignod to the guehts of 
more dlstlmditm, tliosi' lielow to dt^ 
pendants, inferiors, and issir r«da 
lions 

Scant hi, beetles 

Scarlet ,• Hr they will ne’er wear scar- 
let. (" Tho City Mailnin," net i. scene 
2.), Ih'coiiic ma>ors or iildorinoii 
ScotoMff, dixahit'Mit in the hentl 
Sea rati . You shnll no mon* lie sf'n 
rats, (*« A Very Woman, ’’act v. scene 
1.), pirnt«*s 

Seek to : To •K.'ck to me with more ob- 
sequiousness, (" The Pletiirc," act f. 
scone 2.), supplicate, introat 
Servant; And now exchanging wurt- 
sliip with myson,her Si'rvnnt, (" llie 
Piinat. Combat,” net iii mwuc 3.) 
Choosing rather she nliould style mo 
servant, {Id. act iv, scene 1.) ; A ser- 
vant to air yim In the evening, (•* The 
Guardian," act I. scene 2.) : see Affs- 

trcis 

Shadow* { T must not haire my board 
|»ester'd with shadows, (•* The ITn- 
nat. Combat," act HI. setme 1.1. a Idi- 
tinimi,(«f«iAr<r) , uninvited strangers. 
Introduced by one of the guests 
Shape; This Pevsian shape laid by, 
(** Tho ikuidman," act v. scone &) ; 
Butin onothtf shape, (**Tbe Parlia- 
ment of Love," act ill. gtoao A) ; 
Paris INAiragediaii’s shApo^ p* The 
Roman Aetor/' net lU. town 1.1 v 
Row do yon liks that 
oot tit. 0Qom).t.); 

(«*Tlioai|lkP«i 

. wBpmtmtB ■ 
hetPkdi mS tha 





hePdJdgCf 

.Af^Ajiirvis 

W^ion, p. ins 
signifies nnP' 


aaS1miic,aui,^an,*im 'I 
!.K slM^ soundly, fitoPf|pni f 



sy» 

water, 
of 
phi 

(“The 
seat, 
when 
the WHi 
the Hire." 

aal^npt 
Sleep {iWetti 
on ciUier 

II, scene 2.K slM^soiindly' fitoP^ra 
care; from Ternnmi *^n aurem 
utramvii dortnire" * 

Sort t And to Imw money ti> j| sort og 
rcgucs, (“ The Virgln-Maj*lyr,’’ act 
ill. scone parcel 

Sovereign ; As no is ray stn*erofg;n, T 
do give him two crowns for it, (“ Illie 
Old loiw," act v. setme 1 ; a pun is 
iiitemlud licrn. but tho pxact inciui- 
ing Is uncertain: n xnvereiijn was Ol 
gold (-oin worth ten shillings ^ 

Souffht to i 1 requir'd not to be sought 
to this p<'or way, (" Tho 1'nnnt. 
Coinhat." iMjt v. soi>no 2.) : see Seek 
Spittle; He is a spittle of diseases, 

(•• Tho ITeture," act iv. scene 2.) ; 

I will ratluT choose a spittle sinner, ^ 
(“ The Fatal fh>wry," aet Hi. M'en||7!l 
1.) ; Your spittle rogiiCHhl|>s, (“ ThP 
City Madam, " net iii. scene 1.) : 
Gift'ord has nttcniph'd t4^ estuhlish a 
distlnetlon between spitat and ipdtle, 
which, nfu*r ail, iwrbaiwt our old 
writers never Intended ; he soys, *• u 
hospital or xpitat signlfli'sl n clinrit* 
able institution for the ud vantage of 
|HN>r, tnllnn. anil aged jM^rsons, an 
alms hoiiMc. in short, while apilUm 
were. mere Inzar-honsc's reeeptncl^ 
for wretches in the leprosy, and othep*^ 
loathsome diseito'S, the eonbe(]uonee 
(»f debjiuchery and \ iw" 

Spot ; 1 scorn to be a H|)ot in her proud 
train, (" Tlie Duke of Milan, " act i. 
setme 2.). an allusion to the spots in 
tho poawvk's tail 

Sqntre o/ dame* ; And how, iny honest 
squire o' dames ? (" The Farllonient 
of T.«>vc,'’ aet iv. scene ,*1.); And 
honour’d with the stylo of Squire of 
Haines, (•• The EnuMTor of the East," 
aet i. scene 2.), seems to have bcc>n 
used by our old dramatists as a cant 
turm for a imndcr ; the apiwllation 
is taken from Spcnsor’sForriV Queene, 
where, however, the Squire of Hames 
is a pensmsge of great ri*specta^ility 
Squire o/ Troy ; Though it savour of 
the old w|ulre of Troy, (•• Th«Guar< 
dian," act ill. seene 1.), ITutdarus 
StaU thejeett ITl noh stale tlio Jest by 
my relation, (“ Tb« UOnat. Coin- 
hat," act iv. aesno 2.’, rondflr the 
Joatflat 

ip, a coarse kind of half boot 
:gtUh thick soles 

fpghrinp nmoUan the state, j 
Bondman." set L seme 1, 

; The tendlft* descend 
^.glPNtDto scots, (** Thsllroat Daks of 
.PlMBSMSk^aet V, srsns3. stsfs-diree- 
%jnnlsBd plalfbm, on .which 



• GLOSSARY 


act L Tha Fie- 

«* CUnf,**Mt v.M* jDumlf 

^MT; You tlisra ihiiil two. tall 

mpo tigir*d. bm yjuta- 
* MaHsrr," Mtv. aoeAa'SJ* ttodt; Ab Vn*‘iviti Faiawtll, unoIvU nan I 
taM a tranahamub, (** TUn 17nnat. (•« The Fatal nowry^T aet ilt tom 
Cdtnbkt^act ip. m hmrty 1.) ; nee CMt ^ 

a faodfir ' + ^ ,. Am uaaqual to mjib. 

Faiaia ; Anaold IttitiB (town. T* A {** l^i* l^mporor of tha Kaat,* act v« 
New Way to jiayOltMlebtiV'*^* 2-). ui^uit 

a ooaral llnwy-woolmy Untoppun Now 1*11 untapploe, 


,i/l^at<Aca, d^c. 

' * fVThe M>eaiJ>) : aoe 

. Gutiiilr. 

>r SioU^fiouMaif^frAiigKkawH oeeCour 

7 ♦ 

Stooli I ttnblddon gnoniM, bring 
tboir own stools, The ITnnat. Com- 

ba#4Nct fit. scene :i.) ; Hut now I 
' i could carry my own stool to a tripo, 
i Thu Mafd of I^noiir 
i ^Bcane 1.): unhidden or unexpect4*<l 
“ ’ gu<wts uiwd often to bring seats with 
I them,— probably, because housm in 

d those dapi were but scantily fur* 
* . nislied 

! S^p ; Fhilosophy, story, <“ TheGrent 
vuke of Florvjnt'o,'* dot iv. scene 2.1, 
4 history 

Slranpf ; A man of strange antf rc- 
4 serv'd parts, (" The llondnian," act I. 


stuff Xm 

Ttrmagoni ; Will si^r by Mahomet hii* 
.and Termagant, <** The Rshegado," me 
acA oeoaxt ].), was libt a Saraoonic bofi 
divinity, but our ancestors, in thoir 
Bcal ag^nst the Turks, charged tlioin 
with deities whom they never wor- 
ahlpi»ed: Gifford thinks thai'^tho 
word wa.H originally used as an 
attribute of the 8u promo Being of Foil 
Che Saxons, a iteople little less odious of 1 
to our roninnotf writers than the n , 
Baraoens. and sumutlmos confounded pci 

with them " lov 


Xvry Woman,'* act iUH^ceue A), 
Qiieovcr myself ; a hunting term, 
uuMuiing, to turn the gffne out of a 
bog. or di^alt out of a oovor 


Oil ; Viili their onaigns, (•* The Maid 
of Himmir," act Iv. soono 1.) ; Vail to 
o I'tmiiti-y gontlcinan, i“ The Min- 
peror f»r ibe Ibuit," act I. somie 2.), 
lower, Wiw 


Tkinp qf Thinpt i With which that VaHctKi liy a braceof varlots* <'*The 
Thing of Things bound In the world. Fatal Dowry." act v. soeuo 1.), 

(* ‘ The Bondman," act !L seeno A), a sheriff's offlt'ers 
litoral tranidatton td Em* KtiMutn Virbnu / And bn a second Virblus, 
Timarioti ; Some party of his Tima- The Ihiiuan AcUir." act ill, seeno 
rioto, (“ The PIcturo." act I. scene g.), the name given to Ilippolltus, 1 
1.), Turkish cavalry after A^suiiUipius bad restored hlm^ 

to life 


scene 1.), equivalent to— strangely Time ; Theinotlcns of the spheres an? 


(singularly) reserved 
. Etrenptht ; Yet must I not part so with j act ii. sounu I.), tune, harmony 
^mine own strengtlis, ("The Rene- Tokfni Vour credit not wt>rth o token. 


out of time, (“The Hiiman Actor," Vohp, on th,' . >Vlmt wo siieak on the 
act ii. scene I.). tone, harmony volcy, (•• The Hlnnre," act lil. scei»e^ 


godo," act Iv. Boeno 2.) ; In the midst 
of our strengths, {id. ai‘t v. seeno 6.) ; | 
Employ tho strengths yon hold, < 
(" The Emperor of the East." act Iv. j 
aceuu L), castles, strongholds, do- ! 
fences j 

9irikerf Prrwe a notable striker, ) 
(** The ITnnat. Ctjmhat," act iv. scene I 
/•,), wenohor 

ffhpplnnt ; You pnu'tis'd to supplant ! 


0.), at random, (Fr. tt ta tuiUf) 


me, (" The Hone 
2.), trip up, (a U 


! Rcnee^i." 
I, (a JjAism 


(“ A New Way to poy Old Debts." VoUi ,• In my votes that way. ('• The 

act I. scene I.) ; I will lie satlsfltMl to Guardian," ai t v. scene I.), prayers 

a token. (" The City Miulam," act Iv. 

scene '.'I ) : ns very little bruss and 

copper money was coined by iiiiUio- 

rity, tradcionon were nllowed, for the W 

convenicficu of the public, to coin 

snial) money or tokens, which wore l^afsteoaterr, a rant town for a low 
ummI for change : their value was ‘^strumiicl ; such purmins generally | 
about a farthing weitring the wnistront (a p/irt of 


{lerlmps to— for trasli to fling awoy 
Troin f This train of yours, dame 
T Esbrldge, (“The rnnat Combat," 

act iv. scene 2.), tail 

Table i He bought a table. Indeed, only TVofaoaMncr ; strangers, barbarians. 


snial) money or tokens, which wore l^afsleoaterr, a rant town for a low 
ummI for change : their value was ‘^strumia'l ; such purmins generally | 
about a farthing weitring the wnistront (a part of 

act Iv. scene j Tassts ,• Fur other tosses, take a female attire) without the gown or 

) I liundred thousand crewiis, (" Tho upper dress 

Picture," act it. serene .1.) equivalent Walk ths round ; Ihroamsaiidfantastio 
{MsrliHps to— for trash to fling away visions walk the round. ("The Pie- 
min,’ This train of yours, dame tiire," act ii. scimo 1.), watrh ; I'll 

Esbrldge, (“The rnnat Combat," apiNSir os If 1 walk'd ilie nniiid, 

act iv. scene 2.), tail " The Oiionliaii," net ill. scene A), as 


to loam to die by't, (" The Old Law," | 
aet il. scone 1.). a large sheet of pa- 


re faeaMnes ; strangers, barbarians, as if 1 were one of the watch 
lull who live beyond the Alps,1«Rra H'/ilrr, to shew; see .Vftcic 
mantes) tyap Ytntlh And, in my 


per, whore, in distbiot lines, were set Trtlhbubs, a cant term for ooy thing 


down precepts for the due regulation 
of life 

Tnfnt; I have a staff to tulnt, and 
bravely, (“ The I'afliamcnt of 1 /)vp," 
act iv. scene A) ; a passage of uncer- 


triffing 

Trlmm'd / Or stay, B11 she be trimm’d, 
(*‘ The Parliament of Love," ai;t ii. 
scene l.i, means; perhaps, till she lie 
In the hui|g>ur 


IFay »✓ ytntlh ,■ And, In my way of 
youth, pure and untninUvl, '^(** The 
liomnn Acior," act 1. scene 2.) ; In 
way of youth 1 did enjoy one felend^ 
(" A Very Woman," ootiv.se^M t*} t 
wop fi/pouth is merely a psriiliQMie 
for potdk ' » ' 


tain meaning : to taint a staff meant, : Tripe, but now 1 could carry my own j Ware Ike caster t see reefer 


tojbreak ft at tilt, but not in the 
most honourable and scientific mao* Honour," act tii. scene 1.), a tripe- 
ner 

Take in; To take In Dunkirk, (“A TrpCemelutiont : wea (kmelweioni 
New Way to pay Old Debts," atC v. Turn Turk/ I wUl turn Turk, Ao. 
Mens 1.), subdue, seixe (" The Repsgado,** act v. sosno 3.) : 


stool to a tripe, ("Tho Maid of WearsearUt. sesseartot 


Well I How sHken ts this well n" IHe 
Fatal Dowry," act it. tosM i-H 
bsbly, gondnem, virtue ^ , 


New Way to pay Old Debts," atC v. Turn Turk/ I wUl turn Turk, Ao. 

Mens 1.), subdue, srixe (" The Repsgado,** act v. sosno 3.) : 

IVikr us with pou, sir, (" The Great Am 1 tun'd ^“The Maid of 

Duke of Florence," act Iv. eesoe BoniMr,** aeC to turn Roman Aotar." aol v. mmo l.f; 

2.1, understand our mowing fuUy: , Turk mo m mp tmd m generaUy While your fatberie dnd. tlia 

Take me with you, (•• Ths MaiiM BW# 4|« ffbaidPb oodMUso or Old Uw," act I. mspsL), IpMA 

HaBoar," act Ul. scene A). mMK Ip te sseopd pasmie, rWfmp^uop, (pnpsglar p .yMg 

slaat am meaning foUy; PtopM IWiMlklpkii IMw Man Huston, whiting), a eaat toon fer p tsMt 

take nm vdcli you. (" A Ysry W A^jpfliH^ttwatoryofTam yoang thing 

mnB,*'petVmmeAVietnMinidm^ Wti» lil%ald to have MM wUut Top am srM». the 

itaad^IhUy * , gymllrum Hn hack sf JB iJ a (|[ t| ^) 

rlhsGMatDiikpMBmf^^ 


Where, whereaer-« MS 
frequMitly Is used hy 


itewhfelitt 


Ami ton'd Birkf i«*TlieMaid of Wtoto wears uiilaMipriiiP*Tlif 


Roman Aotor," aet v. saane l.f ; 
While your fstberie dnd. 

Old ipw,** act I. sospeL), 
WMUug-msp, (properfar p yMi 
whiting), p oBPt toop fer wMiSim 


fffid wida, 


-It, MM 
■*t.n Ymut 
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; 

wide, wide the whole r^on/ (** Th« 
City Bfudam/’ eet 111. eoene 9.)j' 
Latlnhiinji,-«a*o(a eto aftcfree, lota 
reffione aberrat * 

IFhp, Whenf an etlliitleal okiirewffm 
of Impatlenoe, very ocmiinoii itt- our 
eU dramiitiAtN 

Wimw,/ And who the nuNouline* 
wftnom? (‘«Tho Emperor of the 
it" act ill. ooene 1.). tlio 



iPwt,’* m 
qMmmr 


WUhu I My lord, ae well as wffllifi. 
(•* A Vorjjr Woimm,” act iv. econo 1.). 
aa well atiyou could wif4i 
Wo)/'. 1 have neon more than a wolf, 
a Qorgon, (“j|he Uaahful Lover," 


T^Tor* ofjpaoa'4 doing of 

act 

Warmt AndtJet^e #qrm eacape, 
(“ 'I’hoJ'ttrlli^oat'of Love,^ aot iv. 

t Mno2.), snake ;'1tonner1y4itmmncrj|j^ 
Till for all rqptUee ef the terpent 
kijid 

irr^ik;Tw#Tfak wrong'd tnno^ce, 
("The Renegade," act I. scene l.>, 
revenge 


Tamo : O/ tl^ yawa Out dhe^ will 
mak^f 0* 4 Very yfoman,^ UL 

scene df ; pair la0e un8l(|idy miptimi 
of a ship In g iweU, wl^,dn 
■teerlng^^incUnia^ tttorfgtit 'or 
leftof hCTaeunia / * 

Yellow ! 1 slu^l wcairjjyellpw hreeMies, 
(" Th^iift^ (ff net ha scene'^ 

S.), 1 shall be Jealvnar yelltnr (Krai 
considered amthe ihrery pT Jealoii^r 
Yeoman /ewtomrj pee Mewteri^ 


I 


I «• 


I 

' C 


* 


I 


I 

I 


a 


a 


I 
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COMMENDATORY VERSES ON FORD. 





j To my Honoured Friend j J/zijf/rr John Ford, on 
hix ** Lover *8 Meianeholy.** 

I Ip that thou think'at these lines thy worth enn 
I raise, 

• Thou dost mistake : my liking; is no pmiM' ; 

I Nor can 1 think thy judgment is so ill 
I To seek for bays from such a barren <imiU. 

{ Let your true critic, that can judge and meml, 

) Allow thy scenes and style : 1, as a friend 
That knows thy worth, do only stick ray name ! 

. To show my love, not to advance thy fame. ' 

OICOROK DON'M,. I 
0 I 


To Am worthy Friend^ the AuOwr Loner e 

Melancholy^'* Matter John Ford. 


i 


I 

I 


1 write not to thy play : I'll not begin 
To throw a censure upon what hath bren 
By th* best approved : it can nor fear, nor want 
The rage, or liking of the ignorant. 

Nor seek I fame for thee, when thine own pen 
Hath forced a praise long .since, from knowing men. 

1 speak my thoughts, and wish unto the btnge I 
A glory from thv studies ; that the age , 

May be indebted to thee, for reprieve J 

Of purer language, and that spite may grieve 
To sec itself outdone. When thou art read, 

The theatre may hom arts arc not dead, 

Though long conceiued ; that poet-apes may fear . 
To vent their weakness, mend, or quite forbear. . 
This 1 dare promise ; and keep this in store, — I 
As thou hast done enough, thou caiiht do more. j 

WII.MAM SINOI.RTON. j 


It 


Xp my Friend^ the Author of “ ’ Ti# Fity thr*t a 

Whorrr 

With admiration 1 beheld this Wlioiv, 

Adorned with beauty, such as might restore 
(If ever being, as thy muse hath famed) 

Her Giovanni, in his love unblamed : 

The ready Graoei lent their willing aid ; 

Pallia herself now played the chambermaid 
And helped to put her dresaings on. Secure 
Kat thon that thy name hereu shall endure 
To th’ end of age : and Annabella be 
Glorkmaly fkir, even in her inikmy. 

THOMAS EM.U.K, 


To the Author of the ** LoveFt Metancfioly** j 
Master .loiiN Fonn. 

Black cholcr, reason's overflowing spring, | 

Where thirsty lovciK drink, or ariytliing. 

Passion, the restless current of dull plaints | 

Affords their thoughtb, who deem lost beauties j 
saints ; j 

Here their bt^st lectures rend, eullect, and see 
VanouH <x>ndition8 of humanity. 

Higldy enlighten'd by thy niUHt^'s rage ; 

Wt all so couch'd that they iiduru'd the stage. 

Shun Pliucion's blushes thou ; for sure to please ; 
It is 110 sin, then what is thy disease ? 

Judgment's applause? eflcniiiiHUnl smiles? ^ 

.Study’s delight } thy wit mistrust beguiles : 
Establish'd fame will Iby phyMcinn be, 

(Write but again) to cure (hy jealousy. 

IIOM. HOWORTH* 

Of the “ Lorer's Melanrhuly.** 

'Tis not the language, nor the fore-placed rhymes 
f)f friends, that shall comiiieiul to after-times 
The I^ivcr's MeUnc'boly ; its own worth 
Without a borrow’d phrase shall set it forth. 

'O 

• 

To my Friend f A/r. Joii.v Ford, on hie ** Lave'* 
Sarrijice , " 

Unto this altar, rich with lliy own spiet;, 

1 bring one grain to thy Lovk's Sacaipick; 

And boast to see thy flames ascetiditig, while ' ^ 

Perfumes entirh our alp from thy sweet pile. 

Lo4ik here, thou, that hast malice to the stage, 

And impudence enough for the whole age *, 

Voluminously ignorant ! )h’ vest 

To read this tragedy, and thy own be next. 

.TAMKR SHlRl.gT. | 

To my Friend and Kinemanf Matter John Ford, 
the Author of Ferkin Warbeck." j 

l>niroatic poets, as the times go now, Iff j 

Can hardly write what others will allow ; ' ^ | 

'Fbe cynic snarls, the critic howls and berks, 

And ravens croak, to drown the voioe of larks c p j 
Scorn those stage-harpies ! This TU boldly ngy, » 
Many nuty imitate, few match thy (day. 

fORD, Groiciists, 
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COMMENDATORY VERSES. 


“T 


To my own Friend, Maeter John Ford, on hie 
juotifiahle Poem of “ Perkin Warheck," (his Ode» 

They who do know me, know that 1, 

Unskilled to flatter, 
Dare speak this jHece, in words, in matter, 

A work, withemt the danger of a lie. 

Believe me, friend, the name of this and thee, 

Will live, your story : 
Books may want faith, or merit glory ; 

Tiiis neither, without judgment’s lethargy. 

When the arts doat, then some siek ]Kiet may 
Mope that his pen, 

In new-stained paper, can S||||tu<‘u 
To roar, ** He is the Wit ; *' M||bise doth sway : 
But such an age cannot be know?; for all 
Ere that time be, 

Must prove such truth, mortality : 

So, friend, thy honour stands too fix’d to full. 

(iKOUtfS UONNB. 


To kit worthy Friend, Matter John Ford, upon 
hit “ Perkin Warbeek^ 

Ijet men, who are writ poets, lay a claim 
To the Phoebean hill, 1 have no name, 

Nor art in verse ; true, I have heard some tell 
Of Aganippe, but ne’er knew the well : 

Therefore have no ambition with the times. 

To be in print, for making of ill rhymes ; 

But love of thee, and justice to thy pen. 

Hath drawn me to this bar, with other men 
To justify, though against double 1||W8, 

(Waving the subtle business of hls^nse.) 

The OI. 0 RIOU 8 Prhkin, and thy poet’s art, 

Equal with his, in playing the king’s part. 

Ra. Eonfi, Barmit primogenitvs. 


To the Author, hit Friend, upon hit Chronicle 
History of** Perkin Warbeck,'' 


To Master John Ford, of the Middle Temple, on 
* hit** Bower of Fancies, or Finvu's i^hatlc 
awl Noble.** « 

1 follow fair example, not report, 

Like wits o’ th’ university or court. 

To show how I can write. 

At mine own charges, for the time’s delight : 

But to acc|uit a debt. 

Duo to right poets, uot the counterfeit. 

Tliese Fancies Chaste and Noble are no strains 
Dropt from the itch of over- heated brains : 

^ ^ They speak unblushing truth. 

The guard of beauty, and the cure of youth ; 

Well relish’d might repair 
An academy for the young and fair. 

Such labours, friend, will lue ; for though some n«!W 
Pretenders to the stage, in haste pursue 
I’hose laurels, which of old 
Enrich’d the actors : yet 1 can be bold. 

To say, their hopes arc starv’d ; 

For they but beg whut |ieiis ap[irov’d deserv’d. 

£DW. ORVKNFIEI O. 


Upon ** The Sun*s Darling** 

Is he then found ? Phoebus, make liotfday. 

Tie up thy atecds, and let the Cyclops play : 
Mulciber, leave thy anvil, and be trim ; 

Comb thy black muzzle, be no longer grim : 
Mercury, be quick, with mirth furnish tiie heavens, 
Jove, dav let all run at six and sevens ; 

And Ganiueoe, be nimble, to the brim 
Fill bowls of nectar, that the Gods may swim, 

To solemnise their health that did discover 
The obseure being of the sun’s fond lover ; 

That from the example of tlieir liberal mirth 
We may eidoy like freedom [here] on earth. 

JOHN TATHAM. 


Tiiese are not to express thy wit, 

But to pronounce thy judgment fit, 

In full-filled phrase, ‘those times to raise, 

W'hen Perkin ran bis wily ways. 

Still, let the method of thy brain 
From Error’s touch and Envy’s stain 
Preserve thee free ; that ever thy quill 
Fair Truth may wet, and Fancy fill. 

Thus Graces are with Muses met, 

And pructic critics on may fret : 

For here thou hast produced a story 
Which shall eclipse tbeir future glory. 

JOHN UROGRAVX, Ar, 


To my faithful, no less deserring Friend, the 
Author of** Perkin Warbcck,** this i/uJebted 
oblation. 

Perkin is reiliviv’d by thy strong hand, 

And crown’d a king of new ; the vengeful wand 
or greatness is forgot ; his execution 
May rest unmentum’d, and his birth’s collusion 
Lie buried in the story ; but his fame 
Thou hast eternis’d ; made a crown his game 
His lofty spirit soars yet : had he been 
Base in his enterprise, os was bis sin 
Conceiv’d, his title, doubtless, prov’d unjust. 

Had, but for thee, been silenc’d in the dust 

GEORGE CRYMES, MUfS. 


Upon Ford’s two Tragediet, “ I^ove*s Saeryioe** 
and “ The Broken Hearts* 

Tbon cheat’st us, Ford ; mak’st one seem two by 
art: Jk 

What is Love’s Sacrifice^ but The Baelqpirlleiit t 

RICBAEO CRASH AW. 
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TIIK LOVER’S MELANeHOLV. 

’ ft 


TO AIY WORTHILY RKSPKTTEn FRIENDS. 

NATHANIEL FINCH, JOHN FORD, KSQRSl., 

MR. HENRY BLUNT, MR. ROBERT ELLICE, ^ 

■ 

* AND ALL TItK RRfT or 

THE NOBLE SOCIETY OP GRAY'S INN. 


Mv HONottRRD Friendk,— T hti orcount nf nnino 1r>iKurahtc hourN In horo nummMl up. und nfTrrod tn <>XHm||iiRtlon. 
Importunity of othcrH, or (•pinion of niin(‘ own, hath not urxiHl on any oonfldonro of riinninx: th>; hasiird of h oeiniDm. 
Am plurality Imtli rcftrrcnce to a tiiultltiKh', mo 1 1 'firo not to ploiiMt many ; but where thorp Im b ftarity (tf onnilttion, 
there thi! froedoiii of c'OiiMtructlon inakoM tlu^ U'Bt iiittsio. Thltt coneonl hath equally hold hotwtini you the patronA. 
and me the preMuntor. I nni elenri'd of all w'nipio of diBreoiHHit on your pnrtH; m 1 am of too mlnck n merit In mymlf. 
Aly prehuiiiptioii of coiniiift in print in thlN kind, hath hitherto been iinrijprot'iiblo ; thiN plepe iK'Intt the flri»t that c^er 
courted reader ; and it Is very pONHibh* that the like coinpllinent with me may MMin itrow out of fnNbion. A practice of 
which that ] may avoid now, 1 (Hoiimi'nd !(} the (H»ntinuMni*e of yttur lovea, the memory of hiM. who, withoat the 
protcMtatioii of a Hcrvice. la readily 3 (»ur friend. * ^ FonD. 


( 

! 


DRAMATIS PERSON/E. 


Palador, Prifur </ Cyprut. 

AMKTHris Cuuiin to IMiicp. 

Mrlrandrr, on old Lord 
Sopiiaonom, Jirothfr to Mrj.ranukh. 
Mknaphun, Son of SopiiaoMiM. 

AMcrra, Tutor to the Prince. 

CoRAX, a Phytieian* 

Cwitti. } rt«/«rfu» C««rt.Vr». 

Rhrtia 8, {a reduced Courtier,) Servant to 
Eroclka. 


Trollto, Servant to Mklrawdrr. 

ClRiLiji, a Page of CwruLra, \n IPoman'i drm. 

Tiiamarta. Sitter o/Aumewn, and Cousin to the 
Prlava, 

Eiio(;f.CA*. {at Partiirwophill.) I Douphtert of 
Ci.ROPiAa. f MRI.KAai»KR. 

Kala. Waiting-Maid to Thamaiita. 

Offleera, Attendaota, She. 


SCENE,— Fa MA 008 TA in Cyprus. 


PROLOGUE. 


« 

To teB you, gentlomeo, in what true aenae, 

The writer, acton, or the audience 
Should noold their judgments for aplay, might draw 
Tmth into rules ; but we have no such law. 

Our writer, for himself, would have you know. 
That, in his foBowing scenes, he doth not owe 
To others’ fiuicies, nor hath lain in wait 
For any stol'n invention, from whose height 
Re miglit commend his own, more than the i%ht 
A sdiolir claims, may warrant for delight, 
a 


It is art's scorn, that some of late hats msde 
ITic noble nse of poetry a trade. 

For your parts, gentlemen, to quit his pains, 

You yet will please, that as you meet s(|h strains 
Of lighter mixture, but to cast your eye ^ 

Rather upon the main, than on the 
His hopes sUnd firm, and, we shaU fold St tme, ^ 
The Lpvaa's Mblanobolt cur'd by yon. 




THE LOVER’S MELANCHOLY. 


ACT I. 


SCENE 1. — A Rotm in the Pntare. 

. l^nter MKNAPiifiN nml 1*ai iaa. 

Men* Danokhh ! how mean you dangera? that 
MO courtly 

Yon gratnlntc my «afr return from dangers? 

P$L Prom travelK, noble sir. 

Men. These are dclighta ; ^ 

If my cxperirncc huth iu4« tniant-likc, 

Mispent the time, which I have atroye to use 
F<»r bettering rriy mind with ohiervation. 

Pet. As I am modest, I protest ’tia strange! 

But is it possible ' * 

Men. What? 

Pet. I'o bestride 

Tlie frothy foams of Neptune's surging waves, 

W'lien blustering Horeas tosseth tip the deep, 

And thamps a thunder boiini^c ! 

Men. Sweet sir, 'tis nothing : 

Simighe eomes a dolphin, playing near your ship, 
Menviifg his crooked but^k uf>. and presents 
A feather-bed, to wail you to the shore, 

As eusdy ns if you slept i' th* eoiirt. 

Pel. Indeed ? is't true, [ pray? 

Men. \ will not stretch 
Youriaith upon the.teiilers.— Prithee, Pelias, 
Where did'st thou learn this language ? 

PH. i this language ? 

Alas, air, we that study wonls mid forms 
Of compliment, iimst fashion all discourse 
According to the nature of the subject. 

But I am aileiit : — now np)icars a sun, 

Whose shadow 1 odore. 

Enter Amsthcn, HtirMsoNos and AUi«iitiant>t. 

Men. My honour'd father ! 

Soph* Prom iiiiiio eyes, son, son of my care, my 
love. 

Till’ joys that hid thee welcome, do too much 
Spi'ak me a child. 

Men* O princely sir, your hand. 

.tmei* Perform your duties, where ^ou owe them 
1 dare not be so the pleasures [tirst ; 

Thy presence hath home. 

Si*ph. Here thou etlU ftnd’it 
A friend as noble, Menaphon, aa when 
Ihou leftist at tiw departure. 

Men. Yes, 1 khow it. 

To him 1 owe more service 

Amet* IVay give leavo'- 
He shall attend your entertainments soon. 

Next day, and next day for an hour or two 
1 would engrosa him only. 

BiaipA. Noble lord ! 

Mietl* You are both dismisa’d. 

Your cmfture and your tmant. 

. [ Exmnt all M AMaru vs «ik< Mnf Amow. 
AmH* Give me thy hand. 1 will not say, 
Thou'rt welcome; 

That la ttm qomma road of common frienda. 

Fm gW^ have thee here^Oh ! I want words 
To let thee know my heart 
Men* *TSa ppeoad to mine. 

Amet. Ted* ’tie; aa dimly aa that holy thbtg ^v^ 
Call'd MendsMpoan uuit^t ltenaiih|iL^^ 

My Meda^nr nowatt the goodl|jH 
Thataonwate ihoavenon oatMuiiMHl^^ 


Twelve months we have been sundered , but hence ^ 
forth 

We never more will part, till that sad hour, 

In Which death leaves the one of ns behind, 

To see the other's funerals performed. 

Let's now a while be free. — How have thy travels 
Disburtlicn'd thee abroad of discontents ? 

Men. Such cure as sick men find in changing 
I found in change of airs ; the fancy flatter'd [beds. 
My hopes with ea^e, as their's do ; but the grief 
Is still the same. 

Amet. Such is my case at home. 

Cleophila, thy kinswoman, that maid 
Of sweetness and huiuility, more pities 
Iter father’s |)oor afliictions, than the tide 
Of my complaints. 

jMen. Thninasta, my great mistress. 

Your princely sister, hath, 1 hofie, ere this 
('unfirm'd aflVetion on some worthy choice. 

Amet. Not any, Menaphon. Her bosom yet 
Is iiiterumred with ice ; tbougli by the truth 
Of love, no day hath ever pass'd, wherein 
1 have not mentioned thy deserts, thy constanr) . 
Thy— -(’ome ! in troth, 1 dare not tell thee whai. 
Lest thou might'st think 1 fawn'd on [tbeej' — a sin 
Friendship was never guilty of ; for flattery 
Is ifioiistrous in a true friend. 

Men l)oi;s the court 
Wear the old looks too } 

Amet. If thou mean'st the prince. 

It does. He’s the. same melancholy man. 

He was at's father's death; sometimes speaks sense, 
But seldom mirth ; will smile, hut seldom laugh ; 
Will lend an ear to liusinens, deal in none : 

Haze upon revels, antiek fopperies, 

But is not mov'd ; will sparingly discourse, 

Hear music ; but w'hal most he takes delight in, 
Are handsome pictures, i >ne hO young, and goodly. 
So sweet in his own nature, any story 
Hath seldom mention’d. 

Men. Why should such as I am, 

(ironn under the light burthens of small sorrows, 
Wheiias a prince, so potent, cannot shun 
Motions of passion 1 To be man, my lord, 

Is to be but the exercise of cares 
In several shapes ; as miseries do grow, 

They alter as men's forms ; hut how none know*. 

Amet. This little isle of Cyprus sure abounds 
In greater wonders, both for change and fortune. 
Than any you have seen abroad. 

Men. Thananv 

1 have observed iforoadl all countries else 
To a free eye and mind yield something rare ; 

And I, for my fiart, have brought home one jewel 
Of admirable virtue. 

Amet* Jewel, Menaphon ? ^ 

Mefi. A jewel, my Amethns, a fair yoam ; 

A youth, whom, if 1 were but aupefStidoiia, 

F should repute an excellence more high, 

Than mere creations are : to add delight. 

I'll tidl yon how 1 found him. 

Amet. Prithee do. 

Jlfea. Peaiiiig from Italy to Greece, the tales 
^YHileh poeta of an elder time have foiga'd 
JK glonfo their Tempe, brad in me, 

■Ura or visiting that paradise. 

I oamej andliviiig private. 


* ^ 


fPCENB II. 


THE LOVER’S MELANCHOLY 


S 


Without acquaintance of more aweet coin|*anioiii» 
lliaii the old inmatea to my love, my thoughta, 

1 day by day frequented silent groves, 

And aoUtary walks. One morning early 
This accident encounter’d me : 1 beard 
The sweetest and moat ravishing contention, 

That art [and] nature ever were at strife in. a 

Amet. I connot 3 fet conceive, what you infer 
By art and nature. 

Men. I shall soon Msulve you. 

A sound of music tuulch'd mine ears, or rather 
Indeed, entranced my soul ; As 1 stole neariT, 
Invited by the melody, 1 saw 
Tills youth, this fair-faced youth, upon his lute, 
With strains of strange variety aiul harmony, 
Proclaiming, as it seem'd, so bold a <'haneiigc 
To the clear choristers of the woods, the birds, 
Tliat, ns they flock'd about him, all stood silent, 
Wond’ring at what they heard. I wonder'd too. 

Amet, And so do I ; good ! on — 

Men. A nightingale. 

Nature's best skiil’d musiciau, undertakes 
The challenge, and for every several strain 
The well-shaped yqath could touch, she sung her 
He could not nin division with more art [own ; ■ 
Upon his quaking instrument, than she, 

The nightingale, did with her various notes I 

Reply to : for a voice, and for u sound, 

Amethus, 'tis much easier to believe 
That such they were, than hope to hear again. 

Amet. How did the rivals part ? ! 

Mrn, You term them rightly; • 

For they were rivals, and their mistress, harmony — j 
Some time tlius spent, the young man grew at last ; 
Into a pretty anger, that a bird 
Whom art had never taught cliflk, moods, or notes, 
Should vie with him for mastery, whose study I 
Had biisieil many hours to perfect practice : 1 

To end the controversy, in a rapture, } 

Upon his instrument he plays so swiftly. 

So many voitiiitaries, and so quick, 

That there was curiosity and cunning, 

ConcHird in discord, lines of diflering method 
Meeting in one full centre of delight. 

Amet, Now for the bird. 

Men. The bird, ordain'd to be 
Music’s first martyr, strove to imitate 
These several sounds : which, when her warbling 
throat 

Fail’d in, for grief, down dropp'd she on his lute, 
And brake her heart ! It was the quaintest sadness, 
To see the conqueror upon her bcarsc, 

To weep a funeral elegy of tears ; 

That, trust me, my Amethus, 1 could cliide 
Mine own unmanly weakness, that made me 
A fellow-mourner with him. 

AmeL 1 believe thee. 

Men. He look'd upon the trophies of his art, 
Then sigh’d, then wipud hia eyes, then sigh'd and 
** Alas, poor creature ! 1 will aoon revenge [cried : 
This cruelty upoii the author of it ; 

Henceforth thu lute, guilty of innocent blood, 

Shall never more be^y a harmless peace 
To an unlimely end : ” and in that aonow, ^ 

As he was pashing it against a tree, 

1 suddenlystept in. 

Amet> ^OB bait discoura’d 
A truth of mirthand pity. 

Men, 1 f«prMrr*d 

The intended eseentiBn with intreatiee, 

e f 


And interruption. — But, my princely fiiend, 

It was not strange the music of his hand 
Did overmatch birds, y^en his voloe and beauty, 
Y'^outh, t;i^agc and discretion must, froin men 
Indued witli reason, ravish admiration : 

Fn>m me, they did. 

Amet, But is this miracle 
Not to he seen ? 

Men, 1 won him hy degrees 
To choose me his companion. MThence he is, 

Or who, os 1 durst im^estly inquire. 

So gently he would woo^ot U> make known j 
Only (for rea.sons to himself rewrv'U) 

He told me, that sonic remnant of hia life 
Was to he S|ient in travel : for Ids fortunes, 

They wcrciior mean, nor riotous ; his friends 
Not publish’d to the world, though not obscure; 
His (country Athens, and his name Parthenophlll. 
Amet. Came he with you to ('yprus ? 

A/r«. Willingly. 

The fame of our young melancholy prince, 
Melcander's rare distractions, tlic olN'dioncc 
Of young Cleophilii, Tharunhta’s glory, t. 

Your matchless friendshi)t, and my deH)Hiratc love 
Frevail'd with him ; and 1 liave. lodg'd him privatedy 
111 Faniagosta. 

Amet. Now thou art doubly welcome : 

I will not lose the sight of hiu h a rarity 

For one part of iny hopt>. Wlu-ii do you Intend 

To visit my great -spirited sistt'r ? ‘ 

A/en. May I 
Without ofieiicc ? 

Amet. Without offence !— Purtlu^nophill 
Shall find a worthy entertainment too. 

Thou art not still a coward } 

Men. She’s too excellent. 

And 1 too low ill merit. 

Amet, I'll prepare 

A noble welcome; and, friend, cre wc part. 
Unload to tliee an overcharged heart. f 


SCENE II . — Another Uoom in (he Palace. 

Kottr RiiKTias, cartl€9$ly afttrrd. 

Rhc. I will not court tfa|[|wdneNH of the times; 
Not fawn upon the riots tnTwnhshn 
Our wanton gentry, to preserve the dust 
Of their aflected vauities in cotfins 
Of memorable sliame. When common wealths 
Totter and reel from that nobility. 

And ancient virtue which renowns the gr^t. 

Who Ktei?r the helm of govrmjncnt, while mush- 
rooms 

Grow up, and make new laws to Ucetise folly ; 
Why should not I, a May-game, scorn the weight 
Of roy sank fortunei ? snarl at the vices 
Which rot the land, and, without fear or wit, 

Be mine own antick ? 'Tis a sfiort to live 
When life is irksome, if wc will not hug 
Prosperity in others, and contemn 
Afliiction in ourselves. This rule is oeitilii : 

He that pursues his safety from the schod 
** Of state, must leeni to he madineadr fboL** ^ 
Ambition, wealth, ease 1 renoBBoe-^dhe devil 
itliet damns you here on eaitb.-— Or IwiU be 
own mirth, or mine own ! 

Enter Pauas. 

Hews BBBMii ipte U i g qit o e ; a buss o* tbe court, 




ACT 1, 


^ THE LOVER'S MELANCHQLY. 


Pet. Uhetiafl, I nought thee out to tell thee neeri, 
New, excellent new news. Cucaloit, nifrah. 

That gull, that young old ralh is coming this way. 

Hhe. And thou art hia forerunner ! 

Pel. Prithee, hear me. 

Instead of a fine guarded pagi*, we have grjt him 
A boy trick'd up in neat and handsome fashion ; 
Persuaded him, that 'tis indet^d a wench, '' 

And he has entertain'd him ; he d(»eN follow him. 
Carries his sword and buckler, wails on's trencher. 
Fills him hia wine, tobacco ; whelH his knife. 
Lackeys his letters, does tprlmt servi(‘e else 
He would employ his man in. Ileing ask'd 
Why he is so irregular in courtship. 

His answer is, that since great ladies use 
Gentlemen- uslierM, to go bare before tliem. 

He knows no reason, but he may reduce 
The courtmrs to have women wait on tlicm ; 

And he begins the fashion : he is laughed at 
Most compHmentiilly. — ^Thnu'lt burst to see him. 

Hhe. Agclnstiis, so sitrnamed for his gravity, 
WHS a very wise fellow, kept his countenance all 
days of his life as demurely a.'t a judge that pro- 
nouneeth sentence of deatli on a poor rogue, for 
I stealing ns much bacon as would scr\e ut a meal 
with a calf's head. Yet he smiled once, and never 
but once ; — thou art no scholar ? 

Pel. I have read pamphlets tledicated to me.-~ 
Dost call him Agelastus ? Why di<l he laugh r* 

Hhe. To sec an ass rat thistles, pappy : — go, 
study to be a singular coxctJitib. C-uculus is an 
ordinary ape ; but thou art an ape of an ajie. 

Pel. Thou luist a patent to abuse thy friends. 


CucirLUS /Qllmed bij fiaii.i.s, both fantMtieallh 


Look, 1(H)k he comes ! oliserve him seriously. 

Cue. fleach me iny sword and buckler. 

Grit. They are her*', forsooth. 

Cue. How now, minx, how now I where is ymo* 
duty, yonr distaiu'c.^ la’l me have service nietho- 
dhvlly tendered ; yon are now one of us. Your 
curtsy, IGrim.a c«»7sie#.] Goo<l 1 reraemlH-r 
that yon are to practise courtship. Was thy father 
a pi[>er, say'si thou I 

Grit, A sounder of lome such wind-inatniment, 
fiirsootb. 

Cue. Was he so .’-—hold op thy head. Be thou 
musical to me, and 1 will marry thee to a dancer ; 
one that shall ride on his footcloth, and maintain 
thee in thy muff and hoiHi. 

Gril, 'Aat will be fine indeed. 

Cue. Thou art yet but simple. 

Gril. Do you think so .’ 

Cue. I have a brain ; 1 have a bead-piece : o' 
mv oonscieure, if I take pains with thee, 1 shonld 
raise thy understanding, girl, to the height of a 
nurse, nr a court midwira at least ; I will* make 
Bieso Mg in time, weuch. 

Gfii. E'en do yonr pleasure with roe, sir. 

Pel. Teeming firmard.} Noble, aeoompruihed 
Cucuks! 

jBive ale thy fist, tamoeent. 

Cue. 'Would 'twere in thy belly ! there 'tss. 

Pel. That’s well t he's un honest Unde, though 
he Iw blu 

. Cue. 'Who ceiusl We oun be as Uiuat as he, 
for his Ills, * 

Hhe. Cnculus, there is, whhln u mSr two, a 


•ow'pig h«^ suck'd a btudk sn^^V^JUMits the 




deer, the hare, nay, most unnaturally, the wild 
boar, as well as any hound in Cyprus. 

Cue. Mnustrous sow-pig ! is't true ? 

Pel. I'll be at charge of a banquet on thee for 
a sight of her. ^ 

Hhe. Every thing takes after the dam that gave 
it suck. Where hadst thou tiiy milk ? 

Cue. 1 Why, my nnrse's husband was a most 
excellent maker of shittlecocks. 

Pel. My nurse was a woiqpn -surgeon. 

Jthe. And who gave thee pap, mouse .’ 

Gril. I never suck'd, that I remember. 

lihc. La now! a shittlecock maker; all thy ' 
brains are stuck with cork and feather, Cuculus. 
This learned courtier jtakes after the nurse too ; a 
shc-surgeon ; which id, in effect, a mere matcher 
of colours. Go, learn to paint and daub compli- 
ments, 'tis the next step to run into a new suit. 
My lady Periwinkle here, never suck'd : suck tliy 
master, and bring forth moon-calves, fop, do ! 
This is g(H>d philosophy, sirs ; make use on’t. 

Gril. Bless us, what a strange creature this is ! 

Cue. A gull, an arrant gull by proclamation. 

OoRAx jujttfe over the Shtge. 

Pel. Corax, the prince's chief fthysician ! 

What business speeds his haste?-— Are all things 

f ’or. Yes, yes, yes. [well, sir ? 

Jthe. Phew ! you may whe»*l about, man ; we 
know you are proud of your slovcnry and practice ; 
?tiB your virtue. The prince's melancholy fit, 1 
presume, holds still. 

Cnr. So do thy knavery and desperate beggary. 

Cue. Aha ! here's one will tickle the ban-dog. 

Hht'. You must not go yet. 

Cor. VII stay in spite (►f thy teeth. There lies 
my gravity. [TArow^t off hi^ goten.] Do what 
thou ilar'st ; 1 stand thee. 

Hhe. Mouiitelmiiks, empirics, quack -sn I vers, 
mificralists, wizards, alchemists, cast apothecaries, 
old wives and barbers, are all suppositors to the 
right worshipful doctor, os I take it. Some of you 
are the bead of your art, and the horns too — but 
they come by nature. TUou Uvest single for no 
other cud, but that thou fc-arcst to l)c a cuckold. 

Cor. Have at tlice f Thou affi^ctest railing only 
for thy health ; thy mweriea are so thick ana last- 
ing, that thou hast not one poor denier to bestow 
on opening a vein : wherefore, to avoid a pleurisy 
thuu^t be sure to prate thyself ouee a month into 
a whl}>piug, and bleed in the breech instead of the 
arm. 

Hhe. Have at thee again ! 

Cor, Come! 

Cue. There, there, there ! O brave doctor ! 

Pel. Let them alone. 

Hhf. Thou art lu thy religion an atheist, in thy 
condition a cor, in thy diet an epicure, in thy lust 
a goat, in tby sleep a hog ; thou tok'st npon thee 
the habit of a grave physician, but art indeed an 
impostorous empiric. Physidans are the coblers, 
rather the botchers, Of men's bodies ; as the one 
patches our tattered clothes, so the other solders 
our diseased fie8h.-i-Conie on I 

Cue. To't, toY ! hold him to’t ! hold him to't ! 
to’t. to’t, to't ! 

Cor. The best worth In thee ts the cormptum of 
tliy mind, for that only entitles thee to the dignity 
of a louse-: a thing brd ont of Bie filth and super- 
finity of El humonrev thon biteit anywhete, end | 
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any man who dafends not himself with the clean 
Uuen of aeourc honesty, — him thou darest not come 
near. Thon art fortune’s idiot, virtne’s baukrupt. 
time’s dunghill, manhood’s scandal, and thine own 
scourge, lliou would’st hang thyself, so wretch* 
edly miserable thou art, but that no man will trust 
thee with as much money as will bny a halter; and 
all thy stock to be sold is not worth half as much 
as may procure it. 

Hhe. Ha, ha, ha ! this is flattery, gross flattery. 

Cor. 1 have employment for thee, and for ye all. 
Tut ! these are but good morrows between us. 

Hhe, Are thy bottles Aill ? 

Cor, Of rich wine ; let*s all suck together. 

Hhe. Like so many swine in a trough. 

Cor. ril sha|>e ye all for a device before the 
prince ; we’ll try how that can move him. 

Hhe. He shidt fret or laugh. 

Cue. Must I make one ? 

Cor. Yes, and your feminine page too. 

Oril, Thanks, most c^^giously. 

Felt^ 1 will not slack ray part. 

Cfic. Wench, Ukg my buckler. 

('or. Come aU unto luy chamlier ; the project 
is cast ; the time only wc must attend. 

Hhe. Tlie melody must agree well and yield 
sport. 

When such as these are, knaves and fools, consort. 

[ Kjreunt. 


SCENE III. — An Apartment in the Home of 
Tiiamasta. 

Knttr Amktiii'S, Thama<«ta, aud Kai^. 

Amet. Does tliis show well ? 

77m. Whttt would you have me do ? 
j Amet. Not like u lady of dm trim, new crept 
I Out of the shell of sluttish sweat and labour 
I Into the glitt’ring pomp of ease and w.mtonness, 

I Embroideries, and all these autick fashions. 

That shape a woman monstrons : to transform 

Your education, aud a noble birth 

Into coiitein|)t and laughter. Sister ' sister ! 

She who derives her blood from princes, ought 
To glorify her greatness by humility. 

Tha. llkCQ you conclude me proud ? 

Amet. Young Menaphon, 
j My worthy friend, has loved you long and truly : 
To witness his obedience to your scorn, g 
Twelve months, wrong’d gcntlemau, he undertook 
A voluntary exile. Whe^ire, sister, 

In this time of his absence, have you not 
EHspoa’d of your affections to some monarch ’ 

Or sent ambassadors to some neighb'riug king 
With fawning protestations of your graces, 

Your rare perfections, admirable beauty ? 

This had a new piece of modesty. 

Would have deserv'd a chnmicle ! 

Tha, You are bitter ; 

And brother, by your leave, not kindly wise. 

My ftnedom is my birth ; 1 am not bound 
To fluey your approvements, bat myown. 

Indeed, you are an humble youth ! I bear of 
Your visits, and your loring commendatioA 
To your heart’s sa%kt, CleophiUi, a virgin 
Of a rare «xoeUenee i What though she want 
A portion to maintain a portly g^ness 1 
Yet jonr gradous sweetness to descend 
Soloir ; the meekness of your pity leads you I 


She is your dear fneud’s suiter ! a good soul ! 

An imiocent ! — 

Amet, Thamasta! 

Tha. 1 have given 

Your Menaphon a welcome home, as flts me ; 

For his sake entertain’d Parthenopbill, 
l^ic handsome stranger, more familiarly 
Than, 1 may fear, becomes me ; yet, fur his part, 
I not rejient my courtesies : but you — 

Amet. No more, no more ! be affable to both | 
Time may reclaim your cruelty. 

Tha. I pity 

The youth ; and, trust me, brother, love bis sad- 
He talks the prettiest stories *, ho delivers [ness : 
Ilia tales gracefully, that 1 could sit 
And listen, nay, forget my meals and sleep, 

To hear his neat diM'oiir>es. Meuaphipi 
Was well advis’d in elioosiiig such a friend 
For pleading his true love. 

Amet, Now I commend thee ; 

Thou’lt change at last, I lutpe. 

Kntrr Mrsapiion and PARTnKNnriiit.i,, 

Tha. 1 fear 1 shall. [jitutr 

Amet. Have you survey’d the garden ? 

Men. ’Tis a curious, 

A pleasantly contriv’d delight. 

Tha. Your eye, sir, 

Hath in your travels often met contents 
( )f more variety ? 

Par. Not any, lady. 

Men, It were impossible, since your fair pro- 
sence 

Makes every place, where it vouchsafes to ahin^i 
More lovely than all other heli)H of art 
Can equal. 

Tha. What you mean by *' helps of art,” 

You know yourself best ; be they os they ere; 

You need none, I am sure, to set me forth. 

Men. 'Twould argue want of manners more 
Not to praise praiue lUeif, [than skill, 

Tha. For vour reward. 

Henceforth ihl call you servant. 

Amet. Excellent, sister 1 
Men. *Tis my first step to honour. May I fall 
l.rf>wer thap shame, when 1 neglect all service 
That may confirm this favour t 
Tha. Are you well, sir? 

Par, Great princess, 1 am well. To sec a 
league 

Between an bumble love, such as my friend's is, 
And a commanding virtue, such as your’s is, 

Are sure restoratives. 

Tha. You speak iiigenkmsly. 

Brother, Ihj pleas’d to sbew^ the gallery 
To this young stranger. L’se the time a while# 
And we will all together to the court : 

1 will present yon, sir, unto the t»riDce. 

Par. You are all oompcMi’d of firimess and tine 
bounty. 

Amet. Gome, come : we’ll wait yon# sister. This 
Doth relish happy process. Ctmgfainlag 

Men. Yon have bless'd me. 

[Ejceunt Um$. hum, anfllM. 
TAu. Kola! 0,Kak* 

Kola. IMy. « 

Tha. We are private j 
Thou art my cloast. 

Kola, LicAyoorjecrets doss then i 
I am aottoiheflHrcdE 
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Tka, Never till now. 

Could I be eeneible of being traitor 
To honour and to ahame. 

Kala. You are In love. 

Tha, 1 am grown bate. Parihonophill— 
Kala, He’s handiiome, 

Richly endow'd ; he hath a lovely fiicc, 

A winning tongue. 

Tha» If ever I must fall, 

In him my greatncBii iiinka : Love ia a tyrant, 
Rcaisted. Whwper in hii ear, how gladly 
1 would steal time to talk with him one hour ; 
But do it honourably. Prithee, Kala, 

Do not betray mo. 


Kala. Madam, I will make it 
Mine own case ; he shall think I am in love with 
him. 

Tha. I hope thou art not, Kala. H 

Kala. *Tia for your sake : 
ril tell him so ; but, 'faith, 1 am not, lady. 

^ Tha. Pray, use me kindly; let me not too 
soon 

Re lost in roy new follies. Tis a fate 
That overniles onr wisdoms ; whilst we strive 
To live most free, we're caught in our own toils. 
Diamonds cut diamonds ; they who will prove 
To thrii'e in cunning, must cure love with love. 

[Exevni. 


ACT II. 


SCENE 1. — An Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter 8oi>iinoNOH and Arkti'h. 

Soph. Our common wcaltit is siok : 'tis more 
than time 

That we should wake the head thereof, who sleeps 
In the dull lethargy of lost seeurity. 

The commons murmur, and the nobles grieve ; 

The court is now turn'd untick, niul grows wild. 
Whilst all the neighbouring nations stand at gaze, 
And watch lit opportunity to u reak 
Tlwir just conceived fury <iii such injuries 
An the late priuce, our living master's father, 
^^ttuiitted against laws of truth or honour. 
Inldligoncc comes Hying in on all sides ; 

WUNt the unsteady multitude presume 
How that you, ^retus, aud 1 engross, 

OnX of ^larticular ambition, 

The affairs of government ; which I, for iiiy part, 
Groan under, and uui weary of. 

Are. iiophi'onos, 

I am as zealous too of shaking off 
My gay state-fetters, that 1 have bethought 
Of speedy remedy ; and to that end, 

Aa I have told you, have concluded with 
Corax, the prince's chief physician. — 

Soph. You should bsve done this sooner, Aretus ; 
You were his tutor, and could best disoorii 
His dispositions, to inform them rightly. 

Are. Passions of violent nature, by degrees 
Arenasiliest reclaim'd. There's something hid 
Of his distemper, which we'll now Hud out 
Enter CtatAM, Rhstjah, Pai iah, CiK'VtM». and Grilla. 
You come ob just appointment Welcome, gen- 
Have you won Rhetias, Coraz ? [tlemeu ! 


Have you won Rhetias, Coraz ? 
Cor. Moot sinoerely. 


Cwo* Save ye, nobilities 1 Do your lordships 
take notice of my page ? 'Tis a fashion of the 
newest editioni spick and span-new, without 
ezamj^. Do your honouri housevrife ! 

Grif. T^iere'e a courlay ibr you, and a courtsy 
fbr yon, 

AepA...!Tls eifeellent : we must all follow fhafata. 
And enterlaia tte-walters. 

Are, TwlU he courtly. ^ 

Cue. 1 think to ; Ibope the cfeuroaibles vrQl reag^ 
wia ime day fora'^h^pleoe— . 

JIAe. Of weodeock, without htaina in it 1 Bar. 
hers i^tt WWW thee on th^ cktiiwmMi huek.i 

•terssettheeimtin^ngerblML-^^^ j 


Cue. Devil take thee! 1 say nothing to thee 
now ; canst let me be quiet f • 

Crii. You are too perstre{>erous, sauce-boz. 

Cuo. Good girl ! if we begin to puff onee — 

Pel. Prithee, hold thy tongue ; the lords are in 
the presence. 

Rhe. Mum, butterfly ! 

Pel. The prince I stand and keep silence. 

Cue. () the prince! wench, thou shalt see the 
priin*i» now. [So/t music. 

Enter PAi.Atx)R, irr/A a Hook. 

Soph. Are. Sir, gracious sir ! 

Pal. \\ hy all this company ? 

Cor. A book ! is ihis the early exercise 
1 did prescrilu* ? instead of following health, 

Which all men covid, you pursue dUea.se. 

Where's your great horse, your hounds, your set 
at tennis, 

Your balloon ball, the practice of your dancing, 
Y'uur easting of the sledge, or learning how 
To to.s8 a pike ? all chang'd into a soiintt ! 

Pray, sir, grant me free liberty to leave 
The court ; it does infect me with the sloth 
Of .sleep and surfeit : in the university 
I have employments, which to my profession 
Add profit and report ; here I am lost. 

And, in your wilful dulness, held a man 
Of neither art nor honesty. Y'nii may 
Conwiend my head: — pray, take it, do! 'twere 
For me to lose it, than to lose my wits, [better 
And lit^ in Bedlam ; yon will force me to't ; 

1 am almost mad already. 

Pal I believe it. 

Soph. Letters are come from Crete, which do 
A sp^dy restitution of such ships, [require 

As by vour father were long since detain'd ; 

If notfVlelianoe threaten'd. 

Are. These near parts 
Of Svria that adjoin, muster their frienda ; 

And by intelligence we learn for certaio, 

The Syrian will pretend an ancient interest 
Of tribute intermitted. 

Soph. Throof^ your land 
Your subjects mutter strangely, and ioiagioe 
, More than they dare speak pnMiidy. 

Car. Andy^ 

tril ^bnt yhily ofynn. 

? my ad^^ tnlk of me ! 


-- 


I 
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I Cor, Yes, scurvUy, 
j And think worse, prince. 

Pal, rU borrow patience 
{ A little time to lii^n to tliese wrongs ; 

; And from the few* »f you, which are hen present, 

; Conceive the general voice. 

I Cor, So ! now he’s nettled. 
i Pal. By all your loves I charge you, without 
, Or flattery, to let me know your thoughts, [fear 
; And how 1 am interpreted ; Sjieak boldly. 

> Sop/t, For my y»art, sir, I will lie plain and brief. 

I I think you are of nature mild and easy, 

, Not willingly provok’d, but withall headstrong 
In any passion that misleads your judgment : 
i 1 think you too indulgent to such raotioiiM 
I As spring out of your own atfertioiis ; 

, Too old to be reform’d, and yet too young 
, ’fo take fit counsel from yourself, of what 
' Is most amiss. 

Pal. So !-- Tutor, your conceit ? [it) 

jire, I think you dout (with p.ardon let me speak 
Too much upon vour pleasures ; and these plea- 
Are so wrapt up in selMove, that you covet [surcs 
No other change of fortune : would l>o still 
! 'What your birth makes you ; but arc loth to toil 
In such affairs state ns break your sleeps. 

Cor. I think you would be by the world ntputed 
A man, in every point complete ; but arc 
In manners and effect indf^ed a child, 

A boy, a very boy. 

Prl. May it please your grace, 

I think you do contain within yourself 

The great elixir, soul and <|uinteHS<*nce 

Of nil divine perfections ; are the glory 

Of mankind, and the only strict example 

For earthly monnrehs to sipmrc out their lives by : 

Time's miracle ! Fame’s piiJc ! in knowledge, wit, 

Sweetness, diK(.*oursc, arms, arts, — 

Pal. You are a courtier. 

Cue. But not of the ancient fashion, an it like 
your highnesv. ’Ti> I ; 1 that arn*tbc credit «if 
the coui% noble prince; and if thou would’st, by 
proclaimdion or patent, create roe f>vcrscer of all 
the tailors iu thy dominions, then, then the golden 
days should appear again ! bread shouhl lie 
cheaper; fools should have more witi knaves 
more honeety, and lieggars more money. 

Gri. 1 think now — 

Cue, Peace, you squall I 

Pal. You have not spoken y<;t. ( Khktias. 

Cue. Hang him ! he'U nothing but rail. 

OrL Most abominable; — out upon him,! 

Car. Away, Cuculos ; follow the lorda^ 

Cue. Close, page, close. 

iThfp ail gtirnl/p urflMratr hut Hhk. and Pal. 
Pal. You are somewhat long a'tliinkiog. 

Rhe. I do not think at all. 

Pal. Am 1 not worthy of your thought! 

Rhe. My pity, you arc;— but not my repre. 


Pal. I chaige thee, by the duty tbdt thou ow*at 
«♦ 

Be plain in what thou mean’s! to speak ; there’s 
something 

That we must know : be free ; lair ears are open. 

i7Ae. O, sir, I had rather hold a w<ilf by the 
ears than stroke a lion ; the greatest danger is the 
last. 

Pal. This is mere trifling.'^Ha t are all stnl’n 
hence f 

W'e are alone — tliou hast an honest look — 

Thou bast a tongue, 1 hope, that is not oil'd 
With flattery : be open. Though ’tis true, . 

That in my younger days 1 oft have heard 
Agenor’s name, iny father, more traduced, 

Than 1 coflld then observe ; yet 1 protest, 

I never had a friend, a certain friend, 

That would inform me throughly of such errors, 
As ofreutiines are ineidoiit to princes. 

Rhe, All this may he. 1 have set'll a man so 
curious in feeling of the edge of a keen knife, that 
he has cut his fingers. My tlesh is nut proof agaiimt 
the metal I am to handle ; the one is tenderer than 
the other. 

Pal. 1 soe. Iheii I must, court thee. Take the 
word 

Of a just prince ; for any thing thou s|ieakett 
1 have, more than a pardon, thanks and love. 

Rhe. 1 will remember you of an old tale, that 
something concerns you. Meleaiiilcr, the great but 
uiifortimatc statesman, was by your fatlitsr treated 
with for a match betwe.cn you and his eldest 
daughter, the lady Kroclca : you were both near of 
an age. — I tiresume you remember a eontract,— 
and cannot forget her. 

! Pal. Slic was a lovely beauty — prithee forward ! 

Rhe. To e^iirt was Kroclca brought ; was 
courted liy your father, not for prince Pahulor, ns 
it followed, but to be made a prey to some less 
noble design. — With your favour, 1 hove forgot 
the rest. 

Pal. (iootl, call it back again into tliy memory ; 
Else, losing the remainder, I am lust too. 

Rhe, You charm me. )n brief, a rape by some 
! bad agents was attempted ; by the lord Melesndcr 
her father rescued; she conveyed away; Mcleander 
accused of U'eason, his land seized, he himsidf dis- 
tractod and confine<l to the (uistle, when? he yet 
; lives. What had ensued, was doubtful ; but your 
! father shortly after died. 

5 Pal. But what became of fair Kroclca ? 

■ Rhe. She never friDcc was heard of. 

PaL No hope lives then 
Of ever, ever seeing her again ? 

Rhe. Sir, I feared I shouhl anger you. This 
was, as 1 said, an old tule I have now a new 
one, which may perhaps reason tlie flcit with e 
more delightful relish. 

Pal. I am prepared to bear; aty wh«t pm 


henaion. 

Pal. Pity! 

Rhe. Y'es, for ! pity such to whom I owe ser- 
vice, who exchange their happiness for a misery. 

Pal. Is it a misery to be a prince ? , 

Rhe. Princes who foiget their sovereignty, and 
yidd to affected passion, are weary of cominaiid.^ 
You had a fother, sir. 

Pal. Your sovereign, whilst he lived:— hut li 

Rhe. Nothing. toi* ' 

1 dared to mune him, — thatisalL 





Rhe. h)y lord Meleander fiiUing, (on vrlioae 
favour my foKunes relied,) I flimisM myself for 
^el, and bent my course to Atbeoa ; where e 
jkmtty acddeiit, after a while, edfoe to mjAnow* 

^Pal. My ear is open. to thee* 

Rhe. A young lady Contracted ton noMe gentle- 
mao, as the lady last mentioned and yonr hl^nesa 
were, beii^ hiudeml by their janiiwpeienta, stole 
from her hi^, anderaa conveyed m a ship-fioy 


t 



TBJ{«kL0VER'8 MELANCHOLY. 


In a mercfalnfc, from tko cooliitry'wbere she lived, 
Into Corinth fint, and aftermuda tb Athens; where 
. in much solltarineM she Ibcd, like a youth, almost 
two years, courted by all hw acquaintance, but 
friend to none by familiiudty.— > 

PaL In habit of a man? 

Rhe, A handsome young man — 'till within these 
three months or less, (her sweets heart's father 
dying some year before, or more,) she had notice 
of it, and with much joy returned home, and, as 
report voiced it at Athene, enjoyed her happiness 
ahe was long an exile for. Now, noble sir, if you 
did love the lady Eroclea, why may not such safety 
and fate direct her, as direct^ the other ? *tis not 
impossible. 

Pal. If I did love her. Rhetias ! I did. 
Give me thy hand : As thou did'st serve Melcandcr, 
And art still true to these, henceforth serve me. 

Rhe, My duty and m v obedience are iny surety ; 
but I have been too bold. 

Pal. Forget the sadder story of my father, 

And only, Rhetias, learn to read me well ; 

For I must ever thank thee : thou hast unlo<*k'd 
A tongue was vow'd to silence ; for requitid, — 
Open my bosom, Klietias. 

Rhe. What's your meaning } 

Pal. To tic thee to an oath of secrecy — 

Unloose the buttons, man I thou dost it faintly : 
What find'st thou there ? 

Rhe. A picture in a tablet. 

Pal, Look well unon't. 

Rhe, 1 do^yes— let me observe it— 
i *Tls ber’s, the lady's. 

I Pal. Whoso .> 

Rhe, Eroclen's. 

Pal, Her’t that was once Ermdea. For her sake 
Have 1 advanced Snphronew to the helm 
Of government ; for her sake,- will restore 
Meleander's honours to him ; will, for her sake, 
friendship from thee, Rhetias. () I lie faithful. 
And let no politic lord work from thy bosom 
My griefs : I know thou wart put on to sift me ; 
But be not too secure. 

J7^. I am your creature. 

Pal. Continue sUll thy discontented fashion. 
Humour the lords, as they would humour me ; 

I'll not live In thy debt, — ^We are discovered. 

Jfntsr Auariics, Mnmaphon, Thamasta, Kala. amt 

PAaTHaNueiitix. j 

Amet. Honour and health still wait upon the I 
Sir, 1 am bold with favour to present [prince I ! 
Unto your highness Menaphon my friend, 

Retum’d from travel. 

Men. Humbly on my knees 
1 kiss your gradous hand. 

PaL It is our duty 
To love the virtuous. 

Men, If my prayers or service 
Hold sny value* they sre vow'd your's ever. 

Rhe, 1 have a list for thee too, stripling ; thou 
art slaslad up pfOttRy slnoe 1 saw thee. Hast 
learned any wtt^bmd? Canst tell news and 
•wear liea^wtfhw ffuce, like a true ttavdler?«- 
What new onala'at^? 

Tha, Y’onr h^hnees shell do right to 
1 Judgment, 

mmu then oommott notloe of 
nts stMger.wnABmnkit, named FteBp w m hUt l; 
One, who, if lahue opinion do not 'A' 


Too grossly, for the fashion of his mind 
Deserves a dear respect. 

Pal. Your commendation^ 

Sweet cousin, speak hid nobly. 

Par. All the powers 

That sentinel just thrones, double their guards 
About your sacred excellence ! 

Pal. .Wdiat fortune 
Led him to Cyprus ? 

Men. My persuasions won him. 

Amet. And if your highness plesse to hear the 
entrance 

Into their first acquaintance, you will say — 

Tha. It was the newest, sweetest, prettiest 
That e'er delighted your attention : [accident, 

1 can discourse it, sir. 

PaL Some other time. 

How is he call’d ? 

Tha, Parthenophill. 

PaL Parthenophill ^ 

We shall sort time to take more notice of him. 

[Krit. 

Men. His wonted melancholy still pursues him. 
Amet, 1 told you so. 

Tha, You must not wonder at it. 

Par, I do not, lady. 

Amet, Shall we to the castle ? 

Men, We will attend you both. 

Hhe. All three — 1'U go too. Hark in thine ear, 
; ril keep the old man in chat, whilst thou 
gabbiest to the girl : my thumb's upon my lips ; 
m)t a word. 

Amet, I need not fear thee, Rhetias. — Sister, 
Expect iis; this day we will range the city, [soon 

Tha. WVll, soon 1 shall expect you Kala ! 

{Aeule, 

KaL Trust me. 

Hhe, Troop on ’.—Love, love, what a wonder 
thou art ! [Exeunt ati hut pARTHKNoeiULL amt Kala. 
KaL May I not he offensive, sir ? 

Par. 1 out*pleasiire ? 

Yet, pray, he brief. 0 

Kill. Then, briefly ; good, resolve me ; 

Have you a mistress or a wife ? 

Par. I have neither. 

KaL Nor did you ever love in earnest any 
Fair lady, whom you wish'd to make your own } 
Par. Not any truly. 

KaL What your fi^ds or meaos are 
I will not be inquisitive to know, 

Nor do 1 care to hope for. But admit 
A dowry were thioWD down before yoHr choke, 

Of beauty, nol^s birth, sincere affection. 

How gladly would you entertain it ? Young man, 
1 do not tempt you idly. 

Par, I shall thank you. 

When my unsettled thoughts can make me sensible 
Of what 'tie to be happy : for the present 
1 am your debtor; and, fair gentlewoman^ 

Pray ^ve me leave as yet to study ignomllco. 

For my weak bralnB conceive not what concerns me. 
Another time— (Goinp.) 


Enter TRAHAsrA. 


Tha. Do I break off your perley, 
That you ere parting ? Sure my wm 


woman kwes yen; 
iUl? 


DiKreeU j ebmte ehe eon ; slie bath aauch won 
On my bditf, and in few words, but pithy, 


That von ere parting 
Gan dm apeak well, ; 
Par, Yta, madam 



■OBlfE II. 


THE LOVER’S MELANCbtiLY. 


1 


Much morM iny tbinkfuloen. You are her lady» 
Your ghoduets aima, 1 know, at her preferment ; 
Therefore, I may he bold to make conibaaion 
Of truth : if ever 1 desire to thrive 
In woman*! fovour, Kala is the 6rst 
Whom my amUtioii ahall bend to. 

TAa. Indeed! 

But say, a nobler love should interpose. 

Par, Where real worth and constancy first settle 
A hearty truth, there greatness cannot shake it ; 
Nor shall it mine : yet 1 am but an infant 
In that construction, which must give clear light 
To Kala’s merit ; riper hours hereafter 
Must learn me how to grow rich in deserts. 
Madam, my duty waits on you. [AjciI. 

Ttka. Come hither! — 

If ever henceforth 1 desire to thrive 
In woman’s favour, Kala is the first 
Whom my ambition shall licnd to.” — *Twas so ! 
ITtt/. These very words he spake. 

T/m. These very words 
Curse thee, unfaithful creature, to thy grave. 

Thou woo’d’st him fur thyself ? 

Kftl. You said 1 should. 

Tha. My name was never mention’d ? 

JTci/. Madam, no ; 

We were not come to that. 

7*fia. Not come to that ! 

Art thou a rival fit to crons my fate f ^ 

Now ]>overty and a dishonest fame, ^ 

Tlie waiting.woman’s wages, be thy payment. 
False, faithless, wanton beast ! I'll spoil your 
carriage ; 

There’s not a page, a groom, nay, not a citizen 
That shall be cost [away] upon thee, Kala : 

I’ll keep thee in my servuMi! all thy lifetime. 
Without ho|)e of a husband or a suitor. 

JfrtL 1 have not verily deserv’d this cruelty. 
TAa. Parthenophill shall know, if he respect 
My birth, the danger of a fond neglect. llCJtt. 
Kal, Are you so quick Well, 1 may chance 
#0 cross 

Your jtecvishiiess. Now, though 1 never meant 
The young man for myself, yet, if he love me, 

I’ll have him, or I'll run away aith him ; 

And let her do her worst then ! What ! we’re all 
But flesh and blood : the same thing that will do 
My lady good, will please her woman too. {Exit. 


SCENE ll^An AparimeiU at the CcuUe. 

Enter CLBoruiLA atut Tholuo. 

Cfco. Tread softly, Trollio, my father sleeps 
still. 

Trot. Ay, forsooth ; but he sleeps like a hare, 
with his eyes opeji, and that's no gom sign. 

Cfeo. Sore thoo art weary of this suUen living ; 
But 1 am not ; for I take more content 
In my obedience here, than oU delighta 
The time presents elsewhere, 

Mel. Oh ! 

Cleo. Dost bear that groan ? 

TroL Hear it ? 1 shudder ; it was a stroqg blast, 
yonug mistresa, able to root up heart, liver, 
and aU. 

Cleo. My mneh^wrong’d father 1 let me view his 
face. 

IVrawe tkeArrae^ JSMtMnm dieeewered to asitor, 
eieepiitf. 


Trol* Lady mistrggs, shall I teh « barber Ip 
steal away hiia rimgKabehrd whilst he sleeps? In 
his naps be never looks in a glass— and ’lia high 
time, o’ my conscience, for him to be trimmed s he 
has not been under the shaver’s hand almost these 
four years. ♦ 

Cleo. Peace, fool! 

Trol. I could clip the old ruffian ; there’s hair 
enough to stulT ail the great cod-pieoes in Switser- 
land. lie begins to stir \ he stirs. Bless us, how 
his eyes roll ! A good year keep your lordship In 
your right wits, I U^sceoli yo ! 

Mel. (Ueophila ! 

Cleo. Sir, 1 am here ; how do yon, tdr ? 

Trol. Sir, is your stomach up yet? get some 
warm porridge in your belly ; ’tis a very good set- 
tle-brain. 

Mel. The raven croak'd, and hollow shrieks of 
Sung dirges at her funeral ; I laugh’d [owls 
’The while, for 'twas no hoot to weep. The girl 
Was fresh and full of youtli ; but. oh ! the cunning 
Clf tyrants, that look big ! their very frowns 
Doom })oor souls guilty ere lliuir cause be heard.— 
GiM>d ! what art thou ? and thou ? 

Cleo. 1 am Cleophiln, 

Your woeful dnnghter. 

Trol. 1 am Trollio, 

Your honest implement. 

Mel. 1 know you both. 'Ijss, why d’ye use me 
Thy sister, iny Eroclea, was so gentle, [thus t 
That turtles in their down, do fml more gal), 

Than her spleen mix'd with I'-yct, when winds and 
storm 

Drive dirt and dust on banks of spotless snow, 

The purest whifcneas is no hiicli defence 
Against the sullying foulucas of tlmt fury. 

So raved Agenor, tliat great man, mischief 
Agatnsl the girl— ’twos a politic trick I 
\Vc were too old in honour. — I am lean. 

And fall’n away extremely ; most assuredly 
1 have not dined these three days. 

Cleo. Will you now, sir ? 

Trol. 1 beseiM'h you licartily, sir ; 1 feel a horri- 
ble puking myself. 

Mel. Am 1 stark mad ? 

Trol. No, no, you are but a little staring— 
there’s difirsence between staring and stark mud. 
You are but whiinsied yet; crotchctcd, coimn- 
drnroed, or so. [Aetde. 

Mel. Here's all ray care ; and 1 do often sigh 
For tbcc, Cleophila ; wc are secluded 
From oil good pe<»ple. But take heed ; Amethus 
Was sou to Doryla, Agenor's sister ; 

There’s some ill blood about him, if the surgeon 
Have not been very skilfol to Jet all out. 

Cleo. I am. alas ! too griev’d to think of love ; 
That must concern roc least. 

Mel. Sirrah, be wise 1 be wise ! 

Enter Awanics, BCawAriMm, . PaaTnxMonitUr, UMl 

Rhktus. 

Trol. Who, tl 1 wiU be moaatrous and wfst 
Imaiediately.— ‘Welcome, gentleawii v the mere the 
merrier. I’U foy the cfoth, and Wt tim eioeb lu 
reedUiess, for 1 see ben ia some iMpe of dhuft 
nedk.i CBrU. 

AmiL My loind Meleandef, Ifeneplum, your 

kinsman, 

llewto retarn’d finm travel, eaniee to tender 
^ Hie wy toyoo; to you Ma love, foir rnktrees. 
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ACT m. 


THE LOVER'S MELANCHOLY. 


Men, I would I couM remove 

Sadnese from yotur iwnoqMlmise, sir, as study 
To do you faithOil jpOkiMi.— ‘My dear cousin, 

All best of comfbrtrifldiMHi your sweet obedience 1 
Cleo, One chief of [my] wortliy cousio, 
In you, and your well-Wng. [lires 

Men. This younj^ stranger 
. Will well deserve your knowledge. 

Amet. For my friend's sake, 

Lady, pray give him welcome. 

Cieo. He has met it. 

If sorrows can look kindly. 

Pur, Yon much honour me. 

Hke, How he eyes tlie company ! sure iny pas. 
sion will betray my weakness. — O my master, my 
noble master, do not forget me ; 1 am still the 
humblest, and the most faithful in heart of those 
that serve you. lAnute. 

Mel, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Hhe, There's wormwood in that laughter ; 'tis 
the usher to a violent extremity. [Atide, 

Mel, 1 am a weak old man. All these are come, 
To jeer my ripe calamities. 

Afen, Quod uncle ! 

Mel, Hut I'll outstore ye all : fouls, desperate 
fools! 

You are cheated, grossly cheated ; range, range on, 
And roll about the world to gather moss, 

The moss of honour, gay reports, guy clothes, 

Gay wives, huge empty buildings, whose proud 
roofs 

Shall with their pinnacles even reach the stars ! 

Ye work and work like blind moles, in the paths 
That are Imred thro' tlio eraniues of the earth. 

To charge your hungry souls i^itU such full surfeits, 
As, being gorg'd once, make you lean with plenty ; 
And when you have skimm'd the vomit of your 
riots, 

You are fat in no felicity but folly : 

Then your lost sleeps seize ou you ; then the troops 
Of worms crawl round, and feast, good cluTr, rich 
Dainty, delicious I — Here's Cleophilu ; [fare, 
All the poor stock of my remaining thrift : 

You, you, the prince's rousUi, how d'yc^like her ? 
Amethus, bow d'ye like her ? 

Amet, My intents 
Are just and honourable. 

Men. Sir, believe him. 

Afel, Take her I — We two must part ; go to him, 
Par. This sight is full of horror. [do. 

Mhe, There is sense yet, 

In Hiis distraction. 


Mel. In this jewel I havg given away 
All what 1 can call mine. When I am dead, 

Save charge ; let me be buried in a nook : 

No guns, no pompous whining ; these are fbolerieu. ! 
If, whilst we live, we stalk about the streets 
Jostled by carmen, foot-posts, and fine apes 
In silken coats, unminded and scarce thought on ; • 
it is not comely to be haled to the earth. 

Like high-fed jades upon a tilting-day, 

In antick trappings. Scorn to useless tears t 
Eroclea was not coffin'd so ; she perish'd, 

And no eye dropp'd save mine— a^ 1 am diUdish 
I talk like one that doats ; laugh at me, Rhetias, 

Or rail at me. — ^They will not give me meat, 

They have starv'd me ; but I'll henceforth hie mine 
own cook. 

Good morrow ! 'tis too early for my cares 
To revel ; 1 will break iny heart a little. 

And tell ye more hereafter. Pray be merry. 

Ithe. I'll follow him. My lord Amethus, use 
your time respectively ; Yew words to purpose 
soonest prevail : study no long orations ; be plaiu 
and short. I'll follow him. lEjut 

Amet. Cleophila, although these blacker clouds 
Of sadness, thicken and make dark the sky ' 

Of thy fair eyes, yet give me leave to follow 
The stream of my affections ; they are pure, 

Without all mixture of umioble thoughts : 

Can you he ever mine ? 
w Cleo. 1 am so low 

In mine own fortunes, and my father's woes. 

That 1 want words to tell you, you deserve 
A worthier choice. 

Amet. Hut give me leave to hope. 

Meti. My friend is serious. 

Cleo. Sir, this for answer. If 1 ever thrive 
In uny earthly happiness, the next 
To my good father s wish’d recovery, 

Must be my thankfulness to your great merit. 

Which 1 dare promise ; — for the present time. 

You cannot urge more from me. 

Afet. Itrt/Am.] Ho, Cleophila ! 

Cleo. This gentleman is mov'd. 

Amet. Your eyes, Partbenopbill, 

Are guilty of some paashm. 

Afen, Friend, what ails thee ? 

Par, All is not well within me, sir. 

Met. [trtl&tn.] Cleophila! 

Amet. Sweet maid, forget me not'; wMIkw must 
part. 

Clen. Still you thall have my prayer.'*^’ 

Amet. Still yon my truth. [£jren«i, 

I 


ACT III. 


SCENE I.— Room in the Pataee, 

EnUr fiveuum and GalLLA, tHr/bnner in « bluek VAvtt 
r«p, 4Mid 0 wMis Eeather. wUk a Paper tn hi* head. 

Cue, Do not I took fieably, and like a yondi of 
IhitrimP^' 0 

Grit. As nve an Md youth as ever walkod eraia- 
girtared. 

Cue. Here are niymistreaaei, mustered in friiHie 

1^1 first begte at the ibbtt etend thou 
Kahu 

' ' 


GriL I stand for Kah ; do your best and your 
worst. 

Cue, I mnst look and care little or nothing 
for her, because she is a creature that stands at 
livery. Thus 1 talk wisely, and to no purpose. 
** Wench, as it is not fit that thou should'st be 
either fair or honest, so, considering thy service, 
thou art as thou art, ai^ so are thy brtters, let 
them be what they can be. Thns, in despite and 
defiance of all thy good pasts, if 1 cannot endure 
thy hairnriSj *tki more out of thy eonitesy than my 
deserring; 'teifi so f espeet thy answer.'* 



GriU 1 moft confe^^ 

Cue, Well said. 

GriL You are— 

Cite, That's true too. 

Gfil. To speak you right, a very scurvy fellow. 

Cue, Away, away ! — dost think so ? 

GrU, A very foul-mouth'd and misshapen oox- 

Cuo, ril never believe it, by tliis hand. [comb. 

Gril, A maggot, most unworthy to creep in 
To the least wrinkle of a gentlewoman's 
(What d’ye call ) good conceit, or so, or what 
You will else — were you not r^n’d by courtship, 
And education, which, in my blear eyes. 

Makes you appear as sweet as any nosegay, 

Or savoury cod of iiiiihk, new fall'u from the cat* 

Cue, This shall serve well enough for the wait* 
ing-woman. My next mistress is Clcoplnla, the 
old madman’s daughter. I must come to her in 
whining tune ; sigh, wipe mine eyes, fold niy arms, 
and blubber out my ai^ch as thus : ** Even as a 
kennel of hounds, sweA lady, cannot catch a bare, 
when they are full patinchcd on the earrioii of a 
dead horse *, so, even so the gorge of my affeittions, 
being full crammed witlt the giirboils of your eon* 
dulements, doth tickle me with the prick (as it were) 
aboutme, and fellow. feelingof how ling outright.” — 

Grit, ITiis will do't, if we will hear. 

Cue. Thou seest 1 am crying ri|>e, 1 am such 
another tender-hearted fool. 

Gril. “ Kvt?n as the snuff of a candle that fs 
burnt in the soekc't goes out, mid leaves n strong 
perfume behind it ; or a.^i n piece of toasted rlu»ese 
neit the heart in a morning, is a restorativt for a 
sweet breath : so, even so the odoriferous savour 
of your love doth perfume my heait (heigh bo!) 
with tlie pure scent of an intolerable content, and 
not to be endured.” 

Cue, By this hand ’tis excellent ! Have at 
thee, last of all. for the Princess Thmnasta, she 
that is my mistress indeed. She is abominably 
proud, a ln<ly of a damnable high, turbulent, and 
generous spirit ; but 1 have a loud' mouth'd cannon 
of mine own to batter her, and a pcomni speech of 
puritnse : observe it. 

Gril, Thus I walk by, hear and mind you not. 

Cue. [reads.] “ Thn* haughty as the thvil or 
hU thm, 

Thou tloni appeart great mintreu ; pet / am 
Like AiM ftglp j/ire-teork, and ran mount 
Abate the region of thy Jiteeet ac — count. 

Wert thdk i/te mtton herself, pet having seen fhect 
Behold the, man ordained to more irithin thee ,*’ — 
Look to yoursdif, liouscwife ! answer me in strong 
lines, you were best. 

GrU. Ke.ep off. poor fool, my beams will strike 
thee bUnd ; 

Else, if thou touch me, touch me but behind. 

In palaces, such as pass in before, 

Must be great princes ; for, at the back door, 
Tatterdemallioiis wait, who know not how 
To gain admittance ; such a one— art tbou. 

Cue. 'Sfoot, tl)is is downright roaring. 

GrU. 1 know how to present a big lady in her 
own cue. — But pray, in earnest, are you in love 
with all these ? 

Cue. Pish ! I have not a mg of love about me ; 
’tis only a foolish humour 1 am possessed with, to 
be sumamed the Conqueror. 1 will court uny 
thing; be in love with nothing, nor no— thing. 

Grit. A rare man you are, 1 protest. 


Cue. Yes, 1 know 1 am a raie maa, twd 1 ever 
held myself so. 

Efi/er PSLIAS am^CoMAa. 

Bel. In amorous coutemplition, on my life s 
Courting his page, by H Aoon ! 

Cue. ’Tis falM. 

Grii. A gross untruth ; I’ll justUy it, sir. 

At any time, place, weapon. 

Cue. Marrys shall she. 

Cor. No quarrels, goody Whiske t lay by your 
trumperies, and fall to your practice : instructiomi 
are ready for you all. IVlios is your leader, follow 
him ; get cremt now or never. Vanisfi, doodles, 
vanish ! 

Cite, Pur the device ? 

Cor, Tlie same ; get ye gone, and make no bawl- 
ing. ( K.reuHt all but i^osAx. 

To waste my time thus, drone-like, in the court, 
And lose so many hours, as my studies 
Have hoarded up, is to be like a man, 

That creeps both on his hands and knees, to climb 
A mountain’s top ; where, when he is ascended, 
One careless slip dowii-tumhles him again 
•Into the bottom, whence be first began. 

1 nml no prince’s favour ; princes need 
My art : then, Coraz, be no more a gull, 

The best of ’em cannot fool thee ; nay, they ahall 
not. 

Knter 8ripiiiuiNi>» and AHKTim. 

Soph. We find him timely now ; let's learn the 
cause. 

Are, ’Tis fit we should. — Sir, we apjirove you 
learn’d, 

And, since your skill can best discern the humours 
Tliat arc predomiiuint, in bodies subject 1 

To alteration ; tell us, pray, whut devil | 

> Tliis melancholy is, which cun transform I 

Men into monsters. 

. Cor. You are yourself a scholar, 

And quick of apprehension : Melancholy 
Is not, as you (umccive, indisposition 
Of liody, but the minirs disease. So Extasy, | 
Fantastic Dotage, Madness, Frenzy, Rupture 
Of mere imagination, differ partly j 

From melanalioly ; which is briefly this, ; 

A mere commotion of tlse mind, o'ercluirged 
With fear and sorrow : first begot i' th* brain, 

The seat of rrasofi, and from thence deriv’d 
As suddenly info the heart, the scat 
Of our affection. 

Are, There arc sundry kinds 
Of this disturbance ? 

Cor, Infinite ; it were 
More easy to conjecture every hour 
We have to live, than reckon up the kinds, 

Or causes of this anguish of the mind. 

Soph. Thus you conclude, that, as the conie la 
The cure must be impossible ; and then [dgnbifal, 
Our prince, poor gentleman, is lost for ml. 

As well unto himself, ss to his subjects. 

Cor. My lord, yon are too quick ; Uma mush 1 
Promise and do ; ffre many minulM paaa, {feMM 
1 will discover whence his ssdnaas . W 

Or undergo the censure of my ignonmea, 

V Are. You are a noble acholar. 

Soph. For reward 
Yon shall make your own demaiid.. 

Cor. May 1 be sure i 
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Wiibotliwm] 


B our truth. 


’ ' pAt I Aay be diBcburgef from my attendance 
.At oburt, and never bione be Kent for after : 

^ Oi^if 1 be, may rata [ww all my books, 

If I get home once, and mme here as^ 1 
Though W neck stretch a halter for% 1 care not. 
Soph, Come, come, you shall not fear it. 

Cor. I'll acquaint you 

IVith what is to be done ; and you sbali fusdiion it. 

ifJjrrunt. 


SCENE II. — Hoorn in Thamamta’s Iloune. 
Enter Kala an<f PAiiTHKNoriiiUi. 

Kala, My lady does expect you, thinks all 
time 

Too slow till you come to her : wherefore, young 
Ifiyon intend to love me, and me only, [man, 
Heforc we part, without more circumstance, 

Let UH betroth ourselves. 

Par, 1 dare not wrong yon ; — 

You are too violeut. 

Kala, Wrong me no more 
Than I wrong you ( be mine, and I am yours ; * 

1 cannot stai^ on points. 

Par, Then, ^o resolve 
All further hones, you never can be mine, 

Must not, ana, yiardou though 1 say, you shall 
not. 

Kala* The thing is sure a gelding. lAuide.] — 
ShaUnoit Well, 

You were best to prate unto my lady now, 

What proffer I have made. 

Par, Never, I vow. 

Kala. Do, do ! 'tis but a kind heart of my own, 
And ill luck can undo me. — Be refus'd ! 

O scurvy I— »Pray walk on, 1*U overtake you. 

[A'ji'it i*Aa. 

What a green-sickness liver'd boy is this ! 

My maidenhead will shortly grow so stale, 

That ’twill be mouldy -but 1*11 mar her market 

Enter AIbnapros. 

Afon. Partheiiophill passed this way ; prithee, 
Direct me to him. [Kala, 

Kala, Yes, 1 con direct you ; 

But you, sir, must forbear. 

Aten. Forbear? 

Kala* I said so. 

Your bounty has engaged my truth, receive 
A secret, that will, as you are a man, 

Startle your reason ; 'tis but mere respect 
Of what I owe to thankfulness. Dear sir, 

The stranger, whom your courtesy receiv^ 

For Mend, is made your rival. 

ilfeii. Rival, Kala? 

Take heed i thou aft too credulous. 

Eofa. My lady, 

Doats |m him : 1 will place you in a room, 
Wberafthough you cannot hear, yet you ahall see 
Such imassMS as will confirm the truth 
Of my intMligenea. 

Aten* *3%1U niiika me mad. 

Kaia. Yes, yea. 

It makes me mad too, that a gentleuMUi 
So ^ceUently sweet, to Ubenu, 

^ kind, so proper,^ should be so betray’d. 

By a young imoethtcluim’d struo^r ; but, for 
love's sake. 


Bear all with manly coungm**— Not a word ; 

I am undone then. 

Aten, That were too much pity : 

Honest, most honest Kala 1 'ds thy care, 

Thy serviceable care. 

Kala. You have ev’n spoken 
All can be said or thought. 

Aten. I will reward tiice : 

But as for him, ungentle boy, I'll whip 
His falsehood with a vengeance.— 

Kala. O speak little. 

Walk up these stairs ; and take this key, it opens 
A chamber door, where, at that window yonder. 
Yon may see all their courtship. 

Afen, I am silent. 

Kala, As little noise as may be, 1 beseech you ; 
There is a back stair to convey you forth 
Unseen or unsnspected. — Mbnaphon. 

He that cheats 

A waiting-woman of a free good turn 
She longs for, must cxpect*Vi shrewd revenge. 
Sheep-spirited boy ! altho’ he had not married me, 
He might have proffer'd kindness in a comer. 

And ne'er have been the worse for't. They are 
On goes my set of faces most demurely. come : 

Enter Thamasta and Partiirbopiiill. 

Tha. Forbear the room. 

Kala. Yes, madam. 

* Tha. Whosoever 

Requires access tu me, deny him entrance 
Till 1 call thee ; and wait without 
Kala. 1 shall. 

Sweet Venus, turn his courage to a snow.ball, 

I heartily l)e.scech it ! lAtuk. anu exit. 

TIm. I expose 

The honour of niy birth, my fame, my youth, 

I To hazai'd of much hard construction, 

111 seeking an adventure of a parley, 

So private, with a stranger : if your thoughts 
Censure me not with mercy, you may soon 
Conceive, I have laid by that modesty, 

Which should preserve a virtuous name unstain’d. 

Par. Lady— to shorten long excuses — time 
And safe experience have so thoroughly arm’d 
My apprehension, with a real taste 
Of your most noble nature, that to question 
The least port of your bounties, o** that freedom. 
Which Heav'n hath vrith mMenty made you rich 
Would argue me uncivil ; i^lch is more, . 
Base-bred ; and, which is most of all, unthankful. 
Tha. The constant loadstone and the steel aio 
found 

In several mines; yet is there such a league 
Between these minerals, as if one vein 
Of earth had nourish'd both. Tlie fentle myrtle 
Is not engraft upon an olive's stock ; 

Yet nature hath between them lock'd a secret 
Of sympathy, that, being planted near, 

They will, both in their Dranohes and their roots» 
Embrace each othef, : twines of ivy round 
Tlie well-grown oak ; the vine doth court tbeeimi 
Yet these are dUlerent }dtnts. FarthenophiB, 
Consider this aright ; then these slight ereatnns 
Will fortify the reasons 1 shonld fruna 
For that unguardad (aa Uum think'st) allhctioD, 
'Wlddi k submiCled to a stranger's pity 
TVua love may hluth» when shame rnpents too 
But 1ft att nidm, natnra yklds to fotft [late ; 
^ *twn« a dnlnesa mnst exceed 
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THE LOVER’S MELANCHOLY* 


The groeseit end moit eottuh kind of ignonmce, 
Not to be sensibb of your intenti ; 

I clearly understand them. Yet so much 
The difference between that height and lowness, 
Which doth dbtinguish our unequal fortunes, 
Dissuades me from ambition ; that I am * 
Humbler in my desires, than bve's own power 
Can any way raise up. 

Tha, I am a princess, 

And know no bw of slaveiy ) to sne, 

Yet be denied ! 

Par. 1 am BO much a subject 
To every bw of noble honesty. 

That to transgress the vows of perfect friendship^ 

I bold a sacrilege os foul, and curs’d, 

As if some holy temple had been robb*d. 

And I the thief. 

Tha. Thou art unwbe, young man. 

To enrage a lioness. 

Par. It were unjust 
To falsify a faith ; andsever after. 

Disrobed of that fair ornament, live naked, 

A scorn to time and truth. 

Tha. Remember well, / 

Who I am, and what thou art. 

Par. That remembrance 
Prompts me to worthy duty. O great lady. 

If some few days have tempted your fret! heart, 

To cast away atfection on a stranger ; 

If that affection have so oversway’d 
Your judgment, that it, in a manner, hath 
Decliiu'd ytmr sovereignty of birth and spirit ; 
Uow can you turn y(»ur eyes off from that glasa, 
Whendn you may new trim, and settle right 
A memorable name ? 

Tha. The youth is idle. 

Par. Days, montlis, and years are past, since 
Meuaphon 

Hath loved and serv’d you truly ; Menaphon, 

A man of no large distance in his blood 
From your’s ; in qualities desertful, graced 
With youth, experience, every happy gift 
That can by nature, or by education 
Improve a gentleman : for him, great lady, 

Ijet me prevail, that you will yet at bsl 
Unlock the bounty, which your love and care 
Have wisely treasur'd up, to enrich his life. 

Tha. Thou hast a moving eloquence, Partheno- 

Parthenophill, in vaIPbe stnve to cross 
nie destiny thst guides us : my great heart 
Is stoop’d so much lieneath that wonted pride, 
That first dlspts’d it, that 1 now prefer 
A miserable life with thee, before 
All other earthly comforts. 

Par. Met^hon, 

By me, repeJK the self-same words to you : 

Yon are too cmel, if you can dbtrust 
Hb truth, or my report. 

Tha. Go wbm thoB wilt, 

I’ll be an exile with thee ; I will barn 
To bear all change of fortuness 
Par. For my firbnd, 

1 plead with grounds of reason. 

Tha. For thy love. 

Hard-hearted youth, I here renounce ell timvghts 
Of other hopes, of other entBitainmenti -v 
Pat. Stoy, ae yqp bonoiir virtue. ^ " 

Tha. When the proffbrs ^ 

Of other greatness, — • 


Par. Ladyl ' ' • ’ > ^ 

Tha. When entreats * - ' * 

Of friends, — . 

Par. I'll ease your grief. / \ 

Tha. lUspect of kindred,— ^ * 

Par. Plli;^ give me hseriiHl* 

Tha. homw fame,— ^ 

’Par. I crave 
But some few mimites. 

Tha. Shall infringe my vows, 

Let Heaven,— 

Par. My love speaks t’ye : hear, then go on. 
Tha. Thy love? why, ^tis a charm to stop a 
vow 

In its most violent course. 

Par. Ci|jpid has broke 
His arrowMiere ; and, like a child unarm’d. 

Comes to make sport biween us with no weapon, 
But feathers stolen from his mother’s doves. 

Tha. This is mere trifling.* .*► 

Par. Lady, take a sc»cret. 

I am as you are ; — a lower rank, 

Else of the self-same sex, a maid, a virgin. 

And now, to use your own words, “ if ytmr thoughts 
t 'ensure me not with mercy, you may soon 
C'onceive, 1 have bid by tliat modesty, 

Which should preserve a virtuous nameuustain'd." 
Tha. Are you not mankind then ? 

Par. When you shall read 
The story of my sorrows, with the cliaiige 
Of my misfortunes, in a letter printed 
From my unforged rebtion, I believe 
You will not think the shedding of one tear, 

A prodigality that mbbecomes 
Voiir pity and my fortune. 

Tha. Pray conceal 
The errors of my passions. 

Par. Would 1 had 

Much more of honour (ns for life, 1 voluc’l not) 

To venture on your sccrccy ! 

Thn, It will Ih! 

A hard task for my reason, to relinquish 
The affection, which was once devoted thine ; 

1 shall awhile repute thee still the youth 
I loved BO dearly. 

Par. You shall find mo ever, 

Yomr ready faithful servant. 

Tha. 0,*the jiowerB 

Who do direct our hearts, laugh at our follies ! 

We must not part yrl. 

Par. Ijet not my unworthirjess 
Alter your good opinion. 

Tha, 1 shall henceforth 
Be jealous of thy company with any ; 

My fears are strong and many. 

JU-mtn KAtA. 

Kala. Did your ladyship . 

Call me ? 

Tha. ForwlialP 

Kala. Your servant Menaphon § 

Desires admittance. 

/SnUr Mmssiioii. 

Mm. With yonr leave, great mblma, ^ 

I come,— So private ! b tbb well, EvtllBtiopM ? 
Par. Sir, nbbte sir t 

Men. You are unkind and tnedieroiis I 
This ’tb to trust a straggler ! 

Tha. Prithee, servant — 
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Men, 1 dm ^ noli^ voeitioB too, you are my 
miitrwi; . ' 

My prince** nearest kinswoman ; but he— 

Tm.* Comet yo% Me angry. g, 

Mm, HeiiBeArAt I will biiry 
Unmai^y paarioii in nerpetnal sileniM r ^ 
ril oqpirt mine own distraetioDi doalAm folly. 
Creep to the mirth and madness of the age, # 
Rather than be so slav’d again to woman, 

M^ieh, in her best of constancy, is steadiest 
In change and scorn. 

Tha, How dare you talk to me thin • 

Men. Dare ? Were you not own sister to my 
fKend, 

Sister to my Amethus, 1 would liurl you 
As far off from mine eyes, as from my ^eart ; 

For 1 would never more look on you. Take ^ 

Your jewel t’ye ’—and, youth, kee]) under wing, 
Or — boy 1 — boy ! 

^ha. If commands be of no force, 

Let me entreat thee, Menaphon. 

Men. 'Tis naught. 

Fie, fie, Partheiiophill I have I deserv’d 
I'o l)e thus used ? 

Par. I do protest — 

Men. You shall not ; 

Henceforth 1 will be free, and hate my bondage. 
Enter Amkthiis 

Amet, Away, away to court! The prince is 
•• pleas’d 

To see a Masque to-night ; we must attend him : 
’Tis near upon the time. — How thrives your suit ? 
Men, The judge, your sister, will decide it 
shortly. 

Tha. Farthenophill, I will not trust you from 
me. 


SCENE III . — A JRoomin the Palace. 

Ent4tr Palador, fitopiiRONos, Arrtiw, and Corax ; t^rvauts 
vfUh Torchet, 

Cor. Lights and attendance ! I will shew your 
highness 

A trifle of mine own brain. If you can, 

Imagine you were now in the university. 

You’ll take it well enough ; a scholar’s fancy, 

A quab ; ’tis nothing else, a very quab. 

Pat, W^e will observe it. 

Soph. Yes, and grace it too, sir, 

For Corax else ia humorous and testy. 

Ate. By any means ; men singular in art. 

Have always some odd whimsey more than usuaL 
Pal. The name of this conceit. 

Cor. Sir, it is called 
The Masque of Melancholy. 

Artm we must look for 
Nothlp|hiit sadness here, then. 

CofS Medness rather 
In sevenl changes. MeUnoholy is 
The M of every apish frepxy, 

Laughtdr and mirth, as dulneas. Pray, my lord, 
Hold, and observe^ plot ; (Gitwa Pal. a paper) 
*tig thsto express’d 

In kind, what shaR be now express’d in action.— 
JSnto* AfuRTHvs, MaMAHHuf , Tbamasta, chmI PAuna- 


XT.. ^ . . - ... I 

____ , J1I fi 

Nay, nay, leaVe eeremony. Sound tol;h’ eutiaDce ! I 


Enter RnsinAS, hl$ Face vktUd, black thag Hair, long 
Naili >• with a jneee of raw Meat. 

Rhe. Bow, bowl wow, wow I the moon's 
eclipsed; Pll to the ehurch^pard and sup. ^inee 
i turn'd wolf, I bark, and howl, arid dig up 
graves f / will never have the sun shine again : 
'tis midnight, deepadark midnight, — get a preg, 
and fall to^Phave oaieh'd thee now. — Arre / — 

' Cor. This kind is called Lycanthropia, sir ; when 
men conceive themselves wolves. 

Pal. Here I find it. ^Looking at Uw paper. 

Enter Prlmb, with a Crown qf Feathers, anticktg rich. 

Pel. I will hang 'em all, and bum mg wife. 
Wan / not an emperor $ ^my hand was kiss'd, and 
ladies lay down before nie. In triumph did I ride, 
with my nobles about me, till the mad dog bit met 
I fell, and I fell, and I fell. It shall be treason 
by statute for any man to name water, or wash his 
hands, throughout all my dominions : break all 
the looking-glasses, I will not sec my hums ; my 
vnfe cuckolds me ; she is a whore, a whore, a 
whore, a whore ! 

Pal. Hydrophobia term you this ? 

Cor. And men possess’d so, shun all sight of 
water ; 

Sometimes, if mix'd with jealousy, it renders them 
Incurable, and oftentimes brings death. 

Enter a Philosopher in black Hags, with a Copper Chain, 
an old Oown half off, and a Hook. 

Phi. Philosophers dwell in the moon. Specu- 
lation and theory girdle the world about, like a 
wall. Ignorance, like an utlwisl, must be damn'd 
in the pit. I am very, very poor, and poverty is 
the physic for the soul; my opinions are pur’* 
and perfect. Envy is a monster, and I defy the 
beast. 

Cor. Delirium tliis is call’d, which is mere 
dotage. 

Sprang from ambition first, and singularity, 
Self-love, and blind opinion of true merit. 

Pal. 1 not dislike the course. 

Enter Gnilla, in a rich Oown, great Fardingate, great 
JUtff, a M^ff, Fan, and Coxcomb on her Head. 

Grii. Yes forsooth, aspl no forsooth ; is not this 
fine ! / pray your bl MM99 % Here, here, 

here — did he give me dttjlffh, a?id cut off's tail! 
Buss, buss, nuncle, twmlm^e's a pum for daddy. 

Cor, You find this risked tliere, phrenitis. 

Pal. ’True. 

Cor. Pride ia the ground on’t ; it reigns most in 


Enter CncuLini like a Bedlam, singing. 

Cue. They that will learn to drink a heagh in hell. 

Must learn on earth to take tobacco well. 

To take tobocoo well, to take tobaeco well ; 

For in hdl they drink nor wine, nor ale, ncr beer. 
But fire, and smoke, and etenob, as we do here. 

Bhe. I’ll Bwoop^ee up. 

Pel. Thon’at stnight to execution. 

Grii. Fool, fool, fool 1 catch me an thou oanst. 
Phi. Expel him the house ; ^tis a dunce. 

Cue. isitigs.2 Hark, did you not bear a rambling ! 

The i^nne are now a tumbling : 
im tear 'em, X'U tear 'em, 

111 roar 'm, ni geeutan f 

,riM^,nDw, AOw I rnybraine are a jumbling.- 
Bonneel qwfon'Saft 
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Pal. Y(m name this here, hypoehoaMoal ? 

* Car. Whidi ii a windy flatooiu humtHtr* staffi 1 ^^ 
The head, thmoe deriv'd to Sie »niinal'*parts. 

To be too over-cnrioua, Iom of goode 

Or fiMDdt, ezoMB of fear, or sorrowa caniw it * 

fiater a BiA-Nvitpn. hia^UAt^jpgiag and 4anei»ff 

SpmfA. Good your faonoura, ^ 

Pray your rrorahlpii, 0 

Door your boBUtieB*— > 

Cue. Hong thee ! 

To lash your sideo, 

To tame your kidei^ 

To acouige your pridoa : i 

And bang ihoo. 

Nymph. We*re pretty and dainty^ and I will begin ; 

Bed I how they do Jeer me, dorido ino, and grin. 
Come, Bportme, come, court mo, your topsail 
advance, 

And let uh conclude our delights In a dance. 

AIL A dance, a dance, a dance ! 

Cor. This la the wanton melancholy. Women 
With child, posseas'd.with thin strange fury, often 
Have danced three days together without censing. 
Pal. 'Tis very strange : but Heaven is full of 
miracles. 


lExeunt (he Masquers in eotipies. 

We ure thy debtor, Cornx, for the gift 


Of this invpntioii;,bnttlieftiCdd^vesn8i « > 
Whit meana tills empty qpaoef * ‘ 

^ CMntfap io the paper. 
Cor. kind of Mdanoholy 
Is 0bly Im untouch'tf; ’twas dot In tpi « 
TopersonritothsshadoweDftl^tilMiey; ^ 

'Tis nam'd Hire-Melancholy. At, for iniE|ace, 
Admit this stranger here,— young man, stand* 
forth — . [To Pauth 

Entangled by the beauty of this lady. 

The great Thamasta, cherish'd in his heart 
The weight gf hopes and fmrs ; it were impossible 
To limn his passions in such lively cohmrs, 

As his own proper sufferance could express* 
par. Yon are not modest, sir. 

TAa. Am 1 your mirth ? 

Cor. Lore is the tyrant of the heart ; it darkens 
Reason, oonfounds discretion ; deaf to counsel, 

It runs a headlong course to desperate madness* 

O were your highness but louchNl home, and thih 
With this (what shall I call it ?) devil — [roughly, 
Pal. Hold! 

Let no man henceforth name the word again.— 
Wait you my j^leasure, youth. — ^Tis late *, Uyeest I— 

^ [KxH. 

Cor. My lords — 

Soph. Enough ; thou art a perfect srts-man. 
Cor. Panthers may hide their heads, not cliange 
the skin; 

And love, pent ne'er so close, yet will be seen. 

WJixeunf. 


ACT IV. 


! SCENE I. — A Ro(»n in Thamasta 's I/ovse. \ 

1 

I Knicr AMKTiieN and Mknaphow. 

Amet. Boat on a stranger } 

Men, Court him ; plead, and sue to him. 

Amet. Affectionately? 

Men. Servilely ; and, pardon me, 

If I say, basely. 

yflfncL* Women, in their passions, 

* Like fahe fires, fin: h, to fri|^t our trembling senses, 
Yet, in themselves, coumCnor light nor heat. 

My sister do this ! 8hdf1|||||be pride did scorn 
All thoughts that were not^usied on a crown, 

To W BO far beneath her fortunes now !— 

You are my friend. 

Men. What 1 confirm, is truth. 

Amet. Truth, Mcnaphon ? 

Men, If 1 conceived you were 
Jealous of m]yB{ncerity and plainness, 

Then, sir — 

Amet. What then, sir ? 

Men, I would then resolve 
You were as diangeable in vows of friendship, 

As is Thamasta in her choice of love 
That sin is double, running in blood, 

Which justifies another being worse. 

Amet. My Menaphon, excuse roe; I grow wild^ 
And would not, wtlhngly, believe the truth 
Of my dishonour : she shall know how much 
1 am a debtor to thy uoble goodness, 

By checking the contempt her poor desires 
Have sunk her fkme in. Prithee tell gpe, friend, 
How did the youth receive her ? « A 


Men, With a coldness 
As modest and as hopeless, as tbo trust 
I did repose in him could wish, or merit. 

Enter THAUAS'rA am/ Kala. 

Amet. I will esteem him dearly. 

Men, Sir, your sister. 

Tha. Servant, I have employment for you. 
Amet. Hark ye ! 

The musk oPyour ambition is fallen off ; 

Your pride hath stoop'd to such an abject lowness. 
That you have now discover'd to report 
Your nakedness in virtue, houours, shame,— 

Tha. You are turn'd Satire. 

Amet. All the flatteries 
Of greatness have exposed you to contempt. 

Tha. This is mere railing. 

Amet. You have sold your birth 
For lust 
Tha. Lust? 

Amet. Yes ; and, at a dear expeoM^ 

Purchased the only glories of a wanton. 

Tha. A wanton! 

Amet. Let repentance stop your mouth ; * 

Learn to redeem your fiiult. 

Kola. I hope your tongue 
Has not betray'd my honesty. [AeUU to tehn* 
Men. Fear nothing. 

Tha. If, Menaphon, I hitherto have strove 
To keep a wary guard about my fame; 

If 1 have us'd a wonum's skill to sift 
The constancy of your j^rotesfeed love ; * 

You cannot, in the jnstice of your Judgnwiit, 


THE XOV^M'S 


Inipute tl»ii toi eojfiil^ ncflect, 

Wltich my dlMre^on attd lervice aim’d ^ 
For DoUe piirpoi 0 B« 

Men, Great no : ^ 

I rather qnarteL nAh m» cnlm ambition, 

That 4|^ to soar eo mfh, ae to iM Ubpe 
Of any leaet deaert, thid; might en^ 

My duty to a peoaion from your fiiTOun. • 
^rhet. And therefore, laj^, (pray observe him 
He henceforth covets plain equality ; [well,) 
Endeavouring to rank his fortunes low, 

With some fit partner, whom, without^presumption, 
Without offence or danger, he may cherish, 

Yes, and command too, as a wife ; a wife ; 

A wife, my most great lady 1 
Kala. AU wUl out. ^ Utide, 

Tha, Now I perceive the league of amity, | 
Which you have long between you vow’d and kept, 
Is sacred and inviolable ; aecrets 
<9f every nature are in common to you. 

I have trespassed, and I have been faulty ; 

Jjet not too rude a censure doom me guilty, 

Or judge my error wilful without pai^on. 

Mem Gracious and virtuous mistress I 
Amef, ’Tis a trick ; 

There is no trust in female cunning, friend. 

Let her first purge her follies past, and clear 
The wrung done to her honour, by some sure 
Apparent tesnmohy of her constancy ; 

Or we ipll not bdieve these childish plots i 
As you respect my friendship, lend no ear 
To a reply.— .Think on’t ! 

Men, Pray, love your fame. 

iKxeunt Mmv. and Aurr 
* Tha, Goue I 1 am sure awak’d. Kala, I find 
You have not been so trusty as the duty 
You owed, required. 

! Kaia, Not 1 ? 1 do protest 
I have been, madam. 

7Aa. Be — no matter what! 

1 am pay’d in mine own coin ; something 1 must, 
And speedily. — So I — seek out Cuculus, 

Bid him attend me instantly. 

JCala, Tbatantick! 

The trim old youth shall wait you. 

Tha, Wounds may be mortal, which are wounds 
indeed; 

But no wound’s deadly, till our honours bleed. 

[Exeunt, 


SCENE 11.— if Hoorn in the Caetfe. 

Enter Rhbtias and Corax. 

She, Thou art an excellent fellow. Diabolo ! 
O these lousy ctose-stool empirics, that will under- 
take all cures, yeb’.'know not the causes of any 
distaw ! Pqg-lMohes 1 By the four elements I 
hmidir th^ ; could find in my heart to torn knave, 
and flatterer. 

Cof. Sbirah, ’tia pity thott'dat not been a scholar; 

I Thott’ft hon^ biunV and fflde enoqgh, o’con- 


Caua’d Madffid^foni andaprince’a aweetflese / 
Must that tenmest of his mind. 

HfiAjdnux, to praise thy art, were to rntim " 
The alKdiepriiig wofld, that the sun ahinea, ; ^ 
^WhetMjl i* th’ foil meridian of his beauty 
No edV of black detraction can edipae 
The Iwt of thyjare knowledge. Henceforth, 

• caslbg^^ ^ 

All poor disgifaea off, that play in rudeness, 

Call me your servant ; only, forlliejptpient, ' 

1 wish a happy bleasing to your IdbCmrik-^ 

Heaven crown your undertakings f and believe me, 
Ere many hours cau peas, at.otir next meeting, 

The bonds my duty owes shall be full canceU’d. 

[Exit 

Cor, Farewell ! — A shrewd-bratn’d whoreson , 
there is pith 

In his untoward plainness. — Now, the newsP 

Enter Trollio, with a Marion on. 

Trot. Worshipful master doctor, I have a great 
deal of I cannot tell what, to say to you. My lord 
thunders, every word that comes out of his mouth 
I roars like a cannon ; the house shook once ; — ^my 
I young lady dares not be seen, 

Cor. We will roar with him, Trollio, if he roar. 
Trol. He has got a great pole-axe in his hand, 
and fences it up and down the house, as if he were 
to make room for the pageants. 1 have provided 
me a morion for fear of a clap on the coxcomb. 

Cor. No matter for the morion^ here’s toy cap: 
Thus I will pull it down, and thus outstare him. 

[Me produces a/ri{fht/ul Mask and Head-piece. 
Trot. The physician is got as mad as my lord. 
— O brave ! a man of worsbim ' 

Cor. Let him come, TroUfo. 1 will firk his 
trangdido, and bounce, and boupce in metal, honest 
Trollio. 

Trol. He vapours like a tinker eud struts like 
a juggler. [Aside. 

Mel, ( within.) So ho, so ho ! 

Trol. There, foere, there ! look to your right 
worshipful, look to yourself. 

Enter Mklkandkr With a Pole-axe. 

Mel. Shew me tl^ dog, whose triple-throated 
noise 

Hath roused a lion /rom nis uncouth den, 

To tear the cur in pieces. ^ 

Cor, [Putting on hu Mask, and turning tom 
Mrl.] Stav thy paws, 

Courageous beast ; we, lo ! the Gorgon’s skull, 
That shall transform thee to that resUess stone. 
Which Sisyphus rolls up against the hill ; 

Whence, tumhling down again, it, with its weight, 
Shall crash thy bones, and puff the^to air. 

Met, Hold, bold thy conquering breath ; 'tis * 
stronger for 

Than gunpowder and garlic. If the fates 
Have spun my thread, and my spent due of lil^ 

Be not untwisted, let ns part like friends : 

Lay up my weapoif( TroUio, and he gone. 

Trot, Yea, air, with all my heart 

fExit, with EU Pok-axe. 

Mel. Thi. fnend Mid I «iU wtlk, akd gdibte 
wisely. . { 

, 




Thott’n honest, Uui 
V adtoiHtot 
But for thy 
. She, He 
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kt iImI wonot’t Maitit 

,, '4wivi 

iltt'WM nimi mud; 7 etlbM|^ 

Tliir9 m nos^ poor, bot^lbcih as engrois 



Crf* Nctiie iHre, bat onihrifts, binVrupts, b^- 
gart, raioJf. 

JIM Tbe haagman ia a rare phyaidan. 

Cor, That'a bot ao gooA : ( Aside, J it ahall be 
Mel, 4U [granted. 

Tte buas of drags, and mtnerala and aimplea, 
Bfood-lettinga, vomita, purges, or what else 
la coiqfir*d np by men of art, to* gull 
Liege-people, and rear golden piles, are tra^h 
To a strong well-wronght halter ; there the gout. 
The atone, yes, and the melancholy devU, 

Are cored in leas time than a pair of minutes : 
BuUd me a gallows in this \ery plot, 

And ril dispatch your business. 

Cor, Fix the knot 
Right under the left ear. 

MeL Sirrah, make ready. 

Cor, Yet do not be so sudden ; grant me leave, 
To give a farewell to a creature long 
Absented from me : ’tis a daughter, air, 

Snatch'd from me in her youtli, a handsome girl ; 
She cornea to ask * blessing. 

Mel, Pray, where ia she ? 

I cannot see W 

Cor, She iaaka#lnore haste 
In her quick prayers than her trembling steps, 
Which many giielh have weaken'd. 

Mel, Cruel man! 

How canst thotf rip a heart that’s cleft already 
With injuries of t&e ? — Whilst 1 am frantic, 
Whilst throngs of new divisions huddle on, 

And do disrank my brains from peace and sleep. 
So long— 1 am insensible of cares. 

As balls of wildfire may be safely touch’d. 

Not violently sundered, and thrown up ; 

So my distemper'd tbougbmrest in their rage, 
Not harried in the air of repetition, 

Or memory of my misfortunes past : 
gi Then are my griefs strack home, when they're 
^ reclaim'd 

I To their own pity of themselves.— Proceed ; 

"IVhat of yonr daughter now ? 

Cor/ 1 csnnot tell you, 

*Tis now out of my head again ; my brains 
Are crazy; I have acaroe ^t one sound sleep 
^ese twelvdlmontfas. 

Mel, 'Lea, poor man ! canst thou imagine 
To pros|^ ha the task thou iak'st in hand, 

By practiaing ai'Oiire upon my weakness, 

A|ia yet be no phytician for thyself ? 

Go# mo ! turn over all tby boqj^ once more, 

And leara Co thrive in modesty ; for impudancW 
DoesleiiitbeGOineasolibItr. Thou'xC a fodt, 

A kiud ojT learned foot. 

I do cmifoss it. 

Met lfthoueab8twdmw|^iiierlbi|eCtootC# 
Renonnee the thought of tnei on fote. 

Sighcsitattiiie&m&tBteoftiite, ;/ 

Ihw l^jp ago, and iU dm ; «a^ 


weofhrf^fleoBqp 

I shale be a con 
And wd sit tog 
Aginesbrlmdivid 

Mlbug|^affltotions|;foeto*sBonii^ , 
Whleh Is niMnay seosonVl vdOi jme 
As, for example..- [IM 

Cor. What hew crotchet next ? , 

There is id mueh sense in this wild dfokreetlon, 
That 1 am alipof t out of my wife lob, 

To see and hear him : some few hours’more 
Spent here^ould turu me apish, jfrantic. 

Renter with OiMM 

Mel, In ell Che volumes thou hast tnrnM, thou 


Of knowfodgq, hg»t thou met with any reiitw, 
Worthy thy eontemplation, like to this ? 

The model of the heaVens, the earth, the entterm 
The harmony and sweet consent ^ times, 

Are not of such an excellence, in form 
Of their creation, as the infinite wonder 
That dwells within the compass of this foM ; 

And yet, 1 tell thee, scholar, under this ^ 
Well-ordered sign, is lodg'd such an obedience 
As will hereafter, in another age. 

Strike all comparison into a silence. 

She had a sister too ; — but os for her, 

If 1 were g^ven to talk, I could describe ^ 

A pretty piece of goodness— -let that posA 
We must be wise sometimes. W^hat would you 
with her ? 

Cor. I with her ? nothing by yonr leave, sir, 1 ; 
It is not my profession. # 

Mel. You are saucy, 

And, as I take it, scurvy in your sauciuess, 

To use no more respect— good soul ! be patient; 
We are a pair of things the world doth laugh at. 
Yet be content, Cleopbila ; those douds, 

Which bar the sun from shining on our miseriess 
Will never be chased off till 1 am dead ; 

And then some charitable soul will take thee 
Into protection ; 1 am hosting on; 

The time cannot be long. 

Cleo, I do beseech you, 

Sir, 08 yO\vlove your health, as you xeipeot 
My safety, let not passion overrule you# 

Mel, It shall not; 1 am friends with all 
world. 

Get me some wine ; to witness that 1 wfll bo 
An absolute good fellow, I will drink with thee* v.; 
Cor. Have youprepaied his mm? 

ideiaeieULm, 

Cfeo. ItUinreadinesF. : 

Enter Cecuaus 4ii4 

Clfc. By your Ieave, .gsBiMaii» l boi 
with a young lady, as tbeyssy^.tlHi 
daughter of ^ house. : 

I wouldfip 
all. f'' . 

tfietfhi . 
mwegnnrv 
Cdf. True] 




«itbftiia<ior ftwn 

‘Ihe iiiut«M»^ ingr iNpiii^ ^ ndstreii^ 

CiM. da, #1, 

Cue. llwt vQiftiaiHrl^ 
un ^ ^ CckeUt 

tn^aMf « F>PPy> 

« iR>i4g<»ilf fMt, « noddy, ft— o 
dee. At:iroii pleoN* 

€'ii9« ihsAm me for thet« It ihill be as yon 

« indeed: forsooth, I laife to be courtly and 
lion. 


. fo foabion. 

Che. Well, to yottrembMsy* What, and from 
whom ? 

Cue, Merry, wAai is more than 1 Icnow, for to 
know mbor*# wkat, is to know urho/’s tshoi, and 
^ what*ii but these are foolish figures, 

and to little purpose. 

Cieo. From whom, tlien> are yon sent ? 

Cue, There you come to me again. 0, to be 
in the favour of great ladies, is as much to say, as 
to be great in ladies' fovours. 

deo, GoodtiM o' day to yon I I can stay no 
longer. ^ 

Cue, By this^Ught, but you must ; for now 1 
come to't. The most excellent, most wise, most 
dainty, precious, loving, kind, sweet, intolerably 
fair lady Thamasta commends to your little hands 
this letter of importance. By your leave, let me 
first kim, and then deliver it in fashion, to your 
own pr^er beauty, [Deliuert a letter. 

Cleo, To me, from her? 'tis strange 1 1 dare 
peruse it* IReadt, 

Cue. uood. O, that 1 had not resolved to live 
^ single life 1 Here’s temptation, able to coi^are 
nfia apirUTwith a witness. So, sol she has 
read it. 

Cleo. Is't p^ble ? Heaven, thou art great and 
bountiful. 

Sir, 1 much thank your mans $ and to the princess. 
Let my love, duty, servioe be remember’d. 

I Cue. They shall, mad-darn. 

Clee. When we of hopes, or helps are quite be 
reaven, 

Onr humble prayersfoave entrance into heaven. 

Cue. Thars my opinion dearly and without 
doubt ISeeent. 


6CBNB 111.-^ Boom sn the Pmlaee. 
jmtfr Aannis eag Bonnuknoa 
Are. The prhmej^tboroqgbly mov'd. 
Sojpih^ iMEversawbim 
So much distmper’d. .. . w 

Whit should this young man be? 

Or lijliitthejr cen be tNT Convey'd f 
Atti|b 'Tis to me 
AmjlMyi Ihndmnittfiditiiot 
Ark HwL 

^ Jfottr-Baunea, A w s ai Mt' eud gmasa. 

Tkonthi I 
The mot 

suit. 


pirn tiiep 

Nor Toar^ffSowilMfrWilwwi l«di« ' 

To ^ 

jBMsf Xmueemr. ' ^ 

Where is the youtbf your friea^? Is he 
Men. Not to be heard oil 
Pai. Fly then to the deheit. 

Where thou didst first encoont^ Hds ^itaitlc, 

This aity raparition ; ome pQ mon , ' 

In sq^htl Get ye aU frwiMtl ^ lhatstiiys;. 

Is not my friend. ;; '* 

Amet. *Tis strange. « . 

Are. Soph. We muitpheyo 

ISeema alt Imt Pa&Atioa^ 

Pal. Some angry power cheats, with rare do^ d 
lusions. 

My creduloua sense ; the verjr soul of neaun 
Is troubled in me : — the phjaioian 
Presented a strange masque, the view of h 
Puzzled my understanding ; but the boy— • 

Enter Butias. 

Rhetias, thou art acquainted with my griefe, 
Parthenophill is lost, and I would see him ; 

For he is like to something I remember 
A great while since, a long, long time ago. 

Bhe. 1 have been diligent, sir, to pry into every 
comer for discovery, bat cannot meet with him. 
There is some trick, I am confident. 

Pal. There is ; there is some practice, ski|d^t, 
or plot. 

Jthe. I have apprehended a foir wench, in an 
odd private lodging in the city, as like the youth 
in face as can by possibility be discerned. 

Pal. How, Rhetias P 

Jthe. If it be not Parthenophill in long coats, 
'tis a spirit in his likeness ; answer I can get none 
from her : you shall see her. ^ 

Pal. The young man in disguise, upon my Ufo, 
To steal out of the land. 

Jthe. I’ll send him to you. 

Pal. Do, do, my Rhetias. (.BsWRua. 

As there is by nature, 

In every thhug created, contrariety, 

So likewise is there unity and league 
Between them in their kind ; but man, the abstract 
Of all perfection, which the workmamship 
Of heaven hath model’d, in himself contains 
Passions of sevuial qualities.— 

Enter behindf Ehoclia (Parfhenophitlt in ffmate aUfin. 

The music y 

Of men's fiur coni{ioiiB^ best accords y 

When in oonsoit, fibt in single strains : , 

My heart has been untuned these many mondia,^ 
her presence, in whose equal love 




heavem’s bounty all, but fbrtuBft’#eiflteise^ 
Minutes are numbed liw the foil bf ‘ 
•n famurglass ; tbe span of tlind . 
wnrtetui fo our cram, .and wnlo^ft 
of deuaes, levdl^d iiut, tmMum ^ 

and endtdnaoivowf hint ' 

tef# ■ i ; 


JSro. 

Ai#[idiiiBA]rbii;iNmMI^ Ignm 

, A* ^ toiiiid cm pisi {; lir, fimj cm, 
IfmlidipiEciita 

>»al. Stmaiqpl 

*Tii nd tbe ligm ttaqicd vpoQ my cMln, 
the mmtgc of fby'boady, giioe, or 
Cm dimw from me e leoret, &it hetKbem 
Tbo only jewel of my qieeoUem tlioughte. . 

J0ro. Tam IQ womawigr wifliifoara and lonroiai, 
So winter’d witli tbe tm^ta of afHietion, 

Hud the blight ann or ymr life-qnickeDiDg jpiw- 


Hath acaroe one beam of Ibnoe to warm again 
That anting of bheerfhl comfort, whidi youth once 
4 Amrell’d in freah looka. 

Po/. Cunning impoator ! 

Untruth bath mm thee subtle in thy trade. 

H my neighbouring greatness hath seduced 
A iree-bom reacdution, to attempt 
Some bolder act of treachery, by cutting 
My weary days off, wherefore, emei-mercy ! 

Hast thou assumed a shape that would make 
A piety, guilt pardonable, bloodshed [treason 
As holy u the sacridoe of peace ? 

JSro. The incense of my love-desires is flam’d 
Upon an altar of more constant proof. 

Sir, O air 1 turn me hack into the world. 
Command me to forget my name, my Idith, 

My father’s sadness, and my death idiTe, 

If lU remembrance of my fluth hath found 
A burial, without pity, iu your scorn, 

Po/. My acorn, disdainful boy, shall soon un- 


The web thy art hath twisted. Cast thy shape off i 
Disrobe the mantle of a feigned sex, 

And so I may be gmtle ; as thon art, 

There’s witchcraft in thy language, in thy face, 

In thy demcanoiftB ; turn, tom from me, prithee ! 
For my bdief is snn’d else.— Yet, fair subtilty, 
Before we part, (for part we muat,) be true ; 

Tell me thy country. 

Pro. Cyprus. 

Pal. Ha! thy father? 

Efo. Meleanw. 

Pal. Hast a name? 

. Pro. A name of misery; 

The unfortunate Erodea. 

Pal. Hiereia danger 

In this seducing counterfeit Greet Goodness, 
Hath honesty virtue left the time I 
Are we become so impious, that, to tread 
The path of impudence, is law and justice P 
Thou vizard of a beauty ever sacred, 

Give me thy 


.fiithflhqphmdM ilif«yi.iir3riS i 

Of eundiy m misfortunes; botLiihieg^^. 

I sm, befora 1 dfe, nturM to ItiM ^ * 

AwivwyMi^jmve, 1% - 

TolstTrineslUKir,tfIoffted, r 

Know, whoiifio dooms 
I sm riiat woeftd maid. ^ 

PaL Join not too fast < * ' ' 

Thy ifenantBe with the story of my ssiiniflgs 
8o dwelt ilmplicitv w^ vugln Mtfa f |k 

So martyrdom and holiness are twins. 

As innooence end sweetness on thy tongue 
Bat, let me ^ degrees collect my sani« | 

1 may ibuio'my trust. Tell me, whst afe 
Hast thbujemm'd, since tyranny first lUflsh’d 
The ooBtrntt iff onr hearts ? 

Pro. Dost sir, in Athens 
Have I been buried. 

Pal. Buried ? Right ; as I 
In Cyprus.— Come, to trial ; if thou beset 
Broclea, in my bosom I can find thee. 

Pro. As I, Prince Palador in iiine x this gift 

tSSotM Sfni a TabM. 

His bounty blessi’d me with, the only physic 
My solitary cares have hourly took, 

To keep me from despair. 

Pof. We are but fools 
To trifle in disputes, or vainly struggle 
With that eternal meiey which protects u% 

Come home, home to my heart, thou oanish’d 
peace! 

My eztasy of joys would speak in passion, 

But that 1 would not lose that part of man, ^ 
Which is reserv’d to entertain content. . 
Erociea, I am thine ; O, let me seize thee W 
As my inheritance. Hymen shall now 
Set oU his tondies bntnhig, to give light 
Throughout this land, new-settled in thy welcome. 
Pro. You ore stiU gracious, sir. How 1 have 
liv’d, 

By what means been convey’d, by what preserv’d, 
By what return’d, Rhedas, my trusty servant, 
Directed the wisdom of my uncle, 

The good Sophconos, can inform at huge. 

Pal. Eno^. Instead of music, every night. 

To mdre ouT sleeps dclightfol, thon shslt cIm 
O ur weary eyes with some part of thy story. 

Era. Of but my father ! 

Ptf/. Fear not: to behold 
Eroolea safe, will make him young igsiii ; 

It ahall be our first task. Blush, sensual foUfos, 
Which are imt gtttrdcd wlfo tbouchm chastely pore I 
There U m faith in lust, but baits of aito; 

’TSs virtms love keeps clear cont r scte d. b c a r ts. 

Pfewiftf. 





CIm. Hnuilihitmii/ '. ... 


Wi* 

The preM^t %ik modmte joy I 

Cor. tOiMroise; he neV 

[stirr'd 

At wonder, — 

We nmiiMe wetAfiL Doee the couch stand 

• StUer Teoixio. 

Cko^ Allf (all] as yon eonmiiaded. What’s 
TO«r haste ibr ? 

' Trot. A brace of big women, ndier’d by the 
yovng old ape with his she-clc^ at his bum, are 
entered the castle. Shall ilii^ come dh ? 

Cor. By any means : the dme is precious now ; 
'Lady, be quick and careftil. Follow, Trallio! 

Trol, I owe all sir-rererence to your right wor- 
shipfulness. [ExU. 

Cloo. So many fears, so many joys encounter 
My doubtful expeotaticiiM^ that I waver 
Between the resdution miny hopes 
And my obedience >. ’tie not, O my fate ! 

The apprehension wf a timely blessing 
In pleasures, shakes my weakness ; but the danger 
Of a mistaken duty, tha^ confines 
The limits of my reason. I^et me live, 

Tirlue, to thee as lAaste, as Truth to time 1 

Bnter Thamaka, tpeakino to tome one, without 

Tha. Attend me till 1 caU.— ‘My sweet Cleo- 
Cko. Great pruioeSB — [phila t 

JTha. I bring peace, to sue a pardon 
tm my negd^ <» dll those noble virtues 
Thy mind and duty are appareli'd with : 

I have deserv’d ill firom tme, and must say, 

Thou art too gentle, if thou ean’et forget it. 

Cloo. Alas I you have not wrong’d me ; for, 
indeed, 

Acquaintance with my aoirows, and my fortune, 
Were grown to such fomiliarity, 

That 'twas an impndenoe, more than presumption, 
To wish so great a lady as you are, 

Should lose affection on my 'uiidle’s son : 

Bat that your brother, eqiw in yonr blood. 

Should stoop to sndi a lowness, as to love 
A oast»away, a poor despised maid. 

Only for me to nope was almott sin • 

Yet, 'troth, 1 ngfer tempted him, 

TAet Chide not 

Thegroasncn of foy trespass, lirfoly swe^est, 

In ench an hpabla umguige : 1 have Miirted 
in the wounds my pride hath m/iio 
Oppt^gour e^ferll%ff: honmrlh, ’tis in you 

CihEsSie; a dfl^ Ihelettar, 

You lafec^ me, in tiie bfoit contents 
It mMe vk privy to, ha^l^ly quitted 
antpmn wf your, Giise^'or goodabea. 

Tha. matahricse vitthn eiifear^t love, 
A sWe love. Cleq^l ihd#d. 
Mybrcaher.)miioiB^^ 

} Whesbetihavn entrence. . 


milir ' Aiimwm .sad 

9reii^,|e^t.y^^i^ ' 

Amt. Your-led^m „ . . . 

Hae hidl a time of tobM^ p your hnmohri/.^ 
l(loei ihejitmrm hold Still r ^ , ... 

Cloo. IfeverfoU aahower 
More leasonably gcntie on the 
Pardh’d thirety earth, than ididwen cffignirteey 
Have from this princeei been diilillM from me, 
To make my growth in quim of my minil 
Secure and ieetiog. . 1 .., . , 
na. Tonmarbo«iS%iSy« 

That 1 was not uttch^>v < r"' 

Amet Fish! 1 kama.l 
Her spirit and her ensg^ ' 

Cloo. Now, in troui, sir,— 

(Pray credit me, 1 do not use to swear) 

The virtnotts princess hath, in words and carriage* 
Been kind, so over-kind, t^t 1 do blush, 

I am not rich enough in thanks sufficient 
For her uneqnall’d bounty. — ^My good oousin, 

I have a suit to you. 

Mon. It shall be granted. 

Cleo. That no time, no perauasion, no respects 
Of jealousies, past, present, or hereafter 
By possibility to be conceiv’d, 

Draw you from that sincerity and pureness 
Of love, which yon have oftentimes protested 
To this great worthy lady : she deserves 
A duty more than what &e ties of marriage 
Can claim or warrant ; be for ever her’a, [forts ! 
As she is yours, and Heaven increase your com- 
Cleophila hath play’d the churchman’s 
ini not forbid the bans. [pan ; 

Men. Are you contented ? 

Tha. I have one task in charge first, which 
concerns me. 

Brother, be not more crnel than this lady ; 

She hath forgiv’n my follies, so mav you. 

Her youth, her beauty, innocence, mscretion, 
Without additions of estate or birth, 

Are dower for a prince, indeed. Yon lov’d her ; 
For sure yon swore you did : else, if you did not, 
Here fix your heart ; and thns resolve, if now 
You mist heavgft on earth, you cannot find 
In any olw choice aught but a helL 
Ami. I^ladies are turo’d Uwyera, and |dead 
h^tomely 

Their dSca^' mtses : I am an easy judge, 

And BO snalt thou be, Menaphon. 1 give thee 
My sister for a wife ; a good one, friend. 

Mon. Lady, will you confirm the gift ? 

Tha. Theernjn 

Of my mistaken']M|"l^t heing lost 
To your rememtnraiiM^, I sbail ever strive 
In my obedience to merve your pity. 

Jfefi. My love, my care, my all 1 
What rests for me ? 

I am atiU a bajdidor $ Sweet.maid, reacii^ 1 ^ 
Mire 1 yet oaB yon mine ? 

Goo. My lord Amethtts, 

Blame not mff plrinncjm } jopog 
And hare not iifiv power to 
Mine owfiirilll,,4lii^t 

That porcAiwed^ t, am - 

it riksQ silflbe toe." ' 



dm lim Tbii ‘iampdt 

thh 1 ^ aortimtgF^^ljr 

iDutartWi iyi ihe-nfM |« iad dfegper- 
d«tred Mi fBMuM ^ iiijr jmda« 

or good ftrminti. do ;fciiii not ipw 


|?ilL Wi Mit ptrt ^ “ . -";v ,v%" ’' 

Tlie siiddMiL aieetitiar Qi1A$m too Adif ImbHiu* ' 
Vitii di^ldSm 


pa. Some o«rto!tt blo#« hire putr ea't like 
fM^Mgfaneit. 

7W, SomeftdknooluoflHeiididdps loiim]^ 
foyik eoiDtf eafl 6 in IdndneM, or lo. ' 

Grii. ru tiimhim«in(3r»Jmeheflbemyinai^ 
no longer. 

Men. Is thUyovr sbe-pe^, Cncnlns ? *tis e bOy, 
Cue. A boy, an arrant^r in long coats, [sore. 
TVs/. He DM mumbled his nose, that 'tia as big 
as a great cod*pieee. 

Cue. Qh, man eocik-wmin of iniquity ! 

Tha. Pettas, take hence the wag, and school 
him ibr*t. 

F 6 r yonr part, Mrvant, PD entreat the prince. 

To grant yon some fit place about his wardrobe. 

Cue. Ever after a bloodv nose do I dre^ of 
good lack. 1 horribly thank yonr ladyship. ^ 
Whilst I'm in office, the old garb shall agen 
Grow in request, and tailors shall be men. 

Come, TrolUo. help to wash my face, prithee. 

Trol. Yes, and to scour it too. 

iExeunt Gcc. Tsol. Pxl. and Qril. 

Eider llBSTfas and CtMux. 

' Phe. The prince and princess are at hand { gire 
over 

Tour amorous dialogues. Most honour’d lady, 
Henceforth forbear your sadness ; are you ready 
To practise your instructions ? 

Cleo. 1 have studied 

My part with care, and will perform it, Rbetias, 
With all the skill I can. 

Cor. I’ll pass my word for her. 

A Iiouriih.-^Ent€r PALAnoa, Sofbbonos, Annus, and 
Eboglca. 

'Pal. Thus princes should be circled, with a 
guard 

Of truly noble friends, and wfttchful sglyects. 

O Rhetias, thou art just; the youth thou told’st 
Ihat liv’d at Athens, is return’d at last [me, 
To her own fortunes, and contracted love. 

JIho. My knowled^ made me sure of my report, 
sir. 

Pal. Erodeo, dear thy fears; when the sun 
shines, 

Clouds must nqt dare to muster in the sky, 

Nor shall they here. — rCt.BO. and Amet. kneeLJ 
Why do thsy kneel Stand up ; 
The day and place is privileged. 

Meph. Yoarpnsenoe^ 

Great sir, makes every room a sanctusry. 

Pdi. Whirtdbre does this young tiigin tiiis'sudi 
In dul^ to ns? Rise 1 [dreumstanoe 

, ifro. ’Us I mast nlse ber. 

PiiMve me, sister, t bave'been too pi^te, 
In^mdlng from fam knowledge any semet, 

Timt shottldhave been incominon^iinit oar soulh; 
But I watmlcd by ootgiseiL . ^ 

Clfo. Tbatl mow 
Mys#a gid^dbM» sod bem 
^ in » ««(><» ’Am 4 teM, 


the obatM of tl^piety baBi bfjt^ 

Em to thj ymniger yeaia, a 
Of mMorame faifie ; some giM ruwiiid 
Mast wait on thy desert. 

Soph. The prince speaks t’yoa, atm. 

Cor. Chat low, 1 pray; let as about oor^pud* 

The good oM maB awakes. My lard, withdraw ; 
Rhetiaa. latVaettle here the ooaoh. v< 
/W,^^dm|p4lhjsnr I*amf. 

Sefi COEAX and Emmad, 

oa»^ipUep,Ma CtmcK hU Hair and Baped trimmed. 

ehangtd^ White iheyarSUkUiiiff the 
Cowik,UB9fHiW*,wUhouL 


Fly henee, shadows, that do kssp 
'WstohlUl sorrows, oharm'd, la sl^ ! 

Though the eyes be ovortsken. 

Yet the hesort doth ever wslsen 
Tliottghts, shalnM up to busy tnaies 
Of oonttoual woes end esnw: 

Love and griefs aiuso sxprest. 

An they rather aig^Mui rest 
Fly hence, shadows, that do keep 
WatohlUl sorrows, charm’d to sleep. 

Mel. (awaleee) Where am 1.^ hal What sounds 
are these ? ’Tis day, sure. 

Oh, I have slept belike ; ’tis but the foolery 
Of some beguiling dream. So, so t | will not 
Trouble the play of my delighted fancy, f 
But dream my dream out. 

Cor, Morrow to your lordship ! 

You took a jolly nap, and slept it soundly. 

Mel. Away, beast 1 let me alone. 

iThc Mueie emee. 

Cor. O, by your leave, sir, 

I must be bold to raise you ; else your physie 
Will turn to further sickness. 

\Jle ataieU Mel> to rtt np. 
Mel. ^ysic, bea^]eech } 

Cor. Yer^ physic ; you are mad. 

Mel. f roUio ! CleopbiJa 1 
Rhe. Sir, 1 am here. 

Mel. I know thee, Rhetias ; prithee rid tha 
room 

Of this tormentiDg noise. He tells mo, rirrahif 
I have took physic, Rhetias ; physio, phjtoia t 
Rhe. ^ laamd 

Apply’d t’ye. Oh, yon were in p^^ 

Before be took yon [in] hand# . 

Mel. These things are drank, ;i , ! 7. ■. 

Dined, dnink. 

Cor. I Bwer ww • boU h 4 . 


Cor. I never ww a My 1 
Of age, so ovori|jg|||J|^.i 
Of such diseasesy^l^pO otri 
Would groan anaar lm rial 

Cor. Rrlngime.miim 
Prepared fcMM all 
’TwffldoMmgMjM^ 

Mil. ^ 


7'*^ iWy# 

m R * 




im wvem w^zmcmvy. 


dm much upon my ? j^ool, the weiglit 

Of my di«eaie fltomi ni^ hmet so heavy, 

Thct all the hmude of nit OaOnct remove 

Oiie gmin, to oage my giM If thou coold'st poison 


And ow Iw^ me mddng, ifll the olift 

******^ **fl**^ •*** 

'^esMK^irimtoBt tojbe eramm'd with duit^ 
Cofm^B to fetch the ootdiiL 





Withont ntmiM or knowledge of my feculties, 

W^i then peihapa, at marts, thou might’st make 
benefit 

Of such an ontie motion, and get credit 
From oreduloos gasers ; but not profit me. 

Study to gull the wise ; I am too simple 
To be wrought on. 

Cor, ini bum my books, old man, * 

But I will do thee good, and quickly too. 

Enter Aaania^ utUhn Patent 
Are, Most honour'd lord Meleander ! oiir great | 
Prince Palador of Cyprus, hath by me [master^ 
Sent you this patent, in which is contain'd I 

Not only confirmation of the honours I 

You formerly emoy'd, but the addition 
Of the Marshalsidp of Cyprus ; and ere long 
lie means to visit yon. Eicnse my haste ; 

1 must attend the prinei^ 

Cor, There's one pill works. 

Mol, Dost know that spirit? tie a grave familiar. 
And talk'd I know not what 
Cor. He's like, methinks. 

The priufw's tutor Aretus. 

Mel, Yes, yes ; 

It may be \ have seen such a fermality ; 

No matter where, or when. 

Enter Abhctbus, with a 8te^, 

Amo, The prince hath sent you, 

My lord, this staff of office, and withsl 
Salutes you Grand Commander of the ports 
Throughout his principalities. He shortly 
Will visit you himself; d must attend him. 

Cor. JD^e feel your physic sturring yet ’ 
ilfe/. Adevil 

Is a rare juggler, and can cheat the eye, 

But not corrupt the leason, in the throne 
Of a pure soul,; 

fffiYsr Bophaonos, with a Tablet. 

Another ! ’ I will stand thee 
Be what thou canst, 1 care not 
From th^ prlnibo 
D^r brothficr I 
Ajew^lM^Hatti 

HeuogjM; lb bs4MJi» bo 4dei 

TV 


Sit do^M^ Vn^lmfyie beiu again. CAHi. 
MeL Good, gtW»%i tevc ; 1 wiU sit down : 
indeed, W', 

Here's company 0«Mh for me to prate to.— 

eCfikePtetifre. 

Eroclea '.-^'tis the saapm; fhe cunning srts-maa 
Faulter'd not in a Unit* Could be have fesbion'd 
A little hollow space bursy and blown breath 
To have made it move'aad whisper, 't bad been 
ezcdlent 

But 'faith, 'tis well, 'tis very well at 'tis ; 

Passing, most passing well. 

Enter Clboprila leading Eiio(u.ba. 'Wnd/eUowed bg 
Rhiriab. 

Cleo. The soverei^ greatness, 

Wh^ by commission fimm the powers of heaven, 
Sways both this land and ns, our gracious prince 
By me presents you, sir, with this lam bounty, 

A gift more precious to him than bis birthright. 
Here let your cares take end ; now set at liberty 
Your long imprison'd heart, and welcome home 
The solace of your soul, too long kept from you. 
Era. [kneeling'] Dear sir, you know me ? 

Mel. Yes, thou art my daughter ; 

My eldest blessing. Know thee ? why, Eroclea, 

1 never did forget thee in thy absence ; 

Poor soul, how dost ? 

Ero. llie best of my well-being 
Consists in yours. 

Mel. Stand up ; the gods, who hitherto 
Have kept us both alive, preserve thee ever I 
Cleophila, I thank thee and the prince ; 

1 thank thee too, Eroclea, that thon wonld'st. 

In pity of my age, take so much pains 
To live, till I might once more look upon thee 
Before I broke my heart : O, 'twas a piece 
Of piety and duty unexampled. 

Rhe. The good man relisheth his comforts 
strangely ; 

The sight doth tom me child. {Aeide. 

Ero, 1 have not words 


Mol. Nor I ; 

Yet let us gaze on one another freely, 

Md surfeit with our eyes ; let me be plain : 

If ^should speak as much as I ahquld speak, 

I Should talk of a thousand things at once, 
thee ; of thee, my child, of thee ! 

' 0 mfifing winds lock'd up in eaves, 
a ven^ i-ron th’ o^er side, 

"were not m jofiidj. 
meMst time t— .{Fb Im.]— with 

and fheshbldo^wlu^ now thy 

apmd-mad* 












flMW^d'. — I — 
Them usLiin’ tMSIier'^ tMtfk 

Ccraiiin lliMuM, I gire p 
She'i thy wM^'Meimphojii^ f 
And Cornsi t yk more tto 








[ndh^ 


ly ibr thee, 
ion thinks^ 


the tompla I aU aoteinn rites 
Fn^miii^ « generd fiasst shall be prodsSsivM. 

13» Ximn't MsiANCHOir hath fo^nd oare^ 
Sbivvini a)t% ebang^d to bride-songs. So tSugf 

* tbiKTei 

Wkomikte m spite of d6|||s natii kept alive. 

iExevnt* 


*k. 


^ EPILOGUE. 

To iskipo oonddent, is as nxynst 
In tmj't^rk. as too much to distrust « 

Who fhain €'t laws of study have not swerv'd, 

Kbbvr^begg’d 'pplauses never were deserv'd ; 

‘Wa.iMM submit to censure: so doth he, 

Wfitile^ourR begot this issue ; yet, bdng free, 9 

Por As part, if he have not pleas'd you, then 
In kind he’ll not trouble you again. 




TlSk PITY SHE’S A “WHORE. 


TO THE TRULY NOBLB 

JOHN, , 

I^KOF PETERBOROUGH, LORD XOllDAUHT, BARON OF lURVLY, 

Mv Lobo — WlMnUptruth <if merit haib a genend wiimiiit, them la debt aoktinwtodgniaiit A JttitiQa 
OreatneM eannot v^tmiotaim virtue by mhontauce y t, in tiite, T our's appoan tnoat cnilneot fof that ylMi art nut 
more rightly heir to yoiyriiortutitti than glorv ah^ be to your mmory fiweotneM of diapoRltlon eunoUea a of 

birth in both your lawfhl inUiest add« himour to your own ni^c and moroy to ny ittcminiptlon \mn noble allow- 
anco of th«M firat fruits of mv kisiire in tho action emboldens my confidence of your as noble oonsiruoUon in tltli 
picaentment espcclall} slue c ni> iicr% lee must ever owe particular duty to your favours, by a partioular engagemMiti 
The gravity of tlie sultJeot ma\ easily exc use the li^btneiM of the tltlo otherwise 1 bad been a lev n fudge 
mmc own guilt Pnnccs ha>c vouchsafed grace to tnfios ofioreil from a pnriigr of devotion your Lordifiiip way 
UkewiMi please to admit into your good opinion, uith those weak endeavours, oonstanoy of afieotion firom lha 
sincere lover of your deserts in honour JoHif FoRO. 


DRAMATIS PERSONifi 


BoNA\B»mmA atnar 
A Curdinal Nuneto to the Pope 
fioRANzo a Aobfeman 

(vRiMAiDi a Homan (tinUeawn 
< lovAifNf Son ti Florio 
Bkrorttd Nr; krir to DoNAno 
RicuAUnrr'o a mppoeett Phpetetan 
YAHOoas Ktn ant to Soranao 


pcHMKo A > vant to Bmaamo 
llanditti 

Annarri 1 A, Daughter to FrAimo 
lllPl 01 ITA IFt/b to Ric UAHUKTIO 
Philotir hitJfxeee 
Pi tana, Tutorue to Ann%bmca 

cAtoers Attendants Horvoots, 4r 


SCENE,— Parma 


ACT I. 


SCENE I . — Pnar BonavfnturA's Cell j Another word untold, whirh balli not ipoke 


FtUer Friar and Oiovarni 

Fnar Diapute no wore in this, for know, 
younf man, 

These are no s^ool pointei nioe philosophy 
May tolerate unlikely aiigttmenti, 

But Heaven admita no jeat wits that presumed 
On wdt too mudi, by alnving how to prove 
There was no Go^ with fooosh grouada of art, 
Discover’d drst the nearest mj to heU , 

And fill'd the world with devi&h atheuniu 
Such i|ueftionB, youth, are fimd Aur better *<!• 

To blM the eon, than reason why it shines; 

Yet He thou talk'at of, is above the sun 
No more ' 1 may not bear U. 

Gap. Gentle Rther, 

To you I have undasp'd my burden'd eoul, 
Bmptmd iShp atorebouae of my tboa^^ und 
heart. 

Made evfaeir of secndi ; hm not lift 


All what I ever durst, or think, or knew; 
And yet is here the comfort 1 shall lilfe f 
Must 1 not do what all aiMi else niny,--]oeel 
Frtar Yes, yon|m hiir son. 

That beauty, wbiSVfiram’d anew, the gods 
Would make a gou^wlf they had ft there ; 
And kneel^it, ? 

A muitomary 

€)f broiber and of atM^^Hlr 


^wfatmyperpetoell 
3% that we had one ft 

jlrti we not, tbeKfor«| 
'A^ndli the morehiu 
ffildood, oTrenolbf I 


■NNadmei* 

one womb ^ 
Kna hfe and birdi | ^ 
If odier bound 
If by the linka 
yon will have It, 


» otnXgm, t0 IM pit <m, 

one oi^ Ol 


*ri|f|TT «!»» A WMttB. 


#>u^. HmdMiv'ioknvyTmtbi -forfluMitrt 

Gh. Sludltthenrlorfhttljfolierbiot^ 

My joys be dW buiiihed fromber M ^ 

No, fiiber; la your eyef I Melke change i 

Of (Ity aiiid oompasnon y fronylipag^ 
iU mne leered oracle, diitili ^ 

Uk of oonnael . tell aie, holy iban, 

If VihKt enre ibali give me eeae la thoee extremea * 
ipVim** Repentanoe, eoa, end lorrow for this na: 
Fof tbott hast mov'd a M^eite above, 

With thy naranged (almoat) wgaphemy. 

GiO, O do not ip^ of mtp dear oonfesaor. | 
Frmr. Art thou, my eoa, tbtt miracle of wit, 
Who once, within theae three months, wert eateem’d | 
A wonder of thine age, tfanmgbout Bogoma ? 

How did the Umventty apyleod j 

Thy government, bdbatdowr, leeniiag, epeeob, i 
SweetneM, end ml that oenUiemlie up a man I | 
I was proud of my tutelage, and chose i 

Rather to leave my hooka, than part with thee $ i 
I did BO 1 — but the firulta of all my hopes 
An lost m thee, es thon art in thyself. 

O Giovanm I hast thou left the schools 
Of knowledge, to oonverse wtt^ lunt and death ’ 

For death waits on thy lust Look through the 
And thou Shalt lee a thouiand faces shine [world, I 
More gloiious than thia idol thou ador'st • | 

Leave her, and taka thy choice, 'tis much less am ; 
Though btcunh garnet as those, they lose that win. ' 
I Gto. It ware mon eaae to atop the ocean I 
Ftom floata and ebba, than to dissuade my vows. 

L Fnor. Then 1 have done, and in thy wilful 
^ Already tee thy ruin \ Heaven is just. — [flames 

Yet hear my eounaak 
Gto. Aaa voioaefUfi. 

Fnar. Hie to thy Ikaier'a houae, there lock 
thee flwt 

I Alone within thy chamber t then fkll down 
On both thy knees, and grovel on the ground } 

Cry to thy heart { wash every word thou utter'at 


Beg Heaven to cleanse the leprosy of met 
That rots thy lool \ acknowle^ what fhen art, 

A wretch, a worm, a nothing; weep, aigh, pray 
lliree timei a-day, and tkM tfmea eveiy n^t : 
For seven days space do then, if thou find'at 
No change in thy desires, raUU'u to me ; 
m think on remedy. Pray for thyself 
At home, whilit 1 pray tor thee here. — Away I 
My UesaiiuL widi thee ’ we have need to prey. 

AlPmis ini dO|to free me from the rod 
Of vehgeaaoei die Tulbrear my tote’s my god. 

[JBcwmC 


$CXN£ Sini$9 kftre FbORio*a 

Anas. 

Aaler Ganuim cimI Vsaaioas, adgi Awr g w s r iii ^ lwin n*^ 

Comtomr»atood toyonr tocfcting{ 
prove^eravin, ITIi rndie yon ran cniickly. ^ 
Grim. Thou a^ no «)qi 1 mat^for me* 

Po«. Indeed I never went to thewani L 
home news ; nor 1 waannt the vmn 

meatf W swear 1 not my wmmSihi 
Jm fldA Sae y^ dniae gray halr^ toayll not 
fllmth foi f Itonff me. WUt thou to thia 
9^ i 

, Grtm. ataia, thtok^i^ dm IH halam 


myfMbito Oallliiymam, 

Im mU Imow toit 1 dan^ 

Vmt, $0014 like a oot-oiiea& s«— thatV joag pro- 
toaskm. TImni poor sMow of a aokUer, I wiU 
BDake tops know my maator keeps servanla, tiiy 
betters In qnahty and pertonnaiMe. Com'it then 
to flght or prate ’ 

Gnm. Neither, with tbae. 1 arndj^tRoman and 
agenthnnan, one that have got iniiia Ipmoiir with 
expense of blood* 

Fas. You are alying ooward, and a fooL Fight, 
or by these hilta I’ll loU thee brave my Im ! 
You*U flght P 

Gnm. Provoke me not, for if thou dost-* 

Vat, Haveatyon* 

[IW/lpSI, Obimaum «# isarylMt. 

Rater Ficmid, Domado, and fioaAmo, /ram appatUe 
Btdet, 

Fh What mean these sodden broils so near 
my doors ^ 

Have yon not other places, but my house, 

To vent the spleen of your disorder’d blo^ ? 

• Must 1 be haunted still with snch unrest, 

As not to eat, or sleep in peace at home > 

Is this your lo\e, GnmaldiP Fie > ’tis naught. 

Don, And, Vasques, 1 may tell thee, ’tis not 
well 

To broach these quarrels ; you are ever forward 
In seconding contentions. 

Rntir above Anmabhuca and Putama 

Fh, What’s the ground ? 

Sor, That, with your patience, ngniors, I’ll 
resolve 

This gentleman, whom tome reporti a soldier, 
^or else I know not) nvakrmwialito 
To Sigmor Flono*s daughter ; to^Mlfae can 
He still pfratora his aniti to my disgrace ; 

Thinking the way to raoooamd himself, 
la to disparage me in his rtert. — 

But know, Gnmaldi, thougS^ay be, thou art 
Mt equal in thy hlo^, yet this bewrays 
A lowness m thy mindy winch, wert thou noble, 
Thon would’st as much disdain, as 1 do thee 
For this undorthiness ; and on this ground 
1 will’d my servant to correct his tongue. 

Holding a man so base no match for me. 

Fat, And had not ypor audden coming pre- 
vented UB, 1 had let my gentleman blood under the 
gills ; 1 ihfluld have worm’d you, sir, for running 
mad 

Gnm. I’ll be roreng’d, Soranzoi 

Fdt, On a dish of warm broth to stay your 
stomach— de, kaaeat ftanooeuoe, do ’ spoon-meat 
IS a wholeaoii^ llit tbsA a Spanish blade. 


Sor. 

Fh, Myl«toiton^»itotoitra^ 


her Imart, what need you doubt hter ear ? 
nmytoOc, byJaworanygame. 

Yettito ftUauiy of words, Signliar FloHo, 
mieb,ea would make any w ni ffliie n ed dove 
Blame net my tonl to thii.^ 
Beyonaminaitoat; ^ , 

IMM not tor my WtolOw my da^ 


"Ti# mr A wmN. 


duMendijl, qwreBiiig, »ttl l^||«ll#i m 
every fid 0 « anaeil ii for ymirMiEt; yoi|luidl«l»a i 
look to yomeir, diaige, yon*!! be etbliii awiqr 
■leepiiit elie iriioitly* ^ 

Aum. taidk 

To me, my thoogbti ei^ fix'd on ouer em. 

Would you would lesve me I 
Put. Lekve youl no marvel else i leave me no 
lemdnf • ebarge ; Hila iv love oubright;. Indeed, 1 ! 
blame you not ; you bave ohoioe fit for tius beat i 
lady In Italy. 

Ann, my do not bilk eo muoh. 

Pui. Talm the wont with the beat, there’a 
Grimaldi the aoldier, a very well-timber’d fellow. 
They aay he’s a Roman, nephew to the Duke 
Montforrato ; they aay he did good aervice in the 
wara againat the Milanese ; but, 'faith, charge, I 
do not like him, an’t be for nothing but for being 
a aol^r : not one amongst twenty of your skir- 
mishing captains but have some privv maim or 
other, that mars their standing upi^ht. 1 like 
him the worse, he crinkles so much in the hams : 
though be mifl^t serve if there were no more men, 
yet he’s not tbs mafi 1 would choose. 

Ann, Fie, how thou prat’stt 
Pui. As 1 am a very woman, 1 tike Signior So- 
raiuo well ; he is wise, and what is more, rich ; 
and what is more than that, kind ; and what is 
more than all this, a nobleman : such a one, were 
I the fair Annabella myself, 1 would wUh and pray 
for. Then he is bountiful ; besides, he is hand- 
some, and by my troth, I think, wholesome, an# 
that’s news in a gallut of three-and-twenty t 
liberal, that 1 know ; loving, that you know ; and 
a man sure, elae he could never have purchased 
sueh a go«# name with HippoUta, the lusty widow, 
in her busMud's lifetime. An 'twere bat for that 
report, sweetheart, would he were thine ! Com- 
mend a man for faia ipialities, but take a buiHond 
as he is a plain, sidticfont, naked man; such a 
one is for your bed, and aueb a one is Signior 
Soranso, my life for’t. 

Ann. Sure the woasan took her moming’a 
draught too soon. ^ 

Enter Bssosne omI Foeeio. 

Pui. But look, sweetheart, look what thing 
comes now ! Here's itether of your ciphers to 
fill up the number : On, brave old ape in a sUken 
coat I Observe. * 

Berg. Didst thou think, Poggto, that I would 
■poll my new clothes, and leave my dinner, to 
fight * 

Poo. No, air, 1 did not take you for so arrant a 
baby. i 

Berg. 1 am wiser tbbp so : for 1 hope, PoggiOi 
thou never heaedst of eblev brptlMr that waa a 
coicoarii; didot, ^Pogab> * 

Pag, Never faideSb shri as long as tiisy kid 
rither bmd or money ktfl tlwtt to iatelt ^ ^ 
Berg, la it possilifo, Feggio ? Oh, fohMkMsi i 
m,, 1« mdntdw, trick* feMtiftd «« AlWHd 
buy a beadfol of wR at aay tee : but, sb M K K 
bave another pMehase In band; 1 ibsll mmWt 
weueb, mins unde aaya* 1 wiU batnmfii fimmSf 
and aMfo Mka ; and then have at b«r» 

Ifark my pace, Poggio 1 CBamweisrit te i y s. | 
Pag. fiir,- 9 «^I bave seen anassasd^auMitstiet I 
te Spanish pavin with a better grace, 1 kJh^not 
bow oteu i,. mtAp B aeflgglMm, ^ 


Aim, 

Put. Ay, ay, bs nsfta ho desorlptioiu The 
rich msaifieo tet Is btew wilb your filter, 
charge, Signior Donate bfo unde, ^ tel ks 
means fo make this, bU bousbi, a golden oalf, 
thteathaiyeuwUl beadite iMdRe. and foil 
down to him preseutlyi bat I bopsl hava tutored 
you better. They say a IbSl'a Iwittble is a lady’s 
playfellow; yet you, having mesIBi enough, yow 
need not eaat upon the dearm of fisib, at any rate. 
Hang him, Innoeeat ! 

GiovAim pauet mm BtJfIggh 

Ann. But see, Putsns, see ! what Ifiasssd shape 
Of some celestial creature now iqppsUis I*-* 

What ma%is he, that with sodi aad fispdot 
Walks careleM of himself ? 

Put. Where? 

Ann. Look below. 

Put, Oh, ’tie your brother, tweSt. 

Ann. Ha! 

Put. ’Tie your brother. 

Ann, Sure ’tis not be ; this is some wwsAil 
thing 

Wrapp’d up in grief, some shadow of a man. 

Alas i be beats his breast, and wipes his eyes, 

Drown’d all in tears : methinks 1 bear him 
Let a down, Putana, and partake the cause. 

1 know my brother, in the bve he bears me. 

Will not deny me nsrtage in his sadness •> 

My soul is of neavinesi and fear. 

tail with Wev. gj* 


SCENE in.-f HaU in now^a ttauea. 

Oto. Lost 1 lam lost T my fates have doom'd 
death: 

The more I strive, I love ; the more 1 love, 

The le^l b(^ : I see my ruin certain. 

What judgment or endeavours could apply 
To my incurable and restless wounds, m 

1 thoroughly have examined, but in vain. w 
O, that it were not in religion sin 
To make our love a god, and worship it ! 

I have even wearied heaven with pray’rs, dried op 
*1110 spring^f my continual tears, even starv'd 
My veins wiA daily fosts : what wit or art 
Conid counsel, 1 have practised ; but, alaa I 
I find all these but dreams, and old men's tales. 

To fright unsteady youtli ; 1 am still the iwne : 

Or 1 must speak, or burst. 'TIb nfik 1 know. 

My lust, but ’tis my fats, that leads me on. 

Keep fear and low faiut-kearted shame with (davesl 
I’ll tell her that 1 love her, thjugh my heart ’ 
Were rated at the price of that attempt 
Ob me! she comes. , 

Enter AnmAmLAmi PvraiVA. 

^ diMi- Brother 1 

* / Giaa. If sueb a thing ^ k 

coniw dwell in men, je beamily powers, 

Mew double all tbfet virlim in my tongue 1 

Why,hruter, 

'iTOyounotipsafotoflm? < i 

Gte. Yes; how fin yisu, tear? 

Ann. Howe’er lawn, methfoks you are 
/’ll/. teBsiml%k9rwie«sosad,«ir? ' ^ 
Gian. Let me entiuas yml, teem us u wbllej 
Siste, I wonld be private witbyem. [PMamt 


Atm, WUlidiiM; P«fanft. 

Put, I this #era ^ otfier sompsnf 

iar bwTfl tbvM think my an office of 

ftooie eiedHi: bot 1 irill leave fheaii together. 

,, XjMdsmndfjrtt. 
Okm, QomOi rieter« Myoiir Jiiiul; let's walk 
tof^fchae \ ■'* . \ ' 

I lu^ jouneed not bl0a1^lqr%w adth me ; 

U^*i none hut vou 9 m !• ; ' 

Awijk, Bow’s this?'' '/4' 

1 mean 

GUw, No, good ftdtiu' : 

Hotr is it with thee ? . 

Ann. I trust he be [And$. 

1 am VB 17 well, bra|heif.V • 

Giov. Trost me, bnt 1 am 4dk ; 1 fear so sick, 
•Twill cost my lilh. 

Ann. Mereyl^ kl; nd so, I hope. 

Giau. 1 think dae, dlster. 

Attn. Yes, yon know I* do. 

GlMk I know U, indeed— you are very fair. 

Ann. Nay, then | seg yon have a merry sick- 
ness. 

Giov. That’s ai lt*^frotes. The poets feign, 1 j 
read, I 

That Juno for her ibrehead did exceed | 

All other goddesses i but I durst swear 
Your forehead exceeda|ler’B, as her’s did theirs. 
^Troth, this hr pretty 
Ghv, Such a pair of stars 
As are thine eyes, would, like Promethean tire, I 
^ ^f gently glanced, give life to senseless stones. 

^ Ann. mupon you 1 

. ^ <GVee. the lily and the rose, most sweetly 
strange, 

Vpcm your dimple cheeks do strive for change : 
Such lips would tempt a saint: auoh hands as I 
Would make an anchorite lascivious. [those I 
Ann. Do you mock me, or dattar me ? 

Giov. If you would see a beauty more exact 
dthan art can counterfeit, or nature frame. 

Look in your giass, and there bdbold your own. 
Ann. O, you are a trim youth I 
Giav. Here I iQffkrt hi* dagyer to her. 

Ann. What to do ? 

Giov. And hereki my breast ; strike home! 

Bin up my boaoni, there thou ahalt bdiold 
A heart, in which is writ the truth I apeak — 

Why stand you ? 

Ann. Are you earnest r 
6 rvce. Yes, most eaniea|» 

You cannot love ? 

Ann, -Whom ? 

Cpicv. Me. My tortured soul 
Hath felt affliction in the heat of deat|i« 

O, Annahella, 1 amunite undona ! 

The love af*Hiee, mymater, and the view 


C^tbyimmortel beauty, havq 
Afl benaony both of my rest i 
Wira do- ypu not strike? ^ 


havemmaum’d me; 1 hake apent 


yuett^niriktmsigho^groinsi 
»«a (hit mM tilHiK, 


til, - 

OiMii. Lot .one ' 

jIim. TM'aiw mjr biomb Guviini. 

Giov. You 

My sister Annahella ; 1 know this. 

And could afford you instance why to love 
much the more for this ; to which intent 
Wise nature first in your creation meant 
To make yon mine ; elds^t had been sin and A>id 
To share one beauty to adonble souL 
Nearness In birth aud blood, doth but persuade 
A nearer neamesa in affection. 

I have ask’d counsel of the holy ebnreh. 

Who tells me I may love you ; and, ’Us just, 

That, since 1 may, 1 should ; and will, yes will : 
Must I now live, or die ? 

Ann. lave ; thou bast won 
The field, and never foogbt : what thou hast niged. 
My captive heart had long ago resolv’d. 

I blush to tell thee, — ^but I’U tell thee now — 

For every sigh that thou hast spent for me, 

I have sigh’d ten ; for every tear, shed twenty : 
And not so much for that 1 loved, as that 
I durst not say I loved, nor scarcriy think it 
Otoe. Let not this music be a dream, ye gods, 
For pity's sake, 1 beg you I 
.<fnn. On my knees, [Shehnotie. 

Brother, even ny our mother'i dost, 1 charge you, 
tlo not betray me to your mirth or hate ; 

Love me, or kill me, brother. 

Giov. On my knees, Zffe kneel*. 

Sister, even by my mother's dust { charge you, 

Do not betray me to your mirth or hate ; 

Love me, or kill me, sister. 

Ann, Yon meau good sootl^ then ? 

Giov. In good troth, I do ; 

And so do you, I hope : i^^I’m in earnest. 

Ann, I’ll swear it, L 

Giov, And I ; and by this kiss, [JSi**e* her. 
(Once more, yet once more; now let’s rise) [they 
risoj by this, - 

I would not change this minute for Elysium. 

What must we now do ? 

Ann. What you will. 

Giov. Come then ; 

After so many tears as we have wept, 

Let’s leani to court in smiles, to kirn, and sleep. 

[glMimf. 


street. 

eng Dowajni. 

Fior. Siguidl^Y>onado, you have said 
1 tmdeiitand you ; hut would have you know, 
1 not throe my daughter 'ga^ her will. 
You fee Lbavehttt two, a ton and her $ 
And^iffB to devoted to Mb book, ^ 

Aa Imiut t^ you true, t doi^t hla hisdMi't 
Show be misoury, all my hopes feljr 
Upon my gilt As for worl^ fbmm» 

I am, t thautk my Otaik, bljja^ wi^ > 

My m howpt.htmhet lb her lliMt 


And Babe Impi habe^lmr 5 

Bara'aall^lbahai^. 

.%yipA any well, 



<5 


miPitV 81 ^ A-IIVOil. 


TJTUa ■ t matk IhAmt i OmL £of Wt^bUL. 

If the jQWi ^Ike «tfh like^ 

WiU prnniie to aerate 
ThrrathoqeaiidflorlrafeulT»4iiith^l^ ^ 

And, after I am dead, my vhcde eitate. 

F/o. *718 a ftir praAr, air; maeatinm 
nephew 

AaQ have free paaaage to commenoe hie anSt : 

If he can thrive, be wall have my eonaent ; 

So ihr tlua time Til leave yon, aumior. 

Don. Well, 

Bere’a hope jvtf if my nephew would have wit ; 

Bttt he la aium another dunce, 1 ^r 

He’ll never wm the wench. When J waa young, 

1 could have don't, i’futh, and 8o*aliall he, 

If he will learn of me ; and, in good tune, 

He cornea hunaelf. 

IBnttr Bmtcam and Poooio 

How now, fiergetto, whither away ao that ’ 

Berg, O uncle’ I have heard the atrangeat 
news that ever came out of the mmt; have I not, 
Poggio> 

Pog, Yea, indeed, air. 

Don. What newB,^Betgetto ’ 

Berg, Why, look ye, uncle, my harbrr told me 
juat now, that there is a fellow come to town, 
who nndertakea to make a mill go without the 
mortal help of any water or wind, only with sand- 
baga \ and this fellow hath a strange horae, a moat 
excellent beast, 1*11 assure you, uncle, my barber 
says , whose head, to the wonder of all Chnstian 
people, stands jnst behmd where his tail is Is’t 
not true, Poggio ’ 

Pog. So &e barber awore, forsooth 
Don. And you are running thither ’ 

Berg Ay, fo>vooth, uncle. 

Don Wilt thou be a fool still ’ Come, air, you 
shall not go , you have more mind of a puppet- 
play than on the busineas I told you why, thou 
great baby, wilt never have wit ’ wilt make Uiyaelf 
a Afay-game to all the world ’ 

Pog Answer for yourself, master. 

Berg. Why, uncle, should 1 nt at home still, 
and not go abroad to aee'fhshiona like other gal- 
lants’ 


Toma bobbfJKxnrat 

1^, Am ti M to, ym mr, it 

saiMr Florto^t Iminae ? 

Bey. Oh, the wendil^Odt aa’adM, t 
tickled ^ with a reft ipuech,. that I umdi 
ahneat hurst WbeUy with kugffing. « 

thn. 1 thhik ao) mid vrhat apeeoh wis*t ? 

Berg.^^t 

Peg Boraooth, my atHiitttr said, that he loved 
her ahnoat aa wall as hd lovid pmmaaent ; and 
awore (PU he him) 4igii,ahe wanted but 

such a nose aa his waa, to be ai pMtiy a young 
woman u any waa in Pmma. 

Den. Ohgroiaf 

Berg. Nay, undeh— then she aalUme, Vrhether 
my mmer^had more chUdrenthan Waelf? and 1 
aaiid no ; ^'twere better he ahould nave had hit 
brains knock'd out first. 

Don. Thu u intolerable. 

Berg Than said dm, wifi SignuMr Xhmado, your 
uncle, leave you all hia wealth ^ ^ 

Don. Ha I that waa good ; did ahe hamrapon 
that string ’ ^ ^ 

Berq Did she harp upon that atnng ’ ay, teat 
ahe did. I answered, ** Leave me all hu w^th •* 
why, woman, he hath no other wit ; if ho had, he 
should hear on't to hu everluting glory and 
confusion I know, quoth X, I am his white boy, 
and will not be gull’d," and with that she fell 
into a great smite, and went away. Nay, 1 did fit 
her. 

Don Ah, sirrah, then I see there’s no changing 
of nature Well, Sergetto, 1 fear thou wilt be a 
very ass atiU 

Bftg I should he sorry for that, ttnole. 

Don Come, come you home with me since 
you are no better a speaker, I’ll have you write to 
her after some courtly manner, and enclose some 
rich jewel in the letter. 

Bery Kj marry, that will be excellent 

Don. Peace, innocent ' 

Once in my time I’ll set my wits to school, ^ 
If all ftul, ’tiB but the fortune of a fcnil ^ 

Berg. Poggio, ’twill do, Poggio ' 

[Bxeoni. 


ACT 11. 


SCENE I .— Apwimeni m pLonio’s 
Houte. 

Eniet OiovAvm and AnnsmaxA. 

Gtot. Come, Annabdla, no more Sister now, 
But Love, a name more gracious , do not hlusb, 
Beauty’s sweet wonder, hut be proud to know 
That yielding thou bagt conquer’d, and tfi|an«n1 
A heart, whose tribute u thy brother's liifa, 

Ann. And mine is hia. Oh, how these shden 
contents 

Would pnut a modest erteasou on my cheekai 
Had any hut my heart’s dehs^t previuPd 1 
Gwo. I marvel why the chaa ter of your afti 
Should think this pretty toy call’d maidenhead. 

So strange a Iom ; when, hmng lost, ’tis notfdiig, 
And you mo stiU the same. 

I- ^ 


Ann. 'Tia well for you , 

Now you can talk. 

Gwo. Music as well conauta 
In th' car, aa in the playing 
Ann. Ob, you are wanton I— 

Tell on% you were best , do. • 

Gwv Tlou wi|t abide me then. 

Kjbb m6--8o ' ftme hung Jove on Leda’a neek. 
And suck’d divine ambioria ftotti her Upa. 

I envy not the mightteit man alnat 
But bold myralf, m hetef klD| of we, 

More great than wmo JJupg mail the world : 
But 1 dull hue you, emeiSmt. 

Ann. But you shaft Mt 

Gun. You — ftjji'warrtiiiil miatreaa. 

Ann. Yes I toimnf 
Gm. Sowmosumlwikyoa. 



Tift mV: SKffft A WBOEEL 


Aim* Yoiifiittit. 

NajTy some otiior. 

Now prithee do not fpedt so; without 
Yott'tl moke me weep m ommit [jesttiig 

Qiw. Whet, |ou will not * 

But till mo, Swoet, oanit riioo bo dared to swear 
That ftam wilt live to mo, and to no other ^ 

Awn By both onr low 1 dm ; for didst thoa i 
My Qlovaniil, how all snltoini seem [know, 

To my eyes hatefhl, thoa WooiM^at trust me then. 
Giotf* BnougliyltakolliyWiOrd: sweet, wemusO 
part! 

Bomember what iho« wO#%t | keep well my heart* 
Ann. Will yon bo fonO t 
Gtov 1 must. 

Anw. WhentOIVtdnif 
<?ioe. Soon. 

Ann Look yon do. 

Ctov Farowdl. [BxU. 

Ann Oo where thou wilt, in miod I'll keep 
thoehm, 

AndflAere thon I know I shall be there 
Guarailii* 

BfitW PirrAirA 

Put. Child, howli^t, child ? well, thank heaven, 
ha> 

Ann O guardian, what a paradise of joy 
Have 1 past over 1 

Put. Nay, what a paradise of joy have you past 
under * why, now I commend thee, charge. Fear 
nothing, aweet-heart, what though he be your 
brother ’ your brother’s a man, I hope , and I say 
atlll, if a voung wenoh feel the fit upon her, let her 
take any body, father or brother, all is one 
Ann. I would not have it known for all the 
world 

Put Noi 1 indeed; for the speech of the 
people , else ’twere nothing. 

Flo [within’] Daughter Annabella f 
Ann O me 1 my mther,-— Here, sir .—reach 
my work. 

Flo. [ufilAm] What are you doing ’ 

Ann. So : let him oome now. 

Jfineir F oiuo,/ollotMrf by RiLHAanwrro at a Ihotor qf 
Pky*ir» and PmuvTfS, witb a LuU* 

I Flo So bard at work < that’s well ; you lose no 
time. 

Look, I have brought you company; here's one, 

A learned doctor, ktely oome from Padua, 

Much skill’d in physic , and, fbr that I see 
You have of late been sickly, I entreated 
This reverend man to visit you some time. 

Ann. You are very welcome, sir 
Hujh 1 thank you, mistress • 

Loud fame in large report hath spoke your proisej 
As well for virtue as jj^rfection , 

For which I have bean bold to bring with me 
A kinswoman of mine, a maid, for song 
And music, one perhaps will fm content , 

Please you to know her. 


Ann ^yare parts I love, 

And she for mm most welcome* 

Phi. Thank you, lady* 

^lo. Sir, nor y^ kudw my bouse, pray vako 
not strange ; 

And if you find my dauf^ter ueed yoftr art, 

1*11 be your pay^maater. % 

Husk Sir, what 1 am 
She ahall command* 


Flo. You ahall bmd me lo you. 
llanghter, 1 must have coufovenoe with you 
Abo^ some matters that oonoem us both. 
Goowmaster doctor, please you but walk m, 
We'll crave a little of your eousln’i cunmiig ; 

1 think my gill hath net qmte fingot 
To touch an instrument ; ahe could have don’t ; 
We’ll hear them both* 

RuA. I’ll wut xxpaa you, sir. CBnwiir 


SCENE 11— A Boom in SOuaNUo’e JFovss 

Enter hoKKnv>,with a Book 

Love's msasure is extreme the eomfort pain; 

The life unrest, and the reward disdain 

What’s here ’ look’t sgam. — Tif so , to 

wntes 

Tins smooth licentious poet m his rhymes 
But, Sannazar, thou ly’st , for, had thy bosom 
Felt such oppression as is laid on mine, 

Thou would^st have kiss’d the rod that made 
the[e] smart. 

To woik then, happy muse, and contradict 
What Sannazar hath in his envy writ [iPn # 

Love's measure Is the mean, sweet his annojs , 

Ills pluwurcs life, and his reward all joys 

Had Annabella liv’d when Sannarar 
Did, in hiB brief Encomium, celebrate 
Venice, that queen of citieB, he had left 
That veise which gam’d him such a silm of gold, 
And for one only look from Annabel, 

Had writ of her, and her diviner cheeks. 

O, how my thoughts are— 

Va». [foiffiin] Pray forbear, in rules of civility, 

I let me give notice on’t * 1 shall be tax’d of my 
neglect of duty and service. 

Sor What rude intmaion interrupts my peace ^ 
Can I be no where private ? 

Feu. [isiMtn] IVoth, you wrong your modesty. 
Sor. What’s the matter, Vasques ’ who is’t ^ 

Snter Hrppoi ita and VAsgi bb 
Mip. ’Tie 1 ; 

Do you knoWme now ’ Look, peijur’d man, on her 
Whom thou and thy distracted lust have wrong’d. 
Thy sensual rage ot blood hath made my youth 
A*Bconi to men and angels ; and shall 1 
Be now a foil to thy unsated change ’ 

Thou know’at, ftdse w*anton, when my modest fame 
Stood free firom stam or scandal, all the charms 
Of hell or somry cOaid not prevail 
Against the ehaster bosom. 

Thine eyes IMpMA itt foors, thy tongue in oaths, 
Such, and so UUmy, that a heart of st^ 

Would have been wrought to pity, as was mine ; 
And shall the eonuuest of my la*vM bed, 

My hnaband’s deaw, urg’d on bv his disgrace, , 

My hpfM womanhood, be iU-rewardad 

Wttb hrtred and contempt > No ; know. Soeanso, 

I have a spirit doth as much distaste 
The slaved of feanng thee, as thoa 
Dost kath tire memory of what hath past. 

Sor. Nay, dear Hi|qiolita-^ 

JUp. Cw me not dear, 

NOTthinh with supple wolds to smooth the 


Of my abuses; ’Us not yonr new mistress. 


afcmi 




A.'lmOBB. 


Your foedlf ntdtm-amhw^ Mtt tntoph 
On my dcgeefcum ; tdllier tbuNi from mt, ^ 

My birth mui noUor, and by mmih non fto(V 

iKor, Yonan too Tiolent ^ 

Yon are too doable 

In your diuhiidbtkm. Seeet thou Oda, 

Thb habit, then block moonuns weeds of can ^ 
*Ti 8 thoa art caoM of thu ; and hast diroroed 
My hosband from bu life, and me from him, 

And made me widow m my widowhood. 

Sor. Will you yet hear; 

Hip. More of thy pequries ^ 

Thy soul is drown'd too deeply in those alna t 
Thou need’st not add tObith' number. 

Sor, Then I'll lean you ; 

You are past all rules of sense. 

Hip. And thou efface. 

Voi, Fie, mistressi^ou are not near the limits 
of reason ; if my lord nad a resolution as noble as 
Tirtae itself, you take the conrae to unedge it all. 
Sir, I beseech you do not perplex her; griefs, alas, 
will hare a vent I dare undertake madam Uip- 
polita will now freely hear yon. 

Sor. Talk to a woman frantic ^ — Are these the 
fruits of your lore ? 

Htp. lliey are th^ fruits of thy untruth, false 
man ! 

Did'st thon not swear, whilst yet my husband 
Uf'd, 

That thou would’st wish no happineis on earth 
More than to call me wife ^ did'st thou not vow, 
When he should die, to marry me ? for which 
The devil in my blood, and thy protests, 

Caus'd me to counsel him to undertake 
A voyage to Ligome, for that we heard 
His brother there was dead, and lefr a daughter 
Young and unfriended, whom, with much ado, 

1 wish'd him to bring hither . he did so, 

And went ; and, as thou know’st, died on the way. 
Unhappy man, to buy bis death so dear. 

With my advice ’ yet thou, for whomt I did it, 
Forget'st thy vows, and Wv'st me to my shame. 

Sor Who could help this ? 

Htp. Who ’ perjur'd man * thou could'st, 

If thou hod’st faith or love. 

Sor. You are deceived 
The vows 1 made, if you remember well, 

Were wicked and unlawful ; 'twere more am 
To keep th^m than to break them as for me, 

I cannot mask my penitence. Think thou 
How much thou hast digress'd from honest shame, 
In bnnging of a gentleman to death, 

Who was thy husband , such a one as he, 

So noble in his quality, condition, 

Learning, behaviour, entertamment, lore, 

As Parma could not show e braver man^ 

Vao. You do not well; this Wis not your 
promise. 

Sor, I eiue not; let her know her monstrous lifb* 

* Ere I'll be servile to so black s sin, 
ru be a curse.— Wonum, come here no more $ 
Learyi to repent, and die ; for, by my honony, 

I hate thee end thy lost : you have been too font 

ISjnt. 

This part hiS been senrvily play’d. iJtide. 

Hip. How foolishly this beast eontemiai his fote. 
And shuns the use of that, which t more sooragl 
Than 1 once lov'd, his love ! but let him go, ^ 
My vengeance shall give comfort to his woe. 

iOoing. 


Vat. Mistresse nustrsas, a ae d um HippcJitul 
pmy, a word or two. 

Hi^ With me, sir? 

Fes. With you, tf you plaaiu. 

Hip. What is't > 

Vat. 1 know you are ntfiuMy inoved no% end 
you chink you have cause ; some J confess you 
huve» but sure not so much «s you msgine. 

Hip. Ind^t 

Vat. O you were misershly bitter< which you 
followed even to the last syllable | \fidQi, yon were 
somewhat too shrewd : by my hfo, yof could not 
have took my lord in a worse tfano linoe 1 fnt 
knew him , to-morrow, you ahali ibiid Mm a new 
man. 

Hip. Well, I shall wait his leiaavs* 

Vat. Fierthis is not a hearty paCienOOl it comes 
sourly from you ; 'troth, let me pennmdpr you for 
once* 

Htp. 1 have it, and it shall be so ; thanks oppor- 
tunity — {Atado ] — Persuade me 1 to what ? 

Va* Viait him in some milder temper. if 
you could but master a little yoifr female 4 mii, 
bow might you win him 1 

Hip. He will never love me Vasques, thou halt 
been a too trusty servant to such n master, and j 
1 lielieve thy reward m the end will fall out like 
mim. 

Vat So perhapi too. 

Htp. Resolve thyself it will. Had I one so 
true, so truly honest, so secret to my oounsuls, as 
thou hast been to him and his, 1 should think it a 
slight acquittance, not only to make him master 
of all I have, but even ot myself. 

Vat. O you are a noble gentlewoman ! 

Hip. Wilt thou feed always upon hopes ^ well, 

1 know tliou art wise, and seest the loward of an 
old servant daily, what it is 

Vat. Beggary and neglect. 

Htp. True ; but, Vasques, wert thou mine, and 
would'at be pnvate to me and my designs, 1 here 
protest, myself, and all what 1 can else call mine, 
should be at thy dispose 

Vat, Work you that way, old mole ^ Chen 1 have 
the wind of you— J— I were not worthy of 
it by any desert that could he— withm my compass ; 
if 1 could— 

Hip What then ^ 

Vat. I dumld then hope to hve m these my old 
years with rest and secuiiiy. * 

Hip. Give me thy baud now promise but thy 
silence. 

And help to bring to pass a plot I hove ; 

And here, in sight of Heaven, that beu^ done, 

I make thee lord of mi and mine estate. 

Vat. Come, you are merry , this fo such a hap- 
piness that 1 can neither think or hAcve. 

Htp. Promise thy secrecy, and 'tis confirm'd. 

Vat. Then here 1 call our good genii for wit- 
nesses, whatsoever your derim are, or against 
whomsoever, I wiU not only^ a speeul notor 
therein, but never ^fisdose it tiU it be effeeked. 

Htp. 1 take thy srord, and, irilh ihat, thee for 
mine; 

Come then, let's move of this aaom-— 

On this dehcions bane utwumght shall banquet, ^ 
Revenge shall sweeten what my griefs have tasted. 

Uriife, «MI sjril w«a Vaa. 
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! SCENE Street 

EMtfr ETOHJiiui|rhoaiM( Vwtffifrm. 

Rich, T|^ii^eii»i 4 ]r^cly ideeeilihese«tm 

How an mtjr tarn to my difgrace ; 

WhorcAi chM looker»on« 

Mlilial otlim BOt mf. riunoo, aiui 1 «m silent* 

PkL Butt vnokfWhfireinean this borrow’d shape 
Giya yon oonUmt f 
• Rhh, I’U &U thoe, gentle niece : 

Thy wanton aimt in her laaomous riots 
Ima now secure, thinks I nm surely dead, 

;v|n my late journey to Jdgome for you ; 

> An 1 have caus’d It to be rumour’d out. 

Now would 1 see with what an impadbnoe 
She gives scope to her loose adultery, 

And bow the comimm voloa allows hereof; 

Thus far 1 have prevail’d. 

/*At. Alas, 1 Iw 
Yoj^ean some strange revenge. 

Jffch, O be not troubled, 

Your ignorance shall plead for you in all- 
But to our boslne8S.-*-What ! you leam’d for 
ciTtain, 

How Signior Florio means to give his daughter 
In marrisM to Soranzo P 
Phi. Yes, for certain, . 

Rich. But hov> And « young Annabella’s love 
Inclined to him ? 

Phi. For aught 1 oop| perceive. 

She neither fanoiei hiin|i(r any else. 

Rich. There*! mysUtif An which time must 

.idiew. 

She us’d you kindly ! V ^ 

Phi. Ye». 

Rich. And crav’d your .company ? 

Phi. Often. 

Rich* ’Tis well ; it gp0 could wiah. 
i 1 am the doctor now, and *e|!|m you, 

I None knows you ; if all fail we shall thrive. 
But who comes here? — I know him; 'tis Grimaldi, 
A Roman and a soldier, near allied 
Unto the Dnke of Montfeirato, one 
Attending on the nuncio of the pope 
Hud now resides in Parma ; by which means 
He hopes to get the love of Annahella. 

Enter GauiAlini. 

Grim. Save you, sir. 

Rich. And you, sir. 

Grtm. 1 have heard 

Of your approved skill, which through the city 
Is ftuely talk'd of, and would crave your aid. 

HtcA For what, sirP 

Grim. Marry, air, for thia 

But I would speak in private. 

Rich. Leave nB,*iinoualn. [Pm. retiret. 

Grim. 1 love fair ApsiWIa uid would know 
Aether in urta themt 1 % not be reedpts 
To move affection. ' 

BhA. Sir, perhaps HSiMim ; 

Grvm. Notme? 

1 JMeA Unlesctlmitdateo^ ^ 

{ Greatly in Ikvour wiiA the cnidmhL 


Gveatiy in favour with the 
Grtm, What of that ? 

Rich, In duty to hii grace, 
1 will^ boid to teUtyoo, if yc 


To daughter, ypo nteiitlrat ^ ^ 

^^itemotoaw ^twlityonaiu^ ^ 

'Mn»<lliKkBiatP < 

Mm. is the immthat hath her heart, 

Anff^wIBiiW lives, be smii^eu caniMimeedi. 

jipnrn i itliii|,.viie«nemyP isit he? 
your-eng^. . 

IWlNR^Mifturioif ; I wfflidthlmftraight-^ 
Rm. Nhy, Bien take my sMee, 

Even for his grace’s sake the eeriiiild ; 

I’E iiad a time when he and dm 44 
Of which I’ll give you notioe t #mt^ ^ 

He shall not icape you, I’fl wiijkie a p^n 
To dip your rep&r^B point \ 

As many heads as Hydra had^A'^idies. 

Grim. But shell I trust doctor ^ 

Rich. Am yonrself ; ^ 

Doubt not in aught— [Eei/ Grim.]— 1|pNnnU 
the fates decree, ^ - 

By me Soranzo falls, that rain’d me. 


SCENE IV.^j^nother Petri cf the Street. 

Enter Donajm, vHth a LttUrt Baeuzno. and Poeoio. 

Don. Well, sir, I must be content to be both 
your secretary and your messenger myself. I 
cannot tell what this letter may week ; but, as 
sure as I am alive, if thou come onee to talk with 
her, I fear thou wilt mar whatsoever 1 make. 

Ser. You make, unde I why am not I big enough 
to carry mine own letter, 1 pmy ? 

Don. Ay, ay, carry a lool’a head of thy own \ 
why, thou dunce, would’st thou write a letter, and 
carry it thyself ? 

Ber. Yes, that I wmdd, and read it to her with 
mine own mouth ; for you must think, if she will 
not bdieve me myieff iriien she hears me speak, 
she wUl not bdieve mother’s hand-writing. Oh, 
you think 1 am a bkadthead, uncle. No, sir, 
POgglo knows 1 have indltiNl .R letter mysdf; so 
I have. 

Poff. Yes tndy, idr, 1 have it in my pocket. 

Don. A sweet onci no doubt ; pray let’s tee it. 

Scr, 1 cennot raid my own bond very well, 
Poggio; reedit, Phggio. 

Don. Begin. 

Pop. [rsadr] Most dainty and honey-ftw«te mlMtvss, 1 
could can you fair, and Item test as any that Joves you; 
bat.iUy iRMte being the ddse man, I leave it to hito, as 
inoto''flt for his age, and the colour of his bsa^ jlani 
wiss enough to tell yon loan baud I see eociste ; 
or if you Ifte my ui^^M wit better than nine, y«n Shall 
marry me; than his, 1 wtttBsariy 

you. In vdtdwyprMh. gA d jt M ns ndto t my tost ymte 
teyou,lresti. . ' \ 

Yoma, Upwards and dsil|||teds, or yon ma y.S| B im . 

^ Bmr, Ah, ha I here’s sl^ nnde I. 

JDon. Here’s ataffindeed-«to shame ueJ^^K 
; whose adviee did you take in this learimipiH^K 
None, upon my word, but miteg ueM^^K 

Met, And mine, unde, bdieve it, nnbodra^Hf 
'twas mine own bi^, 1 thank a good wit 

Don. Get you home, ahteand look ytehUI^ 

I within doors ^ 1 setom* 

^fisr.'-IlQWp Gmt were ujeet indeed 1 1 shom it. 


if you aotk^ 


Deis.. Wbat I yonadoBOt^ 
Bar. Judge ms^ but I do now. 
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Pog. Indeed, itr, ’tii very unhealSiy. 

Dan. WeB, sir, if I beer any of yottr ejpiali mu* 
ning to motions end fopperies, till I oome beek, 
you were os jood not ; look to't. fSjfit. 

Bgr. Porno, shaU’s steal to see Siiirborse With 
the heed ia^ tail ? , 

Pog. Kfs but you mtuAtake heed4(wlufid|pg. 

Ber. Host take me for a cbiid, Pbm»<? t^e* 
honest PSggio. ' EJfowmt 


SCENE V.— Friar Bonavrntura's Cell. 
JBiUer Friar and Giovakni. 

Pfor; Peace I thou bast told a tale, whose every 
Threatens eternal slaughter to the soul ; [word 
I’m sorry I have heard it : would mine ears 
Had been one minute deaf, before the hour 
Thnt'llkm cam’st to me ! O young man, castaway, 
By the religious numbdr of mine order, 

I daf cmd night have wak'd my aged eyes 
Above my strength, to weep on thy behalf : 

But Heaven is angry, and be thou resolv'd, 

Thou art a man remark’d to taste a mischief, 
liook for’t ; though it, come late, it will come sure, 
i i'io. Father, in this you are uncharitable ; 

I What 1 have done, I'll prove both fit and good. 

I It is a principle which you have taught, 

I When 1 was yet your scholar, that the frame 
I And composition of the mind doth follow 
I The frame and composition of [the] body 
So, where the body’s furniture is beauty^ 

I The mind’s must needs be mrtue ; which allow’d. 
Virtue itself is reason but refined, 

And love the quintessence of that : this proves 
My sister’s beauty, being rarely fair, 

Is rarely virtuous ; chiefly in her love, 

And cliiefly, in that love, her love to me : 

If her's to me, then so is mine to her ; 

Since in like causes are effects alike. 

Friar, U ignorance in knowledge ! long ago, 
How <iftrn have I warn'd thee this before ? 

Indeed, if we were sure there were no Deity, 

Nor heaven nor hell ; then to Ije led alone 
By nature’s light (as were philosophers 
Of elder times) might instance some defence. 

But ’tis not so .* then, madman, thou wilt find, 
That nature is in Heaven’s positions blind. 

G4o. Your age o’errules you; had you youth 
like mine, 

You’d make her love your heaven, and her divine. 

Friar. Nay, then I see thou’rt too far sold to 
It lies not in the compass of my prayers [hell ; 
1 To call thee back, yet let me counsel thee ; 

1 Persuade thy sisto^ some marriage. 

6ta. Marriage ? Why that’s to damn her ; tluit’s 
< Her greedy of variety of lust. [to prove 

Friar. O fearful 1 If thou wilt not, give me leave 
To shrive her, lest she should die uuabsolved. 
.j m deL At your best leisure, father: then she’U 
tell you, 

dearly she doth prize my matchless love; 
you will icnow what pity ’twere we two 
'‘HDfaq have been sunder'd from each other’s arms, 
^ew well her face, und in that little round 
You may observe a world's variety ; 

For colour, lips : for sweet perfumes, her hreatii ; 
For jewels, eyes ; for threads of purest gold. 

Hair ; for delidoos choice of flowers, cheeks ! 
Wonto in every portion of that throne.-— 
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Hear her but speak, and you will swear the spheres 
Make music to the citizens in heaven.— 

But, father, what is else for pleasure fram’d, 

Lest I oflend your ears, sbsU go uiinam’d. 

Ffiar. The more I hear, I pity thee the more ; 
That one so excellent should give those parts 
All to a sSeond death. What I can do. 

Is but to pray ; and yet— I could advise thee, 
Wouldst l^ott be ruled. 

Gio. In what? 

Friar. Why leave her yet : 

The throne of mercy is above your trespass ; 

Yet time is left you both— 

Gio. To embrace each other, 

Else let bU time be struck f|uitu out of number ; 
She is like me, and I like her, n;HoI v’d. 

Friar. No more ! I'll visit her;— this grieves 
me most. 

Things being thus, a pair of souls are lost, 


SCENE VI . — A Boim in Flouio’s 
Knter Fu>fuo, I>onado, iWrNAnKiii.A. and PrrANA. 


Flo. Where is Giovanni ? 

Ann, Newly walk’d abroad, 

And, as I heard him ssy, gone to the friar, 

His reverend tutor. 

Flo. That’s a blessed man, 

A man made up of holiness ; 1 hope 
He’ll teach him how to |^n anotluT world. 

Don. Fair gentlewomitt, here’s a letter, sent 
To you froni my young eoasiu ; 1 dare swear 
He loves you in his soul : would you could hear 
Sometimes, what I see daily, sighs and tears, 

As if his breast were prison to his heart. 

Flo. lieceive it, Annabella. 

Ann. Alas, good man I the Utfer. 

Don. What’s that she said ? 

Put. An’t please you, sir, she said, ** Alas, good 
man!” Truly 1 do commend him to her every 
night before her first sleep, because I would have 
her dream of him ; and she hearkens lo that most 
religiously. 

Don. Say'st so ? God a’ mercy, Putanu » there 
is something for thee— [Giiv/f her money]-jjmd 
prithee do what thou canst on his behalf ; it shall 
not be lost labour, take my word for it. 

Put. Thank you most heartily, sir ; now I have 
a feeling of your mind, let me alone to work. 

Ann. Guardian. 

Put. Did you call ? 

Ann. Keep this letter. 

Don. Signior Florio. in any case bid her read it 
instantly. 

Flo. Keep it 1 for what ? prsy read it me here- 
right. 

Ann. i shall, sir. reads the Letter. 

Don. ITow do you find her inclioed, signior ? 

Flo. Troth, sir, I know not how; not Sn so well 
As I could wish. 

Ann. Sir, 1 am bound to rest your cousin’s 
The jewel I ’ll return ; for if he love, [debtor. 
I’ll count that bve a jewel. 

Don. Mark you tliat ? 

Nay, keep them both, sweflt maid* 

Ann. You muat excuse me, 

Indeed I will not keep it 

Flo. Where’s the ring, 

That which yoxu mother, in her with bequeath’d, 
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I And charged )rou on her blesaing not to give it 
I To anj but your husband ? send back that. 

Ann, 1 have it not. 

’ Fla, Ha 1 have it not ; where is it } 

Ann, My.'hrotber in the morning took it from 
Said he would wear it to-day. [me, 

Fht. Welly what do you aay 
To young Bergetto's love! are yon content to 
Match with him ? speak. 

JJon. Tliere is tlie point, indeticL 
Ann, What shall 4 do ? I must say something 
now. 

Flo. What say ? why do you not speak i 
■ Ann. Sir, witli your leave — 

‘Please you to give me freedom ? 

Flo, Yes, you have [it.] ^ 

Ann. Signior Doiiado, if your nephew mean 
To raise his better fortunes in his maU'h, 

The hope of me will hinder such a hope : 

Sir, if you love him, as 1 know you do, 

Find one more wortliy of his choice tlian me ; 

In short, Pm sure T shall not be his wife. 
iSkn. ^liy hero's plain dealing ; 1 eommciid thee 
for’t ; 

And all the worst 1 wish tluMi, is, lioaven bless 
Your father yet and 1 will still be friends ; [thee 1 
Shall we not, Signior Floriu ? 

Flo. Yes ; wliy not } 

Look, here your cousin comes. 

Vvtev TIbiioftio and IVu.oio, 

Don. Oh coacomb I wlint <lotli he make here ? 
her. Where W my uncle, sirs } 

Don. What is the news now H 
! Ber. Save you, uncle, save you I You roust not 
think 1 corm* for nothing, masters ; and how, and 
how is it ? wluit, you Save read my letter ? ah, 
there I — ticklel you, i'loith. 

/*Oj 7 . Rill 'twerc better you had tickled her in 
anoi.he.r place. 

Ber. Sirrah sweetheart, I'll tell thee a good jest ; 
. and riddle what it is. 

Ann. You say you'll tell me. 

I Ber. As 1 was walking just now in the street, 
! 1 met a swaggering fellow would nc^cds take the 
I wall of me ; and because he did thrust me, 1 very 
j valiantly call'd him rogue ; he hereupon bade me 
; draw, 1 told him T had more wit tlian so : but 
; when he saw thal I would not, he did so maul me 
with the hilts of his rapier, that my head sung 
whilst my feet caper'd in the kennel. 

Don. Was ever the like ass seen : 

Ann. And what did you all this while ? 

Bar. Laugh at him for a gull, till I saw the blood 
' run about mine ears, and then I could not choose 
' but find in my heart to cry ; till a fellow with a 
broad beard (they say he is a new-come doctor) 
call'd me into bis house, and gave me a plaster, 
look you, here 'tis ;-r-and» sir, there was a young 
wench wash'd m} face and bands most exodlmtly; 
i’faith I shall love her as long as 1 live for it* 7 ^d 
. she not, Voggio 

: \ t*s, and kiss'd him too. ' -f ' 

j Ber. Why h now, you think I tell a lie, 

I I warrant. . ,j . 


Don. Would he that beat tby blood oat of 'thy 
heail, luid beaten some wit into it ! for 1 fear thou 
never wilt have any. 

Bcr. Oh uncle, but tliere was a wentfe would 
liave done a man's heart good to have IdiQlk'd on 
her. By this light, she had a face methinks worth 
twenty of you, Mistresa^nnabella. 

Don. Was ever such a fool bom ? 

Ann. 1 am glad she Uked you, sir. 

Ber, Are you so? by my troth 1 thank you, 
forsooth. 

Flo. Sure it was the doctor's niece, that was 
lost day with us here. 

Ber. 'Twas she, 'twas she. „ ! 

Doti. How do you know that, Simplicity f 

Ber. Why does he not say so } if I should have 
said no, I should have given him the lie, uncle, 
and so have deserv'd a dry beating again ; I'll 
none of that 

Flo. A very modest well-behav'd young maid, 
as T have seen. 

Don. Is she indeed ? 

Flo. Indeed she is, if I have any judgment 

Don. Well, air, now you are free ; you need not [ 
care fur sending letters now ; you are dismiss’d, j 
your roistress here will none of you. ! 

Ber, No! why what care 1 for that? 1 can | 
have wenche.H enough in Forma for half a crown ! 
a-piece ; cannot I, Foggio ? j 

Foff. ru warrant you, sir. I 

Don. Signior Florio, I thank you for your free | 
recourse you gave for my admittance ; and to you, 
fair maid, that jewel I will give you against your 
marriage. Come, will you go, sir } 

Bcr. Ay, marry will 1. Mistress, farewell, 
mistress; I'll come again to-morrow — farewell, 
mistress. , 

[Fjrcitnl Doxaix), UKRoarro, and PDcano. j 

Enter OiryvAMM. j 

Flo. Son, where have ypU been ? wbat alone, ! 
alone still ? 

I would not have it so ; you must forsake 
This over-bookish humour* Well , your sister 
Hath shook the fool off. 

Gio, 'Twas no matqih for her. 

Flo. 'Twas not inj^d; 1 meant it nothing 
less; 

Sorauzo is the man t'only like ; j 

Look on him, Annabella. Come, 'tis supper-tine, | 
And it grows late. [iSrff. 

Gio. Whose jewel's that ? 

Ann. Some sweetiicart's. 

Gio, So I think. 

Ann. A lusty youth, 

Signior Donado,, gave it me to wear 
A^nst my marriage. 

Gio. But you shall not wear it ; | 

Send it him back again. 

Ann. What, you are jealous ? 

Gio. That you shall know anon. At better 
leisure . ^ 

Welcome sweet night \ the evemngcRrowns the 
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SCENE 



^CT HI. 


Bviue 


I 


EnIm* 

Ber DoHmAittua^^iSaLM piake me a baby 
•till> No»Ppg|bi tM dSan ltt^ I lia?e a aconoe 
now. 

Pog Ay,let1ifm not bob you off like an ape 
with an apple. 

Ber I will hafe the wench, if he were ten 

uncles, in dupite of hia iioae, Pog^o 
Po4f Hold him to the gnndatone, and give not 
a jot of ground , she ha£ in a manner promiaed 
yoi^ready 

.ffer. True, Poggio , and her uncle, the doctor, 
swort, ) should marry her 
PoQ He swore , 1 rcmt.mbor 
Bft And 1 will ha\( her, tint’s more did'st 
see the codpitce-pomt she gave me, and the box 
of marmalade ’ 

Pog \ ery well , and kiss d you that my chops 
water d at the sight on t there ui no way but to 
clap up a marnag< (n hugger mugger 

Ber 1 will do it, for I tell thee, Poggio T 
begin to grow valiant methmks, and my courage 
begins to nsc 

Pog Should you be afraid of your uncle ’ 

Ber Hang him old doating rascal ' no 1 say 
I will have her 
Pog Lose no time then 
Ber 1 will beget a lace of wise men and con 
stables that shall cart whores at their oi\n charges, 
and break the duke’s peace cre I have done , myst If 
— Come away f 

RCENE II — A Boom VI Fi orio h House 

rnCer FiiOiijo, Giov AN VI SoH'tNri Amvaksija PiVama 
a id \ AAQl K8 

fig. Jlfjl’ lord Soranzo, though 1 must < onfc ss 
The pfOflbMl that are made me have been great 
In mairtBge of my daughter , yet the hope 
Of yonr still ming honoura has prevail’d 
Above all other J^turcs hero she is , 

She knows my mind , sjieak tor yourself to her, 
And hear you, dSughter, see you use him noUy 
any pnvate speach, I’ll gpve yon time 
Come , son, and you the rest . let them alone . 
Agree [they] as they may 
Sor I thank you, air 

Oh Sister, be not all woman, tfauk on me. 

[ te Ajsr 

Sor Visiraes 
Vae. My lord. 

Sor Attenffme without— — 

[AMUttt oU gut SimAsao aud AmtgBMSUu 
Ann Sir, what’l yonr will with me 
Sor Do you not jknenr 
What I should Ml yonf, 

Ann. Yes . you’H Oitf yon lowrme 
Sor Andl willfwearit ty ;ig|yonl|lieveit’ 
Ann ’Tib do gohit of fhim. V' " 

Enter Oiovanmi, in fktfimerg abotS! 

Sor. Have you not Will to lose t 
Ann. Not you 
Sor Whom then? 
u S 


f" 


Arm That’s as the Ihtea inftir. 

CMsk Of those I’m niint now 
Sor, What mean yoiL iireetf 
Ann. To bve and die a maid 
ffer. Ob, that’s uni|A 

Gto. Here’s one can say that’s but a woman’s 
note 

Sor Did you but see my Mmitf then would you 

Ann That you were dead. [swear 

Gto That’s true , or somewhat near it. 

So% Sec you these true love’s tnahi P 
Ann No 

Gto No^ she winks 
Sor They plead to you for grace 
Ann \et nothing speak 
Sor Oh, grant my suit 
Ann What w’t ^ 

Sor To let me live— * 

Ann Take it 
Sor Still yours 
Ann That is not mint to give 
Gto One such another wuid would kill his 
hopes j, I 

iSor Mistress, to leave those fruitless stcUbs oIm 
wit, ^ 

Know I have lov’d you long, and lov d you truly 
Not hope oi what you have, but uhat you are, 

Hath drawn me on , then lei me not in vam 
btiU feel the ngour of your i haste disilam 
I’m sick, aud sick to the heart 
Ann Help, aqua vitse * 

Sor U hat mean you 1 
Ann W by, 1 thought you had been sicl^ 

Sor Do you moe k my love f | 

Gto There, sir, she was too Sumble ‘ 

Sor ’Tib plain , she laughs at me — AAde J I 
These scornful taunts 
Neither be come your modesty oi years 
Anti You are no looking f,l iss , or if you were, 

I would dress my linguige byyA_ 

Oig 1 im cA>nfirm d ^ 

Ann To put you out of my lord^Ane'* 

thinks Ji 

Your common aenst should make you nndsHMldy 
That if 1 1( ^d you, or desired your lof®. 

Some way 1 should have given yon better tMtei 
But hinoe you are a nobleman, and one 
1 would not wish should spenel his fdufli |n hofem 
Let me ud^ise you to lorbit ar your fui!^ 

And thmk 1 wb)h >ou well, 1 tell yodjl^. 

Sor [t’t you spt ak this ’ 

Aim. Yea, I mjsclf , yet know, 

(Thus far 1 give >oa comfort,} if rShtt cyM 
i ould have pick’d out a matiu amoiteut lU BBtm 
That sued to me to make a nuabiikdtiE 
You should have been that man . Int 
Be noble in yonr secrecy, and mimj ^ 

Gto Why, now 1 toe ^ 

Ann One word more. * 

As ever virtue liv’d witbm yenr 
Am ever noble oounei wMe ydurj 
As ever yem would hire me ‘ 

Let not my (hther know hm 
If 1 hereito Add that t mu 
It ahull be ynn or none; 
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Sor, What's the matter, not well ? 

Jnn, Oh, I begin to sicken. * 

do. Heaven forbid ! lEant/rom above. 

Sor. Help, help, within there, ho ! 

Enter Fiionio, Giovanni, and Potana. 

Look to your daughter, Signior Fiorio. 

Fh, Mold her up, hhe swooAs. 

do. Sister, how do you ? 

Ann\ Sick,— brother, are you there ? 

Flo. Convey 4ler M bed instantly, whilst 1 send 
for a physiciuii ; quickly, I say. 

Put. Alas, poor child I iKxeunt all hut floa. 

Jlc-enter Vabqvrs. 

Vos. My lord. 

Sor. Oh, Vasques ! now 1 doubly am undone. 
Both in my present and my future hofies : 

She plainly told me that she could not love, 

And thereupon soon sicken'd ; and 1 fear 
Her life's in danger. 

Pae. By'r lady, sir, and so is yours, if you knew 
all. fyfyiAf.]— 'Las, sir, 1 am sorry for that ; may 
be, 'tis but the maids-sickness, an over-flux of 
youth ; and then, sir, there is no sucdi present 
remedy as present marriage. But hath she given 
you an absolute denial ? 

.Vor. She hath, and she hath not; I'm full of 
But what she said, I’ll tell thtr as we go. [grief ; 

lExeunt. 


SCENE 111. — Another Room in the mine. 

Enter Giovanni aiut Votava. 

Put. Oh, sir, we are all undone, quite undone, 
utterlf undone, and shamed for ever : your sister, 
oh your sister ! 

Gh. W'hat of her? for heaven's sake, spak ; 
how does she i 

Put. Oh that ever 1 was born to see this day I 

(jio. She is not dead, ha ? js she ? 

Put. Dead ! no, shfli is quirk 'tis worse, she 
is with child. You know what you have done ; 
heaven forgive you ! ’tis too late to icjient now, 
heaven help us ! 

Gio. With child 'I how dost thou know’t ^ 

Put. How do I know’t am I at these years 
ignorant what the meanings of qualms and water- 
pangs be ? of changing of colours, queasiness 
of stomachs, pukings, and another thing that 1 
could name ? Do not, for her and your credit’s 
take, spend the time in asking how, and which 
way, 'tis so : she is quick, upop my word ; if you 
let a physician see her water, you are undone. 

Gto. But in what case is she ? 

Put. Prettily amended : 'twas but a fit, which 
1 soon espied, and she must look for often hence- 
forward. 

Gio, Commend me to her, bid her take no care; 
Let not the doctor visit her, I charge you ; 

Make some excuse, till I return. — Oh me ! 

1 have a world of business in my head. 

Do not discomfort her — 

How do these news perplex me 1 If my father 
Come to her, teU him she's recover'd well ; 

Say 'twas but some ill diet<-^'ye hear, woman ? 
Look you to’t. 

Put. 1 will, sir. CJKrvuNt 


SCENE IV.— ^Another Roam in the tame. 

Enter Florio and Ricuaroetto. 

Flo. And how do yon find her, sir ? 

Rich. Indifferent well ; 

I see no danger, scarce perceive she's sick, 

But that she told me, she hud lately eaten 
MeJons, and, as she thought, those disagree’d 
With her young stomach. 

Flo. Did you give her aught ? 

Rich. An easy surfeit-water, nothing else ; 

Yo need not doubt her health ; I rather tbink i 
tier sickness is a fulness of her blood— 

You understand me ? 

Flo. 1 do ; you counsel well ; 

And once, witmn these few days, will so ordeltit. 

She shall be married ere she know the time. 

Rich. Yet let not haste, sir, make unworthy ' 
That were dishonour. [choice ; 

Flo. Master doctor, no ; 

1 will not do so neither : in plain words. 

My lord Soranzo is the man I mean. 

Rich. A noble and a virtuous gentleman. 

Flo. As any is in Parma : not far hence, 

Dwells Fatlier Bonaveiiture, a grave friar, 

Once tutor to niy son ; now at bis cell 
rU have them married. 

Rich. You have plotted wisely. 

Flo. I'll send one straight to speak with him 
to-night 

Rich. Soranzo’s wise ; he will delay no time. 

Flo. It shall be so. 

Enter Friar anti Giovanni. 

Friar. Clood peace be here, and love I 
Flo. VVeleome, religious friar ; you arc one 
That still briug blessing to the ))lacc you come to. 

Gio. Sir, with what speed 1 could, 1 did my best 
To draw this holy man from forth his cell, 

To visit ray sick sister ; that with words 
Of ghostly comfort, in tliis time of need. 

He might absolve her, whether she live or die. 

Flo. 'Twas well done, Gioviumi ; thou herein 
Hast shew'd a Christian's care, a brother’s love : 
Come, father, I'll conduct you to her chamber^ 

And one thing would entreat you. 

Friar. Say on, sir. 

Flo. I have a father's dear impression, 

And wish, before 1 fall into ray grave, 

That I might see her married, as 'tis fit ; 

A won! from you, grave man, will win her more 
Than all our best persuasions. i 

Friar. Gentle sir, I 

AU this I'U say, that Heaven may prosper hef. 1 

[fiVfMN/. 1 

1 

SCENE V,— 4 Room in Ri c h ardetto's House. \ 
Enter Grimaldi. ! 

Grim. Now if the doctor keep his word, Soranzo, i 
Twenty to one you miss your bride. 1 know 
'Tis an unnoble act, and not becAimes 
A soldier's valour ; but in terms of love. 

Where merit cannot sway, policy must ; 

I am resolv'd, if this physician 

Play not on both hyndR, then Soranzo falls. 

Enter BaatAMDWTso. 

Rich. You are com# as I could wish ; this very 
SoransOf 'tie ordain’d must be aflied [night 
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To Annabella, and, for aught 1 fcnoir, 

Married. 

Grim, How ! 

Jiich. Yet your patience ; 

The place, *tis friar Bonareiiture's cell. 

Now I would wish you to bestow thia night 
In watching thereabouts ; *tis but a night 
If you miss now, to-morrow I'll know all. 

Grim. Have you the poison ? 

Rich. Here ’tis, in this box ; 

Doubt nothing, this will do'l ; in any case. 

As you respect your life, be quick and sure. 

Grim, I'll speed him. 

Rich. Do. — Away ; for *tis not safe 
You should be seen much here,— ever iny love ! 
urim. And mine to you. lEril. 

Rich. So ! if this hit. I'll laugh and hug revenge; 
And they that now dream of a wedding-feast. 

May chance to mourn tlie lusty bridegroom's ruin : 
But to my other business — niece Philotis ! 

Enter rHiiiOTitt. 

Phi. Uncle. 

Rich. My lovely niece. 

Yon have bethought you? 

Phi. Yes, — and, as you counscH’d, 

Fashion’d my heart to love him ; but he swears 
He will to-night he married ; for he fears 
His uncle else, if he should know the drift. 

Will hinder all, and call his coz to shrift. 

Rich. To-night ? why best of all ; but let me see, 
I — ha ! — yes, — so it shall be ; in disguise 
Wc'll early to the friar's — I have thought on't. 
Phi. Uncle, he comes. 

Enter Dkhoktto anti Pneoiu. 

Rich, Welcome, my worthy coz. 

Ber, Lass, pretty lass, come buss, lass t A-ha, 
Poggio ! IKiuet her. 

Rich. There's hope of this yet. lAtUU, 

You shall have time enough ; withdraw a little^ 
We must coufea at large. 

Rer. Have you not sweetmeats, or dainty de- 
viw;s for me ? 

Phi. You shall [have] enough, sweetheart. 

Bcr. Sweetheart ! mark that, Poggio. By my 
troth I cannot choose but kiss thee once more for 
that word, tweetheart, Poggio, 1 have a raoD<- 
sti^as swelling about my stomach, whatsoever the 
nAter he. • 

Pog, You shall have physic for% sir. 

Rich. Time runs apace. 

Ber. Time's a blockhead. 

AicA. Be ruled ; when we have done what's fit 
to do, 

Then you may kiss your fill, and bed her too. 

[JSMuat. 


SCENE VI. — Flobio's Uotue. 

Ankabblla's Chamber, A Tabic with Wax LighU: 
Axnabklla at Confegtion before, the Friar ; ihe weeps 
and wrings her hands. 

Friar. I am glad to see this penance ; for, be- 
lieve me, 

You have unripp'd a soul so foul and guilty, 

As I must tell you true, 1 marvel how 
The earth hath borne you up ; but weep, weep on, 
These tears may do you gocm ; weep faster yet, 
Whilst I do read a luture. 


Ann. TYrecched craature t 

Friar. Av, yon are wretch^, miserably wretched, 
Almost condemn'd alive. There is a place, 

Idst, daughter ! iu a black and hollow vault, 

Where day is never seen ; there shines no sun, j 
But flaming horror of consuming flres, | 

A lightlesa sulphur, choak’d with smoky fogs 
Of an infected darkness : in this place 
Dwell many thousand thousand sundry sd!hi 
Of never-dying deaths ; the# dfllned souls 
Roar without pity ; there are gluttons fisd 
With toads and ailders ; there is burning oil 
Pour'd down the drunkard's tliroat ; the usurer 
Is forced to sup whole draughts of molten gold ; 
There is the murderer for ever stabb'd^ 

Yet can he never die ; there lies the wanton 
On racks of burning steel, whilst in his soul 
i|e feels the torment of his raging lust. — 

Ann. Mercy ! oh mercy ! 

Friar. There stand these wretched things, 

Who have dream’d out whole years in lawless 
And secret incests, cursing one aiiotlier : [sheets 
Then yon will wish each kiss your brother gave, 

Ha<i been a dagger's point ; then you shall hear 
How he will cry, Oh, would tny wicked sister 
Had first been damn'd, when she did yield tit 
lust I » 

But soft, methinks I see repentance work 
New motions in your heart ; say, how is’t with you ? 

Ann. Is there no way left to redeem my mi- 
series ? 

Frtor. There is, despair not ; Heaven is merci- | 
ful, I 

And offers grace even now. 'Tis thus agreed ; i 
First, for your honour's safety, that you mferry 
My lord Soranzo ; next, to save your soul, 

Leave off this life, and henceforth live to him. 

Ann. Ah me I 

Friar. Sigh not ; I know the baits of sin 
Are hard to leave ; oh, 'tis a death to do’t. 
Remember what must come : are you content ? 

Ann. 1 am. 

Friar. I like it well ; wc'll take the tiin& 

Who's near us there ? 

Enter Vutnio and Hiovanni. 

F/o. Did you call, father ? 

Friar. I# lortl .Soranzo come ? 

Ffe. He stays below. 

Friar, Have you acquainted him at full ? 

Fhf. I have, 

And he is oveijoy'd. 

Friar. And so are we ; 

Bid him come near. 

Gio. My sister weeping.^— Ha ! 

I fear this frior's falsehood. — [yfride.]— 1 will call 
him. [Fjrit. 

F/c. Daughter, arc you resolv'd ? 

Ann. Father, I am. 

Be-entcr Giovawio, with SouAitzo and Vasoins. 

Flo. My lord Soranzo. here 
Give me your hand ; for that, 1 give you this. 

[Joins fhetr hands. 

Sor. Lady, say you so too ^ 

Ann. I do, and vow 
To live with you and your'a. 

Friar. Timely resolv’d ; 

My blcssuig rest on brith ! more to be done, 

You may perform it ou the moming-sun. 

[/j.'xrunf 


* 
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ACT III. I 




SCENjB’yiJ .— Street before the Monastery, 

with his Rapift drawn, and a dark 
lantern. 

Grim, 'Tis early night an yet, and yet too soon 
To finish Babh a work ; here I wUl lie 
Tivlieteu who comes next. , fjie lies down. 

Enter ificiuiRTXO and PniHnns disyuised: and followed, 
at a dUtoMeti /ijf^tiCHAnoKiru and Vintoio. 

Ber, We are almost at the place, I hope, sweet- 
heart. 

Grim. 1 hear them near, and heard one say 
^ “ sweetheart.’* 

Tib he ; now guide my hand, some angry justice, 
Home to his bosom. — Now have at you, sir < 

ISlafut liKMOK'rro, and ijrtl 
Ber, Oh help, help ! here’s a stitch fallen in 
niy gilts ; oh for a flesh-tailor quickly — Poggio ! 
Phi. A^at ails my love ? 

Brr, I am sure 1 cannot piss forward and back- 
ward, and yet 1 am wet before ami beliiud ; lights! 
lights 1 ho, lights ! . 

Phi. Alas, some villain hemflfcalain my love. 
Rich, Oh Heaven forbid flHphie up the next 
neighbours ^ ' 

Instantly, Poggio, and bring lights. Pin;. 

How is’t, fiergetto ? slain ! it cannot be ; 

Are you sure you are hurt ? • 

Ber. O my belly seethes like o porridge-pot ; 
some cold water, I sluill boil over else : my whole 
body IS ill a sweat, that you may wring niy shirt *, 
feel here—why, Poggio ! 

^((^^e-enier Poooio, wHh Ofllcors. and hajhtg. 

Pop, Here ; alas 1 how do you ? 

Rich. Give me a light. What’s here ? all blood ! 
O sirs, 

Signior Donado’s nephew now is slain. 

Follow the murderer with all the haste 
Up to the city, he cannot be for hence ; 

Follow, I beseech you. 

Qffloers. Follow, follow, follow. [Ea'c«a^ 

Rich. Tear off thy linen, cos, to stop his 
Be of good comfort, man. [wounds ; 

Ber, Is all this mine own blood ? nay, then, 
good night with me. Poggio, commend me to my 
uncle, dost hear? bid him, for my sake, make 
much of this wench : oh — I am going the wrong 
way sure, my bciUy achoi so— oh farewell, Poggio 1’ 
—oh ! — oh ! — [iW«. 

Phi. O, he is dead. 

Pop, How I dead ! 

RicA. He’s dead indeed; 

’Tis now too late to w^ : let’s have him home, 
And) with what speed we may, find out the mur- 

mf . master 1 
' : ^ OSxeunt, 


SCENE YIl }. — A Roam 4 n Hippolita’s Henese, 
'Bnter yaanu^ ond Hipfolra. 

ret* Some two diKN^M* 

Two daysp&l^ tmm, I would hut Wish 
f . twirhouTs, ^ 


To send Mm to his last, and lasting sldbp ; 

And, Vasques, thou shalt see I’ll do it bravely. 

1 do not doubt your wisdom, nor, 1 trust, 
you my secrecy ; I am infinitely yours. 

Hip, 1 will be thine in spite of iny disgrace. 

So soon ? O wicked man ! 1 durst to sworn. 
He’d laugh to see me weep. 

V as. And that’s a villainous fault in him. 

Hip. No, let him laugh ; 1 am arm’d in my 
fie thou still true. [resolves : 

Vos. 1 should get little by treachery against so 
hopeful a preferment, as 1 am like to climb to— 
Hip, Even to — my bosom, Vasques. Lee my 
youth 

Revel in these new pleasures ; if we thrive, ^ 

He now liath but a pair of days to live. 

[^ExeunU 


SCENE IX. — The Street before the Cardinal’s 
Gates, 

Enter Flokio.Donado, llirif akoktto, Pnooio, and Officers. 

Flo. ’Tis bootless now to shew yourself a child. 
Signior Donado, what is done, is done ; 

Spend not the time in tears, but seek for justice. 

Rich. 1 must eonfess, somewhat 1 was in fault, 
That had not first aci|uaiiited you what love 
Past 'twixt him and my niece ; but, as 1 live, 
ilis fortunti grieves me ns it were mine own. 

Don. Alas, poor creature, he meant no man harm, 
Thai 1 am sure of. 

. Flo. 1 believe that too- 

fiut stay, my masters ; are you sure you saw* 

The murderer jiass here ^ , 

difficer. An it please you, sir, we are sure we 
saw a ruftiau, witli a naked weapon in his luuM all 
bloody, get into my lord Cardinal’s Grace’s JBe : 

t .t we are sure of ; but for fear of his grace (l^ss 
I) we durst go no farther. 

Dan. Know you what manner of man lie was ? 
Officer. Yes sure, I know the man ; they say he 
is a soldier : he that lov'd your daughter, sir, an’t 
please ye ; ’twas he for certain. 

Fh. Grimaldi, on my life. 

Officer, Ay, ay, the same. 

Rich. The Cardinal is noble ; he no doubt 
Will give true justice. 

Don. Knock some one at the gate. 

Pop, I’U knock, sir. 

Sero. [Within.] What would ye 
Flo. We require speech with the lord Cardinal 
About some present business ; pray inform 
His gnufli we are here. 

Enter Cardinal, followed bjf Grimauu. 

Car, Why bow now, friends ! what saucy matea 
That know nor duty nor civility ? [are you, 

Are we a person fit to be your host ; 

Or Is our nonse become your common inn, 

To beat oUr doors at pleMure ? What such haste 
la jfum; Of that it cannot wait fit times ? 

Aire you the masters of this commonrwesltb, 

And Imow no more discretion ? Oh, your news 


Is here before you; you 
Donado, lost nkht by 
Is that your buonustr 
Letthot " 



Gram, lupreseaee 
In I ounv m 



ub^ew, 
dtshis 

we have knowledge 
[on’t. 


barm; 
much scorn 
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Soranzo, back’d witli bis confederates. 

Hath often wrong’d me ; I lo be reveng'd, 

(For that 1 could not win him dsc to fight) 

Had thought, byway of ambush, to have kill’d miiit 
But was, unluckily, therein mistook ; 

Else he had felt what late Bergetto did : 

And though my fault to liim were merely chance, 
Yet huroUly I submit rao to your grace, 

To do with me as you please. 

Car. Rise up, Grimaldi. rwf#. 

You citizens of Parma, if you seek 
For justice, know, as Niinrio from the pope. 

For this oifence 1 here receive Grimaldi 

Into his Holiness’ protection : 

lie is no common man, but nobly bom. 

Of priiires’ blood, though you, sir Florio, 


Thought him too mean a huabaud for your daughterr 
If more vou seek for, yon must go to R 9 IW 1 
For he shall thither ; huun more wit.fof^v.wwie.'— 
Bury your dead away, GrimaUlMe^^ ! 

ranlluttl and OniMAiaX. 
Don, Is this a churuhman’a voice ? dwells jus- 
tice here ? ^ 

Flo. Justice to heaven, and comes no 

ueafer. 

Soranzo ? — was’t for him ? O impadeiice I 
Had he the face to 8|)cak it, and not blush? 

Come, come, Dopado, there’s no help in this, 
When cardinals think murder’s not amiss : 

Great men may do their wills, we must obey, 

But Heaven will judge them f(»r’t, another dgg. 

O' [Jb^reaint. 


SCENE 1 . — A Jtoant in Fi.orio's House. A 
Jitimjiict set out. Hautboys. 

Entfr the Fri.ir. ((invwM, An naiikm-a. TiUMms, So 
nAN7o. TkisAiM), 1''iJ>nio. UrtiiAiinKTTo, I'l / ava, and 
Vasucks. 

Friar. Thes<» holy rites perform’d, now take 
your tinu's 

To spend the remnant of the day in feast ; 

Such tit repasts arc pleasing t<» the saints, 

Who are your guests, though not with mortal eyes 
To b(' beheld. — Long prosper in this day, 

You happy eoupV., to each ot Iter's joy ! 
iVor. Father, your prayer is lieard } the hand of 
^ goodiie'ss 

been a shield for me against iny death ; ^ 
And, more to bless me, hath enrich’d my life 
With this most predous jewel ; such a prize 
Ah earth hath not another like to this. 

Chc(‘r uji, iny love ; and, gentlemen, my friends, 
Kejoice with me in mirth : this day we’ll crown 
With lusty cups to Aunabella’s health. 

(iio. Oh torture ! were the marriage yet undone, 
Ere I'd endure this sight, to see my love 
dipt by another, 1 would dare confusion, 

And stand the horror of ten thousand deaths, 
tv iAHde. 

^ Vas. Are yojgi not wfllh sir ? 

Gio. .Prith^ fellow, wait ; . 

1 need not thy Officious dilig^e. 

Flo. SigniOr Donado, come, you muet forget 
Your late mishaps, and drown yonr cam m.wine. 
Sor. Vasques 1 
Vas. My lord. 

Sor. Reach me tfadl weighty bowl. 

Here, brother Giovanni, here’s to you, 

Your turn eossiehiieirt. though now a hschdori - 
Here’s to your nster^ happiness, and usine 1 ' 

IDrUtks, and M^. 

Gio. 1 cannot drink. ^ 

Sor. What I ■ * ; j . ' 

Gio. ’Twin iBdeodtgtind me. 

Ann. Pray do aflityjSlwdi> if he be nOT%i&g. 

Flo. How now 1 lin|K<tlbuie is this ? 

Vas. O sir, I hi^Pp|ot to tell yosf|(mrtBm: 
young maidens in honour to ma d a m 

Annabella’s matiefegilb!^^^ ^ 


in a Masque, which they humbly crave your L 
pati^T. and 

Sor. We bound to them ; so muobTM 

As it comes unes^i^ed : guide them in. 

/!:i^r lIii'iH)i.iTv,/<;//r>K<i>^ /i// LiMlics it* white Robes, wMi 
w Hart anils of Willows, all ntusked. 

mvhh: ano a oancii. 

Sor. Thanks, lovely virgins 1 now might we but | 
know ' 

To whom we have been beholding for [thi|] love, | 
Wc nIioII acknowledge it. 

Hip. Yes, you shall know: ! 

What think you now } l(/»»rt<wk#. ■ 

Omnrs. Hippolita ! | 

Hip. ’Tis she ; j 

Be not amaz’d ; nor bhisli, young lovely bride, ' 

I comu not to defraud you of your man : 

’Tis now no time to reckon up the tidk 
What Parma long hath rumour’d of us both ; 

Let rash report run on ! the brtjath tliat vents it # 
Will, like a bubble, break itself at last. 

But now to you, sweet creature lend your ! 
iftii.d- 

Perhaps it hath been said, that I would claim 
Some interest in Soranzo, now your lord j 
What 1 have right to do, his sodl knows best,: 

But in my duty to your noble worth, 

Sweet AnnabeDa, end my care pf you, 

Here, take, Soranzo,, take this hand fin>m m, 

I 1*11 once more join, what by the holy church , 

! Is finished and aUow’d.4i^llava I done ? 

! Sifr. You have too npeh mgaged m 
' - Hip. One flung m«to. „ ;w 

That you may know my dli^le ' .> 1^. \ 

Fro^lbareitmhaQJiifi^^ . 

I e’er aouM daiiii; and five ymini $ 

' And to ccmfirm't,--feaeh mei,coyidf ^ l N r'' 

My lord Soiuiiso, iu «bii4iaiig)Kk I JHidfi 
Longrtott^ye 

; Vas* Peep nothing^ * ' ' ' ^ ‘ ^ . 

5or. HippoUto, 1 th|d|Uijy 
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Tq 0 . Yon 4tidl hm none} shall yoa 

dbdfcefier. 
ffifh Hosrl 

Va», Kxktjimjpow, niittresi ilif-clcvily ywir o«rn 
mbohievoQS treachery hath k|H*d you ; 1 muat not 
ftUurry you. 

^ Hip. TiDaint 
'Omni$. Whatb the matter ? ^ 

Fm. Foolish wotnau, thou an tilhv like a fire- 
brandy that hath kindhid others and burnt thyself: 
mim^roppo Mperar^ inganna^ — thy vain hope hath 
deceived thee ; thou art but dead ; if then hast any 
grace, pray. 

Hip, Monster ! 

ijax. Die in charity, for shame. — This thing of 
mauce, this woman, hath privately eoiruptcd me 
with promise of [marriage,] under this politic 
reconciliation, to poison my lord, whilst she might 
laugh at his confiision on his mtirriage^day. 1 
promised her fair; but 1 knew whut my reward 
should htt^H^een. and would willingly have spared 
her life, bm that 1 was acquainted with the danger 
of her disposition ; and now have fitted her a just 
payment in her own coin : there she is, she hath 

yet and end thy days in peace, vile woman ; 

as for life, there's no hopi% tliink not ou’t. 

Omnes, Wonderftil justice 1 
Rich, Heaven, tliou art righteous. 

Uip, O 'tis tme, ^ 

1 feel my minute coming. Had that slave * 
Kept promise, — O my torment ! — thou, this hour, 
Hadst dy*d, Soranzo— heat above hell-fire ! — 

Yet, ere I pass away — cruel, cruel flames ! — 

Take here my curse amongst you ; may thy bed 
Of marriage he a rack unto thy heart. 

Bum blood, and boil in vengruiicc^O my hearty 
My flame's intolerable— may’st thou live 
To father bustards ; may her womb bring fortii 
Monsters— and die together in your sins, 

Hated, scorn'd, and unpitied 1— oh— ob — [ifun. 
Flo, Was e'er so vile a creature I 
Rich, Hero's the end 
Of lust and pride. 

Ann, It is a fearful sight. 

|gg|f Sor, Vasques, 1 know thee now a trusty ser- 
vant, 

And never will forget thee. Come, my love, 

WeMl homo, and thank the heavens for this escape. 
Father and friends, we must break up this mirth ; 
It is too sad a feast. 

Don. Bear hence the body. 

Fvint, [.rfsidc ic Gio.] Here's an ominous 
cliange ! 

Mark this, my Giovanni, and take heed 1— 

Ifaar the event ; that marriage seldom’s good, 
where the bride-banquet so ^gtns in blo^. 

r^jwicnt 


SCENE 11.— ./I Room in RiCHAaoRTTo'e Haute, 

Enter fiicHASoimu <tiMf PniLovfs. 

Rich, My wretched wife, more wretchod in her 
shame 

Than in her wrongs to me, hath paid too ooon 
The forfeit of her modesty and life. 

And I am sure, my niece, %mgh vengeance hover, 
Keeping aloof yet from#oll^o's fall, 

I et he will fall, and sinlc with his own weight. 

1 need not now (my heart persuades me ao,} 

JTo further hia oonfusibn ; there is One 


Above be.gins to work ; for, as I bear, 

Debates already 'twixt his wife and him 
Hlkken and run to head ; she, as ’tis said, 

Slightens his love, and he abandons her's : 

Much talk I hear. Since things go thus, my niece. 

In tender love and pity of your youth, 

Sfy counsel is, tiiat you should free your years 
Ff^ hazard of these woes, by flying hence 
To fhir Cremona, there to vow your soul 
In holiness, a holy votaress ; 
lAjavc me to see the end of these extremes. 

All human worldly courses are uneven, 

No life is blessed but the way to heaven. 

Fhi, Uncle, shall I resolve to be a nun ? ] 

Rich. Ay, gentle niece ; and in your hourly | 
prayers i 

Remember me, your poor unhappy uncle. ■ 

Hie to Cremona now, as fortune leads, ; 

Your home your cloister, your best friends your < 
beads ; I 

Your chaste and single life shall crown your birth, ! 
M'ho dies a virgin, lives a saint on earth. 

Phi. Then farewell, world, and woifdly thoughts, • 
aiUeu ! \ 

W'cicome, chaste vows, myself I yield to yon. j 


SCENE 111 .— Chamber in Soranzo’s House, 
Enter KtiitANVo nnhrared, and drnf/pinfj in Assabklla. ; 

Sor. Come, strumpet, famous whore ! were 1 
every drop > 

Of blood that runs in thy adulterous veins ! 

A life, this sword (dost scc't ? ) should in one blow j 
Confound them all. Harlot, rare, notable harlot. 
That with thy brazen face maintain'st thy sin, 

Was there no man in Parqiu to be bawd 
To your loose cunning w'horedom else but I ? 

Must your hot itch and pleurisy of lust, 

The heyday of your luxury, be fed 

Up to A surfeit, and could none but I 

be pick'd out to be cloak to your close tricks. 

Your belly-sports 1 — Now 1 must be the dad 
To all that gallimaufry that is stuflTd 
In thy corrupted bastard-bearing womb ! — 

Why, must 1 ? 

Atin. beastly man! W^hy ?— 'tis thy fate 
1 sued not to thee ; for, but that I thought 
Your ovcr-loring lordship would have run 
Mad on denial, had you lent me time, 

1 would have told you in what case 1 was : 

But you would needs be doing. 

Sor. 'Whore of whores 1 
Darest thou tell me this T 

Ann, O yes; why not? 

You were deceived in me ; 'twas not for love 
I chose you, but for honour ; yet know this. 

Would yon be patient yet and liide your shame, 

I’d see whether 1 could love you. 

Sor. Excellent quean ! 

Why, art thou not with child t 

Ann. Wliat needs all this, 

Wlien 'tis superfluous t I confess I am. 

Sor. Tell me by whom. 

Ann. Soft, 'twas not in my bargain. 

Yet somewhat, sir, to stay your longing stomach 
I am content t* acquaint you with ; thk man, 

The more than man, that got this sprightly boy,— 
(For 'tis a boy, [and] therefore glory, sir. 

Your heir shiiU be a eon)-^ 1 
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Sor. Damnable monster ! 

Ann. Nay, an you will not hear, I'll speak no 
S(*r. Yes speak, and speak thy last [more. 
Ann. A match, a match! 

This noble creature was in every part 
So angehlikc, so glorious, that a woman, 

Who had not been but human, as was I, 

Would have kneerd to him, and have begg'd for 
love. — 

You ! why you are not worthy once to name 
His name without true worship, or, indeed, 

Unless you kueel'd. to hear another name him. 

Sor. What was he call’d ? 

Ann. We are not come to that ; 

Tjet it suffice, that you shall liave the glory 
To father what so brave a father got. 

In brief, had not this chance fall'n out as it doth, 

I never had been troubled with a thought 

That you had been a creature ; — but for marriage, 

• 1 scarce ilream yet of that. 

Sar. Tell me his name. 

Ann. Alas, alas, there’s all ! will you bcbipfe.^ 
Sor. What ? 

Ann. '^'ou shall never know. 

Sor. How ! ' 

Ann. Never; if 
You do, let me be curs’d. 

Sor. Not know it, strumpet ! I’ll rip up thy 
And find it there. [heart, 

Ann. Do, do. 

Sor. And with ray teeth, 

Tear the prodigious letcher joint by joint. 

Ann. Ha, ha, ha ! the man’s merry. 

S^>r. Dost thou laugh ? 

Come, whore, tell me your lover, (ir by truth 
ril hew thy flesh to shreds ; who is’t ? 

Ann. CAe morlepiu dolce che morire per atnorc ? 

[Sings. 

Sor. Thug will 1 pull thy hair, and thus I’ll drag 
< Thy lust be-leper’d body through the dust — 

l/Iak* her vp and down. 

Yet tell his name. 

Ann. Motendo in grazia dee mortre renza 
dolore f [tilngs. 

Sor. Dost thou triumph f the treasure of the 
earth 

Shall not redeem thee ; were there kneeling kings 

• Did beg thy life, or angels did come down 

I To plead in tearg, yet shonld not all prevail 
I Against my rage : dost tbon not tremble yet ? 

! Ann, At wl^t ? to die I no, be a gallant hang. 
I " nan; 

I dare thee to the worst : atiike, and strike borne ; 
j 1 leave revenge behind, and thou sbolt feel it. 

Sor. Yet me ere thondiest, and teQ me truly, 

’ Knows thy old father this ? 
t AtUL No, by my life, 

I Sutr. Wilt thou confess, and 1 will spare thy life f 
Ann. My Hfe ! I will not buy my life so dear. 
Sor. 1 wyl not alack my vengeance. 

[I}rain Ais twora. 

Enter Vj^bqcrs. 

Vat. W'hat do yon mean, sir ? 

Sor. Forbear, Vasques ; such a damned nfeese 
Deserves no pity. 

Vat. Now the gods forefend ! 

And would you bt her executioner, and kiU her 
in your rage too } O *twere most unmanlike ; she 
is your wife, what fenlts have been done by her 
before she manW you, were not against you : 


alas I poor lady, what hath ahe nommltted, yddoh 
any lady in Italy in the like case would not? 
you must be ruled by your reason, a^id not 
fory ; that were inhuman and beastfe. 

Sor. She shall not Uve. 

Vat. Come, she must: yon would havo beg 
confess the authors of her ftresenC misfortunes, 1 
warrant you ; ’tis an unconscionable demand, and 
she should loSi the estimation that I, for my part, 
hold of her worth, if she had done it : why, air, 
you ought not, of all meu living, to know it Good 
air, be reconciled ; alas, good gentlewoman 1 

Ann. Pish, do not beg for me, 1 prise my life 
As nothing ; if the man will needs be.mad, 

W hy let him take it. 

Sor. Vaaques, hear’st thou this ? * 

Vat. Yes, and commend her for it; in this she 
shews the nohleneas of a gallant spirit, and be- 
shrew my heart, but it Incomes her rarely. — 
[A.iide to $OR.] — Sir, in any case smother your 
revenge; leave the scenting out yoii||||rrotigB to 
me ; be ruled, as you n^spect your homlmr, or you 
maiT nil — lAtoud.J — Sir, if ever my service were 
(»f any iTcdit wt|^ you, be not sc» violent in your 
distractions : you' are married now ; what a triumph 
might the report of this give to other neglected 
suitors I ’tis as manlike to bear extremities, as 
godlike to forgive. 

Sor. f) Vasques, Vasques, in this piece of desh^ 
ThA faithless face of hers, had 1 laid up 
The treasure of my heart, lladst thou been 
virtuous, 

Pair, wicked woman, not the matchless joys 
Of life itself, had made me wish to live 
With any saint but thee i deceitful creature, 

How host tliou mock’d my boras, and in the sluiuie 
Of thy lewd womb even buried me alive ! 

1 did too dearly love thee. 

Va.H. Tliis is well ; follow this temper with some 
passion ; be brief and movuig, ’tis for the purpose. 

lAtrUr to Hoh, 

Sor. Be witness to my words tliy soul and 
thoughts ; 

And tell me, didst not think that in my heort 
1 did too Bupcrstitiously adore thee i 4^ 

Ann. I must confess, 1 know you lov’d me well. 

Sor. And would'st thou use me thus ! O 
AtinabcUa, 

Be thou assured, whoe’er the villain was 
That thus hath tempted thee to this disgrace, 

Well he might lust, but never loved like me. 

He doted on the picture that hung out 
Upon thy cheeks, to please his humorous eye ; 

For m the part 1 lov’d, which was thy heart, 

And, OB 1 thought, thy virtues. 

Ann. O, my lord ! [dtfi 

These words wound deeper than your sword could 

Vat. Let me not ever teke comfort^but 1 begin 
to weep myself, so much 1 pity him ; why, madam, 

1 knew, when bis rage was over-past, what it would 
come to. 

Sor. Forgive me, AnnabeOa though thy youth 
Hath tempted thee above thyitrengtb to folly, 

Yet will 1 not forget what 1 should be, 
Andwhatlim, ahttfeahd} In that name ^ 
Is hid divinity : if 1 do - 
Thai thou wilt yet be #ue, tMre 1 remit 
AH former faults, and take thee to my bofom. 

Vat. By my troth, and that’s a point of noble 

^rity. a. 
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Ann. Sir, on my knees 

Sar. Rise up, you shall not kneel. 

Get you to your cnambert ece you make no shew 
Of alteration ; I'll be with you Ktrai^lit : 

My reason tells me now, that *' His us comiAon 
To err in frailty as to be a woman.’’ , 

<jo to your chamber. [ /■ A ww. 

So! this was somewhat to the mutter: 
what do you think of your heavcA of happiness 
now, sir ? 

Sot. I carry hell about me, all my hlood 
Is fired in swift revenge. 

Vos. That may he ; but know you liow, or on 
whom ? Alas I to marry a great woman, being 
mtt(|^ great in the stock to your haixl, is a usual 
sport in these days ; but to know u hat fern;t it 
was that hunted your coiiey-hurrow, — there ih the 
cunning. 

Sirr. 1*11 make her tell herself, or 

Pa.«. Or what 1 you must not do so ; let mi: yet 
persuade ||||ur sufTeraiice a little wliile ; uo to her, 
use her imbly ; win her, if it lie possible, to a 
voluntary, to a weeping tune ; for tlie n'.st. if ail 
bit, I will not miss my mark. I’ruy, sir, go in ; 
the next news 1 tell you shall he woiuKts. 

Sor. JDelay in vengeance gives a hi'iivier iilow. 

[ /'Vi it. 

ytM. Ah, sirrah, here’s work for the nonce ! 1 
had a auspioion of a bad mutter in my head a 
pretty while ago; but after my luadanrH scQr\y 
looks here at home, her waspish pcvNcrscness, and 
loud fualt<fiudingi then I rciiu'mbcn'd the proverb, 
that ** where hens crow, and cocks Itold their 
peace, there arc sorry houses." ’Sfout, if the 
lower parts of a she-tailor’s cunning can cover 
such a swelling in the stiimnch, IMl never hl.tme a 
false stitch in a shoe whilst I live again. I'p, and 
up so quick ? and so quickly t/m ? ’twere a fine 
policy to learn by whom : this must be kuown ; uiul 
X have thought on’t — 

IMitana, t'n frnrf. 

Here's the way, or none, — What, crying, old mis- 
tre.ss ! alas, alas, 1 cannot blame you ; we have a 
lord, Heaven help us, is so mad as the devil him- 
•■elf, the more shame for him. 

Puf. O Vasques, that ever I was bom to see 
this day ! Doth lie* use thee so too, sometimes, 
Vasques .* 

yas. Me ? why he makes a dog of me ; but if 
some were of my mind, 1 know what we would do. 
As sure ns 1 am an honest man, he will go near to 
kill my lady with unkindiiess : say she HKv.with 
child, is that such a matter for a young 
lier years to Vjc blamed for? 

Put. Alas, good heart, it is against her iffifhll 
sore. 

Pas. 1 durst be sworn, all his maihiess is for 
that she will not conft^s whose ’tis, which hm will 
know ; and when he doth know it, I am sS well 
acquainted with his humour, that he will forget all 
strait : well, I could wish she would in plain terms 
toll all, for that’s the way, indeed. 

Put. Do you think So ! 

1*05. Poh, I know it; provided that he did not 
win her to it by force. He was ones in a mind 
that you could tell, and meant to have wrung U 
out of you; but 1 somewhat pacified him ftom 
that ; y; t sure you know a groat deal. 

Put Ucaven forgive us all ! I know a little, 
Vasqae.s, « 


Pas'. Why should you not ? who else should ? 
Upon my conscience she loves you dearly ; and 
you would not betray her to any affliction for the 
world. 

Put. Not for all the world, by my faith and 
troth, Vasques. 

Fas. ’Twere pity of your life if you should ; but 
in this you should both relieve her present dit>com- 
forts, pacify my lord, and gain yourself everlasting 
love and preferment. 

Put. Dost think so, Vasques ? 

Pas. Nay, I know it ; sure it was some near and 
entire friend. 

J^ut. ’Twos a dear friend indeed ; but — 

/ 'as. But what ? fear not to name him ; my life 
between you and danger : 'faith, I think it was no 
base fellow. 

Put. Thou wilt stand between me and harm ? 

'Uds pity, what else? you shall be re- 
warded too, trust me. 

Put. ’Twas even no worse than her own brother. ! 

Her brother Giovanni, 1 warrant you! 

Put. Kven he, Vasques ; as brave a gentleman 
jiK ever kiss’d fair lady. O they love most perpe- ( 
tu,vlly. ! 

Pus. A brave gentleman indeed! why therein I 
ooiiuiicnd her choice — better and better — [Aside.] 
You are sure 'twas lu' ? 

Put. Sure ; and you shall see he will not be long 
from her too. I 

Pus. Ill' were to hlnine if he would ; but may I 
believe thee ? 

J*tft. Ilelieve me ! why, dost think 1 am a Turk 
or a Jew ? No, Vnscjucs, I have known their deal- 
ings too lung, to belie them now. 

Pa.>. Where an* you ? there, within, sirs I 

fuih'r Banditti. 

J*u/ How now, what are these ? 

Pa.s. You shall know pre.scutly. Come, sirs, 
fake me this old damnable hag, gag her inslantly, | 
and put out her eyes, quickly, quickly ! j 

Put. Va.sques ! Vasques ! j 

Toif. Gng her, 1 say : ’sfoot, do you suffer her to | 
prate ? what do you fumble about ? let me come to • 
lier. ril help your old gums, you toad>bcilied ! 
bitch ! (they fjag her.) Sirs, carry her closely into j 
the cool-honse, and put out her eyes instantly ; if 
she roars, slit her nose ; do you hear, be speedy 
and sure. [ Extant Ban. with Tit. 

Why this ia excellent, and above expeqtatilVi— her 
own brother ! O horrible 1 to what a height of 
liberty in damnation hath the devil trained our age ! 
her brother, well ! there's yet but a beginning ; I 
must to my lord, and tutor him better in his points 
of vengeance : now I see how a smooth tale goes 
beyond a smooth tail ; but soft — what thing^ eomes 
nest? Giovanni! as I could wish; my beBnf is 
strengthened, 'tis as firm os winter send suntmiir. 

Entfr Giovanni. » 

Gio. Where's my sister? 

Vos. Troubled with a new sickness, my lord ; 
she'n somewhat ill. . 

Gio. Took too much of the flesh, I believ# 

Vos. Troth, sir, and you 1 think have mnm hit 
it ; but my virtuous lady— 

Gio. Where is she ? . . * * 

Pas. In her chamber ;^plesnn.’|^ visit her ; she 
is alone. [Gio. piecs Aim montyi^ Your libeiality 
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j bath doubly made me your servant, and ever shall, 
! ever llSxit Gio. 

I Re-enter Souanzo. 

i Sir, 1 am made a man ; 1 have plied niv cue with 
j canning and success ; 1 bt'seech you let us he private. 
I Sur, My lady's brother’s come ; now he’ll know 
I all. 

! Vas, Let him know it ; I have made some of 
them fast enough. How have you dealt with my 
; lady? 


Sor. Gently, as thou hast counaell’d; Q. my 
soul 

Runs circular in sorrow for revenge ; 

But, Vaaqnes, thou shjilr kiiow' 

r<M#Nay, 1 will know no more, for now cornea 
your turn to know ; I would rmt Uilk so openly with 
you — ^let my young innsitT take time enough, and go 
at pleasure ; he is sold to death, and the <levil 
not ransom hint. — Sir, I bestwh you, your privacy. 
Sor, No conquest can gain glory of my fear. 


i 


i 


! 


i 

i 

i 
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ACT V. . 


SCENE I . — The Street befirre Soranzo’s House, 

Anvarkli.a iippeum nt u WhuUhv. itbinw. 

Jnn, IMeasures. farewell, and all yc thrifl'lcsH 
minutes 

Wherein false joys ha\e spun a weary life ' 

Tti these my fortunes now 1 take rny leave. 

I’hou, precious Time', that swdtly rid’st in po>t , 
Over the world, to finish up the raee 1 

Of my la5t fate, here stay thy ri'st less course, j 

And bear to ages that, are yet unborn j 

A wretehi'd, woeful wouiau’s tragedy ! j 

!V|y eoMsrionee now .stands up again.st niy Insl, I 
With <leposttioiis charaeterM in guilt, 

VUtter Fiiar, hi}>ne, 

AtwI tells me 1 am lost : now I confess ; 

Beauty that clothes the outside of llu* fare, 

Is cursed if it Im; not ehjth'd with grace. 

Here like a turtle, (mew'd iqi in a cage,; 

Unmated, I converao’wiih air and 
And descant on my vile unhappiness. 

O Giovanni, that bast had the spoil 
Of thine own virtues, and uiy modest farnc ; 

'Would thou hadst been less subject to those stars 
That luckless reign’d at my nativity ! 

0 would the scourge, due to my black otfcncc, 

Might pa.HH from tbee, tlmt 1 alone might feel 
The torment of au uncontrouled flame ! 

Frtar, W' hat’s this 1 hear ? 

Anil, That man, that blessed fViar, 

Who join’d in ceremonial knot my hand 
To him whose wifel now am, tohl me oft, 

1 trochtbe path to death, and shew’d me how. 

But they who sleep in lethargies of lust, 

Hug their confosion, making Heaven unjust : 

And so did L 

Friar, Here’s music to the soul I 
Ann, Forgive me, my good Genius, and this 
Be to my endsf let some good man {once 

Fane w way, to whose tnist 1 may CKNnuiit 
Thkwaper, mn|de lined with tears and blood; ^ 
Whiem being granted, here 1 sadly vow 
Repentance, and a leaving of that life 
f long have died in. 

Friar. Lady, Heaven hath heard yoi^ 

And hath by providence ordain’d, that i ^ 

SMIU be his minister for your behoof. ^ I 

At(A Ha, what arc you ? 

Fmr. Your brother’s friend, the Friar; 

Gladly my soul tb«t 1 have liv’d to hear 
Thislbee oamfeasina ’twiit your peace and you; 
What would yott^.or to whom ? fear not to s|>cak. 

_ - - ^ 


A nn. Is Heaven so bountiful ?~ ^ then I have found 

More favour than 1 hoped ; here, holy man 

1 Tkroii'f tiown a tetter. 

Commend me to my brother, give him^at, 

That letter ; bid him read it, and repew 
Tell him that I , imprisouM in niy chamber, 

Barr'd of all eoinpany, even of my guardian, 
(Which gives meckuscof much suspect) have timer 
To blush at what hath past; bid him be wise, 

And not Indieve the friendship of my lord ; 

1 fear much more than 1 can speak : gi>od father, 
'J'hc place is dangerous, and spies are busy. 

I must break off.— you’ll do’t? 

Friar. Be sure I will, 

And fly willi speed my blessing ever first 
W ith thee, my (taiighter ; live, to die more blest ! 

* [ 

Ann. Thanks to the heavens, who have jiro- 
long’d my breath 

To this good use ! now 1 can welcome death. 

[^Withdrawifrmi the woutovt. 


SCENE 11. — Another Room in the same. 

Enter fioiiAN/.(» and VAsqnicH. 

Vas, Am 1 to be believed now } first, marry a 
strumpet that east herself away upon you but to 
laugh at your horns ! to fcaston your disgrai-e, riot 
in your vexations, ciickcdd you in your bride-bod, 
waste your estate upon panders and bawds !— 

Sor, No more, i say, no more. 

Vas, A cuckold is a goodly tame beast, my lord I 
Sor, I am resolv’d ; urge not another word ; 

My thoughts are great, and all as resolute 
Ag tlMider ; in mean time, I’ll cause our lady 
herstdf in all her bridal robes; 

IHpir, and fold her gently in my arms. 

yet hear you, are the. banditti ready 
To wait in ambush ? 

Vas. Good sir, trouble not youradf about other 
bttslMie than your owa resolution; remember that 
tim^fiwit cannot be recalled. 

Sor, With all the cunning vrordt Hum canst, 
invite 

Tbe states of Phrma to my birth-day’a feast : 

Haste to my brotber-rivatand his father, 

Entreat them gently, bid these not to fail ; 

He speedy, and ntum. 

Vat. liot not your pity betrruy you, till my cogiftg 
back ; think oponineeet and cuckoldry. 

Sor. Bevenge is all the ambition 1 aspire, 

To that. I’&cbmb or fall ; my blood’s on fire. 

[Saeunt. 
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ACT V. 


SCENE III . — A Room in Flobio's Home. 


Enter Giovanni. 

Gw. Bney opinion ii an irllo fool* ^ 
That, as a schooUrod keeps a ohild in awe, 
Frights th’ unexperienced temper of the mind : * 
So did it me ; who, ere ray precious sister 
Was married, thought all taste of love would die 
In such a contract ; but 1 find no change 
Of pleasure in this formal law of sports. 

She is still one to me, and every kiss 
As sweet and ns delicious as the first 
1 reapM, when yet the privilege of youth 
Entitled her a virgin. O the glory 
Of two united hearts like hers and miin^ ! 

Let poring bonk-meu dream of other worMs ; 
My world, and all of happiness, is iiere, 

And I’d not change it for the be.st to I'omc : 

A life of pleasure is Elysium. 


Enter Friiir. 




Father, you enter on the jubilee 

Of my retired delights; now I can tell you, 

The hell you oft have prompted, is nought else 
Rut slavish and fond superstitious fear ; 

And 1 could prove it tmv 

Friar. Thy blindness slays Ihci* : 

Look there, 'tis writ to thee. ( (UvePhim iheleltcr. 
Gio, From whom ? 

Friar. Unrip the seals and see ; 

The blood’s yet seething hot, that will anon 
Re frozen harder than congealed coral. — 

Why d'ye change colour, son ? 

Gio, ’Fore heaven, you make 
Some petty devil factor 'twixt my love 
And your religion-masked sorceries. 

Where had you this P 
Friar. Thy constdeuce, youth, is sear’d. 

Else thou would’st stoop to warning. 

Gio, ’Tis her hand, 

1 kipw't ; and ’tis all written in her blood. 

She writes I know not what. Death! I’ll not fear 
An armed thunderbolt aim’d at my heart. 

She writes, we are discover’d—- pox on dreams 
Of low faint-hearted cowardice 1 — discover’d ? 

The devil we are ! which way is’t possible } 

Are we grown traitors to our own delights ? 
Confusion take such dotage I 'tis but forged ; 

This is your peevish cliattering, weak old man I — 
Now, sir, what news bring yon ? 


Enter Yasaucs. 

Vos, My lord, aooording to his yearly earibm, 
keeping this day a feast in honour of his birth-day, 
by me invites you thither. Your worthy father, 
with the pope’s reverend nuncio, and other magni- 
hcHtes of Parma, have promised their presence; 
will’t please you to be of the number ? 

Gio. Yes, tell [him] 1 dlartcome* 

Vas. Dare come ? 

Gio. So I said ; and tell him more, I will come. 

These words are etninge Co me. 

Gio. Say, 1 willeome. 

Fcln . Y ou w&U not miaa ? 

Oio. Yet morel 1% eome, idr. Are you an- 
swered ? 

I So ru say— my service to you. [JBpdt 

Frtar. You will mit go, 1 trust. 

Gio. Not go 1 for what 1 

L 


Friar. O, do not go; this /east, I'll gage my 
la but a plot to train you to your ruin ; [life, 

Be ruled, you shall not go. 

f^ao. Not go ! stood death 
Threatening his armies of confounding plagues, 

With hosts of dangers hot as blazing stars, 

I would be there ; not go ! yes, and resolve 1 

To strike as deep in slaughter os they all ; ! 

For I will go. 

Friar. Go where thou wilt ; — I see ' 

The wildness of thy fate draws to an end, 

I’o a bad fearful eud : — I must not stay 
To know thy fall ; back to Bononia I 
With speed will haste, and shun this coming blow. 
Parma, farewell ; would I had never known thee, 

Or aught of thine! Well, young man, since no 
prayer 

Can make thee safe, I leave thee to despair. i 

Go. Despair, or tortures of a thousand hcils, i 
All’s one to me ; I have set up my rest. ♦! 

Now, now, work serious thoughts on baneful plots ; 

Be all a man, my soul ; let not the curse 

Of old prescription rend from me the gall ' 

Of courage, which enrolls a glorious death ; 

If I qiust totter like a well-grown oak. 

Some under-shrubs shall in my weighty fall 
Be crush’d to splits ; w'ith me they all shall perish : 

[Exit. . 


SCENE IV . — Hall in Sobanzo’s House. 

' Enti'r SoHA.vzo. Vahijijks with Masks, and U.’inditti. 

Sor, You will not fall, or shrink in the attempt ? 

Fas. I wall undertake for their parts ; be sure, 
my masters, to be bloody enough, and ns unmer- 
ciful as if you were preying upon a rich booty on 
the very mountains of Liguria : for your pardons, 
trust to niy lord ; but for reward, you shall trust 
none but jour own pockets. 

Banditti. We’ll make a murder. 

Sor. Here's gold, — [Gii'c** them money'] — here’s 
more ; wrant nothing ; what you do 
Is noble, and an act of brkve revenge : 

I’ll make you rich, banditti, and all free. 

Omnes. Liberty ! liberty ! 

Vas, Hold, take every man a vizard ; when you 
are withdrawn, keep as much oilencc as you can 
possibly. You know the watch- word, till which 
be spoken, move not ; but when you bear that, 
rush in like a stormy flood : 1 need not instruct 
yon in your own profession. 

Omnes, No, no, no. 

Vos, In, then ; yOCur ends are profit and prefer* 
ment. — Away ! [tount Dan. 

Sor, The guests will all come, Vasques ? 

Vos, Yes, sir. And now let me a littie 
your resolution: you see nothing is unread^ .Co 
this great work, but a great mind in you ; ml to 
your remembrraco your disgraces, your.- loss of 
honour, HippoUta’s blood, and arm your courage 
in your own wrongs ; so shall you best right those 
wrongs in vengeance, which yon may truly call 
your own. 

Sor, 'Tis well ; the less I speak, the more 1 hum, 

Ai^ blood shall quench Biat flame. ^ 

Vae. Now you begin to turn Italian. This be- 
ride ; when my young inoest-monger comes,^ he 
wiD be sharp set on bircdd^lt give him time 
enough, let him have your ehaniber and bed at 
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i liberty ; let my hot hare have law ere he be hunted 
I to his death, that, if it be possible, he post to hell 
' in the very act of his damnation. 

I Sor. It shall be so ; and see, as we would wish, 
; He comes himself first — 

\ Enter Giovanni. 

! Welcome, my much-lov’d brother ; 

j Now I perceive you honour me ; you are welcome — 
j But where’s my father? 

Gto. With the other states, 

! Attending on the nuncio of the pope, 

' To wait upon him hither. How’s my sister I 
i Sor. Like a good hoiisewifei scarcely ready yet ; 

! You were best walk to her chamber. 

, do. If you will. 

Sor. I iDu.st expect my honourafile friciid.s ; 

! Good brother, get her forth. 

Gio. You are busy, sir. 

■ ^ Totf. Even as the great devil himself would 
I have it ! let him go and glut himself in his own 
; destruction — [/-VoMri.vA.] — Mark, the nuncio is at 
hand ; good sir, be ready to receive him. 

' Enter CanlinaJ. Fuirio, ISi.vAiMt, IticfiARriKrro, a/nt 
AttenrtuniM. 

Sor. Most ni'.’crend lord, this grace hath made 
me proud, 

That you vouchsafe my house ; I c.ver rest 
Your humble serv'ant for this noble favimr. 

Car. You arc our friend, ray lord ; his MoUnes>« 
Shall understand how '/ealoiisly you honour 
Saint Peter’s vicar in his substitute : 

Our special love to you. 

Sor. Signiors, to you 
My welcome, and my ever best of thanks 
For this so memorable courtesy. 

Plenseth your grace, walk near ? 

Car. My lord, we come 
To celebrate your feast with civil mirth. 

As ancient custom tcacheth : we will go. 
j Sor. Attend his grace there. Sigiiiors, keep 
! your way. 


I SCENE V.— Annabblla’s Eed Chamficr in the 

i tame. 

\ 

\ A NNAWLLA, richlp and < i iovaksi . 

j Gto. What, chang’d so soon ! hath your new 
j sprightly lord 

I Found out a trick in uight-^aroes more than we 
. Could know, in our simplicity ?— Ha ! is’t so ? 

• Or does the fit come on you, to prove tmeheroos 
To your part vows and oaths ? 

! Ann. Why should you jest 
; At ny I9ati«ity, without all sense 
Of ^ ^p roaclung dangers you are in I 
Glow l^at dangera hidf so great as thy revolt? 
’Thou lit B fkithless sitter, else thou knoir at, 

I Malice, or any treiefaeiy beside, 

Would stoop to my bent brows ; why, 1 hold fate 
Clasp’d in my fist, and could command the cohrsi 
Of time’s eternal motion, hadst thou been 
One thought more steady than an ebbing seis> 

And what ? you'll now l)e honest, that’s repav'd I 
Ann. Brother, dear brother, know what 1 bore 
been, 

And know that non there’s but a dining.time 
'Twizt ns and not waste 


These precious hours in vain and useless s|)eech. 

Alas ! these gay attires were not put on 
But to some end *, this sudden solemn feast 
Was not ordain’d to riot in expense ; 

I that Ipive now been cliamber u here alone, 

Barr’d of my guardian, or of any else, 

Aid not for nothing at an instant 

To fresh access. Be not deceiv’d, iny brother, 

This banquet is an harbinger of death 
To you and me ; resolve yourself it is, 

And be prepared tp welcome it. 

Gio. WVll, then ; 

The schoolmen teach tliat all tins globe of earth 
Shall be consumed to ashes in a minute. 
uinn. So 1 have read too. 

Gto. But ’twere somewhat strange | 

To see the Waters burn ; eould I believe 
’This might be true, 1 could believe us well 
There might be hell or heaven. 

Ann. ’I'hat’s most certain. 

Gto. A dream, a dream ! eL^e in this other world 
We should know one another. 

Ann. So we shall. 

Gto. Have you heard so ? 

Ann. For certain. 

Gio. But do you think, 

’Phat 1 shall sec you there ? You look on ine«— 

May we kiss one another, prate, or laugh, 

Or do as we 4? here ? 

Ann. 1 know not that ; 

But — brother, for the present, what d’ye mean 
'Po free yourself from danger ? si>me way think 
Mow to escape ; I’m aUre the guests arc come. 

Gto. Look up, look here ; what see you in my 
face 1 

Ann. Distraction and a troubled conscience. 

Gio. Death, and a swift repining wrath :--yet 
What see yon in mine eyes ? I lock ; 

Ami. Methinks you weep, 

Gio- I do indeed ; these are the funeral tcurs 
Shed on your grave ; these furrow’d up ii»y (dieeks j 
When first 1 1^’d and knew not how to woo. ^ 

Fair Annabella, should 1 here repeat 
The story of my life, we might lose time. 

Be record all the spirits of the air, 

And ail things else that are, that day and night, 

Eai lyr and late, the tribute which my heart 
Hath paid AnnabeUa’s sacred love, I 

Math been these tears, which an; her mourners | 
now ! I 

Never till now did nature do her best, . 

To shew a matchless beauty to tlie world, | 

W'hich in an instant, cro it scarce was seen, 

The ilfdous destinies required again. 

Pray^nnabella, pray ! since we must part, 

Go thou, white in thy soul, to till a throne 
Of innocence and sanctity in heaven. 

Pray, pray, my sister ! 

Ann. Then I see your drift— 

Ye blessed angels guard me 1 
Gio. So say 1 ; 

Kiss me. If ever aftertimea abould hear 
Of our fast'knit afieotione, &oagh perhaps 
The laws of conscience and of civil use 
May justly blame ns, yet^wlfpii they but know 
Onr loves, that kwrc witt vtiptl minj that rigour,,'^^- 
Whteh wonM la ollwr abhorred. 

Give pie yopr band t how fweetly ]Qfe doth mn 
In tibese wSdl-eohnirid tcHmi 1 hovr constantly 
ttiems pAm do promise health ! bnt 1 could chjde 



46 


'TIS PITY SHE'S A WHORE. act v.H 


With nature for this cunning flattery — 

Kias me again — forgive me. 

Atm, With my heart. 

(jio. Farearell t •> 

Ann, Will yon be gone ? 

Gio. Be darky bright suuy 
And make thia mid-day night, that thy gilt rays 
May qpt behold a deed, will turn their splendour 
More sooty than the poets feign their Styx ! 

One other kiss, my sister. 

Ann. What means this f 

Gio, To save thy fame, and kill thee in a kiss. 

her 

Thus die, and die by me, and by my hand ! 
Revenge is mine : honour doth l|pc: rommand. 
Ann, Oh brother, by your hand I 
Oto. When thou art dead 
ru give my reasons for*t ; for to dispuft; 

With thy (even in thy death) most lovely heauty, 
Would make me stagger bi perforin this act 
Which 1 most glory in. 

Ann. Forgive hiin^ Heaven — and me my sins ! 
farewell, 

Brother unkind, unkind, — mercy, fiivat llea\en 
oh — oh! L/>«* 

Gio. She’s dead, alas , good soul ! The hn|dcss 
That in her womb received its life from me, [fruit 
Hath had from me a cradle and a grave. 

1 must not dally — this sad marriage 
111 all her best, bore her alive and dead. 

Sorauzo, thou hast miss'd thy aim in this ! 

1 have prevented now thy reauhing plots, 

And kill’d a love, for whose each dro[i of bloofl 
I would have pawn’d my heart. Fair Aimabolla, 
How over-gioriuuK art thou in thy wounds. 
Trihmphing over infamy ami hate ! 

Shrink not, courageous hand, stand up, my heart, 
And boldly act my last, ami greater part ! 

[ The scene • /iv. s. 


SQENE VI. — A BmquctHuff Homn in the same. 

A Banqwt.’^fSnter the Curdbial, I’’j.oiuo. IIwwimi, So- 
HAN/o, BfCiunmCTTOyVAsQitKS, anti Attendants 

Vas, (apart to Son.) Remember, sir, what you 
have to do ; be wise and resolute. 

Sor, Enough — ray heart is fix’d. — PJeuseth your 
grace 

To taste &ese coarse confections : though the use 
Of such set entertainments more consists 
In custom, than in cause, yet. reverend sir, 

1 am still made your servant by your presence. 
Car, And we your friend. 

Sor, But where's my brother Giovanni ? 

Enter Giovanni, with a Heart upon bit Dapper, 

Gio. Here, here, Soranzo ! trimm’d in reeking 
bloc^, 

That triumphs over death ! proud in the spoil 
Of love and vengeance ! fhte, or all the powers 
Thai guide the motioiiB of immortal souls, 

( -ould not prevent me. 

Cfsr, What means this ? 

Flo, Son Giovanni 1 
Sor. Shalt I be forestall’d? 

Gio. Be not amazed : if your misgiving hearts 
Shrink at an idle sight, whit bloodless fear 
(K coward passion would have seis’d yonr senses, 
Had yon beheld tha rape of life and beicaty 
>> Inch 1 h/tve acted ? — my sister, oh my miter ! 


I Flo. Ila ! what of her 1 

t Gio, The glory of my deed . ! 

; Darken'd the mid-day sun, made noon as night. j 
' You came to feast, my lords, with dainty fare, | 

I came to feast too ; but 1 digg’d for food | 

In a much richer mine, Bian gold or stone 
Of any value balanced ; ’tis a heart, { 

A heart, my lords, in which is mine entomb’d : 

Look well U])on’t ; do you know it ? 

Vas, What strange riddle’s this ? lAxhde. | 

Gio. ’Tis Annabella’s heart, ’tis *, why do you j 
startle ? j 

I vow ’tis hers ; — this dagger’s point plough’d up | 
i Her fruitful womb, and hd't to me the fame 
. Of a most glorious executioner. 

F/o. Why, madman, art thyself ? 

{ Gio. Yes, father i and, that times to come may i 
I How, as my fate, I honour’d my revenge, [know, j 
I List, father ; to your ears I will yield up 
I Ilow much 1 have deserv’d to be your son. ^ 

! Flo. What is’t thou say’st ? 

Gio* Nine moons have had their changes, 

. Since I first thoroughly view’d, and truly lov’d, 
j Your daughter and my sister. 

F/o. How ? Alas, my lords, 
lie is a frantic madman ! I 

Gio. Father, no. ' 

; For nine montlis space, in secret, I enjoy’d i 

j SwiTt Annabella’s sheets ; nine months I lived 
A happy monareli of her heart and her ; \ 

• Soranzo, Ihoii know’st this ; Ihy ]>alcr cheek 
Rears the eonfounding print of thy disgrace ; 

' For her too fruitful womb too soon bewray’d i 

The happy passage of our stoli'ii delights, 

And mutle her motlier to a child unborn. 
f’«r. InceKtnouh villain ! 

F/o. Oh, his rage belies him. 

Gio. It does not, ’tis the oriude of trulh ; 

1 vow it is su. 

Sor. 1 shall burst with fury — i 

' Uririg the strumpet forth ' 

j Fas. 1 shall, sir. [Fxtf. 

I Gio. Do, sir ; have you all no faith 
I To eri'dit yet my triiiniphs ? here 1 swear 
‘ By all that you call saert'd. by the love 
I 1 bore my Anuabella whilst she lived, 

! These hands have from her bosom ripp’d this 
j heart. 

He-enter VAsgciciw 

Is’t true or no, sir ? 

Vas. ’Tis most strangely true. 

F/o. Cursed man — ^have 1 lived to [Dies 

Car, Hold up, Florio. 

Monster of children ! see what thou hast done, 

Broke thy old father's heart is none of you ' 
Dares venture on him ? 

Gio. Let them ! O mj father, ; \ 

How well his death becomes him in his grkfr l 
Why this was done with courage ; now survives 
None of our house but I, gilt in the blcM 
Of a &ir sister and a hapless father. 

Sor. liihuman scorn of men, hast thou a thought . 
T’ outlive thy murders ? iDrawt. . 

Gio. Yes, I tell thee yes ; 

For hi my fists I bear Uie twists of life. 

Sbranzo, see this heart, which w^ thy wife's ; 

Thus I exchange it royally for thine. ynepppht. , 
And thus and thus ! now bmve rovenge is mine. 

[SoNAN/O 




’TIS PITY SHE‘S A WHORE. 


Vag. 1 cannot hold any longer. Yon, air, are 
you grown insolent, in your butcheries ? have at 
you. 

Gio. Come, I am arm’d to meet thee, 

Fas. No ! will it not be yet ? if this will not, 

another sholL Not yet ? 1 shall lit you aiion 

Vengeanck ! 

The Danditti rush in. 

Gio. Welcome! come more of you; whate’er 
you be, 

I dare your worst 

[Theff surrouiiti and iround htm. 

Oh I can stand no longer ; fct'ble arms, 

Have you so soon lost strength ? 

Fas, Now, you arc welcome ^ sir I — \wny, my 
masters, all is done ; shift for yourselves, your 
reward is your own ; shift for yourselves. 

I d s/de //i Itimd. 

Band. Away, away 1 [ Kxewnt. 

Fas. How do you, my lord ? S«*e you this } 
{pointintj to G\o.\ howis’t? 

iS'or. Dead; hut in death well pleas ’df that 1 
have liv’d 

To sec my wrongs reveng’d on that black devil — 
O Vasrpies, to tliy b*»soin let me give 
IMv last of breath ; let not that lerher livci — 
()h!~. 

Vns. The reward of peace and rest be with 
f you], my ever dearest lord and muster ! 

6’io. M hoac hand gu\<! me this wound i 
Fas. Mine, sir; I was jour first man; have you 
enough ? 

Gio, I thank thee, thou hast done for me 
But what 1 would have else done on myselt. 

Art sure thy lord is dead ? 

Oh impudent »la\e! 

Ah sure as 1 am hiirc to see thee die. 

Car. Think on thy life and end, and rail for 
merry, 

Gio. Mercy why, 1 have found it iii this justice. 
Car. Strive yet to cry to Heaven. 

Gto. Oh 1 bleed fast. 

Death, thou’rt a guest hmg look’d for, I embrace 
Thee and thy wounds ; oh, iny last minute eomes ! 
Where'er I go, let roe enjoy this grace, 

Freely to view my Annabelhi's face. \ Oifs. 

Don. Strange miracle of justice ! 

Car. Raise up the city, we shall be murder'd all I 
Fas. You need not fear, you Rbali not ; thi.s 
strange task being ended, 1 have paid the duty to 
the son, which 1 have vowed to the father. 

Car. Speak, wretched villain, what incarnate 
Hath led thee on to this ? [fiend 

Vas, Honesty, and pity of my master's wrongs : 


for know, my lord, 1 am by birth a Spaniard, 
brought forth my country in my youtli by lord 
Soranzo's fathiM- ; urhom, whilst he lived, I sCQi'ed 
faithfully ; Hiue.e whose death Miave been to this 
man, as I was to him. What I have done, was 
duty, and I repent nothing, but tlmt the loss of 
my life had not ransomed his. 

Car. Sny, fellow, kiiow’st thou any ^tl^un- 
Of council in this iiiccHt ? [^lam'd, 

Fas. Yes, an old woman, someiime guardian to 
this murder'd lady. 

Car. And wluit’K liecome of her ? 

Fas. Within this room she is; whose eyes, 
after her confes.sioii, I caused to be put out, but 
kept alive, to cqnfirm what from Giovanni's own 
mouth you have heard. Now, my lord, what I 
have doiie*you may judge of; and let your owii 
wisdom be a judge in your own reason. 

f’flr. Peace ! first this woman, chief in these 
My sentence is, that forthwith she he ta’cn [effects, 
Out of the city, for example’s sake, 

There to he burnt to ashes. 

Don. 'Tis most just. 

Car. Be it your charge, Dunado, sec it done. 

Don. I shall. 

Vas. W’hat for me? if death, ’(is welcome; t 
have been honest to the son, us 1 was to the 
fiither. 

Car. FelloFi for thee, since what thou didst 
Not for thyself, being no Italian, [was ilune 
W'e bimisb thee for ever ; to depart 
W’ithin thr('.c days : in this we do dispensf; 

With grounds of reason, not of thine offence. 

Fas. 'Tis well ; this conquest is mint*, and I 
rejoice that a Spaniard outwent an Ituli.in in 
revenge. I I'.j-U. 

\ Car, Take up these slaughter'd bodies, see 
them buried ; 

And all the gold and jew'els, nr whatsoever, 
Confiscate by the canons of the church, 

W'e seize upon to the Pope's proper use. 

IHc/i. (Discovers himself.) Your grace’s jEir- 
don ; thus long 1 liv'd disguised, 

To see the effe.ct of pride and lust at once. 

I Brought both to shameful ends. 

Car. W'hat ! Riehardetto. whom we thought for 

I Don. Sir, was it you- [dt-ad ? 

! Ilich, Yo.*r friend. 

Cur, W^c bhall have time 
To talk at large of all ; hut never yet 
Incest and murder have so strangely met. 

Of one BO young, so rich in nature’s sBirc, 

Who could not say, 'Tih n iY she's a Whoak ? 

iExeuni, 
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OiuvBdi, Old Bildam 

PUtaONB INCLODK 

Troabih, FUrceneM 
Aflotks, 5lfHJ)fietl|l 


OOKlfB 1. 


THE BROKEN HEART. . 40 ‘ 


PROLOGUE. 


Our seene is Sparta. He whose best of art 
Hath drawn this piece, caUs it the Broken Heart. 
The title lends no ex|iectation here * 

Of apish laughter^ or of some lame jeer 
At |ilace or person's ; no pretended clause 
Of jests fit for a brothel, courts applause 
From vulgar admiration : such low songs. 

Tuned to unchaste ears, suit not modest tongues. 
The virgin*sisters then deserv'd fresh bays 
! When innocence and sweetness crown'd their lays ; 


; AC 

SCENE I. — lltmm in Crotolon’s House. 

;• 

: Enter C’iuvrt>u>N ami Oroim's. 

Crot. Dally not further ; I will know the reason 
That speeds thee to this journey. 

Orff. “ Reason " 'good sir, 

1 can yield many. 

Crot. Give me one, a good one ; 

' Such I expect, and ere wv part must have ; 

; “ Athens ! " pray, why to Athens ? you inttmd not 
To kick against the world, turn cynic, stoic, 

’ Or read the logic lecture, or bccoine 
* An Aroopugite, and judge in ea«<‘s 
, Touching the commonwealth ; for, as I take it, 
The budding of y<»ur chin cannot j)rognoatieate 
So grave an honour. 

Orff. AU this I aeknowledge. 
i Crot. You do ! then, sou, if books and love of 
; knowledge 

\ Inflame you to this travel, here in Sparta 
. You may ns freely study. 

: Org. *Tis not that, sir. 

Crot. Not that, sir ! As a father, I command 
; To acquaint me with the truth. ftiiee 

i Orff. Thus, I obey you. 

; After so many quarrels, as dis.scnsion, 
i Fury, and rage had broach'd in blood, and some- 
I With death to such confederates, as sided [times 
i With now dead Thrasus and yourself, my lord ; 

‘ Our present king, Amyclas, reconciled 
' Your eager swords, and scal'd a gentle peace . 
Friends you profess'd yourselves ; whiidi to con- 
A resolution for a lasting league [firm, 

Betwixt your families, was entertained, 

By joining, in a Hymenean bond, 

Me and the fair Penthea, only daughter 
To Thraaua. 
eVof. MThat of thia ? 

Much, much, dear sdr. 

A freedom of converse, an interchange 
Of holy and chi^ love, so fix'd our aoula 
In a firm growth of union, that no time 
Can eat into the pledge ; — w'e had enjoy'd 
The sweets iilff vows expected, had not cruelty 
Prevented<aU^%ise triumphs we prepared for. 

By Thraaua Wc untimely death. 

Crot. Moil certain. 

Orff. From this time sprouted np that poiaonone 
atidk 

Of aconite, wfaoae ripened fruit hath ravish'd 
Afraealfo|| «U comfort of a happy life : 

f ■ 


I Tl^ienvioe8gasp’dforbreath,who8e whole commerce i 
Wagj^hipp'd to exile by unblushing verse. 

This law we keep in our presentment now, I 

Not to take freedom more Uian we allow ; ' 

What may be here thought fiction, when time's | 
youth 

Want^ some riper years, was known a truth : 

In which, if words have cloth’d the subject righi, ! 
You may partake a pity, with delight. j 


• I. 

For Ithooles, her brother, proud of youth, i 

And prouder in his power, nourish'd closely 
The memory of former discontents, * 

To glory in revenge. By cunning partly, 

Partly by threats, he woos at onct' and forces 
His virtuous sister to admit a marriage 
With Bassancs, a nobleman, in honour 
And riches, I confess, beyond my fortunes — 

Crot. All this is no sound reason to importune 
My leave for thy departure. 

Orff. Now it follows. ! 

Beauteous Penthea, w'ctlded to this torture j 

By an insulting brother, being secretly 
Compell'd to yield her virgin freedom up ' 

To him, who never can usurp her heart, i 

Before contracted mine ; is now w) yoked ‘ 

T(» a most barbarous thraldom, misery, 

AtHiction, that he savours not Immunity, 

Whose sorrow melts not into more than pity, , 
In hearing but her name. | 

Crot. As how, pray? I 

Orff. Bas.sanes, 

The man that calls her wife, considers truly 
What heaven of perfections he is lord of, 

By thinking fair Penthea his ; this thoui^ht 
Begets a kind of monster-love, which love o 

Is nurse unto a fear so strong, and servile, 

As brands all dotage with a jealousy. 

All eyes wh5 gaze upon that shrine of beauty, 

He doth resolve, do homage to the miracle ; 

Some one, he is assured, may now or then 
(If opportunity but sort) prevail : 

So much, out of a self-unworthiiiess. 

His fears transjvort him !— not that he finds came 
In her obedience, but his own distrust. 

Crot. You spin out your ili-TOurse. 

Orff. My griefs arc violent — 

For knowing how the maid was heretofwe i 

Courted by me, his jealousies grow wilcf^ j 

That 1 should steal again into her favours, I 

And undermine her virtues ; which the gods i 

Know, I nor dare, ikkt dream of : lusnce, from » | 
I undertake a voluntary exile ; [hence, j 

First, by my absence to take oflT the cares ^ 

Of jealous Bassanes ; hut chiefly, sir, 

To free Penthea from « hell on earth : 

Lastly, to lose the memory of something, 

Her presence makes to live in me afre^. 

Crot. Enough, my Ofgihis, enough. 'To Athens, 

I give a foil consent ; — idu, good Uy 1 — 

We shall hear from thee often ? 

% 
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Orff, Often. ^ 

Crol, See, 

f^Thy sinter comes to give a farewell. 

Eupheahra. ^ 

iuph. Brother! 

Orff. Euphranea, thus upon thy checks 1 print 
A brother’s kiss ; more careful of thine honour, 
Thy health, and thy welUdoing, than niy life. 
Before we part, in presence of our father, 

1 must prefer a suit 1' you. 

JKuph. You may atilc it, 

My brother, a eointnund. 

Orff, That you will promise 
Never to pass to any man, however 
Worthy, your faith, till, with our father’s leave, 

1 give a free consent. 

Croi. Au easy motion I 
I'll promise for her, Orgihis. 

Orff. Your]mrdon; 

Eufihranua’a oath must yield me snfisfuetion. 
kttph. By Vesta’s sacred fire.s, 1 swear. 

Crot. And 1, 

By great Apollo's beams, join in tlie vow ; 

Not, without thy allowance, to bestow her 
On any living. 

Orff. Dear Eiiphranea, 

Mistake me not ; far, far 'tis from iny thought. 

As fur froni any wish of mine, to hinder 
Preferment to uii honourable bed, * 

Or fitting fortune ; thou art >ouiig and handsome; 
And ’twere injustice, — more, a tyranny. 

Not to advance thy merit : trust me, sister, 

It ahull be iny first care to sec thee match’d 
As may become thy choice, and our contents. 

1 have vour oath. 

I Euph, You have; but mean you, brother, 

{ To leave us, as you say ? 

! (Vo/. Aye, aye, Euphranca. 

He has just grounds direct him ; 1 will prove 
A father and a brother to thee. 

' Euph, Heaven 

Does look into the secrets of all hearts : 

Gods ! you have mercy with you, else 

Crot. Doubt nothing, 

Thy brother will return in safety to us. 

Orff, Souls sunk in sorrows never are without 
them ; 

{ They change fresh airs, but bear their griefs about 
i them. iKjeeunl. 


Triumphs and peace vpon his conquering sword. 
Ijaconia is a monarchy at length ; 

Hath in this hitter war trod under foot 
Messene’s pride ; Messeoe bows her neck 
To Lneedemou’s royalty. O, ’twas 
A glorious victory, and doth deserve 
More than a chronicle ; a temple, lords, , 

A temple to the name of Itbocles. 

Where didst thou leave him, Frophilus ? 

Pro, At IVphun, 

Most gracious sovereign ; twenty of the noblest 
Of the Messenians there attend your pleasure, 

For such conditions as you shall propose, 

In settling peace, and liberty of life. 

Amyc, When comes your friend the general ? 
Pro, He itroml^ed 
To follow with all speed convenient. 

Enter Chotouin, rALANTiiA, Ki'I'hkan’ra, Chhistai.i.a, 
anti pHii.KMA mfh a jmrland. 

Amyc, Our daughter ! dear Calantha, the happy 
The conquest of Messenc, hath already [news, 
Enrich’d thy knowledge. 

Cal. With the circumstance 
And iniinrier of the fight, related faithfully 
By Prophilus himself — but, pray, sir, tell me. 

How doth the youthful genera) demeuu 
His actions in these fortunes ? 

Pro. Excellent princess, 

Y'our own fair eyes may soon report n truth 
Unto your judgment, witli what moderation, 
C'alinness of nature, measure, bounds, and ^mits 
'Of thankfulness and joy, he doth digest 
t?uch amplitude of his buceess, as would, 

In other^, moulded of a spirit less clear, 

Advance them to comparison with he:i\en : 

But Ithocics — 

Cal, Your friend — 

Pro, He is so, madam. 

In which ihe period of my fate consists — 

He, in this firmnineut of honour, stands 
Like H star fix’d, not mov’d witii any thunder 
Of popular applause, or suiliien lightning 
Of self-o]>iiiioii ; he hath serv'd his country, 

And thinks ’twas but his duly. 

Crot. You describe 
A miracle of man. 

Amyc. Such, Crotolon, IFlourUh. 

On forfeit of a king’s word, thou wilt find him. 
Hark, warning of his coming ! all attend him. 

Enter 1thocj.rr, ufherett in hy the Lords, and followed by 
JIXMopini. and (ibonkas. 
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SCENE II . — A Room in the Palace. 

A 

Flourish. Enter Amvclas, Armostrb, Propiiilw, 
Courtiers aiuf Attendiuits. 

Amyc, The Spartan gods are gracious ; our 
humility 

I Shall bend before their altars, and perfume 
1 Their temples with abundant sacrifice, 
i See, lords, Amyclas, your old king, is entering 
' Into bis yonth again ! 1 shall shake off 
This silver badge of age, and change this snow 
' For hairs as gay as are A|ioUo's locks ; 

Our heart leaps in new vigour. 

Arm. May old time 

Uun hack to double your long life, great air I 
rimyc. It will, it muat, Annostes; thy bold 
I luvphaw, 

I Death-bra\ittg Ithocles, brings to our 


Amyc. Return into these arms, thy home, thy 
sanctuary, 

Delight of Sparta, treasure of my bosom, 

Mine own, own Ithocles ! 

Jth, Your humblest .subject. 

Arm. Proud of the blood 1 claim an intei^t in, 
As brother to thy mother, I embrace thee, 

Right noble nephew. 

Ith, Sir, your loveV too partial. 

Crei, Our country 6|iealu by nwkjwho by thy 
JMr 

Wisdom, and service, shares in t]]|H|||pt action ; 
Returning thee, in part of thy dueUWVh, 

A general welcome. 9 

Ith, You exceed in bounty. ^ 

Cal. Chriatalla, Philema, tbe cbmAjy^TVUws 
i^^^t fromihem,\ Ithopb, a 
Upon the iM^ of liune, the siagohur ^ 

: — ^ 
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And choten fortune of >n hig^ attempt. 

Is boroe so past the -view of Common sight, 

Hist 1 myself, with mine own liauds, have wrought 
To crown thy temples, this ProvincUl garland ; 
Accept, wear, and enjoy it as our gift 
Deserv’d, not purchased * 

/rj. You are a royal maid. 
j4wyc. She is, in ail, our daughter. 

I/h. Let me blush. 

Acknowledging how poorly I have serv'd, 

What nothings I have done, compared with the 
Heap'd on the issue of a willing mind ; [honours 
In that lay mine ahility, tliat only : 

For who is he so sluggish from his birth. 

So little worthy of a name or country, 

That c wes not out of gratitude for life 
A debt of ser\-ice, in what kind soever. 

Safety, or counsel of the commonwealth 
Requires, for payment ? 

• CaL He speaks truth. 
f/h. Whom heaven 

Is pleased to style victorious, there, to such, 
Applause runs madding, like the drunken priests 
In liueehus’ saerifices, mithonf reason, 

Voicing the leudiT-i^ii a denii-god ; 

Wlienas, indeed, eacli cnmnion soldier's blood 
Dropi down as current coin in that hard purchase, 
As Ids, whose much more ilelicate condition 
llutli suck’d the milk of ease: judgmtMit commands. 
But resolutifin executes. 1 use, not. 

Before this royal presenee, these tit slights, 

As in contempt of such as can direct ; 

My speech hath other end ; not to attribute 
All praise to one man's fortune, which is strcnglh- 
eii'd 

By many liand.s : — for in^tance, here w Prophilus, 
A gentleman (I cannot flatter irutli) 

Of much desert ; and, tliough in other rank, 

Both Ilemophil and Groneas were not tnissiiig 
To wish their country's peace ; for, in a word, 

All there did strive their best, and 'twas our duty. 
Amyc. Courtiers turn soldiers !— We vouchsafe 
our hand ; [Hem. and finoiv. kisx hit hand. 
Observe your great example. 

Hem. With all diligence. 

Gron. Oiiseqiiiously and hourly, 

Amyc. Some repose 

After these toils is needful. We mu.st think on 
Conditions for the conquer'd ; they expect them. 
On ! — Come, my Ithoele.s. 

Euph. Sir, with your favour, 

I need not a supporter. 

Pro. Fate instracts me. 

[£lri7 Amvc. attended', Itu., Cai. , ^r.— .d# Chris, and 
Phii.. are /ttUowing Cal., they are detained by Hbm, 
and Grok. 

Chris, With me ? 

Phil. Indeed I due not stay. 

Hem, Sweet lady»- 

Soldiers are blunt,— your lip. iKisses her. 

Chris. Fye, this (s rudeness ; 

You went n^hence such creatures. 

Grcn. SpInjOf valour 
Is of a moiMMlfbature. 

PhiL ItIwSrsso. — 

Pray [now], W earnest, bow many men apiece 
Have you tunbeen the death of? 

not many ; 


We veT<rd%aposed of mercy, 
our daring, 


Youeheard the general’s approbation 
Before the king. 

Chris. You/* teish^d your country's peace 4 
That show'd your charity : where are your qpoctof'l 
Such #8 the soldier fights for } L 

They are coming. 

Chris. By the next carrier, are they not ? •" 

Gron. Sweet Philenm, 

When I was in the thickest of mine enemies, 
Slashing off one man’s head, another's nose, 
Another's arms and legs,*— 

Phil. And all logcthiT. 

Gron. Then I would with a sigh remember thee,’ 
And cry, “ Dear Philcnia, *tis for thy sake 
I do these deeds of wonder ! " — dost not love me, 
With all tl|y heart now } 

Phil. Now, as heretofore. 

I have not put my love to use; the principal 
Will hardly yield an interest. 

Gnm, By Miirs, 

I'll marry thee ! 

Phil. By Vulcan, you’re foresworn, 

E.xccpt my mind do alter strangely. 

Gron. One word. 

Chris. You lie beyond all modesty ; — forheor me. 

Hem. I'll make thee mistress of a city, 'tis 
Mine own by conquest. 

Chris. By petition ; — sue for't 
III pauperis. — “ City kennel. — Gallants! 

Off vvith your feathers, put on aprons, gnllnnts ; 
Learn to reel, thrum, or trim a lady's dog, 

And be good quiet souls of peace, hobgoblins ! 

Hem. Cliristallal 

Gron. Practise to drill hogs, in hope 
To share in the oeoriiH.' -Soldiers ! cornciittcrs, 
But not so valiant ; they oft times draw blood, 
WJiich you durst never do. When you have prnc- 
Morc wit,|^or more civility, we'll rank you [tis'd 
I' 111' list of men; till then, brave things at arms, 
Dare not to speak to ns, — most potent Groneas ! 

Phil. And Ilemophil tlie hardy — at your ser- 
vices. [ ^tht Ciiuis. and Priifc. 

Gron. They scorn ns ns tliey did before we went. 

Hem. Hang them, let ns scorn them; and be^ 

Grow. Shall we ? [revenged.' 

Hem. We will ; and wlieri we slight them thus, 
Instead of fo'Jowing them, tliey'll follow us ; 

It is a woman'.s nature. . 

Gron. 'Tis a scurvy one. [Sreuni. 


SCENE III.— TAc Gardens of the Palace. ^ 
Grove. 

Enter Trcmicits, and Oiujill's, dt.tifjised, like one o/his 
Scholarx. 

Tec. Tempt not the stars, young man, fhou 
canst not play 

With the severity of fate ; this change 
Of habit and disguise in outward view 
Hides not the secrets of thy soul within tbee 
From their qnick-piercing eyes, which dive at ali 
times 

Down to thy thoughts : in thy aspdet 1 note 
A consequence of danger. ^ 

Orff. Give me leave, 

Grave Tecnicus, vriChont foredooming destiny. 
Under thy roof to etm my filent grieft, 

By applyhig to my hidden wonnda the balm 
Of thy ojgicukMtt lectnrea : if my fortnne 
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\ Run sucb a crooked by-way as to wrest 
j My steps to ruin, yet thy learned precepts 
! Shall call roe back and set iny fbotini^s straight. 

! 1 will nut court the world. 

> 7V(;. Ah, Orgilns, 

, Neglects in young men of delights and life, 
j Run often to extremities ; th(‘y care nut 
' For harms to others, who eontemn their own. 

, Orff. But I, most learned artist, am not so much 
j At odds with nature, that I grudge the thrift 
j Of any true deserver ; nor doth malice 
I Of present hopes, so cheek them with despair, 
i As that 1 yield to thought of more iiffliction 
I Than what is ineiderit to frailty : wlierefore 
i Impute not this retired eourst* of living 
• Some little time, to any other eause « 

I Than what 1 justly render ; the intorination 
I Of an unsettled mind ; os the clTeet 
' Must clearly witness. 

[ Trc. Spirit of truth inspire thee ! 

On tliese ronditioiis I conceal thy change, 

Ami willingly admit thee fur nii auditor. — 

' ril to niy study. [Frit. 

Orff, I to contemplations. 

In these delightful walks. — Thus nn'tamorphosed, 

I may without suspicion Iiearken after 
Peiithea’s usage, and Eiiphraiiea's faith. 

Love, thou art full of mystery ! the deitie'i 
I Themselves are not secure, in .searching out 
I The secrets of those tlniiu's, which, hidden, waste 
! A breast, made tributary t<i the laws 
I Of beauty ; phy.sic yet hath never found 
. A remedy to eure a lover’s wound. — 

I Ha ! who are those that cross yon private walk 
I Into the shadowing grove, iu amorous foldings ? 

I PNOPNaiw and EeennANKA ;•<(«« hv, nrm in arm. and 

I ivhhiirnnif. 

My sister ; O, my sister ! *tis Eupliraiipa 
With Prophilus ; supported too ! I would 
It w’ere an apparition ! Prophilus 
Is Ithocles his friend : it strangely puxxles me. — 

Re-enter rRoeiiiU's and Mi'PHKaxka. 

Again ! help me my book ; this seholnr's habit 
Must stand niy privilege ; my mind is busy, 

Mine eyes and cars are open. 

L U'u/ks aside, preti’ndintj to rend. 

Pro. Do not waste • 

The span of this stolen time, lent by the gods 
i For precious use, in niceness. Bright Euphrauea, 
j Should I repeat old vows, or study new, 
i Fot purchase of belief to my desires, — 
j ^Orff. Desires ! 

I Pro. My service, my integrity.—.. 

' Orff, That's better. 

Pro. I should but repeat a lesson 
' Oft conn'd without a prompter, but thine eyes : 

I My love is honourable. — 

! Orff. So was mine 

To my Penthca ; chastely honourable. 

Pro, Nor wants there more addition to my wish 
' Of happiness, than having thee a vrife ; 

I Already sore of Ithocles, a friend 
Firm and unalterable. 

Orp. But a brother 
i More cruej than the grave. 

Euph. What can you look for 
In answer to your noble protestations, 

From an unskilful maid, hut language suited 
io a divided mind? 


ACT 1. 


Orff. Hold out, Eupbranea ! * 

Euph. Know, Prophilus, 1 never undervalued. 
From the first time you mention’d worthy love, 

Your merit, means, or person ; it had been | 

A fault of judgment in me, and a dulness ! 

'In my affections, not to weigh and thank j 

My better stars, that offer'd me the grace 
Of so much blissfulness : for, to speak truth, 

The law of my desires kept equal pace i 

With yours ; nor have I left that resolution : ^ 

But only, in a word, whatever choice j 

Lives nearest in my heart, mu.st first procure ' 

Consent, both from my father and my brother, | 
Ere he can own me his. | 

Orff. She is foresworn else. ’ 

Pro. Leave me that task. I 

Euph. My brother, ere he ]>arted ‘ 

To Athens, had iny oath. | 

Org. Ye.s, ye.4, he had sure. I 

Pro. 1 doubt not, with the means the courts j 
supplies, 

But to prevail at pleiisurc. | 

Org. Very likely ! ' 

Pro. Meantime, best, dearest, I may build my 
hopes 

On the foundation of thy con.stant sufferance. 

In any opposition. 

Euph. Death shall sooner 
Divorce life, and the joys 1 have in living, 

Than my chaste vows from truth. 

Pro. Oil thy fair hand 
1 seal the like. 

Org. There i.*> no faith in woman. ' 

Passion, O be contain’d ! — my very heart-strings i 
Are on the tenters. 

Euph. We are* overheard, 
i ('upid protect us ! ’twa< a stirring, sir, 

I Of some one near. j 

• Pro. Your fears are needless, lady; ' 

I None have aei'css into these private ])leasurp.s, 

Except some near in court, or bosom student [ 

From Tecnicus his Oratory ; granted 
By special favour lately from the king 
Unto the grave philosopher, 

Euph. Methiiiks 

1 hear one talking to himself — 1 see him. I 

Pro. ’Tis a poor scholar ; as 1 told you, lady. 

Org. I am discover’d. — Say it ; is it possible, }■ 
\llalf aloud to hiinsetf, as studying. 
W^ith a smooth tongue, a leering countenance, 
Flattery, or force of reason — I come to you, sir — 

To turn or to appease the raging sea ? 

Answer to that. — Your art ! — what art ^ to catch 
And hold fast in a net the sun’s small atoms } \ 

No, no ; they’ll out, tht^y’ll out ; you may os easily 
Outrun a cloud driven by a northern blast. 

As — fiddle-faddle so ! peace, or s^ieak sense. 

Euph. Call you this thing a scholar ? ’las, he’s j 
lunatic. 

Pro. Observe him, sweet; 'tis but his recreation. 
Org. But will you hear a tittle? You are so , 
tetchy, 

Yon keep no rule in argument ; philosophy 
Y'nr not upon impossibilities, ^ 

But natural conclusions. — Mew !— o6sttrd / 

The metaphysics are but speculations 
Of the celestial bodies, or such accidents 
As not mixt perfectly, in the air eogenderM, 

Appear to us unnatural ; that’s all. 

Prove it yet, with a reverence to your gravity, j 
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j I’ll baulk illiterate saueiness, tubniitting 
I My sole opinion to the touch of writers, 
i Pro. Now let us hill in with him. 

I r forward. 

I Org. Ha, ha, ha ! 

j These apish boys, when they but taste the gram- 
And principles of theory, imagine [mates. 

They can oppose their teachers. Confidence 
Leads many into errors. 

Pro. By your leave, sir. 

I Euph. Are you a scholar, friend ? 

I Org. 1 am, guy creature, 
j With pardon of your deities, a mushroom 
i On whom the dew of heaven drops now hiuI then ; 
j The sun shines on me too, I tlmiik his beams ' ■ 

Sometimes 1 feel their warmth ; and eat and sleep. , 
Pro. Does Ternieiia read to thee r ! 

Org. Yes, forsooth. 

He is my master surely *, yonder door 
Tlpeiis upon his study. 

Pro. ilappy eieutures ! 

Such people toil not, sweet, in heats of state. 

Nor sink in tliuws of greatness : their alTectiona 
Keep order with (he limits of their nnulehty ; 

Their love is love of viftue. — W hat’s thy name } | 

Org. Aplote*-, sumptuous muster, a poor wretch, i 
Euph. [)o>«t thou want anything? | 

Org. Books, Venus, hooks. I 

Pro. Laily, a new conceit eomes in my thought, i 
And most available for both our comforts. | 

Euph. My lord, — 1 

Pro, While 1 endeavour to deserve ! 

Your father’s blessing to our loves, this scholar j 
May daily at some certain hours attend, • 

What notice 1 can wTite of my success, , 

Here, in this grove, iukI give it to your hands ; I 
The like from you to me : s<^i can vfv, never, . 

Barr'd of our mutual speech, w'aiit sure intclligenre; , 
And thus our hearts may talk when our toiigue#| 
I cannot. 

j Euph. Occasion is most favonrahle } use it. I 


Pro. Aplotes, wilt thou wait us twice a day. 
^At nine i’ the morning, and at four at night. 

Here, in this bower, to convey ouch letters 
As each shall send to other ? Do it willingly. 
Safely, and secretly, and I will furnish 
Thy study, or what else thou cauBt desire. 

Org. Jove, make me thankful, thankful, I be* 
seech thee, 

Propitious Jove ! 1 will prove sure and trusty : 
You will not fail me books ? 

Pro, Nor ought besides, 

Tliy heart can wish. This lady’s name’s Euphrn- 
Mine ProphUus. [aea, 

Org. 1 have a pretty memory ; 

It must prove my best friend. — I will not miss 
One minute of the hours appointed. 

Pro. Write 

The books tliou would'st have bought thee, in a 
note, 

Or take thyself some money. 

Org. No, no money : 

Money to scholars is a spirit invisible, 

We dare not finger it ; or books, or nothing. 

Pro. Books of what sort thou wilt : do not for- 
Our names. [get 

Org. I warrant ye, I warrant ye. 

Pro. Smile, Hymen, on the growtii of our 
desires ; 

We’ll feed thy torches with eternal fires ! 

l*Ho. r.i iM. 

Org. Put out thy torches. Hymen, or their ligh( 
Shall meet a darkness of eternal night ! 

Inspire me. Mercury, wifh swift deceits. 

IngeniouH Fate has leapt into mine arms, 

Beyond the compass of my brains. — Mortality 
Oeeps on the dung of earth, and cannot reat.h 
The riddles which are purposed by the gods. 

Great arts best write themselves in then own 
stories ; 

They die too basely, who outlive their glones. 

IKxie. 


i 

J 

I 

! 

i 


ACT II. 


SCENE I. — A Eoom in Bahu asks’ // ouge. 

! 

Enter Bamanks and Phulas. 

1 ffagg. ril have that window next the street 
damm’d up ; 

i It gives too full a prospect to temptation. 

And courts a gazer’s glances : there’s a lust 
Committed by the eye, that sweats and travails, 

; Plots, w'akes, contrives, till the deformed bear- 
Adultery, be lick'd into the act, [whelp, 

; The very act : — that light shall be damm’d up ; 
j D’ye bear, sir : 

' Phu. I do hear, my lord ; a mason 
Shall be provided suddenly. 

Bags. Some rogue, 

Some rogue of your confederacy, (factor 
For slaves and strumpets .') to convey close pnettets 
From this spruce springal, and the t’other young- 
ster ; 

‘ That gawdy earwig, or my lord your patron, 
j Whose pensioner you are. — I’ll tear thy throat out, 
I Sod of a cat, ilLlooking hounds-head, rip up 
■ Thy ttlcenms maw, if 1 but scent a paper, 


A scroll, but half as big as what can cover 
A wart upon thy nose, a sj)o(, a pimple, * 

Directed to my lady ; it may prove, j 

A mystical preparative to lewdrK'ss. 

Phu. Care shall be liad.— l will turn every 
thread ^ 

About me to an eye. — Here’s a sweet life ! [detde. i 
Bngg. The city housewives, < uoriing in the trofiSc ' 
Of chamber merrliandize, set all at price { 

By wholesale; yet they wipe their mouths and ( 
simper, ' 

Coll, kiss, and cry “ sweetheart,” and stroke the 
head 

Which they have branch’d ; and all is well again 1 
Dull clods of dirt, who dare not feel the rubs 
.Stuck on the forehead. I 

Phu, Tii a villainous world ; ■ 

One cannot hold his own in’t. ^ ; 

Bagg. Dames at court \ 

Who flaunt in riots, run another biaa : 

Their pleasure heaves the patient ass that suffers i 
Up on the stilts of office, tttiLes, incomei ; 

Promotion justifies the shame, and sues for’t. 



ACT 11 


Poor bonour ! tbou art stabbed, and bleed’Bt to 
death 

By such unlawful hire. The country miatiees 
la yet more wary, and in blushes bides 
Whatever trespass draws her troth to guilt ; 

But all are false : on this truth I am*bold, 

No woman but can fall, and doth, or would.-— 
Now, for the newest news about the city ; 

What blab the voices, sirrah ? 

Phu. O, niy lord, 

The rarest, quaintcbt, strangest, tickling uewb, 

'JThat ever 

BnHH. Tley.day ! up and ride me, rascal ! 

What is’t ? 

Phu. Forsooth, they say, the king has mewM 
All his gray beard, instead of which is budded 
Another of a pure carnation colour, 

Speckled with green and russet. 

Hass. Ignorant block ! 

Phu. Yes truly ; and ’tis talk'd about tiie streets, 
That since lord Ithocles eame iiorne, the Ituiia | 
Never left roaring, at which noise the bears | 

Have danced their very hearts out 
Bfitis. Duiicc out thine too. 

Phu. Besides, lord Orgitus is fled to Athens 
Upoti a fiery dragon, ami 'tis thought 
lie never can return. 
liusa. Grant it, Apollo ! 

Phu. Moreover, please your lordship, 'tis 
rqwrted 

For certain, that whm'ver is found jealous 
Without apparent proof that’s wife is wanton. 

Shall be divorced ;~but this is but she-iicws, 

I had it from a midwife. I have more yet. 

hasa. Aiitick, no more ! ideots and stupid fools 
Grate my calamities. Yt’hy to be lair, 

Should yield presumption of a faulty soul — 

Look to tlie doors. 

Phu. The horn of plenty crest him ! 

[ iit 'nle, anil it. 

Bass, Sw'arins of confusion huddle in luy thoughts 
III rare distemper. — Beauty ! oh, it is 
An uiimntch'd blessing, or a horrid curse. 

She conies, she comes I .so shoots the morning 
forth, 

Spangled with pearls of transparent dew. — 

The w'ay to poverty is to be rich ; 

As I in her am wealthy ; but for her. 

In all contents, a bankrupt. 

Kilter Pbnthka and CiKacsis. 

I^Dv'd Penthea! 

rikw fares my heart's best joy ? 

Grau. In sooth not well, 

She is so over-sad. 

Bass, Leave chattering, magpie.— 

Thy brother is return’d, sweet, safe, and honour’d 
With a triumphant victory ; thou sholt visit him ; 
We will to court, where, if it be thy pleasure, 

Thou shalt appear in such a ravishing lustre 
Of jewels above value, that the dames 
Who brave it there, in rage to be outshined, 

Shalt hide them in their c]osetB» and unseen 
Fret ill their tears ; whilst every wond'riqg eye 

crave none other hrightness but thy pretence, i 
Choose thine own recreations $ be a queen ! 

Of what delights thou fanciest beit| what oompo&y, 
hat place, what times ; do anything, do all wtAgs 

vomh can oommaud, so thou^t chase them 

' From the pure firmament of tUsf fi^r looks^^Sjg 


Grau. Now, ’tis well said, my lord. What, lady! 
Be merry ; time is precious. [laugb, 

Bass. Furies whip thee ! 

Pen. Alas, my lord ! this language to your 
handmaid 

Sounds as would music to the deaf ; I need 
No braveries, nor cost of art, to draw 
The whiteness of my name into offence : 

JjCt such, if any such there are, who covet 
A curiosity of ^miration. 

By laying out their plenty to full view. 

Appear in gaudy outsides ; my attires 
Shall .*<uit the inward fashion of my mind ; 

From which, if your opinion, nobly placed, 

Change not the livery your words bestow. 

My fortunes with my hopes are at the highest. 
Bass. This house, luethiiiks, stands somewhat 
too much inward, 

It is loo melancholy ; we’ll remove 

Nearer the court : or u hat thinks my Penthea *’ 

Of the delightful island we command.^ 

Rule me us tlioii canst wish. 

Pen. I am no inislrcs.s : 

Whither you please, 1 must attend ; all way.s 
Arc alike pleasant to me. 

Grau. “ Island!” prison; 
i\ prison is as gaysome : we’ll no islands ; 

Marry, out upon ’em ! whom shall we sec there } 
Sea-gulls, and porpiuses, giid water-rats, 

And crab.'), and mews, and <log-1ish ; goodly gear 
For a young lady's dealing, — or an ohl one’s! 

On no terms, islands ; I’ll be stew'd first. 

Bass, {aside to (jrai; ) (trausis, 

You arc a juggling bawd This sadness, sweetest, 

Bccoiiies not youthful blood; — I'll liuvc you 
pounded — 

i For my sake jmt on a* more cheerful mirih ; 

Thou’lt mar thy clieeks, and make me old in griefs. 
ilP.amnablc bitch-fox ! ['to i*hai'. 

Grau. 1 am thick of hearing. 

Still, when tiic wind blows southerly. — What think 
you. 

If your fresh lady breed young hones, my lord ! 
YVould not a chopping buy do you good at heart ? 
But, as you said — 

Bass. I’ll .spit thee on a stake, 

Or chop thee into collops ! [Aside to Ghau. 

Grtsu. J’ray, speak louder. 

Sure, sure the wind blows south still. 

Pen, Tbou prat’st madly. 

Bass. ’Tis very hot; I sweat extremely. — Now* 

Enter I^hular. 

Phu. A herd of lords, sir. 

Bass. Ha ! 

Phu. A flock of ladies. 

Bass. Where? 

Phu. Shoals of horses. 

Bass. Peasant, how ? 

Phu. Caroohes 

In drifts — th’ one enter, th* other atand without, 
air; 

And how I vanish. f 

Bnier PWMPVtLOS, HanorafL, Obombas, Cbiustau.a auJ 
PUIUBMA. 

Pro. Noble Baasanea ! 

Btm. Moat welcome. Prophilus ; Indies, gentle - 
open ; you all honour me. — 


THB BROKEN HEART. 


(A tympanj awelli in taj head already) 

Honour me bountiA]lly.-«>How they flutter, 
Waf^ia and jaya together ! C^Me. 

Pro. From your brotlier, 

By virtue of your love to him. I require 
Your inataiit preaence, fairest. 

Pen. He ia well, sir ? 

Pro. The gods preaenre him ever! Yet, dear 
I iiud some alteration in him lately, [beauty, 
Since his return to Sparta.— -My good lord, 

I pray, use no delay. 

liass. We had not needed 
An invitation, if his sister's health 
Hod not fallen into (juestion. — Haste, Penthea, 
Slack not a niimile ; lead the way, good Propliiltis, 
I'll follow step by step. 

Pro, Your arm, fair madam. 

[/■.Uvui// all hill lUsM. and Oiui?. 
liass. Oneut>rd with your old bawdship : thou 
hadst bettor 

Rail'd at the saints thou worshipp’st than have 
My will; ril u.se thee cursedly. [thwarted 

Crnit. You doat, 

Y ou arc beside yourself. A jxditician 
In jealousy ? i»o, youVe too gross, tmi vulgar. 

Pish, teach not me niy trade ; 1 know my cue : 

My cros.'ting you sinks im* into her trust, 

By which i sliail know all ; my tradc'.s a sure one. 

Bass. Forgixe me, (iiausis, ’twaa coiisidcratiou 
1 relish'd not ; but have a care now. 

Crnu, 1‘Var not, 

1 am no new- come- to’l. 

Bass. Tliy life’s upon it 

And so is uimc. My agonies arc infinite. lUxrunt. 


SCENE 11. — The Palner Ithoclks’ Apart- 
ment, * 

InuK'i.rs, 

Jth. Amnition 1 'tis of viper's breed ; it gnaws 
A passage through the wouih that gave it motion. 
Ambition, like n seeled dove, mounts upward, 
Higher and higher still, to pcich on elomls, 

But tumbles licadlnrig down with liemier ruin 
So squibs and cfuckcrs fly into the air, 

Then, only breaking with a noise, they vanish 
In stench and smoke. Morality, apjiiied 
To timely practice, keeps the soul in tune. 

At whose sweet music all our actions dance : 

But this is foria['d] of books, and school-iradition; 
It physics not the sickness of a mind 
Broken with griefs : strong fevers are not eased 
With counsel, but with best receipts, and means ; 
Means, speedy means, and certain ; that's the cure. 

Enter Akmostss and t'Rf»Tiii.oN. 

Arm, Y’^on stick, lord Crotolon, upon a point 
Too nice and too nnnecessary ; Propliilus 
Is every way d^rtful 1 am confident 
Yonr wisdom is too lijpe to need instroctioa 
From your 80 u*a tntshife. 

Crot, Y'et not so tips, 

My lord Armostes, that it dares to dote 
Upon the painted meat of smooth pemuiMPi^ 
Which tempts me to a breach of feUlL X /; - 
lih. Not yet ^ ' 

ResolvM, my lord ? Why, if yonr soB^jinsMirat 
Be BO available, well write to Athens 
For his repair to Sparta : the king's httid 
Will join with our desires ; he has heihi mo?M to'M 


Arm, Yes, and the king himself importnned 
Crotolon 
For a dispatch. 

Crot, Kings may command ; their wills 
Are laws not<o be question'd. 

Ith, By Ibis marriage 
You knit an union so devout, so hearty, 

Between your loves to me, and mine to yours, 

As if mine own blood had aii interest in it ; 

For Prophilus is mine, and 1 am his. 

Crot, My lord, my loicl ! 

Ith, W'liat, good sir > speak your thought. 

Crot. Hud this sincerity been real once, 

My Orgilus had not been now uiiwived. 

Nor your lost sisU r buried in a briJo-bed : 

Your uuqle here, Armostes, knows this truth; 

For had your father Thvasus liv’d,— but peace 
Dwell in his grave ! 1 hiuc <Kme. 

Arm, You are bold and hitter. 

Ith. He presses home the injury ; it smarts.— 

No reprehensions, uncle ; I deserve them. 

Yet, gentle sir, consider what the heat 
Of an unsteady youth, n giddy brain, 

Green indiscretion, flattery of greatness, 

Rawness of judgment, wilfulnchs in folly, 

Thoiight.H vagrant ns the wind, and as uncertain, 
Might lead a boy in years to : — 'twas a fault, 

A capital fault ; for then 1 could not dive 
Into the .secrets of commanding love ; 

Since when experience, by th' extrenu'S in others, j 
Hath forced me to coUect—aud, trust me, Cro- i 
toloti, I 

1 will redeem those wrongs with any service ^ 

Your sati.sfaction can require for current. ' 

Arm. The acknowledgment is satisfaction ; 

W hat would you more } \ 

Crot. 1 am conquer’d ; if Euphranca •* 

Herself admit the motion, let it be so ; | 

1 doubt not iny son's liking. 

Ith. Use iny fortunes, 

Life, power, sword and heart, all arc your own. 

Arm. The princess, with your sister. 

Enter IIaksamch, I’nrtonu's, CAi.AirnM, I'kvtuka, 
FumnANKA, CHRISTAI I.A, I’llll.EM Oud (illAlj'SlM. ! 

Cal. I present you 

A stranger here in coint, my lord ; for did not 
Desire of seeing yon ilinw her abroad, i 

W'e had not been made jHqipy in her company. 

Jth, You are a grueimn priiice.HS. — Sister, • 
wedlock 

Holds too severe a paH»ion in your nature, ■ 

Wliich can engross all duty to your husband, \ 
Without attendance on so dear a mistress. j 

'Tis not luy broUier's pleasure, I presume. ( 

ITohAtB. \ 

T' immure her in a chamlier. | 

Boss. 'Tis her will ; ; 

She governs her own hours. Noble Ithodes, 

We thank the gods for your success and wdlare : 
Our lady has of late been indisposed, ! 

Else we bad waited on you with the flrtt. * I 

Ith, How does Penthea now ? ; 

Pen. You best know, brother, 

.From whom my health end comforto are dSivedT., 
Itois. [esids] 1 IRtp the answer well ; 'tis sad ! 
and modeat* 

•Wiere maybe tridca yet, trUka Have an eye, 

Ijja K GTauais ! 
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i TiC 


I CaL Now, Crotolon, the suit we join’d in must 
I Fall by too long demur. [not 

I Crot. ’Tis granted, princess, 

I For my part. 

; Arm. With condition, that his son; 

Favour the contract. 

Cal. Such delay is easy. 

The joys of marriage make thee, Prophilus, 

I A proud deserver of Euphranea’s love, 

I And her of thy desert ! 
j Pro. Most sweetly gracious ! 

1 The joys of marriage arc the heaven on 

earth, 

! Life's paradise, great princess, the sours quiet, 
j Sinews of concord, earthly immortality, 

Eternity of pleasures ; — no restoratives « 

I Like to a constant woman ! — (but where is she? 
j ’Twould pux/lc nil the gods, but to create 
' Sucli a iiewiuonstcr) ( aside ) — 1 can speak by proof, 

I For I rest in Elysium ; 'ti.s iny happiness. 

Crot: Euphranca, how are you resolv’d, speak 
In your alfections to this genth'iiinn f [freely, 
Kaph. Nor more, nor less than ns his lo\c as- 
sures me ; 

! Which (if your liking with my broflier’s warrants) 
1 cannot but approve in all points worthy. 

, ('rot. So, so! 1 know your answiT. I'l'o I’ao. 

> /£h. ’T had been pity, 

! To sunder hearts so equally (*onsent(‘d. 

EttitT IfKMueirii.. 

Hem, The king, lord Ilhoeles, commands your 
And, fairest princess, yours. [presence ; 

Cal, We will attend him. 

EnUr <rfU)NKAH. 

Gron, Where are the lords i all must unto the 
Without delay ; the prince of Argos — [hing 
Cal, Well, sir ? 

Gron. Is coming to the court, sweet lady. 

Cal, Howl 
The prince of Argos ? 

Grofi. *Twaa my fortune, madam, 
i T’ enjoy the honour of thc.se happy tidings, 
j 7/A. Pciithca ! 

I Pen. Brother. 

I //A. Lot me an hour hence 

I Meet you alone, within the palace grove, 

I I have some secret with you. — Prithee, friend, 
Conduct her thither, and have sj)ecial care 
I The walks be clear’d of any to disturb us. 

Pro, 1 sliall. 

I Bass, How's that ? 

//A. Alone, pray be alone. — 

' 1 am your creature, princess. — On, my lords. 

iEjreuntafl but Bam. 
Bass, Alone! alone? what means that w'ord 
alone ? 

. Why might not 1 be there ? — hum ! — he’s her 
brother. 

Brothero and sisters are but flesh and blood, 

And this same whoreson court-ease is temptation 
; To a rebellion in the veins; — besides, 

His fine friend Prophilus must be her guardian i 
VV by may not he dispatch a business nimbly 
' Before the other come ?— or — pand’ring, pand’ring 
for one another-^(be*t to sister, mother, 
yi ife, cousin, anything,) ’mongst youths of metel 
Is request ; it is so— -stubborn fate ! 

; But it I be a cuckold* and can know it, 

I will be. foil, and fhU. 


iU'SnUr OnoNSAS. 

Gron, My lord, you are called for. 

Buss. Most heartily ] thank you ; where’s my | 
wife, pray ? 

Gron. Retired amongst the ladies. 

Bass. Still 1 thank you : j 

There’s an old waiter with her, saw you her too ? j 
Gron, She sits i’ th’ presence-lobby fast asleep, | 
Bass. Asleep ? asleep, sir ! [sir. 

Gron, Is your lordship troubled r 
You will not to the king.’ j 

Bass. Your humblest vassal. 

Gron. Your servant, my good lord. 

Bass. I wait your footsteps. [Fatun/. 


SCENE III. — The Gardens of the Palace. | 
A Grove. 

Enter pRoriirLir.s and Penthka. i 

Pro. In this walk, lady, will your brother find | 
you ; ■ ( 

And, with your favour, give me leave a little I 

To Avork a preparation : in his fashion j 

1 have observ’d of late some kind of slackness 
To such alacrity as nature [once] 

And custom took delight in ; sadness grows 
Upon his recreations, which he hoards i 

In such a willing silence, that to question : 

The grounds will argiu* [little] skill in friendship, | 
And less good manruTs. | 

Pen. Sir, 1 am not inquisitive j 

Of secrecies, without an invitation. 

Pro. M'itli pardon, lady, not a syllable | 

Of mine implie.s so rude a sense ; the drift — i 

Enter (intm.rs. as before. j 

Ho til y best [7'o (>«•*. 

I To make this lady merry for an hour. 

I Or//. Your will shall be a law, sir. [/':.i<tPuo. 
j Ten. Prithee, leave me, 

1 1 have some prixate thoughts 1 would account with ; 

I Use thou thine own. , 

j Orp. Speak on, fair nymph, onr souls 
I Can dance as well to niusie of the spheres, 

A.s nny’s who have feasted with the gods. 

I Pen, Your srbool-tcrms are too tronblesomc. 

I Or//. What lieaveii j 

i Refines mortality from dross of earth, j 

But such as uneom pounded beauty hallows I 

With glorified perfection ! 

Pen. Set thy wits 
In a less wild proportion. 

Org, Time can never 
On the white table of unguilty faith 
Write counterfeit dishonour ; turn those eyes j 
(The arrows of pure love) upon that fire, j 

W^hich once rose to a flame, perfum’d with vows, | 
As sweetly scented as the incense smoking j 

On Vestals altars, *•••♦*•♦♦**» | 

• « • • A the holiest odours, virgin’s ttars, 

• ««««• sprinkled, like dews, to feed them i 

And to increase their fervour. ! 

Pen, Be not frantic. 

Org, All pleasures are but mere imagination, j 
Feedhig the hungry appetite with steam, | 

And sight of banquet, whilst the body pines, i 

Not relishing the real taste of food : | 

j Such is the leanness of a heart, divided 
' From intercourse of troth-contracted loves ; | 
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! No horror should deface that precioas figure 
j Seal'd with the lively stamp of equal souls. 

! Pen, Away! some fury hath bewitch’d thy 
tongue : 

The breath of ignorance that flies from thence, 
Ripens a knowledge in me of afflictions, 

' Above all sufferance. — Thing of talk, begone, 
Begone, without reply ! 

Org, Be just, Peiitbea, 

! In thy cominaniis ; when thou send'st forth a doom 
Of banishment, know first on whom it lights. 

Thus I take off the shroud, in which my cares 
Are folded np from view of common eyes. 

[ Throws oJI'hU ichclar^i dress. 
Wliat is thy sentence next ? 

, Pen. Hash man ! thou hiy’st 
A blemish on mine honour, with the hazard 

■ Of thy too desperate life ; yet I profess, 

By all the laws of ecremonions wedlock, 

• I have not ei^'cn admittance to one thought 
Of female change, since crueltv enforced 
' Divorce betwixt riiy body and my lu*art. 

I Why w'ould you fall from goodness thus ^ 

Org, O, rather 

i Examine me. luov I oould livi' to say 
1 have been much, miuth wrong’d. 'Tis for thy sake 
I put on this imposture ; dear IVnlhca, 
i If thy soft bosom he not turn’d to iiiarhlc, 1 

Thoirit pity our calamities ; my interest i 

(‘oritirnis me. thou art mine still. j 

Pen. Lend y<mr hand ; ! 

With both of mine 1 clasp it thus, thus kiss it. 

Thus hnccl before ye. [Pkn, Kneels. 

Orff. You instruct my duty. fOnw. 

I 7V/I. We may stand up. (They rise.) Have | 
you ought else to urge 
Of new' demand t as for ttie ohl, forget it ; 

*Tis imried in an everlasting silence, 

And bhidi be, shall he ever: what more would 
you 

Org. 1 would possess my w'ife ; the erpiity 
Of very reason bids me. 

Pen. Is that all? 

Org. Why, 'tis the all of me, myself. 

Pen. Remove 

Your steps some distance from rne ; at this pace 
A few words 1 dare change ; but first put on 
Your borrow’d shape. 

Org. You are obey’d ; 'tis tlon<’. 
i [ He mumrs h '.s disguise 

Pen, How*, Orgilus, by promise, 1 was thine, j 

■ The heavens do witness ; they can witness too i 

I A rape done on my truth : how I do love thee 

Yet, Orgilus, and yet, must hot appear 
In tendering thy freedom ; for 1 find 
The constant preservation of thy merit, 

; By thy not daring to attempt my fame 
With injury of any loose conceit, 

’ Which might give deeper wounds to discontents. 

Continue this fair face; then, though I cannot ! 
; Add to thy comfort, yet I shall more often 
; Remember from what fortune I am fallen, 

‘ And pity mine own min. Livcii live hiqqiy, 

Happy in thy next choice, that t^ou may’st people 
I This barren age with virtues in thy usuc ! 

And, oh, when thou art married, think on me 
: With mercy, not contempt ; 1 hope thy wife, 
f Hearing my story, will not scorn my fall.— 

' Now let us part. 

' Org, Pert ! yet advise thee better : 


if 


Penthea is the wife to Orgilus, 

And ever shall be. 

Pen, Never shall, nor will. 

Org. How I 

Pen. Hear me ; in a word I'll tell thee why. 

Tlie virgin -dowry which my birth bestow’d, 

Is ravibh’d by anotlicr ; my true love 
Abhors to think, (hat Orgilus deserv’d 
No better favours than a second bed. 

Org. 1 mubt not take this reason. 

Pen. To confirm it ; 

Should I outlive my bondage, let me meet 
Another worse than this, and less desired, 

If, of all men alive, tliou should'st but touch * 
My lip, or hand again ! 

Org, Panthca, now 

I tell you, you grow wanton in my sufTeranoe ; 

Come, sweet, thou art mine. 

Pen. Uncivil sir, forbear, 

Or 1 can turn aflection into vengeance ; 

Your reputation, if you value any, * 

Lies bleeding at my feci. Unworthy man, 

If ever henceforth thou apjiearin Iniigunge, 

Message, or letter, to betray my frailty, 

I’ll call thy former proU stations lust. 

And curse my stars for forfeit ot my judgment. 

Go thou, fit only for disguise, and walks, 

To hide thy shame ; this once 1 spare thy life. 

1 laugh at mine own confidence ; iny sorrows * 
By thee are made irif(;rior to my fortunes . 

If ever thou didst harbour worthy love, 

Dare not to answer. My good Genius guide me, 
That 1 may never see thee more ! — Go from me ! 

Org, I'll tear my veil of politic French oif. 

And stand up like a man resolv’d to do : — i 

Action, not word:*, shull shew me, — t)h Penthea ! j 

[h'jrit. ; 

Pen. Ho sigh’d my name sure, as he parted ' 
from me ; 

I fear I was too rough. Ahis, poor gentleman t 
He look’d not like the ruins of his youth, 

But like the ruins (d' those ruins. Honour, 

How much we tight with weakness to preserve thee ! 

[ Watks aside. 

Fntir HaskAnks and fliiArKis. 

Bass. F'ic on llicc ! damn thee, rollcn maggot, 
damn thee ! [viilsions, 

Sleep, slec;s at court and now ? Aches, con- 
ImpoKthumes, rheums, gout.**, palsies, clog thy 
A dozen years irun’e yet ! (phones 

(irau. Now you are in huroours. ' 

Bass. She’s by iiernlf, there's hope of that; ; 
she'.** sail too ; i 

She’s in strong contemplation ; yes, and fix’d : 

The signs arc wholesome. j 

Gran. Very wliolcsome, truly. 

Bass. Hold your rho]is, nightmare ' Ijidy, i 

come ; your brother 

Is carried to his closet ; you must thither. 

Pen. Not well, my lord ? '* 

Bass. A sudden fit, ’twill off ; j 

.Some surfeit of disorder. — How dost, dearest ? j 
Pen. Your news is none o’ th’ best. 

Enter PnoPMiiais, j 

Pro. 'The chief of men, ■ 

The excellentest Ithocles, desires 
Your presence, madam. 

Bass. M’e are hasting to him. 

Pen. In vain we labour in this course of life 
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To piece our journey oat at length, or crave 
Respite of breath ; oar home is in the grave. 
Btusj Perfect philosophy I 
Pen. Then let us care 

To live so, that our reckonings may fall even, 
When we're to make account, 
jpe# . He cannot fear 


Who builds on noble grounds : sickness or pain 
Is the dcserver's exercise ; and such | 

Your virtuous brother to the world is known. | 
Speak comfort to him, lady, be all gentle ; j 

Stars fall but in the grossness of our sight, I 

A good man dying, th' earth doth lose a light. 

[A'xeufiC. j 


! 


ACT III. 


SCENE 1. — The Study of TrcNirirs. 

Knter Tk( Nirrs, and OiuhM'h hi htit usual 
Tea. Be well advised; let not a resolution 
Of giddy rashness choke the breath of reason. ^ 
Ory. It shall not, most sage master. 

TfO. 1 am jealous ; 

For if the borrow’d shape so late put on, 
liiforr’d n coiiser|uence, we must foncludc* 

Some violent design of sudden nature 
Hath shook that shadow oif, (o lly upon 
A ncw-liateh’d execution. Orgilus, 

Take heed thou hast not, under our integrity, 
Shrowded unlawful plots ; our mortal eyCH 
Pierre not the secrets of your heart, the gods 
\ Are only privy to them. 

Ovg. Learned TeciiicuR, 

Such doubts are causeless ; nud, to clear the truth 
From niiscoiiceit, — the present state cummuiids 
me. 

The prince of Argos comes himself in person 
In (picst of great Culantha fur his bride. 

Our kingdom’s heir ; besides, mine only sister, 
Euphranca, is disposed to Prophilus : 

Lastly, the king is sending betters f<ir me 
To Athens, for my quick repair to court ; 

Please to accept these rc{isou.s. 

Tec. Just ones, Orgilus, 

Not to be coutrudicted : yet, beware 
Of an uiLsure foundation ; no fair colours 
Can fortify a building faintly jointed. 

1 have obseri 'd a growth in tliy aspeet 
Of dangerous extent, sudden, and — look to’t — 

I might add, certain — 

Ory. My aspdet ! could art 
Run through mine inmost thoughts, it should not 
sift 

An inclination (here, mon* than what suited 
With justice of mine honour. 

Tec. I believe it. 

But know then, Orgilus, what honour is : 

Honour consists not in a bare opinion 
> By doing any act that feeds content, 
j Brave in appearance, 'cause we think it brave ; 

; Such honour comes by accident, not nature, 
j Proceeding from the vices of our passion, 

I Which makeg our reason drunk : but real honour 
I Is the reward of virtue, and acquired 
. By justice, or by valour which, for bases, 

' Hath justice to uphold it. He then fails 
■ In honour, who, for lucre or revenge. 

Commits thefts, murther, treasons, and adulteries, 
: n such like, by intrenching on just laws, 

• ]" hoae sovereignty is best preserv’d by Justioe. 

. Thus, as you scse haw honour must be grounded 
Oil knowledge, not opinitm, (for opinion 
I Kelies on prdbabiUty and accident, 

I 


But knowledge on necessity and truth,) 

I leave thee to the fit consideration 
Of what becomes the grace of real honour, 

Wishing success to all thy virtuous meanings. 

Ory. The gods increase thy wisdom, reverend 
oracle, 

And in thy ])recept8 make me ever thrifty ! lExH.* 
Tcc. I thank thy wish. — Much mystery of late 
Lies hid in that man’s fortunes ; curiosity 
May lead his actions into rare attempts : — 

Hut let the gods he moderators still ; 

No human poner can prevent their will. 

Enter Akmostkh, with a CuskeU 

From whetjce come you ? 

Arm, From king Amyclas, — pardon 
My interruption of your studies. — Here, 

In this seal’d box, he sends a treasure Lto you], 
Dear to him a.s his crown ; he pi ays your gravity, 
You would examine, ponder, sift, and bolt 
The pith and eirciimstanee of every tittle 
The scroll within eoiitain.s. 

Tcc. What is’t, Armostes } 

Arm. It is the health of Sparta, the king’s life, 
Sinew.s and safety of the roinmonwcalth ; 

The sum of what the Oracle dclncrcd, 

When In.st he visited the prophetic temple 
At Delphos ; what his reasoiin are, for which, 

After so long u silence, he requires 
Your counsel now, grave man, his majesty 
Will soon himself acquaint you with. 

Tec. Apollo [He takes the casket. 

Inspire my intellect ! — Tlie prince of Argos 
Is entertain’d } 

Arm. He is ; aud has demanded 
Our princess for hi.s wife ; which I conceive 
One special cause the king importunes you 
For resolution of the oracle. 

Fee. My duty to the king, good peace to Sparta, 
And fair day to Armostes ! 

Arm. Like to Tectiicus. iEjieuni. 


SCENE II . — A Room in Ithocles’ House. 

Soft Alusic.-^A Sony within, during which Propuilcs, 
Rassanbs, PxifTHKA, and Ghacsib paw onrr (Atf 
JUsuAWHs and GOAcais re-enter sq/lly, and listen in d{f* 
ferent places. 

SONG. 

Con you paint a thought ? or number 
Kvory fancy In a duiuber ? 

Can yon count soft minutes roving 
From a dial's point by moving f 
Can jxiu grasp a sigh ? or. lastly, 

Rob a Vila's honour chasily * 


c 
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No, oh no ! yet you may 
Soonor do both that and this. 

Tills and that, and never misa. 

Than hy any praiae display 
Beauty's liaiiity ; such a ftlory. 

As iH'yond all fate, all story. 

All arms, all arts, 

All loves, all hearts, 

Ciroutur than thoso, or they, 

J>o, shall , and must obey. 

I 

! Bass, All silent, calm, secure. — Grauais, no 
No noise ; dost fthou] hear nothing ? Icreaking, 

Grau. Not a mouse, 

Or whisper of the wind, 
i Bass. The floor is matted ; 

The bed-posts sure are steel or marble. — Soldiers 
Shoukl not affect, methiiiks, strains so effeminate ; 

I Sounds of such delicacy are but fawniugs 
' Upon the sloth of luxury, they heighten 
j Cinders of covert lust up to a flame. 

Grau. What do you mean, my lord?— spea 

' low ; that gubhling 

; Of your’fi will hut undo us. 
i Ba^s. Chamber-combats 
Are felt, not heard. ^ 
j Pro. lie wakes. 

I Bass. What's that? 

I Ith. [inlfihi] V\ ho’s there ? 

' Sister? — Ail quit the room else. 

, Bass. 'Tis consented I 

FnftT Piuunniars. 

, Pro. Lord Bassanes, your brother would be 
I pri\ ate, 

I Wc must forbear ; his sleep hath iiewdy left him. 

•' Please yon, withdraw ! 

Bass. By any nuMms ; ’tis fit. 

I Pro. Pray, gentlewoman, walk too. 

> Gran, \cs, 1 will, sir. [Krruhl. 

! Ttic St'cne opfos : lriio<-rBs»# discoreral ma Chair, and 
I VanTHKA bcnidf hint. 

Ith. Sit nearer, sister, to me ; newer yet ; 

We had one father, in one womb took life, 

Were brought up twins together, yet liave liv’d 
I At distance, like tw'o strangers ; I could wish 
i That the first pillow whereon 1 was cradled, 

'■ Had prov’d to me a gra^e. 

I Pen. You had been happy : 

; Then had you never known that sin of life, 

Which blots all following gloiies with a vengeance, 
For forfeiting the last will of the dead, 

From whom you had your being, 
i Ith. Sad Penthea, 

Thou canst not be too cruel ; my rash spleen 
Hath with a violent hand pluck'd from thy bosom 
' A love-ble^^eart, to grind it into dust ; 

For which mne’s now a.breaking. 

Pen. Not yet, heaven, 

I do beseech thee ! first, let some wild fires 
Scorch, not coninine it! may the heat be cherish'd 
With desires infinite, but hopes impossible ! 

Ith. Wrong'd soul, thy prayers are heard. 

Pen. Here, lo, I breathe, 

A miserable creature, led to niin 
By an annatural brother ! 

Ith. 1 consume 

i In languishing affeetioDS for tliat trespass ; 

I Y ct cannot die. 

Pen. The handmaid to the wages 
Of country toil, drinks the untroubled streams 


With leaping kids, and with the bleating lambs. 

And so allays her thirst secure ; whilst 1 
Quench my hot sighs with fleetings of my tears. 

I th. The labourer doth eat his coarsest bread. 
Earn'd willi hia sweat, and lays him down to sleep ; 
While every bit I touch turns in digestion 
To gall, as bitter as Penthea's curse. 

Put me to any peuance for my tyranny ; 

And 1 will call thee luereiful. 

Pen. Pray kill me. 

Rid me from living with a jealous husband ; 

Tlien we will join in friendship, he again * 

Brother and sister. — Kill me, pray ; nay, will you ! 
Ith. How does lliy lord esteem tlice } ! 

Pen, Such an one 

As only you have made me ; a faith -breaker, 

A spotted whore; — fon;i\e me, 1 am one— 

In^ftct, not in desires, the ifods tiiust witness. 

Ith. Thou dost bely tliy fiiend. 

Pen. 1 do not, Ithoidcs ; 

For alie thaPs wife to Orgilns, and lives 

In kiiow'u adultery with 

Is, at the best, a whore. Wilt kill me now ? 

The ashes of our ))ureiits will uKsuine 
Some dreadful figure, and appear to ehnrge 
Thy bloody guilt, that hasfria't ray'd their name 
To infamy, in this reproaeliful mateh. 

Ith. After my victories abroad, at home ! 

I meet despair ; ingratitude of nature W 

Hath made lay actions motistrous : thou Khali stand 
A deity, my sister, and be. worshipp’d 
For thy resolved martyrdom ; wrong'd maids 
And married wives shall to thy hallow’d shrine 
Offer their orisons, and sacrifie^.* 

Pure turtles, crown'd with myrtle; if Uiy pity 
Unto H yielding brother's pressure^ lend 
One finger hut to ease it. 

Pen. Oh, no more ! 

Ith. Death waits to waff me to the Stygian banks, 
And free me from this chaos of my bondage ; 

And till thou w'ilt forgive, 1 roust endure. 

Pen. Who i.s the saint you serve t 
Ith. Friendship, or [ nearness | 

Of birth to any but rny sister, durst not 
Have mov'd this qiiostion ; 'fis n seeref, Mster, 

1 dare not niurtnur to myself. 

Pen. me, 

By your n^w protestations J conjure you, 

Partake her name. 

Ith. Her name ti**, — 'tis — 1 dare not. 

Pen. All your renperU arc forged. 

Ith. They are not. - JVaci* ! 

Calantha is— the prim efs— the king's daughter— 
Sole heir of Sparta.— Me, most iniserahic 1 
Do I now love fliee ^ for mv injuries 
Revenge thyself with bravi r;., and gossip 
My treasons to the king'h » ars, do Calantha 
Knows it not yet, nor Prophilus, my nearest. 

Pen. Sujipose you were contract^ to her, would 
it not 

Split even your very soul to see her (bther 
Snatch her out of your arms againat her will, 

And force her on the prince of Argot ? 

Ith. Trouble not 

The fountains of mine eyes with thine own ttory ; 

1 sweat in blood for't. je 

Pen. We are reconciled. 

Alas, sir, being chUdren, but two branches 
Of one stock, 'tit not fit we should divide ; 

Have comfort, you msj find it. 


\ 
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Tth. Yes, in thee; 

Only in thee, Pcnthea mine. 

Pen. If sorrows 
Have not too much dull’d my infected brain, 

I'll cheer invention, for «n active atrain. 
fth. Mad man ! — Why have I wrong'd a maid 
flo excellent ? 

Dabhanrh ruaheg in v'ith a Ptmiard, /oUuused hy FrO' 
puiLvt*, (jrHONKAh, IIkmopiul, and GrAI'HIS. 

Pass. I can forbear no longer ; more, 1 will not : 
Keep off your hitnd.s. or fall upon my point. — 
Patience ia tired, — for, like a alow-pared ass, 

You ride rny easy nature, and pruclairn 
My sloth to vcni'cancc a reproach, and property. 
The mntriing of thia rudeness ? ^ 

Pro. He’s distracted. « 

Pen. Oh, my griev'd lord. 

Crnu. Sweet lady, come not near him : 

He holds his perilous weapon in his hniid 
To prick he cares not whom, nor wlicre,— .^cc, 
SCO, see ! 

Pass. My birth is noble ; though the pofudar 
Of vanity, as giddy us thy youth, [blast 

Hath rear'd tby name np to bestride a cloud, 

Or progress in the ebaftot of tlu; sun ; 

1 am no clod of trade, to laekey pride, 

Nor, like your slave of cxpectHtinn. wait 
'bThc baudy hinges of your doors, or whistle 
For mystical conveyance to your hcii-sports. 

Cron. Fine humours ! they become him. 

Iletn. How btJ stares, 

Struts, puffs, and sweats ! most admirable liinncy ! 

Jfh. But that I may ronreivc the spirit of wine 
Has took poHsessioii of your soberer custom, 

I'd say you were unmannerly. 

Pen. Dear brother 1 

Bast. Unmniincrly ! — mow, kitling ! — smooth 
formality 

Is usher to the rankness of the blood, 

But iniptidrncc bears up the train. Indeed, s^ir. 
Your liery metal, or your springal blaze 
Of huge renown, is no suflicient royalty 
To print upon my forehead the scorn, ** cuckold.” I 
I^A. His jealousy hath robb'd him of bis wits ; ’ 

He talks he knows not wdmt. 

Bass. Yes, and he knows 
To whom he talks ; to one that franks his lust 
In svrinc-sccurity of bestial incest. 
m. Hn, devil ! 

Bass. I will haloo't ; though 1 blush more 
To name the tilthiness, than thou to act it. 

//A. Monster) [Draw kit wora. 

I Pro. Sir, by our friendship — 

; Pen. By our bloods ! 

• Will you quite both undo us, brother? 

Crau. Out on him ! 

I These are his megrims, firks, and melancholies, 
f/em. Well said, old touch-hole. 

Cron. Kick him out at doors. 

Pen. With favour, let me speak. — My lord, 
j what slackness 

i In my obedience hath deserv'd this rage ? 

I Except humility and silent duty 
I Hath drawn on your unquiet, my simplicity 
; Ne'er studied your vexation. 

Bass. Light of beauty, 

DtMil not uugently with a desperate wound ! 

. reason dares make war with her 

j » hosiT looka are sovereignty, whose breath is balm : 


Oh, that I could preserve thee in fruition 
As in devotion ! 

Pen. Sir, may every evil, 
lAick'd in Pandora's box, show’r, in your presence, 
On my unhappy head, if, since you made me 
A partner in your bed, I have been faulty 
In one unseemly thought, against yonr honour. 

//A. Purge not his griefs, Penthea. 

Bass. Yes, say on. 

Excellent creature ! — Good, be not a hinderance 
To peace, and praise of virtue, [io Ith.] — Oh, my ; 

senses I 

Are charm'd with sounds celestial. — On, dear, on : j 
1 never gave you one ill word ; say, did I ? ! 

Indeed 1 did not. 

Pen. Nor, by Jdno's forehead. 

Was 1 e'er guilty of a wanton error. 

Bass. A goddess ! let me kneel. 

Crau. Alas, kind animal ! 

//A. No ; but for penance. j 

Bass. Noble sir, what is it ? 

With gladness 1 embrace it ; yet, pray let not 
My rashness teach you to be too unmerciful. < 

//A. When you shall shew good proof, that 
manly wisdom. 

Not oversw’ay'd by passion or opinion, 

Knows bow to lead [your) judgment, then this lady, 
Your wife, my sister, shall return in safety 
Home, to be guided by you ; but, till first 
1 can, out of clear evidence, approve it, 

She shall be my care. 

Bass. Rip my bosom up, 

I'll stand the execution with n constancy; j 

'I'his torture is insuflerablc. 
m. Well, sir, 

1 dare not tru.st her to your fury. 

Bass. But I 

Ponthcii says not so. 

Pen. She needs no tongue 
To plead excuse, who never purposed wrong. 

[/■Ant wifA Ith. and Fno. 
I/cm. Virgin of reverence and antiquity, 

Stay you behind. [I’oGnAr win) is/oiiowrd hy Fkn. 
Cron. The court wants not your diligence. 

[/Air’ioit 11km. and Gbon. 

Grni/. What will you do, my lord? my lady's , 

I am denied to follow. [gone ; 

Bass. I may see her. 

Or speak to her once more ? 

Gran. And feel her too, inun ; 

Be of good cheer, she’s your own fiesh and bone. 

Bass. Diseases desperate must find cures alike ; 
She sw'ore sbe has been true. 

Crau. True, on my modesty. 

Bass. Let him want truth a'ho credits not her 
vows ! . ^ 

Much wTong 1 did her, but her brotW infinite ; 
Rumour will voice me the contempt of manhood, 
Should I run on thus ; some way I must try 
To outdo art, and jealousy decry. 


SCENE III. — Boom in the Palace. 

Flourish. Enter Amyclar, NaAACBrai leading CALANTnA, 
ARMOSTJCa, ClWVTOLOlV, Ei'pHaAMaA, Chiubtalla, l*m- 
J.KMA, anti Amnlus. 

Cousin of Argos, what the haavens have 
In dieir unchanging counsels, to conclude [pleas'd. 
For both nur kingdoms* weal, we must submit to : 
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I Nor can we be nntbankful to their bounties, 

I Who, when we were ev*n cnn;ping to our graves, 

! Sent us a daughter, in whose birth, our hope 
; Continues of succession. As you are 
I In title next, being grandchild to our aunt, 

; So we in heart desire you may sit nearest 
’ Calantha's love ; since wc have ever vow’d 
\ Not to enforce affection by our will, 

I But by her own choice to coniinn it gladly. 

! Near. You speak the nature of a right just 
; I come not hither roughly to demand [father, 
i My cousin’s thraldom, but to free mine own : 

I Report of great Calantha’s beauty, virtue, 

‘ Sweetness and singular perfections, courted 
I All ears to credit what 1 liiid was publish’d 
By constant truth ; from which,* if any service 
! Of my desert can purchase fair construction, 

, This lady must command it. 

Cat. Princely sir, 

, So well you know how to profess observance, 

I That you instruct your liearers to become 
! Practitioners in duty ; of which number 
I I’ll study to be chief. 

Near. ('hi(*f, glorious virgin, 

In my devotion, ns ui all incii’s w‘ondcr. 

< Amyc. Exccjlleiit cousin, wc deny no liberty: 

L‘.se thine own opportunities. ~ Arinostes, 

Wc must consult with the philosophers ; 

The bu.sine.sa is of weight. 

Ann. Sir, at your pleasure. 

Amyc. You told me, Oololoii, your son's re- 
' turn’d 

; From Athon.s ; wherefore comes he not to court, 

' As we commanded ? 

Crnt. He shall soon attend 
Your royal will, great sir. 

Amyc. The iiinrriagc 

; Between young Prophiliis and Euphranea, 

1’dstes of too much delay. 

' Crot. My lord— 

Amyc. Sonic pleasures 
, At celebration of it, w'ould give life 
! To the entertainment of the jiriru.'c our kinsman ; 
j Our court wears gravity more timn we relish. 

I Arm. Yet the heavens smile on all your high at- 
j Without a cloud. [tempts, 

j Crot. So may the gods protect us i 
! Cat. A pruiec, a subject ? 

I Near. Yes, to beauty’s sceptre; 
j As all hearts kneel, so mine. 

; Cal. You are too courtly. 

I Enter iTHoci.rs, OiifULCs, and Prophiliw. 

Ith. Your safe return to Sparta i.s most welcome : 

' I joy to meet you here, and, as occasion 
1 Shall grant ma privacy, will yield you reasons 
! Why 1 should covet to deserve the title 
i Of your respected friend ; for, without compliment, 

•’ Believe it, Orgilus, ’tis my ambition. 

, Org. Y'our lordship may command me, your 
poor servant. 

I Ith. So amorously close ! — so sooni—my heart ! 

[Aside. 

, Pro. )^*bat sudden change ia next? 

Ith. Life lathe king ! 

To whom I here present this noble gentleman. 

New come from Athens ; royal sir, vouchsafe 
' Yonr gracious hand in favour of his merit. 

[The King yieet Ono. his hand to kiss. 
Crot. My son preferr’d by Itboclcs ! ^ [Aside, 


Amyc. Our bounties 

Shall of^n to thee, Orgilua ; for inatanee, 

(Hark, in thine ear)— if, out of those inventions. 
Which flow in AUteuH, thou luist there engrossed 
Some rarity of wit, to grace the nuptials 
Of thy fair sister, and renown our courW 
In th* eyes of this young prince, we shall be. debtor 
To thy conceit : think ou’t. 

Org. Your highness honours me. 

Near. My tonguo and heart are twins. 

Cal. A noble birth. 

Becoming such a father. — Worthy Orgilus, 

You are a guc.st most wish’d for. 

Org. May my duty 

Still rise in your opinion, sacred princess ! 

Ith. I^uphranca’s brother, sir ; a gentlcniun 
Well worthy of your knowledge. 

Near. We embrace him. 

Proud of so dear accpiuiutancc. 

Amyc. All prepare 

For revels and disport ; the joys of II y men, 

Like PheebuH in his put to flight 
All mists of dulnesM ; crown the hours with gladi> i 
ness : j 

No sounds but music, no discour.He but mirth ! I 

Cal. Thine arm, 1 prithdl, Ithoclcs Nay,gouiI j 

My lonl, keep on your way, 1 am provided. i 

Near. I dare not disolicy. 

Ilh. Most heavenly lady ! [Exeunt onnu's. J 


SCENE IV A Hoorn in the House of ( ! roto i.o n . j 

Enter riiOTDLo.s and ()noii.us. ' | 

Crot. The king hath spoke his mind. I 

Org. His will he hath ; 

But were it lawful to hold plea against 

The power of greatness, not the reason. Imply 

Such undershrubs as subjenls, sometimes might 

Borrow of nature, justice, to inform 

That licence sovereignty holds, witlmut chock, 

< )vcr a meek obedience, 

Crot. How resolve you 
Touching your bistcr’.s uiarriage } Prophiliis 
Is a deserving and a liofiefiil youth. 

Org. 1 envy not Ins merit, but B])pliiud it ; 

Couhi wish him thrift in all his best di sires. 

And, with a w'illingness, inleagueour blood 
With his, Ibr purchase fd full grewth in friendship. 
He never toueird on any wrong that maiiced I 

The honour of our house, n<»r slirr'd our peace ; j 

Yet, with your favour, let m.; not forget j 

Under whose wing be gathers warmth and comfort, 
Whose creature hi' is bound, made, and moat 
live so 

Crot. Son, son, i find in thee a harsh condition ^ 
No courtesy ran win it; 't’s too rancorous. 

Org. Good sir, be not severe in your construe* 

I am DO stranger to such easy calms [iioA ; 

As sit in lender bosoms : lordly Ithocles 
; Hath graced my entertainment in abundance ; 

Too humbly hath descended from that height 
Of arrogai)r.e and spleen which wrought the rape 
On griev’d Penthea’s purity ; hia acom 
Of my untoward forttinea is recUim’d 
Unto a courtship, almost to a fawning # 

I’ll kiss his foot, since you will have it lo. 

Crot. Since I will have it lo I friend, I will have 
it so, I 

Without our ruin by your politic plots, | 
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Or wolf of hatred snarling in your breast. 

Ton have a spiritf sir, have you ? a familiar 
That posts i* th’ air for your intultigence ? 

Some such hobgoblin hurried you from Athens, 
For yet you come unsent for. 

Org, U unwelcome, 

1 might have found a grave there. 

CroL Sure your business 
Was soon dispatch’d, or your mind alter’d quirkly. 
Org, ’Twas care, sir, of my health, cut short 
my journey ; 

F<lr there, a general infection 
Threatens a deNolutinn. 

Crot. And 1 fear 

.Thou hast brought back a worse infection with 
^ thee, , 

- Infection of thy mind ; which, us thou say’st, 
Tlireatens the desolation of our family. 

Org, Forbid it, our dear Genius ! 1 viill rather 
Be made a sacrifice on Thrasus’ nionuuieiit. 

Or kucci to Ithocles his son in dust. 

Than woo a father’s curse : iny hitter’s marriage 
With Prophiliis is from rny confirm’d ; 

May 1 live hated, may I die di‘^|)i»e<l, 

If 1 omit to further it in ull 
That can concern me 9^ 

Cntl» I have been too rough. 

; My tliity to my king made me so earnest ; 

! Excuse it, Orgilus. 
j Or/;. Dear sir I 

i Enter Piuipuium, Fcpmuanua, Itiuh i.ks, (au)NRAs, and 

JlBAIOI'lllf., 

' CroL Here comes 
I Euphranen, with I’roiiliiliis and Ifhocles. 
j Org, Most honour^ ! — ever faruous ! 
lih. Your true friend ; 

I On earth not any truer. — Vl'ith smooth eyes 
I Look on this worthy coui>le ; your consent 
! Can only make them oru’. 

Org, They luivc it — Si.^er, 

Thou pawiid'st to me an ouni. of which engagement 
1 never will release thee, if thou aiin’st 
At any other choice than this. 

JCuph. Dear brother, 

At him, or none. 

Crot, To which my blessing’s added. 

Org, Which, till a greater ceremony perfect,— 
Euphraiiea, lend thy hand ; — ^here, take her. Pro* 
pliilus, 

Live long a happy man and wife ; and further, 
That these in presence may conclude an omen, 
*rhus for a bridal song I close my wishes : 

i CV)nifort8 lasting, loves iiieroasing, 

! Like soft hours never ceasing ; 

{ Plenty’s plciisurp, peace complyfu^, 

I Without Jars, or tongues envying ; 

Hearts by holy union wedded. 

More than thoir's by ouatom bedded ; 
j Fruitful Issues ; llfo so graced. 

Not by ago to bt* dofiU!ed ; 

Budding, as Uio year cnsu’th, 
j Every spring another youtli : 

I All what thought can add beside, 

i Croa n this Bridegroom and this Bride ! 

j Fro. Y^ou have seal’d joy doae to my soul.— 
Euphranea, 

I Now I may call thee mine, 
j Jth. i h\it exchange 
, One good friend for another. 




ACT HI. I 


Org, If these gallants I 

Will please to grace a poor invention " j 

By joining with ine in some slight device. 

I’ll venture on a strain my younger days , 

Have studied for delight. 

/fern. With thankful willingness 
I offer my attendance. 

Gron, No endeavour 
Of mine shall fail to shew itself. 
m. We will 

All join to wait on thy directions, Orgilus. j 

Org, Oh, my good lord, your favours flow to- ; 
wards 

A too unworthy worm ; — but, as you please, 1 
1 am what you will shape me. | 

/lA. A fast friend. | 

Crot, 1 thank thee, son, for this acknowledgment. 

It is a sight of gladness. 

Org, But my duty. CEjti'mw/ omner. 


SCENE V. — Calantha’s Apartment in (Jte 
Palace. 

Entir rAi.ANTiiA, Pesthka, CiiiiiHTAi.f.A, antf Piiilema. 

Cttl. Whoe'er would speak with us, deny hi.s 
Be careful of our charge. [entrance ; | 

Chris. AVe shall, madam. I 

Cnl. Except the king himself, give none admit- • 
Not any. [tince ; ■ 

Phil. Madam, it shall be our care. i 

rums, and Phil. > 

CnL Being alone, Penthea, you have, granted, 
Tlu* opportunity you sought, and might 
At all times have eominaiided. 

Pen. ’Tis a benefit 

Which I shall owe your goodness even in death 
for : 

My glass of life, 8wei*t priiires.s, bath few minutes 
Hemuining to run down ; the sands are spent; 

For by an inward messenger 1 feel 

The sumnious of departure ^hort and ecrtaiii. 

Cal. A' on feed too much your inelaneholy. 

Pen. Glories 

Of human greatness are but pleasing dreams, 

And shadows soon decaying ; on the stage 

Of my mortality, my youth hath acted 

Some scenes of vanity, drawn out at length 

By varied pleasures, sweeten'd in the mixture, ! 

But tragieiil in issue : beauty, pomp, | 

AVith every sensuality our giddiness 

Doth frame an idol, are unconstant friends, ' 

AVhen any troubled passion makes assault ; 

On the unguarded castle of the mind. 

Co/. Contemn not your condition, for the proof 1 
Of bare opinion only : to what end 
Reach all these moral texts j 
Pen. To place before you ' 

A perfect mirror, wherein you may see 
How weary 1 am of a lingering life, . i 

AA'ho count the best a misery. 

Cal. Indeed < 

You have no little cause ; yet none so great 
As to distrust a remedy. 

Pen. 'That remedy 

Must be a winding-sheet, a Ibid of lead, 

And some untrod-on comer in the earth.— 

Not to detain yonr expectation, princess, { 

I have an humble suit. j 

CoZ-^peak; leiyoy it. i 
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I SCENE 1. TH£ BROKEN HEART. 03 



^ Pen, •Voudisafit, then, to be my ezeontriz, 

I And take tlifSit troiu>||^ on you, to dispose 
I Such legacies w I bequeath, impartially ; 

I 1 have not much to give, the pains are easy ; 

' Heav’n will reward your piety, and thank it 
When I am dead ; for sure 1 must not live ; 

' I hope I cannot. 

' Cal, Now, beshrcw thy sadness, 

‘ Thou tuni'st me too much woman. [irrrjw. 

Pen, Her fair eyes 

i Melt into passioTi. — Then I have assur- 

, Encouraging my boldness. In this paper [aiicc 
j My will aras character'd ; which you, with pardon, 
! Shall now know from mine own mouth. 

Ca/. Talk on, prithee ; 

It is a pretty earnest. 

; Ptu. 1 have left me 

j But three poor jewels to bequeath. The first is 
; My Youth ; for though 1 am much old in griefs, 
In years I am a child. 

I * /'///. To whom that ? 

Pen. To virgin-wives, such as abuse not wedlock 
By freedom of desires ; but covet cliiefly 
I The pledges of chaste l»«ls for tics of love, 

, Rather than rangiiig.of their hlooil : and next 
To married maids, such as prefer tlm iiuiiiher 
Of honourable is'^ue in their virtues 
Before the flattery of delights by marriage ; 

■ 'May those be ever young ! 

Ca/. A second jewel 
! You mean to part with ? 

yVw. 'Tis my Fame ; I trust, 
j By scandal yet juntoucli'd : this I bequeath 
I To Memory, arid Time’s old daughter, Truth, 
i If ever my unhappy name find mention, 

; When 1 am fall’n to dust, may it deserve 
I Beheeming charity without dishonour ! 

fVi/. How handsomely ihou play'st with bnrm- 
1 less sport 

; Of mere imagination ! .speak the last ; 

I strangely like thy Will. 

Pen, This jewel, madam, 

1 Is de-arly preeions to me ; you must use 
The best of your discretion to employ 
\ This gift as 1 inltnd it. 

I Cal. Do not doubt me. 

Pen. 'TU long agone since first I lost my heart ; 
i Long have 1 liv’d without it, el-se f<jr certain 
I I should have given that too ; but instead 
! Of it, to great Calautha, Sitarta’s heir, 

I By service bound, and by affection vow’d, 


I do beneath, in holiest rites of love, 

Mine omy brother, Ithocles. 

Cal, W'hat said’st thou ? 

Pen. Impute not, heaven-blest lady, to ambition 
A faith as humbly perfevit, as the prayers 
Of a devoted suppliant can endow it : 

Look on him, princess, with an eye of pity ; 

How like, the ghost of wdiat he late apjvearM, 

He moves before you ! 

Ca/, Shall 1 answer here.. 

Or lend my ear too grossly ? 

Pen, First his heari 

Shall fall in cinders, scorch’d by your disdain. 

Ere he will dire, poor man, to ope an eye 
On these divine looks, hut with low. bent thonghta 
Accusing such presumption ; ns for words, 

He dares fiot utter any but of service ; 

Yet thi.s lost creature loves you. — Be a priticess 
In sweetness as in bUsid ; give biin bis doom, 

Or raise him up to eomfort. 

Cal. What new change 
Appears in niy behaviour, that thou dar'st 
Tempt my disjdensure ’ 

Pen. I must leave the woi Id 
To revel f inj Elysium, and ’tis just 
To wish my brother sonic adviiiitage. here ; 

Yet by my best hopes, iLlioeles is ignorant 
Of this pursuit : but if you please to kill him, 
Lend him one angry look, or one harsh wind, 

And you shall soon coiieludt* how strong a power 
Y'our itb.solutc authority holds over 
•His life and end. 

Cal, You have forgot, Fcnthca, 

How still 1 have a father. 

Pen. But remember 
I urn H sister, though to me this brother 
Hath been, you know, unkind ; oh, ino-st unkind ! 
Cal, ('hristallu, Fhilema, where are you f — 
Lady, 

Your check lies in my silence. 

• 

Ktiter C:iiniST\Li.A awi Tiiilkma. 

Boi/t. Madam, here. 

Cal, 1 think you sleep, you drooPS : wait on 
Fentbctt 

Unto her lodging. — Ttliocles ? wrong'd lady ! 

( A title. 

Pen. My reckonings are made even; death or 
fate 

Can now nor strike too soon, nor force too late. 

l/CxcuM. 


ACT 

' SCENE L—TAeJPnfocc. Irnochi^fi* Jpartmenl. 

I BMur Irnocucs and AiuiosTPa. 

Ith. Forbear your inquisition ; curiosity 
; Is of too subtle and too searching nature : 
j In fears of love too quick ; too slow of credit. — 

I I am not wbat you doubt me. 

Arm, Nephew, be then 

I As 1 would wish 'til is not right — Good Heaven 

I Confirm your resolutions for dependence 
I On worthy ends, which may advance your quiet ! 

I 1th. 1 did the noble Orgilus mneb injury, 

- But grieved Penthea more ; 1 now repent it, 


IV. 

Now, uncle, now ; this Now is now too late. 

5So provident is folly in sad issue. 

That afterwit, like bankrupt’s debts, stands talHed, 

Without all po.isihilities of payment 

Sure he’s an honest, very honest gentlenuin ; 

A man of single meaning. 

Arm. I believe it : 

Yet, nephew, ’us the tongue informs our ears ; 
Our eyes cam never pierce into the thoughtsv 
For they are lodged too inward but 1 question 
No truth in Orgilosw — The princess, ahr. 

Ith, The princess ? ha ! 

Arm, With her the prince of Argoa# 


1^*- - 
j 

* Enter Nc4iitHUH leadmp C alavtha Amkliii* CMRift- 

TALI A, pHfLKMA 

4 

Near Great fair one, grai e mj hojw s wita ^ny 

IDBtaiKC 

I Of livtry, from tiu allowance of your t^voui , 

Thia little Bpark — 

r 1/1 mjUU tahf anr ;/i u h t hnjtr 
Cal A toy » i, 

Near Lovi ft aeta on to vs, 

For ( upid IH a fluid , — vouchhifi this boutilv 
It cannot bf dcriud 

Cal ^ ou hiiull not value, 

I bwtet cousin, fit a f rii e, what I rouyt cheap , 

So rli( np, that U t him take it, who d u os stoop for t, 

I And f(ive it it next meeting, to a inistress 
Sh( 11 timnk hits for t, perhaps 

[f i\ls thi rn / te/i re Ilium / / ties d // 

^ Amt Ih( ring, an, is 

Th( piiiiothHN 1 could have took it up 

llh 1 earn mannem, prithee Fu thf hi seed 

Upon iny kiicch | wmr 

ihnteltant fl t 1 1 ( \i \\ i \ 
Nfur You arc saiity 
( al This IS prt tty > 
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1 am, he like, a misticss''-' won lions pn tty 
Let the man keep bis foituiu since he luund it , 
He’s woithy on’t — On cousin ' 

(.Tjimi/Ni lit < \i Chris tiwil* ii 

llh (to Amf ) I oliow sf mu I 
I’ll force you to a fawning cIm 
Ame You dare not f/^i/ 

4rm My lord, you wen too forward 
llh Look yi , uni le. 

Some such there aie, whose hhiiM contnits 
Swarm without lait m every sort ot pliiitv 
Who, after full repasts tan lay them down 
To deep , and they sleep, unc Ii in whu li sih nee 
Their very ilit mis pi « si nt ’i in i h ui t ot plensiin s, 
Pleasuies (ohsenc me, iiiiik) ot rue obiirt 
Here heaps of gold, iluu iiui line ills of honours 
Now change ofgaimeiits (hen tin ^oltsof people , 
Anon varieties ot beautiis, eouitiiig, 

In flatteries of tlie night, i\ihange ot dalliancf , 
Aet these aie still but dreains (Ti\e me felicity 
Of which my senses waking arc piirtikeis 
A leal, visible, inattiial happiness , 

And then, too, when 1 stagger in evpectniiic 
Of the least ceimtoit that con ehtribh life 
1 saw it, sir, 1 saw it , for it oanu 
From hei own hand 

Arm The princess threw it to jou 

1th True, and she sud well I icmember 

Her cousin jmnee w ouUl beg \t [ what 

} esj and partei/ 

\tv •w\\»eT at youT talking oti't 
ith Peuthca, 

Oh, thou hast pleaded with a powerful language ' 

I want a tec to gratity thy merit , 

Kutlwillelo ♦ 

Arm W hat i8*t you say ^ 

In angei ?” 


llh 


|u anger le t him part , for could his breath, 

Like whirlwinds, toss such servile slaves, as lick 
Tha dust Ills footsteps print, into a vapour. 

It durst not stir a hair of mine , it should not , 

Li “P To be nny^ing 

^tha sviilet on, is to be a blessing 

than a petty prince of Argos 
or in worth or title 
yonieelf, my lord , Ixion, aiming 



To embrace Jnno, bosom’<fdiuj|'a cl<^, * ^ 

And begat Centaurs , ’tis an|iiseful moral ^ 

Ambition, hatch'd in clouds of megL opinion. 

Proves but in birth a prodigy * ^ 

llh 1 thank you , 

Yet, with your license, I should seem uncharitable 
lo gentler fate, it rehshing the dainties 
Of a soul s settled peace, I were so feeble 
Not to digest it 

tim He dcsegres small trust, 

\V ho lb nut pnvy-counsellor to himself 


lU enter Skarcui A Oroikts and 
Near Brave me ’ 

Ora ^ our t v( i Ih nee mistakes hts er, 

I or Ithocles, m fashion of Ins mind. 

Is heaiitiful, soft, gentle the clear mirror 
Of ihsolute perfcition ' 

A nif \V as t > our modesty 
Term’d anyot thi pnnic b servants “ span^eP 
\ our tiui se sun taught you other language 
Ith I anguagi ' 

Niat A gallant man nt arms is lierc i doctoi 
In tints nt rhivalr} blunt and rough s|K)ken, 
Aoiuhsahtig not the fustiin of iivihty 
Which [hssj I ash bpirits <-1111 good mmiiers 
Jth Manniis^ 

Oiff No more, illustrious sir tis matchless 
Itlioi Ics 

Ntar \ ou might have undiibtood who T am 
Jth ^is 

I dill — else —but th( puspnif calm’d the iftront — 
\ uu in i pusin to tlu 1 1 im i ss 
A car, lo tlu king loo , 

\ ifitaiu ln^tlununt that hnt suppoitanoe 
lo youi ( oh ssif gitaiutss — to thu king too 
\ ou might have nidi d 
Jth ihiit lb moil divinity 
In ht luty than in in ijist) 
iim O t)i, fvt ’ 

Ntar Fins odd }outh’h pride turns htrctic in 
lov ult> 

^iriah' low mushrooms mvi I rival ndais 

[/ teunt Nfakiihs ih/ Ampivs 
Ith ( omi back — what pititiil dilll thing am 1 
So to bt tsiml) scolded at ’ lome back — 

Lit him ioinc back, and echo onic again 
ih it sioiiitul sound of miuhrtiom * painted colts 
(Like heralds* coats gilt o ci with crowns and 
sctpti(s) 

May bait a niu/zled lion 
Arm C ousin cousin, 

Thy tongue js not thy friend. 

Ortr, Jb point of honour, 

Discretion knows no bounds Amelus told me 
'fwas all about a little ring 
Ith A ring 

The pnncesB threw away, and I took utv-^ 

Admit she threw’t to roe, what arm of turass 
Can snatch it hence ^ No , could ho the hoop 
To powder, he might soonef reach 
Than steal and wear one dust on’t — Ql^ns, 

1 am extremely wrong’d. 

Orp. A lady’s favour 
Is not to be so ^gbted. 

Jth. I^hghted « 

Arm^met 

These wbk anmly passions, which wiU render >on 
Into a madness 

Orp ABnefs will have their vent 


* ' 1 
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EtAtr with a tcroU- 

^Arm. Wdiiiioine t ^ou com'st in season, re\'ereod 
' To poor the bidsain of a suppling patience [man, 
^nto the festering wound of Ui-spent fury. 

Org, What ni^es he here ? lAtUic. 

1 Teo. The hurts are yet hot mortal, 

I >Mkich shortly will prove deadly. To the king, 

^ I Armostes, see in safety thou deliver 
i This scal'd-iip counsel ; l)id liiin with a constancy 
i Peruse the secrets of the Gods. — O Sparta, 

0 Lacedemon ! double named, but one 

In fate ! — when kingdoms reel, (mark well my saw) 
Their heads must nee<ls be giddy : tell tbe kiug. 
That henceforth he no more must inquire after 
My aged head ; Apollo wills it so : 

1 am for Delphos. 

Arm, Not without some, conference 
With our great master ? 

Tec. Ne\er more to see him ; 

^ A greater prince conimunds me. — Ithocles, 

[ Wlieu Youth is ripe, and Ago from time doth part, 

I The lifelcfis Trunk shall wi*<l tin* Umkon Heart. 

I Ith. What's this, if uiiderstO(td ? 
i Tee. List, Orgilus ? 
j Remember what I told thee long before, 

' These tears shall be my witness. 

I Arm. ’ Las, good man ! 

' Tro. I Asifle to Or«.] Let craft with courtesy a 
w'hilc confer. 

Revenge proves its own excrutioner. 

Org, Dark sentences are for Apollo's i^riests ; 

1 am not (Kdipus. 

Tec, My hour is ccune ; « 

i Cheer up the king; farewell to all.-^() Sparta. 

I O Lacedemon 
i Arm. If prophetic fire 

< Have warm'd thi.s old man’s bosom, we might con- 
: His words to fatal sense. [atrue 

' ItA, Leave to the ))owcrs 

' Above us, the effects of their decrees ; 

My burthen lies within me : servile fears 
j IVevent no great effects. — Divine C'alnnthri ! 

: Ann, The gods be still propitious. 

j ( e;.i » itnf h HIM f,K-j ami .\RM»KTkB. 

Org, Something od<lly 

The book-man prated, yet be talk’d it weeping; 
Let craft with enurtoy a whih* ermfer, 

Rovon^^o proves its own exwutioner. 

^ Con it again ; — for what ? It shall not pnzxlc me ; 
'Tis dotage of a withered brain. — !*cnthea 
' Forbade me not her presence ; I may see her, 

And gaze my fill. Why see her then 1 may. 
When, if 1 faint to speak — 1 must be silent. [KjtW. 


' SCENE IL- A Boom in Bas.sank.s’ Ilotue. 


Cet yo^ constmctioiis mildly pans it over ; 

Henceforth I'll study reformation, —more, 

2 have not for employment * ^ 

Grau. O, sweet man ! 

Tliou art the very Honeycomb of Honesty.’ 

Phu, The Garland of Good>will. — Old lady, 
hold up 

Thy wn'erend snout, aud trot behind roe softly. 

As it becomes a mule m iiuciont carriage. 

f h'.i t-nnl (IHAI.'HIH and PtiDLAii. 

Bass. Beasts, only ('npablo of sensi*, enjoy 
The benefit of food and ease with thiiukfulaeHS : 

Such silly creatures, with a grudging, kick not 
Against the fforlion miture hath besto.w’d ; 

But men, endow’d with reason, and the uso 
Of reason, to distinguish fmm thacliatf 
Of abject scarcity, flic (piintesseiAft, 

Soul, and elixir of tin* earth's abuiulaiice, I 

The treasures of the sea, the air, nay heaven, 

Repining at these glories of cn;aliuu, 

Are verier beasts than beast .s ; and ot those beasts 
The worst am 1. I, who was made n monarch 
Of what a heart could wish fi)r, a elniste wife, 
Endeavoured, what in me lay, to pull down 
That temple built for adoration only. 

And level't in the dust of causeless scandal : — " 

But, to redeem a sacrilege so impious. 

Humility shall pour hefon* the deities 
I have inrens'd, a largess of more patiemv. 

Thun their displeased altars can retpiire,. 

No tempests of comiriotioii shall disquiet 
The calms of my composure. 

EhUr OmuLes. 

Org, I have found thee, 

Thou patron of more liorrors than the hulk 
Of tiiauhood, hoop’d almut with ribs of iron, ^ 
('an cram within thy breast : Penthea, BussaneH, 
('urs’d by thy jealousies, more, by thy dotage, 

Is left a prey to w'ords. 

Bass. Exercise 

Your trials for addition to my penance ; 

1 am resolv’d. i 

Org. Play not with mi.'.ery 
Past cure : some* angry minister of fate hath 
l)epos('d the, empress of Imt soul, her reason, 

From its nio.4t proper throne ; hut — what’s the 
m’';aclc 

More new, J, 1 have seen it, and yet live I 

Bass. You may delude my senses, not myjudg- 
*Tih anclior’d irro a firm resolnlifni ; [menti 

DalliHUCc of mirth or wit chti ne’er unfix it : 

Pra<'ti)M^ yet further. 

Or//. May thy death of loxc to her, 

Damu ail thy C'»mfMrts to a la'.tuig fast 
From every joy of life ! thou har/eii rock, 

By thee we have been split iu ken of harbour. 


Enter Bahsanrb, Orauhis, and Phulas. 

Bass, Pray, use youi’ recreations, all the service 
! I will expect Si quictMs amongst ye ; 

I Take liberty at home,. abroad, at all times, 

And in your choritiei appease the gods 
I Whom I, with my dSotractions, have offended. , 
j Grau. Fair blcsaings on thy heart! 

Phu. Here's a rare ehaxige I 
My lord, to cure the itoh, is surely gelded^ „ . 

The cuckold in conceit, bath cast his hort^l^sW** 
Bass. B e t ake you to your several ocoa^ mu * S 
And, wherein I have heretofore been fauWy, ^ 


Enter Fkkihba, kv7A her hair looter Iruorum, PHii,aifA, 
and rHHIBTAf.LA. 

/th. Sister, look up, your Ithocles, your hrodur 
Speaks to you ; why d'you weep I dear, tuni. 
from me. — 

Here is a killing sig^t ; 1o, Bassaneih 
A lamentable object ! 

prg, Mon, dMt see it ? 

Sports ore more gmncaome I 
Why dost miC laugh? , , i ^ 

Bass. Divine and best of ladles, 

Please to forget my outrage ; mercy ever 
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j Cannot but lodge under a roof so excellent : 

I I have east off that cruelty of frenzy 
I Which once appeared imposture, and then juggled 
I To cheilt my sleeps of rest. 

' Org. Was 1 in eamisi / 

I 1*en, Sure, if we were all sirens, we should sing 
I pitifully, 

, And 'twere a comely music, when in parts 
One snug another’s knell ; the turtle sighs 
When he hath lost his mute ; and yet some say 
Ue must be dead tirst : His a fine deceit 
To pass away in a dream ! indeed, I’ve slept 
W'ith mine e)e8 open, a great while. No falsehood 
Equals a broken faith ; there’s not aliair 
Stinks on my head but, like a leaden [>lummct, 

It sinks me to t^* grave : 1 must creep thither ; 
The journey is iSt long. 

^ , /M. Jbit thou, Peiithca, 

Hast ninny years, 1 hojie, to number yet, 

Kre thou cuiist travel tliat way. 
liCt the sun first 

lie wrapp’d up in an everlasting darkness, 

Before the light of nature, chiefly form’d 
For whole world’s delight, feel an eclipse 
.So universal ! 

Ore. Wisdom, look ye. 

Begins to rave l—art thou mad too, antiquity ? 

Pen, Since I was first n wife, 1 might have been 
Mother to many pretty prattling balies ; 

\ They would have Hiuiled wlien 1 smiled ; and, for 
I certain, 

I 1 should have cried when they cried : — truly, bro- 
I thcr, 

I My father would have pick'd me out a husband. 

I And then my little ones had been no bostard^^ ; 

I But *ti» too late for me to marry now, 

I I am past child-bearing ; ’tis not my fault. 

Basts, Full on me. if there be a burning .Ktno, 

I And bury mo in fiiunes I sweats, hot as sulphur, 

I Boil through my piires : — afHiction hath in store 
, No torture like to this. 

Org, Behold a patience ! 

Lny by thy whining gray dissimuhUioii, 

' Do something w'orth a ehronielc ; show justice 
Upon the author of this mischief; digout 
I The jealousies that hatch’d this thraldom first 
With thine own poniard : every antick rapture 
Can roar as thine does. 

//A. Orgilus, forbear. 

Ba»s, Disturb him not ; it is a talking motion 
: • Provided for my torment. What a fool am 1 
I To bawdy passion ! ere I’ll speak a word, 

' 1 will look on and burst. 

Pen, 1 loved you once. 

Org, Thou didst, wrong’d creature : in despite 
For it I’ll love thee ever. [of malice, 

i Pen, Spare your hand ; 

Believe me. I’ll not hurt it. 

Orp. My heart too. 

Pen, Complain not though 1 wring it hard : Til 
kiss it ; 

Oh, *tig a fine soft palm I — ^hark, in thine ear ; 
Like whom do 1 look, prithee t — nay, no whisper- 
fag. 

• tmodness 1 we had been happy ; too much hsqipi- 
j ^ ness 

j W^l make folk proud, they say — ^but that is he— 

; [ Pointing to Itboclbs. 

. And yet he paid for’t home ; alas ! his heart 
j Is crept mlo |he cabinet of the princess ; 


We shall have j^mints and bride-laees. Remember, 
W'hen we last gather’d roses in tlie garden, 

I found my wits ; but truly #oa lost yours. 

That’s he, and still *tis he. ’ [Agam poitUittg to Jth, 
Ith, Poor soul, how idly 

Her fancies guide her tongue I * 

Base, Keep in, vexation. 

And break not into clamour. lAsidr 

Org, She has tutor’d me ; 

Some powerful inspiration checks my laziness : 

Now let me kiss your baud, griev’d beauty. 

Pen, Kiss it. — 

Alack, alack, his lips be wonderous cold ; 

Dear soul, he has lost his colour : have you seen 
A straying heart ? all crannies ! every drop 
Of blood is turned to an amethyst, 

Which married bachelors hang in their ears. 

Org, Peace usher her into Elysium ! 

If this be madness, madness is an oracle. lErit. 

Ith, Christalla, Philema, when slept my sister, 
Her ravings are so wild? 

Chris, Sir, not these ten days. 

Phil, We watch by her continually ; besides. 

We can not any way pray her to eat. ! 

Bass, Oh, — misery of miseries ! 

Pen, Take comfort, j 

You may live well, and die a good old man : | 

By yea and nay, an oath not to be broken, ! 

If you had join’d our hands once in the temple, ; 

(’Twas since my father died, for bad he lived | 

He would have done’t,) 1 must have called you | 
fallier. — j 

Oh, my wreck'd honour ! ruin’d by those tyrants, | 
A cruel brother, and a desperate dotage. | 

There is no pence left for a ravish’d wife 
Widow’d by lawles-* inarriugc; to all memory, 
Penthea’s, poor Penthea’s name is btrumpeted ; | 

But binec her blood was season’d by tlie forfeit ' 
Of noble shame, with mixtures of pollution, [en’d 
Her blood — ’ti.s just — be heneeforth never he'ght- 
With taste of sustenance ! starve ; let that fullness 
Whose pleurisy hath fever’d faith and modesty — 
Forgive me ; Oh ! I faint. 

[ FoUs into thr arms attendants 
Arm. Be not so wilful, 

Sweet niece, to work thine own destruetion. 

Ith, Nature 

Will call her daughter, monster ! — what ! not eat? i 

Refuse the only ordinary means 

Which are ordain’d for life ? 1 h' not, my si.ster, 

A murtheress to thyseJf. — Hear’st thou this, Bas- 
sunes ? 

Bass, Fob ! I am busy; for 1 have not thoughts 
Enough to think : all shall he well anon. I 

’Tis tumbling in my head ; there is a mastery 
In art, 1o fatten and kecji smooth the outside ; i 
Y es, and to comfort up the vital spirits J 

Without the help of food, fumes or perfumes,-^ 
Perfumes or fumes. Let her alone ; I’ll search out 
The trick on’t. lAside. 

Pen, Lead me gently ; heavens re^rd ye. 

Griefs ore sure friends ; they leave, without controul, . 
Nor euro nor comforts for a leprous soul. | 

[£lrr7, supported bp Caiua. and Pan,, j 



jBper-singular, not to be matob’d ; 

Yet| Hfien Tve done^t, I'vo donc’t : — ^yc shall all 
' -.tbank me. iEjeit, 



SCENE 111. 


Arm, The sight if full of terror. 
ilh. On my soul 

Lies such an infinite clog of massy dullnessi 
A.S that 1 have not sense enough to feel it. — 

See, uncle, the angry thing returns again, 

' Shairs welcome him with thunder? we are haunted. 
And roust use exorcism to conjure down 
This spirit of malevolence. 

Unter XicARCHrs aud Akklvh, 

Arm, Mildly, nephew. 

Near, 1 come not, sir, to chide your late dis* 
order ; 

Admitting that th* inurement to a roughness 
In soldiers of your years and fortunes, chiefly. 

So IntcJy prosperous, hath not yet shook off 
'I'he custom of the war, in hours of leisure ; 

Nor shall you need excuse, since you’re to render 
Account to that fair cx<'cllencc, the princess, 

Who in her private gallery expects it 
* From your own mouth alone : 1 am a messenger 
But to her pleasure. 

/th. Excellent Ncarchus, 

Be prince still of my ser\-iccs, and conquer, 
Without the combat of dispute ; I honour you. 

Near, 'I’he king i»» on a sudtlen imlinpiiNcd, 
riiysician.s arc call’d for ; ’twere fit, Arino.Ht<;8, 
You should he near him. 

Arm. Sir, 1 kiss your hands. 

iFiCHut Inwici.Ks and Anuournsa. 
Near. Atmdus, 1 perceive Calanlha’s hosoni 
Is warm’d with other fires than such as can 
Take sfrc'iigth from any fuel of the love 
1 might address to her ; young Idiocies, 

Or ever I mistake, i.s lord asceiidant 
Of her devotions ; one, to speak him truly. 

In every disposition nobly fashion’d. 

Ame. But can your highness brook to be so 
rivaird, 

Considering th’ inequality of the persons } 

Near. 1 can, Anielus ; for afiections, injured 
By tyranny, or rigour of coinpulsion, 

Like lempest-thrcateiiM trees unfirmly rooted, 
Ne’er spring to timely growth : observe, for 
instance, 

Lifc'spent IVnthea, and unhappy Orgilns. 

Ame. How docs your grace deterinuie f 
Near. To he jealous 
In public, of what privately I’ll further ; 

And, though they shall not know, yet they shall 
find it. ikreunt. 


SCENE III . — An Apartment in the /*alaw. 

EnUr the led by Hksuiphil and (•i'.onBah, /’dhttced 

by Armostkh, with a Hox. ('botou)v, and f^PHii.UH. 
The Kikg placed in a Chair. 

Amye. Our danghter is not ne.ir } 

Arm. She is retired, sir. 

Into her gallery. 

Amyp. WTiere’s the prince onr cousm ? 

Pro. New walk’d into the grove, my lord. 
Amyc. .All leave us 
Except Armostes, and yon, Crotolon ; 

A¥e would be private. 

Pro. Hedth unto your majesty. 

{Exeunt Pro., 11cm., and Bwea, 
Amyc, What ! Tecnicus is gone i ^ . 

Arm, He ia, to Delphos; v*- * 

And to your royal hands presents this box. f 


Amyc, Unseal it, good Armostes ; therein lie 
The secrets of the oracle ; out with it ; 

[ Anal. tuAcjr out the ecrv/t, 
Apollo live our patron ! Read, Avmoslest 

Arm. The plot In whlrh tin* Vine tnkes root 
Tlegiiis t») tlry from hoaii to foot ; 

The hiion »\ithi*rins, want of Hnp 
lloth emiMo to (|unil thp budiliitK frrajw ; 

Hut, from the iielghtyoiirinK Ivlm, a dew 
Shull drop. iiiiU feeil the plot anew. 

Amyc. That is the oracle ; what exposition 
Makes the philuHophcr ? 

Arm, This brief one. only. 

Tho plot ii4 S]mrtii. the ilriwl Vino the king 5 
The qnulUiiB ffrape his ila lighter; hut the thiiif; 

Of roia^. iniporhiiu'o, not to lie reveal'd. 

1h a near princu, the J'.lin : tht« riHt eoneeal'd. 

Tkcnicoh. 

Amyc. Enough ; although tne opening of this 
Be hut itself a riddle, yet we eoiistrue [riddle 
How near our Uhouring age draws lo a rest ; 

But must Calantha quail too? that young grape 
Untimely budded ! I could inoiirn for her ; 

Her tenderness hath yet deserv'd no rigour 
So to be <!roHt by fate. 

Arm. You misapply, sir, 

With favour kt me speak it, what Apollo 
Hath clouded in hid sense ; 1 here eonjcelure 
Her marriage with Home neighhouriiig prince, the 
dew 

Of which befriending Kim shall ever strengthen 
Your subjects with a sovereignty of power. 

(*rot. Besides, most gracious lord, the. pith of : 
Is to he then digi'sted, whim the events ( oiiicles 

Expound their truth, not brought as soon to light 
A.S utter’d ; Truth is rliihl of Time ; and herein 
J find DO scruple., rather cause of i*ornforl, a 

With unity of kingdoms. 

Amyc. May it prove so, 

For weal of thi.s dear nation! — Where is llho- 
elea ? — 

Armostes, Ootolou, when this wither’d Vine 
< )f iny frail eurcase. on the funeral jiilc, 

Is fired into its ashes, let that young man 
Be hedged about still with your cares and loves ; 
Aliich owe 1 to his worth, much to his service. — 
Let such as wait come in now. 

Arm. Air attend heir' 

Enter Itikw I'aj.a.vtu'v, 1'iuu'Mii.ifH. Oooii.us, 

JOlilMIKANK.I, IIk.Mmi'MII. and (ilUIMfcAM. 

Cal. Dear sir ! Kmc' fathrr ! 

Jth, Oh, mv rojal masrer ! 

Amyc. Cleau: not my heart, sweet twins of my 
life's Rol.icir, 

With your fore-judgirig fears there is no physic 

So cunningly rcstoruti^e. to rherish 

The fall of age, or call back youth and vigour, 

As your conscuin in duty ; I will shake off 
This languishing disease of time, to quicken 
Fresh pleasures in these droojdng hours of sadness : 
Is fair Eujihranea married yet to Propbilui ? 

Crol. This morning, gracious lord. 

Org, This very morning ; 

Which, with your highness’ leave, yon Biajr ob 
servo too. 

Our sister io<3ks, methinks, mirthful a&d sprighj^ly, 
As if hei cha-ster fancy could already 
Expound the riddle of her tain in iMing 
A trifle, maids know only uat they * 
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ikOT IV, 


flft THE BROKEN HEART. 


Pish ! prithee, blush not ; ’tiK but honest change 
Of fashion in tlie garment, loose for stniight, 

And BO the modest maid is made a wtfe^ 

I Shrewd busiuesB — ^ia’t not, sister I 
Euph. You a^e pleagaAt, 

Ampe, We thank thee. Orgilus, this mirth be- 
comes tliec. 

But wherefore Hits tlie eoitrl in such a silence 1 
A wedding without revels is not seemly. 

Cal. Your la(e indis|iosili(m, sir, forbade it. 
Amyt 3 . Be it thy rlmri'e, (^ilantha, to set f<»rward 
The bridal sports, to which I will be present ; 

If not, at least eonsenting : iiiiiu; own Ithoclcs, 

1 have done little for thee yet. 

lih. You have built me. 

To the full height 1 stand in. ^ 

CaL Now or never ! — [Asidf. 

May 1 propost: a suit ^ 

Antf/c. Demand, and have it. 

CnL Bruy, sir, give me this young mail, and no 
further 

Areount him yours, than he deserves in all things 
To be thought worthy mine ; I will esteem him 
Aeeq|^irig to his merit. 

Amt/£. Still thouVt my daughter, 

Still grow’st upon my heart. Dive me thine hand ; 

r7’o Itm. 

(!n1anthu, take thine own ; in iinhle actions 
'J'liou’lt find him tinii and uli.solute. I would not 
Have parted with thee, itiioeles, to any 
But to a mistresH, who is all what I am. 

Ith. A change, great king, most wisb*d for, 
cause the siitiie. 

f Vi/. Thou art mine — Have 1 now kept my word ? 
Jih. Divinely. 

Orff. Rich fortunes guard, the favour of u prin- 
cess. 

Rock thee, brave man, in ever crowned plenty ! — 
Y'oii are mtuion of the time ; be thankful for it. 

Ho ! here's a swing in destiny — apparent ! 

The youth is up on tiptoe, yet may stumble. lAsid«. 

Amyc. On to your rcerentiuiis. — Now com ey me 
Unto my bed -chamber ; none on Ids forehead 
Wear a distemper'd look. 

All. The gods presiTve you ! 

Cah Sweet, lie not from my sight. 

Jth. My whole felicity ! 

[Amvclah it earrint aaf.— Kjvaiif nil Imt Itiioclkh, 
dcUiinM hy Ohoiu'h. 

Ory. Shall 1 be bold, iriy lord ? 

Jth, Thou eauHt nut, Orgiius. 

Cali me tliine own ; for Bropliilus must henceforth 
Be all thy eister's ; friendMhip, though it cease not 
In marriage, yet is oft at less command 
Than when a single freedom can dis]ios<> it. 

Orff. Most righr, my most good lord, my most 
i great lord, 

1 My gracious princely lord, I might odd royal. 
f/A. Royal ! A subject royal ? 

Orff. Why not, pray sir ? 
i The sovereignty of kingdoms, in their nonage, 

I Stoop’d to desert, not birth ; there's as much merit 
j In olearness of affection, as in puddle 
I Df generation ? you have conquer'd Ipvc 
! Even in the loveliest : if 1 greatly err not, 
j The son of Venus hath bequeathed his quiver 
'fo Ithocles to manage, by whose arrows 
j Calautha's breast is open'd. 

! , possible ? 

Org ^ . I myself a piece of a suitor onee, 


And forward in preferment too ; fo forw'ard 
That, speaking truth, 1 may without offence, sir, 
Presume to whisper, that ray hopes, and (hark ye !) 
My certainty of marriage stood assured 
With as firm footing (by your leave), as any’s, 

Now, at this very instant—but — 

Jth. 'Tis granted : 

And for a league of privacy between us, 

Read o'er my bosom and partake a secret ; 

The princess is contracted mine. 

Org. Still, why not ? 

1 now applaud her wisdom ; w'hen your kingdom 
Stands seated in your w'ill, seeurt; and settled, | 

I dare pronounce you will be a just monarch ; ' 

Greece must admire and tremble. | 

Jth. Tiie.n the sweetness | 

Of so imparadised a comfort, Orgiius ! I 

I I is to banquet with the gods. 

Org. The glory 

Of numerous children, potency of nobles, 

Bent knees, hearts pav'd to tread on ! 

Ilh. With a friendship 

So dear, so fust as thine. i 

Orff. I am unlitting i 

For office ; but for service — 5 

Jth. We’ll distinguish ! 

f>ur fortunes merely in the title ; partners j 

In all respects else but the beil. — | 

Org. The bed ? ; 

Forefeiid it, Jove’s own jealousy » — til) lastly | 
We slip down in the common earth togetiier, | 

A nd there our beds arc equal ; save some monument , 
To shew tliis w’lw the king, and this the subject — j 

I8nff Slid ' 

List, what sad sounds are these ? extremely sad | 
Jth. Sure from Penthea’s lodgiiiga. lone*,, i 
Org. Hark ! a voice, too. 

! 

A SONCi ticitlnn^. j 

Oh. no inori’, iir> more. to«» late ! 

Sijfhs nro hjH'nt ; the liiirninK tapers ; 

Of a life as chastens late, I 

Ihiro as are iinw nlten papers. j 

Are burnt eiit : no heat, no light 
Now runiains ; 'tia ever night. ! 

l.ove is dead ; let lovers’ eyes, j 

Lock’d ill endless dreams, i 

Th* exf reinea of all cxlrpiuoH, 

Ope no more, for now l*ove dies. j 

Now I.OVC di^H,~ implying j 

liovo’hmurtjrs must be ever, ever dyhig. 

Jth. Oh my misgiving heart 
Org. A horrid stillness 

Succeeds this deathfui air ; let's know the reason ; 
Tread softly , there is mystery in mourning. 

lExvunt. 


SCENE IV, — A;mr/wir«/o/ P knth BA in f/ic 
Same. 

Pk.ntuka dttcgvered i« a ('Aair, vtiUd ; <;|miustai.la and 
Philkma ai her/ret. mourning. Enter two Servants. 
trUh two other Cliatrt. one With an Engine. 

Enter iTWH-hnn and OaoiLivi. 

1 Sert.^flhMlrloOM.) 'Tif done; A«t on her 
' right hand. 

Org. Good ! begone. iEmnt Scrvaiita 

Ith. Soft peace enrich this room ! 

Orp. How fares the IMy ? 

PhU, Dead. ^ 


I 



flCKNE !• 


THE BROKExV HEART. 


Chrit, Dead ! 

PhiL Starv'd. 

ChriH. Starv'd! 

Ith, Me miserable ! 

(>rg. Tell us ♦ 

How parted she from life ? 

Phil, She call'd for miisfc, 

And begg'd some gentle voice to tune a farewell 
To life and griefs ; Christalla touchM the lute, 
i wept the funeral song. 

Chris, Which scarce was ended, 

But her last breath seal'd up these liollow sounds : 
** Oh cruel Ithocles, and injured Orgilus !" 

So down she drew her veil, so died. 
t/h. So died I 

Org. V7p ! ytm arc messengers of death, go 
from us ; [('HHisan*/ Pun., riff. 

Here's woe enougli to court without u (prompter. 
Away ; and, — hark ye ! — till you see us next, 

No syllable that she is dead. — Away, 

Keep a smooth brow. — [Ps-cuni Chris, anti Phii.. 

lih. Mine ortly sister I [My lord. — 

An«)thcr is not left me. 

Org, Take that cliair, 

I’ll heat me here in this : between us sits 
'I'hc object of our sorrows : some few tears 
We'ii part among us : I perha}is can mix 
One bimenrable story to prepare them. — 

'riiere, there I bit there, niy lord. 

Jth, Yes, ab you please. 

iStfM down, iht' rhair doAfi upon him. 
What means this tniachery ? 

Org. Caught ! you are caught, 

Young master ! 'tis thy throne of coronati<in. 
Thou fool of greatness ! See, 1 take this veil off; 
Survey a beauty wither’d by the Itames 
Of nn insulting Phaeton, her brother. 
flh. Thou mean'st to kill me basely ^ 

Org. 1 foreknew 

The lust net of her life, and train’d tlice hither, 

To sacrifice a tyrant to a turtle. 

You dreamt ot kiiigdouib, ooi you I how to hubom 
The ilelicaeies of a youngling princess ! 

How with this nod to grace that subtle courtier. 
How with that frown to make this noble tremble. 
And so forth ; whilst Penthca’s groans and tortures, 
Her agonies, her miseries, aftliotions, 

Ne’er touch'd upon your tliought ! fis for my 
injuries, 

Alas I they were beneatii your royal pity ; 




But yet they lived, tlioa proud man, to coiifouiid 
thee. 

Behold thy fate ; this steel ! iDraw* a dagger. 

Jth. Strike home ! A courage 
As keen as thy revenge shall give it welcome 
But prithee faint not ; if the wound close up, 

Tent it with double force, and search it deeply. 

Thou look'st that 1 should whine, and beg coin^ 
passion, 

As loath to leave, the vainness of my glories ; 

A statelier resolution arms my confidence, i 

To cozen thee of honour ; neither could 1 , 

With equal trial of unequal fortune, 1 

By Imzanl of u duel ; 'twere a bravery . 

Too mighty for a slave intending murder. 

On to th(f execution, mid inherit ! 

A conflict with thy horrors. ! 

Org, By Apollo, I 

Thou tdk bt a goodly language ! for requital | 

I w'ill rcjKirt thee (o tliy mistress richly ; i 

And take this peace along : some few short minutes 
Determin'd, my resolves stinll quickly follow 
Thy wrathful ghost ; then, if we, tug for inai^ry, 
Peiithca's sacred eyes hliall lend new courage. 

Give me thy liand — be heiillhfiil in thy parting 
Prom lost mortality ! thus, thus 1 free it. 

IS/a/js him. 

Jth. Yet, yet, 1 scorn to shrink. 

(trg. Keep up thy spirit : 

I will be gentle even lu hlootl ; to iingiT 
Pain, which I strive to cure, were to be criud 

Unn nitutn. 

Ith, Nimble in vengeance, 1 forgive thee. Follow 
Safety, with best success ; oh, may it prosper ! — 
Penthea, by thy side tliy brother blectls ; 

The earnest of his wrongs to thy forced faith. 
Thoughts of ambition, or delicious biuiquel 
With beauty, youth, anil love, together perish 
In ray lost breath, which on the sacred altar 
Of u long look'd for pcHcu— now- -moves— to 
ht^avtm. xt^Kf. 

Org, Farewell, fair spring of manhood ! hence- 
forth welcome 

Best expectation of a no)>le sufferance. 

I'll lock the bodies safe, till what must foINiw 
Shall be approved. — .Sweet tw'ins, shim; stars for 
esasr ! — 

In vain they buihl their liopi's, wIiom! life is sliame, 

No monument lasts but a ha)>py name. 

( Urii» the iiMtTf and exit. 


ACT V. 


I SCENE I. — jJ Room in Barsanes' JJottse. 

! 

I Jinter TIamiavks. 

{ Bass. 'Athene— to Athens 1 have sent, the 
j nursery 

I Of Greece for learning, and the fount of know- 
ledge ; 

For here, in Sparta, there’s not left fmongst ui 
One wise man to direct ; we are all tanrd mad* 
ca]». 

j 'Tis said Apollo is the god of herbs, 

I Then certainly he knows j^e virtue of them ; 

I To Delphos 1 have sent foo ; if there can be 
J A help for nature, we are sore yet. 


j Ent/r Onoit rit. 

Or^. Honour 
Attend thy counsels ever, 

Bass. 1 beseech Ihec, 

With all ray heart, Jet me go from thec qnietly ; 

I will not ought to do with thee, of all men. 

• The doubles of a hare,— or, in a morning. 

Salutes from a ipIay-ftMitcd witch,-— to drop 
Threedrops of blood at tb’ nose just, and no loore^ 
Croaking of ravens, or the screech of owls, 

Are not so bo<.Urig mischief, as Biy crossing 
My private meditations: shun me, prithee ; 

And if J cannot love tliec heartily. 

I’ll love tlicc as well as 1 can. 



ACT V. 


70 THK BROKEN HEART. 

Ora, Noble Bassanes, thk uevkui. 


Mistake me not. 

Bass. IMicw ! then nre ahall be trouble'!. 

Thou wert ordain' d my iilugue — heaven make me 
thankfaU 

And give me patience too, heaven, I beseech thee I 
Orff. Accept a league of amity ; for henceforth, 

I vow, by my best genius, in a syilnble, 

Never to ajHiuk vexation ; 1 hiU study 
Service and friendship, with a zealous sorrow 
For my past incivility towards you. 
i Bass. Hey-day, good words, good wonis ! I must i 
And be a coxcomb for my labour. [Indievc 'era, 
Orff. Use not 

So hard a language ; your misdoubt is causeless : 
For instuma*, if you promise to jmt on 
A constancy of patience, such a patience 
As chronicle or history ne’er nientiouM, 

As follows tint example, bnt shall stand 
A wonder, and a therne for imiUtion. 

The first, the index pointing to a .second, 

1 will ui'quaint you with an iinniatcird secret. 
Whose knowledge to your griefs shall set a period. | 
Bass. Thou cunst nut, tlrgilns ; *f is in the power 
Of the gods only ; yet, for suri-fictioii, 

Because I note an earnest in tinii'; nttciarice. 
Unforced, and naturally ficc, he resolute. 

The virgin-hays shall not vvithstaud the lightning 
With a more careless danger, than my constancy 
The full of thy relation ; eouhl it move 
Distriictiun in a senseless mai bic statue, 

It should find me a rock : I do expect now 
Some truth of unheard moment. 

Orff. I’o your patience 
Toil must mid jirivacy, as strong in silcuco 
As mysteries lock'd up in Jove’s own bosom. 

Bass, A scull hid in the earth a treble age. 

Shall sootu'r prate. 

O/ff. Lastly, to sucli <lirectioii 
As the severity of a glorioiw action 
De.Hcrves to lead your wisdom and your judgment, 
You ought to yield obedience. 

Bass. With assuraiiee 
Of will and thankfulue.ss. 

Orff. With manly courage 
Please then to foUow me. 

I Bass, Where’er, 1 fear not. lExfunt. 


SCENE II. — A State Room in the Palace. 

A Flmsith. KnUr Euphranka, h'd hy (.son ram and 
llRMOPHitt PROPnitUS. trd hj/CitMsTAU.A and Puilkma ; 
NXA]lC'HUS««l^0l*t^NgCALANTf<A; CHOTOLON <OUt A.MRLC8. 

Cat. We miss our servant Itliocles, and Orgiius; 
On whom attend they ? 

Crot, My son, graeions princess, 

. Whisper’d some new daviee, to which these revels 
. MiouUl be but usher ; wherein I conceive 
I i.ord Itliocles and he himself are actors. 

( 'fi/. .\ fair excuse for absence : as fur Bassanes, 

; Belights to him arc troublesome ; Armostes 
i Is with the king ? 

I Crot, He is. 

I ^ Uu/. Oil to the dance ! 

< oiiMu, baud you the bride ; the bridegroom must 
i to uiy eoiirtship. Be not j^ous, [be 

j Luphrani>a ; I shall scarcely prove a temptress.^ 
i rttU to imr dance. 


Nrarthcs dances vHh Ecfhiunca. Psopiii- 
LVB with Calantka. Christalla with IIrmophil, 
PniLCMA with riKO.SBAb. 

Thry Da.nc-kthk First Chahur ; during which Armostos 
enters . 

Arm. [whispers Cai«] The king your father’s 
Cat. To the other change. [dead. 

Arm. Is’t possible ? 

TllKV DAMCR THK 8RCOND CHANOR. 

Enter Dassanes. 

Bass, [whispers Cm.. '\ Oh madam! 

Fentliea, poor Penthea 'a starv’d. 

Cal, Beshrew thee ! — 

Lead to the next. 

Bass. Ainazeiucnt dulls my senses. 

THEY DANCE THE THIRD CiTANOS. 

Enter OitruLirs. 

Org. [whispers Cal.J Brave Ithoelcs is mur- 
der’d, murdiM ’d cruelly. 

Cal. Hour dull this music sounds! Strike up 
more sprightly ; 

Our footings are not active like our heart, 

I W'liich treads the nimbler measure. 

Orq. I am thunderstruck ! 

I 

riiK i.\rt chanok. 

Cal. So! let ii.s b«»atlie a while. — [Music ceases. \ 
— Hath not this motion 
, Rais’d fresher colours on our cheeks ? 
j Near. Sweet piiiiecss, 

' A perfect purity of blood rnamels 
I The beauty of your white, 
j Cal. We all look cheerfully : 

Ami, coii'^in, ’ti.s methinks u rare presumption 
In any who prefer our lawful pleasures 
Before their own sour cen?iure, to iiitciTupt 
The eiistoni of this ceremony bluntly. 

Near. None dares, lady 

Cal. Ves, yes ; some hollow voice deliver’d to 
Iluw’ that the king was dead. [me 

Arm. The king is dead : 

That fatal news was mine ; ‘for in mine arms 
He breath’d his last, and with his crown bequeath’d 
you 

Y'our mother’s wedding ring ; which here I tender. 
Crol. Most strange ! 

Cal. Peace crown his ashes ! W’e are queen then. 
Near. Long live Calantha I Sparta’s sovereign 
All. Long live the queen ! [queen ! 

Cal. What whisper’d Bassancs ? 

Bass. That my Pentheu, miserable soul, 

W'as starv’d to death. 

I Cal. She's happy; she hath finish’d 
A long and ]>ainful progress . — h third murmar 
Pierced mine unwilling ears. 

Orff, That Ithoeles 

Was murther’d ; — rather butcher’d, had not bravery 
I Of an undaunted spirit, conquering terror, 

I Proclaim’d his last act triumph over ruin. 

I Arm. How! murtlier’d ! 

! Cal. By whose hand ? 
i Orff. By ttine ; this weapon 
j Was in8tirameiit,t0 my revenge ; tlie reasons 
I Are just, iiiiilljij^ S quit him of th^e, and then 
j Never lived g^raemairof greater merit, 

1 Hope or ebiKment to steer a kingdom. 
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CroL Fye, Orgilus I 
Euph, brother ! 

Cal. You have done it ? 

Baas. How it was done^ let him report, Uie for- 
feit 

Of whose allegiance to our laws doth covet 
Rigour of justice ; but, that done it is, 

Mine eyes have been an evidence of credit 
Too sure to be convinced. Arniostes, rend not 
Thine arteries with hearing the bare circumstances 
Of these calamities ; thou hast lost a nephew, 

A niece, and 1 a wife : continue man still ; 

Make me the pattern of digesting evils, 

Who can outlive iny mighty ones, not shrinking 
At such a pressure as would sink a soul 
Into what's most of death, the worst of horrors. 
But I have levied a eo\ enant with sadness, ' 

And enter’d into bonds without condition. 

To stand these tempests calmly ; mark me. nobles, 
t I do not shed a tear, not for Pentliea ! 

Excellent misery ! 

Cal. We begin our reign 
With a first art of justice : ihy confession, 
Unhappy Orgiliis, dooms theca sentence; 

I Rut yet thy father’s or thy bister’s j»rcbenc« 

Shall be excus'd. Give, C'rotolon, a bies»>ing 
■ To thy lost son ; Eu))Urauea, take a farewell, 

. And both be gone. 

! Crot. [/o Oik;,] Confirm theo% noble sorrow, 

! In worthy roholution ! 

Enyh. Could my tears speak, 

1 My griefs were slight, 
j Org, All goodness dwell amongst ye ! 

! Enjoy my f>i»t4*r, Propliilus ; my vengeance 
j AimM never at thy prejudice. 

I Cal. Now wilhdrai%. 

I [yjfunl <’noT. I'KO. and Kcph. 

j Bloody relatcrof thy stains in blood, 

! For that thou hast reported him, who.se fortunes 
And life by thee ore both at once snatch’d from 
him, 

With honourable mriitioii, make tby choice 
Of what death likc.s thee best; there's all our 
bounty, 

But to excuse delays, k*t me, dear cousin, 

Iiitreat you and these lords see execution, 

Instant, before you part. 

Near. <iur will commands us. 

Org. One suit, just queen, my last : vouchsafe 
your clemency. 

That by no common hand I be divided 
From this my humble frailty. 

Cal, To their wisdoms 
Who are to be spectators of thine end, 

I make the reference : those that are dead, 

Are dead ; had they not now died, of iieceRsity 
They must have paid the debt they owed to nature, 
One time or other. — Use dispatch, my lurd.<i ; 
"We'!! suddenly prepare our Coronation. 

[/iToreunt Cal. I'liu.. Chris. 
Arm. 'Tis strange, these tragedies should never 
touch on 
Her female pity. 

Baas. She has a masculine spirit : 

And wherefore sbonld 1 pule, and, like a girl, 

Put finger in the eye ? let’s be all tfwgfaness. 
Without distinction betwixt sex wd sex. 

Near. Now, Orgilus, thy chinos ? 

Org. To bleed to death* 

Arm. The executioner ? 


Org. Myself, no surgeon ; 

1 am well skill’d in letting blood. Bind fast 
This arm, that so the pijies may from their conduits 
Convey a full stream ; here’s a skilfhl instrument : ! 

[ hit dagger. | 
Only 1 am a beggar to some charity 
To speed me in this execution. 

By lending th* other prick to tb’ other arm, 

When this is bubbling life out. 

Bass. 1 am for you. 

It most concerns my art, my care, ny credit ; ■ 

Quick, fillet both his arms. ; 

Org. Gramerey, friemlship ! j 

Such courtc8ie.s are real, which flow cheerfully 
Without an expectation of requital. * 

^Reachjpi a staff in tins h(ind.~-f give him a 
* sfa ^.] — If a pronciiesfi, j 

Or custom in my nature, trom my cradle, 

Had been inclined to fierre and eager bloodslied, ! 
A coward guilt, hid in a coward quaking, j 

Would have betray’d me to ignoble flight, | 

And vagabond pursuit of dreadful safety ; j 

But look upon my sti'adincss, and seorii not j 

The sickness of my fortune ; wdiiirh, since Uussanes { 
W'as husband to IViithca, had lain bed-rid. | 

We trifle time in wonis : — thus 1 shew cuuniiig j 
111 opening of a vein too full, too lively. ! 

ihf I'lfin wilh hit daftper. | 
Arm. Desperate courage ! 1 

Near. Honourable infamy I 
Jinn. 1 tremble at the sight. 

(iron. ’Would I were loose! 

Bass. It sparkles like a lusty wine new broach’d ; 
The vessel must be sound from which it issiicH. 

(Tfosp hard this other stick — I’ll be ns niinblc”— 

But prithee, look not pale — Have at ye ! htretchout 
Thine arm with vigour, and unshttk[en) virtue. 

[Oijcnt th^ vein, t 

Good ! oh, 1 envy not a rival, fitted 
To conquer in extremities ; this puHtime 
A|ipcars majcstica) ; some high-tuned 
Hereafter, shall deliver to posterity 
The writer’s glory, and his subject’s triumph. 

How i.**'!, man ? — droop iH»t yet, 

Org. 1 feel no palsies. 

On a pair-royal do 1 wait in death : 

My sovepngTi, as his liegitman ; on my mifltiw, 

A.S a devofed servant ; and on IthoclcSf 
As if no brave, yet no unworthy enemy v 
Nor did I use an engine to entrap 
His life, out of u sluii'-h fear to combat 
Youth, strength, or cunning ; but for that I durst 
not 

Engage the goodnef>s of a rriiise on fortma, 

By which his nurnc might have outfaced my 
j vengeance. 

Oh, ’rccnicus insjiircd with Phoebus’ fin 1 
I call to mind thy augury, 'iwas perfectl 
Revenge proves Us own erev.utioner. 

When Veeblc man is bending to bis mother. 

The dust be was first framed on, thus he totters— 
Bass. J jfe's fountain is dried up. 

Org. So falls the standard H 

Of my prerogative, in being a creature ! 

A mist liangh o’er mine eyes, the aun’s bd||ht 
splendour 

Is clouded in an everlasting shadow ; 

Welcome, thou ice, that sit’st about my heart, 

No heat con ever thaw thee. ilHsa. 

Nemr. Speech hath left him. 
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He hath itfiook hands with time ; hia 
funeral urn 

Shall be my charge ; remove the bloodless body. 
The Coronation must r«:(|uire attendance ; 

That pasty my few days can be but one mourning. 

[Exvunl. 


^CENE HI.— ^ Temple. 

An Altar, with tvhifr : tiei* Unfits o/ viv/im wax 

Upon it — nuPbriloi-H, during which cuter iKttvndiintH. 
beariftff iTiim'i.KM on a Hearse, m a rich tohe, with a 
Crown on his head / and place him on the one side of the j 
Altar. Ajler which, enter C'alantka hi whtfi , crowned. ' 
’^attended Off Kio'hiianka, Pmii.kma, and C‘Hiti.sTAM.A, I 
also in while: Nkaiu-im'h, Ahmoatks. <'itoT^)N. Piio- 
FHiLUHt Aaikli'h, IIahhavkh, IIkmuimiik, / f QHO.VKAS. * 

Calantha kneels he/orc the Altar, the r.ndii‘*( kneel imj 
behind her, the rest stand off. The Ri'conltTH cease ' 
durini/ her deeotions. fhdt Music. Cam.viha and the 
rest rise, doing obeisance to the Altar 

Cal. Our orisons are heard ; the gods are 
merciful. 

Now tell me, you, whose loyaltirs pay tribute ; 

To us your lawful sovereign, bow unskilful ' 

Your duties, or obedience is, to render | 

Subjection to the sceptre of a \irgiii, | 

Wlio have been ever fortunate iii princea | 

Of masculine and stirring composition ? 

A woman has enough to govern wisely 
Her own demeanors, pnsMioim, and divisions. 

A nation warlike, and enured to ])rnetice , 

Of policy and labour, cannot brook 
A feminute authority ; we therefore 
Command your counsel, how' you may advise us 
In choosing of a husband, whose abilities 
Can better guide this kingdom. 
i Near. Royal lady, j 

YofUr law is in your will. j 

Arm. Inivc seen tokens | 

Of constancy too lately, to mistrust it. 

Crnl. Yet, if your highness settle on a choice, 

Dy your own judgment both allow'd and liked of, . 
Sparta may grow in power, and proceed I 

To an increasing height 

Cal. Hold you the same mind ? 

Bass, Alas, great mistress ! reason is so clouded 
With the tliick darkness of roy intiuite w^oes, 

That I forecast nor dangers, hopes, or safety. 

Give me some comer of the world to wear out 
The remnant of the minutes 1 must nuoibtT, 

Where I may hear no sounds, but sad eomplaiiits 
Of virgins, who have lost contracted partners ; 

Of husbands howling that their wives were ravish’d 
By some untimely fate ^ of friends divided 
By churlish opposition ; or of fatliers 
Weeping upon their children’s slaughter’d car- 
casses ; 

Or daughters, groaning o’er their fathers’ hearses, 
And I dwell there, and willi these keep consort 
As musical as their ’s. What can you look for 
From on old, foolish, peevidi, doting man, 

Bit craziness of age ? 

Cal. Cousin of Argos. 

Near. Madan\. 

Cal. Were 1 presently 
To choose you for my lord, I'll open freely 
w hat articles I would propose to treat on, . 
Before out marriage. 

Near. Nome them, virtuous lady. ’ ' 


Cal. I would presum^^^u would retain the 
royalty ^ ^ 

Of Sparta in her own bounds ; then in Argos 
Armostes might be viceroy ; in Messene 
Might Crotolon bear sway ; and Bassanes — 

Bass, I, queen I alas ! what I ? 

Cal. Be Sparta’s marshal ; 

I'he multitudes of high employments could not 
But set a peace to private griefs. These gentlemen, 
Groneas and Hemopbil, with worthy pensions, 
Should wait upon^our person, in your chamber : 

I would bestow Christilla on Amelus, 

She’ll prove a constant wife ; and Philema 
Should into Vesta’s temple. 

Bass. This is a testament ! ; 

It sounds not like conditions on a marriage. ! 

Nfkir. All this should be perform’d. | 

Cal. Lastly, for Pro])hilu8 ; | 

He should be, cousin, solemnly invested , 

In all those honours, titles, and preferments | 

Which his dear friend, and my neglected husband, ’ 
Too short a time enjoy'd. j 

Pro. I am unworthy * | 

To live in your remembrance. | 

F.nph. Excellent lady ! | 

Near. Madam, what means that word, neg- | 
lected husband ^ j 

Cal. Forgive me : — now' I turn to thee, thou | 
shadow I 

Of my contracted lord 1 Bear witness all, | 

I put my mother’s wedding-ring upon 
His Anger ; 'Iwas my father's last l>e<|ueKt. | 

iHlaecs a ring on thejinger f/lTiioci.BS, i 
Thus 1 new-mnrry him, whose wife lam; i 

Death shall not separate us. Oh, my lords, 

1 but deceiv’d your eyes with antiek gesture, 

When one new's straight came huddling on another, 
Of death ! and death ! and death * still 1 danced 
forward ; 

But it struck home, and here, and in an instant. 

Be such mere women, who, with shrieks and out- 
cries, 

Can vow a present end to all their .sorrows, 

Yet live to [court] new pleasures, and outlive 
them : 

They are the silent griefs which cut the heart- 
strings ; 

Let me die smiling. 

Near. ’Tis a truth too ominous. 

Cal. One kiss on these cold lips, my last! — I 
[Aissfs Irii.] — crack, crack — 

Argos now ’s Sparta’s king."* ('ommand tlie voices I 
Which wait at th’ altar, now to sing the song j 
1 Atted for my end. | 

Near. Sirs, the song ! | 



niiuiR. 1 

Cho. 

(rlories, ploasurcs, ixinips, delights and ease, | 
(Viii hut tiicnsc 1 

[The] outward Kenws, whon the mind j 

1r [or] untroubled, or by |n!aee rcAned. . 

First voice. Crowns may flourish and decay, j 

Boautios aliinc. but fade away. i 

Second. 

Youth may revel, yet it must I 

Lie down in a bixl of dust. 

Third. 

Earthly honours flow and waste. 

Time alone doth cliango and last i 

fiko. 

Sorrows mingled with contents, prepare ■ 

Rest Atr care ; | 

Love only reigns in death ; though art 

Can find no comfort fur a Bkokkv Hicart. | 



THE BROKEN HEART. 


j4rtn. Look to the c|iA^n I Near, 1 am your king. , • * 

Bass, Her ^ heart is Koke” indeed. Ait. Long live ^ « 

Oti, royal maid, 'would roou hadst mist this part I Nearchus, king of Sparta ! 

Yet 'twas a brave one. 1 must weep to see Near, Her last will 

Her smile in death. Shall never be digress'd from ; wait in order 

Arm, Wise Tecnicus ! thus said he : Upon these faithful lovers, os becomes ns. — 

When youth is ripe, iwd age from time dotJi part, The counsels of tlm gods ore never known, 

Tho lifeless Trunk shall wod the Broken Heart. Till men can call the eifects of them their own. 

'Tm here fulfill'd. * M 


EPILOGUE. 

WiiKRii noble judfuicot. and dearie, are fix’d 
To grace endeavour, there sits truth, not mix’d 
With ignorance ; those censures may command 
Tli'licf, which talk not, till they understand. 

Let some say, This wasjiat ; some, Here the scene 
Fell from its heufht ; another, That the mean 
t// ohserveti, in such a groteing passion^ 

As it transcended either state nr fashion. 

Some lew may cry, *Tu'as pretty teef/, or so, 

Rut and there shrug in silence ; yet we kuc' v 

Our writer’s aim was, in tho whole, addrest 
Well to deserve of all, hut please the iikst : 

\\ iiich granted, by th’ allowance of this strain. 

Tl;e IliioKKN Hkart may be pieced up tigiiiiu 


LOVE’S SACRIFICE. 


I 

I 


TO MY TRUEST FIlIENl), MY WOUTHIB8T KINSMAN, 

JOHN FORD, 

OP 0IIAYK8 INNK, EKQUIHE. ^ 

Thr MMo of tills littlo work, my ffood fS)ii>tin, ia in w^nso but tho ardumont of a dedication ; which, being in mont 
wrltrrH n iMiHtoiM, in niiiny a corii|ilinii>nt. 1 qtu>Htion not hut >our rleiu* knowledgo of niy intentM will, in me, read nat 
^tho I'jirni'Ht of ulfeetioii. My atiibition herein aims at a fair HLht. borne up on tho double winga of grulitiide for a 
roceivisl, and neknowleilgeiuent forueotitinu<,sl lovi*. It ih not ko frec|uent to nuinbiT many kinbiiien, niul ainongat 
thorn Mtine fiiondH, us bi prifllinie on Home rriofids, uitd ainongHt them little friemlMhip. Hut In every fiilneas of these 
partieiilnrH, I do not moro ]iartake througli you my eou-un, the delight, than enjoy the benefit of them. This 
iiiHeription to your miruo is only a faithful «leHverane«‘ to memory, of the truth of luy respeets to virtue, and to tho 
npial in honour with virtue, de's-rt. 'I’he contempt thiown on htiidieH of th la kind, by niicIi as dote on their own 
HhiKiiInrity, bath iilinoMt mo oiitfturil invention, and proserihed judgment, that it is more .safe, Jiiore ^No, to ho 
hiuijM'i'tedly Hileiit, than nuMleslly eoiifitleiit of opinion, lieroiii. Let me he liolit to tell the severity of eensiirerH, how 
willingly J iieKhH;t their praetisis sd long as I digreMs from no iM'coiiiing tluuktuliieivs. Aeeept, then, iny cousin, this 
witnebs to tioHtei'lty of my <'oii>.t.me,Y to your merilei ; for no tieci of hloud, no engageinents of fncndhliip, shall muro 
Justly live a pri.s.aHlout, than the biucenty of lioth in tho heart of John Foao. 


DRAMATIS PERSON ,K. 


P1 III.IPISI CaHAPPA, Puke (\f 
Pa« 1.0 lUoMoVK, f 'luVi’ to //<(* PuctlCWA 
Fkknanuu, Fiicoan/e fAr l>uk«. 
FKhKNTHa, (1 U’anton i'otitii’r. 

* Hokkii.i.i,, a young Xohlcimtu , 

I'KTHienio, i , „ ,, - , 

le , }■ Coiniff Uort vf Hatt\ 

iNlflliArSAi I 

ItooKHU'o I>'Avom>k, Si’crvtnry to ttm i>uku. 
AlArNiaaao, an tUd Anttrk. 


(ii.%<opo, St'rvant tn Mauhuccio. 

Hmnta, thr Duk‘hf$$. 

FiuinioNPV, Ou' Puke’s .s'utfrr, 
t Ol-OW, JhtUOhfi'r to I'KTHI'I lIJO, 
Jei.iA, Ihiui/htir (n NiaHAs.sA. 
Moao.vA, an old Lady. 


! Attendants, (.'oiirtiers, Odiuors, ijfC. 

SCENE, — Pavy (Pavia). 


ACT I. 


SCENE l,^A Jio<m in the Palace. 

Knter Rohrilm and RonKHuxi D'Avouisi. 

/fop. Drpart tlic court ? 

D* Ac. Such was the duke’s command. 

Uos. You arc si’crctary to the state and him, 
(ireat in his counsrlt, wise, and, I think, honest ; 
Uave you, in turning over old RmVds, 

4lead but one name descended of the house 
Of Lraui, in his loyalty remiss ? 

J^Av. Never, my lopil. fpeace 

lion. Why then should I bow, now, when gloriBus 
Triumphs in rhauge of pleasures, be wiped 
Like to a useless moth, from courtly ^ 
And whither must I go ? 

D' je. You have the open vorld before ftrk. 
lion. Why, then ’lis like I’m banish’d .* 
jy \o. Not 80 ; my warrant is only to oominand 
you from the court'; within five hours tn depart 


after notice taken, and not to Hat witliin thirty 
miles of it, until it be thought meet by his Excel- 
lence to call you back. Now 1 have warn'd you, 
my lord, at you** peril be it, if you ilisobey ; 1 shall 
inform the duke of your discontent.-^ lExU. 

/f(w. Do, politician, do ! 1 scent the plot 

Of this disgrace ; 'tis Fiormonda, she. 

That glorious widow, whose commanding check 
Ruins my love : like foolish beasts, thus they 
Find danger, that prey too near the lion's den. 

Enter Fkrna.vixi and VEmxHimo, 

Fem, My noble lord, Roseilli \ 

/ Bo9. Sir, the joy • 

1 iboold have welcomed you with, is wrapt up 
of mv disgrace ; yet, honour’d sir, 

I’er frowns of great ones cast me down. 

shall pay tribute, in my lowness, 
Mnprising virtues. 
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Fent, Sir, 1 know 

Yon are so well acquainted with your own. 

You need not flatter mine ; trust me, my lord, 
ni be a suitor for you. 

Pet. And 1*11 second 
My nephew’s suit, with importunity. 

Roe, You are, niy lord Fernando, late return’d 
From travels ; pray instruct me : — since the voice 
Of most supreme authority commands 
My absence, I determine to bestow 
Some time in learning languages abroad ; 

Perhaps the change of air may change in me 
Reniembrance of my wrongs at lioinc : good air, 
Inform me ; say I meant to live in Spain, 

What benefit of kuowieilge might 1 treasure ? 
Fern, Trotli, sir, I'll freely speak as 1 have 
^found. 

In Spainyou lose ciperience ; *tis a climate 
Too hot to nourish arts ; tlic nation )iroud. 

And in their pride unsociable ; the court 
More pliable to glorify itself 
Than do a stranger grace : if you intend 
To traffic like a inerchant, ’twere a place 
Might better niurh your trade ; but as for me, 

1 soon to(»k surfeit on it. 

Hos. What for FrAucc ? 

Fern. France I more praise and love. You are 
my lord, 

Yourself for horsemanship much famed ; and there, 
You shall have many proofs to shew your skill. 
The Fn'noh are passing courtly, ripe of wit, 

Kind, hut extreme dis'scmblers ; you sliall have 
A Frenchman ducking lower tluin yotir knee, 

At th’ instant mocking even your very shoe-ties. 
To give the cimntry due, it is on earth 
A paradise ; and if you can neglect 
Your own ap]>ro}iriamcnts, hut praising that 
In others, wherein you excel yourself, 

Y<ui sliull he much lieloved there. 

Ros. Yet, inethoughty 

T heard you and the <luehess, two nights since, 
Discoursing of an island Ihcrcahouts, 

(Jail'd — let me think — 'twas — 

Fern. FiigUnd ? 

Jtns. That ; pray sir — 

You have been there, methought 1 heard you 
praise it. 

Fern, ril tell you what 1 found there ; men as 
As courtly as the French, but in condition [neat. 
Quite opposite. Put ease tii»t you, iny lord, 
Could be more rare on liorHcback than you are, 

If there (as t^ottare many) one excellM 
You in your art as much as you do otiicrs, 

Yet will the English think their own is nothing 
Compared with you a stranger ; in their habits 
They are not more fantastic than uncertain ; 

In short, their fair abundance, mauhuod, beauty. 
No nation can disparage but itself. 

Roe. My lord, you have much cased me : I rc- 
Fern. AQd whither arc you bent ? [solve. 
Roe, My' lord, for travel ; 

To speed for England. 

' Fern, No, roy lord, you must not ; 
f have yet some priirate conference 
ITo impart unto you for your good ; at night 
ril meet you at iny lord Pctnichio's bouse, ** ’ 


Till then, 1)6 secret. 




Roe, Dares my cousin trust me ? 

Pet, Dare 1, my lord ! yes, ’Less y 
,Tlian a bold woman's sjiieen. "iJfhMiter 


ilof. The duke’s at hand. 

And 1 must hence ; my service to your lordthipt. 

Pet. Now, nephew, as I told you, since the^uke 
Hath held the reins of state in Ms own hand, 

Much altered from the man he was before, 

«**a*«*a 

(As if he were transformed in his mind,) 

To sooth him in his pleasures, amongst whom 
Is fond Fcrentea ; one whose pride takes pride 
In nothing more than to delight his lust ; 

And he (with grief I sjicnk it) hath, I fear, 

Too much besotted my unhappy daughter, 

My poor Colona ; whom, for kindred’s sake, 

As you arc noble, ns 5011 honour virtue, 
i Persua^ to love hciM lf ; a word from you 
I May win her more, than my ini rents or frowns. 

( Fern, Uncle, I’ll do my bi;st ; mean time, pray 
j tell me, 

j Whose niediation wrought the marriage 
. Iletwixt the duke and duchess, who was agent ? 
j Pet, His roving eye and her cnclianting face, 
Tlic only dower nutui^had ordaiucil 
T’ advance her to her hridc-hcil. She was daughter 
Unto a gentleman of Miliin— no better — 
l*relcrr*d to servis i' tli' I)uke »»f Milan's court; 
Where for her beauty the was guatly fumed : 

And passing late from theuer to Monaco, 

To visit there her uncle, Paul Kaglionc, 

The abbot. Fortune (quern to such blind rfiatches) 
j Presents her to the duke’s rye, on Ihc way, 

As he pursues the deer : in short, my lord, 

He saw her, lov’d her, woo’d her, won licr, match’d 
No counsel could divert him. [her ; 

Fern. She is fair. 

Pet. She is ; and, to s[)eak truth, I think right 
111 her conditions. [uohlo 

Fern, If, when 1 should choose, 

Hcauty and virtue were flic fee proposed, 

1 should not puss for ]>art;ntage. 

Pet. The duke 
Doth come. 

Fern. Let's break off talk ; if ever, now, 

Good angel of my .soul, protect rriy ti urli ! I Aside. 

Enter the Duke, HiAvrA, .NriiiiAHU, 

Fkkkntkh. J« ma, anti 

Duke, (Joine, niy liianca, revel in mine arms ; 
W’liilht I, wrapt in my adiuirnfion, view 
lollies and roses growing in lli> cheeks. 

Fernando ! oh, tliou half in)'*» lf’ no joy 
Could make iny ph-asures fcM without thy prcseiioe: 
1 am a monarch ot fritnty, 

Proud in a pair of jewi Is, rn li and beautiful ; 

A perfect friend, a wife alenc compare. 

Fern. Sir, — if a man s'* 1 ”W in rank may hope, 
Ity loyal duty and devoted ..eal, 

To hold a correspondency in friendship 
With one so mighty as the Duke of Pavy, 

My nttcrmosl umhilion ii» mi climb 

To those deserts may give the stile of servant. 

Duke. Of partner m niy dukedom, in my heart, 
As freely as the privilege of blood 
Hath ixiaile them mine ; — PhiUppo and Fernando 
Shall be without distinction, i^ik, Bianca^ 

On this good man ; in all respects to him 
Be is to me : only riie name of husband, ^ 
And reverent observance of our bed, 

. Shall differ us in persona, elae in soul 
< We are all one. 
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Bton. I shall, in best of love, 

Rogard the bosom-partner of my lord. 

/'ion Ferentcs. lAnutftot^Kn. 

FItr, Madam.’ 

Fior. You are one loves coitrtbhip ; 

He hatl^^ some change of words, 'twere no lost 
labour 

To stuff jrour table-books ; the man speaks wisidy ! 
Fer, 't am glad your highness is so pleasant. 
Dukg, Sister'. 

Fior, My lord and broth«-r. 

Duke. You are too silent, 

Quicken your sud reniembranrc ; though the loss 
Of your dead husband be of more account 
Than slight neglect, yet *tis u sin against 
The state of jtrinrt's, to exceed a mean f 
In mourning for the dead. 

Fior. Sluujhl form, iriy lord, 

Prevnirnbove atl'ectton ? no, it cannot. 

You have yourself here a right noble duchess, 
Virtuou.s at least, and should your grace now pay, 
Which heaven forbid 1 the debt you owe to nature, 

1 flare presume, she'd not so soon forget 
A princt; that thus advanced her. — Madam, could 
you ? 

D*/le, Hitter and shrewd. [Asid^. 

Sian. Sister, I should too much bewray my 
weakness. 

To give a resuluticm on u passion 
1 never*felt nor fenr’fl. 

NUi, A modest answer. 

Fern, If credit may be given to a face. 

My lord, I'll undertake f)ii her behalf ; 

Her words are trusty heralds to her mind. 

Fior, [/IrfiV/c /o D’Av.] Kxcccdiug goofi ; the 
Observe it, D'Avolos. fniau will “ undertake! " 

D*Av. Lafly, I «!o ; 

'Tis a smooth y)raise. 

Duke, Friend, in thy judgment 1 approve ihy 
love, 

And love thee better for thy judging mine. 

Though my grny-hrnde<l senate, in tlie laws 
Of strict opinion and severe dispute, 

WouUl tie the limits of our free affects, 

(liike superstitious Jews, to match with none 
Ilut in a tribe of princes like ourselves,) 

Gross nurtur'd slaves, who force their wretched 
souls 

To crouch to profit ; nay, for trash and wealth, 
Dote on some crooked or misshapen form ; 
Hugging w'ise nature's lame deformity, 

Hegetting creatures ugly as themselves : — 

Hut why should princes do so, that command 
The storehouse of the earth's hid minerals ? — 

No, my Hianca, thou art to me as dear 
As if ihy portion had been Europe's riches ; 

Since in thine eyes lies more than the.se are worth. 
Set on ; tliey shall be strangers to my heart, 

1'hat envy thee thy fortunes.— Come, Fernando, 

My hut divided self ; what we have done 
We an only debtor to heaven for. — On ! 

[ jiA'idf to D'Av.] Now take thy time, or 
never, D'.Avolos ; 

V IVevuil, and 1 will raise thee high in grace. 

O' A V, Madam, I will omit no art. 

IhUt'UHt ud hut IVAv. irfto r€col* Fwor. 
My honour'd lord Fernando ! * 

i'ern. To me, sir } 

O Av, l,et ttxe beseech your lordship to excuse 
me in the noblcnoss of yimr wisdom, if 1 excised 


I good manners : 1 am one, my lord, who, in the 
I admiration of your perfect virtues, do so truly 

• honfmr and reverence your deserts, that there is 
not a creature bears life, shall more faithfully 
study to do you service in all offices of duty, ond 
vows of due respect. 

Fern. Good sir, you bind me to you ; is this all ? 

/J*Av, 1 beseeeh your ear a little ; goml my 
lord, what 1 have to speak, concerns your reputa- 
j tion and best fortune. 

I Frru. How's that 1 my reputation ? lay aside 
.Superfluous ceremony ; Sfieak, what is it ? 

I lyAv, 1 do reputi! myself the bles8ede.st man 
j alive, that I .shall be the first gives^your lordship 
I news of your perpetual comfort, 
j Fern. As how ? 

I O'Av. If singular beauty, unimitablo^irtues, 

I honour, youth, and absolute goodness be a Tortune, 

; all those are at once offered to your partieiilai 
1 choice. 

Fern, Without delays, which way ? 

D'A», The great and gracious lady Fiormoiida j 
loves you, infinitely loves you. — Hut, my lord, as 
ever ytui tendered a servant to your pleasures, let ! 
me not he revealed, that I gave you notice on't. 

Fern, Sure you are strangely out of tune, sir. 

D'Av, Please but to speak to her ; be hut : 
courtly ceremonious with her, use once but the i 
language of affection, if I misreport ouglit liesides j 
'j my kiiowieilge, let me never have place in your i 
I good opinion. Oh, these women, niy lord, are as | 

I brittle tin tnl ab your glasses, n.s smooth, as slip- 
' pery,— their very first substance was quicksands: | 

■ let them look never so demurely, one fillip chokes 
them. My lord, she love.s you ; I know it.— Hut ' 
1 b»*seech your lordship not to discover me ; 1 

' would not for the world she should know that you 
! know it by me. 

Fern. I understand you, and to thank your carc^ 

' W'ill study to requite it ; uiid 1 vow i 

She never .shall have notice of your news 
Hy rue, or by my means. And, worthy sir, 

Let im* alike enjoin you nut to speak ' 

A word of that I understand her love ; 

And as for me, my word shall he your surety, 
ni not as much as give her cause to thiuk 

• I ever heard it. 

I D'Av. Nay, my lord, whatsoever! infer, you 
I may break with her in it, if you please ; for, rather * 
than silence should hinder you one step to such a 
i' fortune, I will expose myself to any rebuke for 
I your salte, my good lord. 

Fern. You shall not, indeed, sir; I am still i 
your friend, and will prove so ; for the present I j. 
am forced to attend the duke. Good hours befal j 
you ! I must leave you. [Exit. \ 

D*Av, Gone already ? 'sfoot, I have marr'd all ! j 
this is worse and worse ; he's as cold as hemlock. I 
If her highness knows how 1 have gone to work, r 
j she'll tliank roe seurvily. A pox of all jfuU brains ! | 

I 1 took the clean contrary course : there is a mys- j 
; tcry in Uus alight carele8.«iness of his ; 1 must sift 
‘ it, and J will find it. Uds me, fool myself out 

• ray wit ! well. III choose some fitter opportunity 

■ to inveigle him, and, till then, smooth her up tbar 
I he is a man oveijoyed with the repoi^ ,, 

i ‘ / 

" . • 4 



i 



r ■■ 
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love’s sacrifice. 



I 

j SC£NE II.— i^no/Afr limn in the tanu'. 

I Enter FcHcvTKti ami ('olona. 

Fer, Madam, by this light I vow myself your 
I servant; only yours, ines)>Cinally yours. Time, 

! like a turn-coat, may order and disorder the out- 
; ward fashions of our bodies, but shall never enforce 
a change on the constancy of my mind. Sweet 
' Colons, fair Coloria, young and sprightful lady, do 
I not let me, in the best of iny youth, languish in 
my earnest affections. 

Cot, Why should you seek, iny lord, to purchase 
glory. 

! By the disgrace [s] of a silly maid } 
i Frr. That I confi'.ns ti>o. 1 am every way ao 
j unworthy of the first fruits of thy embraces, so far 
‘ beueath the riches of thy incrir, that it can be n*> 
, honour % Ihy fame, to rank me in the number of 
, thy servant.s ; yet prove me how true, how firm 1 
^ will btnnd to thy jdeasuiTs, to thy eoinmiiiid ; and, 
j as time shall serve, lie ever thine. Now, prithee, 

I dear Colona — 

j Col. Well, well, my lord, 1 have no heart of 
I flint ; 

. Or if I had, you know by cunning words 
; Ilo« to outwear it ; --but — 

Frr. Hut what ? do not pity thy own gentleness, 
lovely Coloiin. Shall 1 f Speak, hhall I ^ — say 
but aye, rind our wi.sbes are made up. 

Col. How shall 1 say aye, when my fears say 
no } 

Frr. \ou uill not fail to meet [me] two hours 
heiu'c, sweet } 

Col. No , 

Yes, yes, 1 would have said; how my tongue trips! 

, Ft>r. 1 take that promise, and that double i/en 
ns an assurance of thy faith. In the grove; good, 
sweet, remember ; in any case aloiie,--do you 
t mark, love ? — not as much as your duchess' little 
■' dog ; — )ou'll not forget? — tw'o hours hence— think 
on't, and miss not : till then — 

Col. Oh, if you should prove false, and love 
another ! 

Frr. Defy me then I I’ll be all f bine, and a ser- 
; vant only to tliee ; only to tlu e. [ fU ti Colona . ] — 
Very passing good 1 three honest women in our 
I courts here of Italy, are enough to discredit a 
‘ whole Tiation of that sex. He that is notaeuckold 
'%or a bastard is a strangely happy man ; for a ehasle 
1' wife, or a mother that never sU'pt awry, are woii- 
1 ders, wonders in Italy. 'Slife ! I have got the 
, feat on’t.-and am every day more active in iny 
trade ; 'tis a swet't sin thi.*? slip of mortality, and I 
. have tainted enough fur one passion of my senses. 
Here, comes more work for me. 


I'nUr 4 1 LiA. 

And how docs mine own Julia I Mew upon this 
sadnes.«i! what’s the matter, you are melancholy ? — 
Whither aw|y, wench ? 

Jml. ^Tisswcll; the time has been when your 
smooth tongue 

YS^id not have mock'd my griefa ; and had! been 
More chary of mine own honour, you bad Still 
Qaeii lowly as you were. 

Fer. Ldwly ? why I am sure I cannot be much 
more lowlf fdian I am to thee ; thou bring’it me 
on my bare kneels wench, twice in every four-an^ 
twenty^hours, besides half turns instead of beveft 
What mst^we next do, sweetheart ? 




Jul. Break vows on your side, I eixpect no 
other ; 

But every day look when some newer choice 
May violate your honour aud niy trust. ^ 
Frr. Indeetl, forsooth! how say you by £at, 
la ? I bope^ 1 neglect no opportunity to your 
nunquam so/i’a, to bi* call'd in question for. Qo, 
tliou art as fretting as an old grograin ; by this 
hand I love you for‘t ; it becomes thee so jirettily 
to be angry : well, if thou shuiild’st die, farewell 
all love with me fur evt-r I go, I’ll met*t th<^ soon 
in thy lady’s buek-lohhy, 1 will, wciieh ; look for 
me. 

Jul. But shall 1 be resolved you will lie mine ? 
Frr. All thine; 1 will reserve my best ability, 
my heart, my honour only to thee, only to thee, 
I*ity of my blood, a w ay ! 1 hear conijmiiy coming 
on ; remember, soon \ am all thine, 1 will live 
perpetually only to thee ; away ! — [Ejetl JutiA.J 
’Sfoot ! I wonder iiboul what time of the year 1 
was iM^got ; sure it was when the moon was in 
eonjiinetion, and all the other planeth drunk at a 
morris-dunco ; 1 am liaunted above patience ; niy 
mind is not os infinite to tio, its my occasions are 
protfered of doing. (Chastity ! 1 lun an eunuch if 
1 think there be any such thing ; or if there he, 
’tis amongst us men; for 1 never found it in a 
womuD thoroughly tc'inpled yet. 1 have a shrewd 
hard task coming on ; but let it pass. Who eumes 
now ? 

Knhr Vans Asm. 

My lord, the duke’s friend \ 1 will strive to be 

inw'nrd with him.— My lord Fernando I 

Fern, My lord Ferentes, 1 should diaiige soine 
words 

Of consequciu'e with you ; but since I nrn, 

For this time, busied in more serious thoiigUlM, 
ril pick some fitter opportunity. 

Fer. I will wait your pleasure, my lord. (»ood 
day to your lordship ! [Kiit. 

Frm. Traitor to friendship, whither sbaU J run, 
That lo.st to reason, eaiinot sway the float 
C)f the unruly faction in niy blood ! 

The duchess, oh tht; duchess I in her smiles 
Are all iny joys alistmcted ; — death to my thoughts'. 
My other piagtle comes to me. 

Kutrr FfonMOfUOA mut Jei ia. 

Fior. Milord Fernando, what, hard at study ! 
Von are a Kind eornpanion to yourself, 

That love to he alone so. 

Frrn. Madam, no; 

I rather chose this leisure to .ulrnire 
The glories of this little v/orld, the court, 

Where, like so many stars, on several thrones, 
Beauty aud greatness shme in firopcr orbs ; 

Sweet matter for my laeditfili >n, 

Fi’or. So, so, sir I (leave us. Julia) [Fjrt/ JwL.] 
your own proof. 

By travel and prompt observation, 

Instnirts you how to place the use of ap^ch.^ 
But since you are at leisure, pray let’s sit; 

We'll pass the time a little in diacoarse : 

What liave you smi abroad? 

Fern. No wonders, lady, 

Like these 1 sec at home. 

Fior. At home ! as how ? ^ 

Frm, Your pardon, if my tongue, fhe voice of 
Rejmrt but what ia warranted by aight. [truth, 
Fior. What sight ? 
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ACT I. 


78 , LOVE’S SACRIFICE. 


Fem. Look in your glwis, and you dball sri* 
Anlracla. 

Fi9r* Wkat miracle ? 

Your beauty, 

So fir aboiro idl beautiea else abroad, 

Ai artvin your own, euperlative. 

/W. fy ! your wit hath (ou much edge. 
Fern. W^uld that, 

Or aauthiqgf, that 1 could challenge mine, 

Were but of value to cxfiresa how mucii 
] serve, in love, the sister of my prince ! 

Fior. 'Tis for your prince's sake then, not for 
mine? 

Fem. For you in him, and much for him in you. 
1 roust acknowledge, madam, 1 obni'rve, 

I In your alTcctR, a thing t(» me most strange, 

, Which makes me so much honour you thb more. 

I Fior, Prny tell it. 

Feru, («ladly, lady : 

! l see how o])poHite to youth and nistoni , 

Vou set iMifore you, in the tablet ure 
\ Of your remembrance, the becoming griefs 
i Of a most loyal lady, for the loss 
I Of HO reiiuwu'd a prince as whh ymir lord 
I Fior. Now, gocnl uiy lord, no more of him. 
Frm. Of him I 

I know it is a needless task in me, 

To net him forth in his de«erved praise, 

Vou better can reeord it ; for you hml, 

I How much more he exceeded other men 
In most heroic virtues of aceount, 

! So much more waa your loss lu losing him. 

Of him ! his praise sliould he a field too large. 
Too spacious, for ho mean an orator 
As I to range in. 

Fior, Sir, enough: ’ti.s true 
He well deserv’d your labour ; on his death-bed 
This ring he gave me, hade m<* never jiart 
t With this, hilt to the innii 1 lov’d as dearly 
, As 1 loved him ; yet since you know which way 
I To blaze his worth so rightly, in return 
I To your dcsorts, wear this for him and me. 

! CQffirs Aim the ring. 

I Fri'M, Mniluni ? 

Fior, 'Tis yours. 

Ffm. Rethought you said, he charged yon 
; Not to impart it but to him you loved 
As dearly us yon loveil him. 

/’•or. 'True, 1 said so. 

I Fern. Oh, then far be it my unhallowM band, 
W^th any rude iiitrnsion, should unveil 
. A testament enacted by the dead. 

Fior. Why man, that testament is disannuU’d, 
And eanceH’d quite by us that live. Look here, 
My blood is not yet freez'd ; for better instance. 
Be judge yourself ; experience is no danger — 

Cold are my sighs ; but feel, my lips arc warm. 

[Kisses him. 

Ftrti. M'bat means the virtuous marquess 
I Fior. To new-kiss 

I The oatbto thee, which whilst he lived was his : 

, Hast thou yet power to love ? 

To love ! 

Fior. To meet 

. Sweetness of language in discourse as sweet ? 

Fern, Madam, 'twew dulness, past the igno- 
; raiieo 

! Of conuimn hloi'kheads, not to understand 
i Whereto this favour tends ; and ’tis a fortune 
So mud', above my fate, that I could wish 


Ko greater happiness on earth ; but know, 

Long since, 1 vow’d t^ live a single life. 

Fior. What was't you said ? 

Fern, I said, 1 made a vow 

Enter IIiahca, l*KTRerHio, Couvita, and D’Avdlos. 
Blessed deliverance ! 

Funr. Prevented ? mischief on this interruption ! 

[Aside. 

Finn. My lord Fernando, you encounter fitly, j 
1 have a suit t'ye. 

Fern, 'Tis my duty, madam, 

To be commanded. 

Jiian. Since my lord, the duke, 

I Is now di.spos’d to mirtli, the time serves well 
I For mediation, that he would lie pleased 
I To take the lord Uoseilli to hi.s grace, 
i He is a noble gentleman ; 1 dare 
I Engage my credit, loyal to the state ; i 

And, sister, one that ever strove, methought, j 

j By special service, and obsequious care, 

• 'fo win respect from you : it were, a part 
. Of gracious favour, if you pleas’d to join 
' Witii us, in being suitors to the duke 
; For his return to court. 

I Fior. To court ! indeed, I 

You have some rause to speak ; he undertook. 

Most cliRinpioii-like, to win the prize at tilt, ! 

In honour of your picture ; — marry did he. i 

There’s not a groom o’ th’ qiierry could have , 
match'd | 

The jolly riding man ; pray get him back ,* | 

1 do not need his service., madam, I, I 

Hian. Not need it, si^tr r why, I hope you j 
’TU no neces.sity in me to mo\e it, [think I 

More than rcspei't of honour. ! 

Fior. Honour.^ puli! i 

Honour is talk’d of more than known by some. j 

Finn, Sister, these words 1 understand not. 

Fern. ( aaifie.) Swell not, unruly thoughts ! — 
Madam, the motion you propo.«;e, proceeds 
From the true touch of goodiie*!K ; 'ti.s a plea 
Wherein iny tongue and knee sliall jointly strive 
To beg hU highness for Ro'seilli’s cause. 

Y'our judgment rightly speaks him ; there is not, I 
In any court of Christendom, a man 
For quality or trust more Bb.solute. 

Fior, How ! i.s't even •«o ? [Aside. 

Fet. 1 shall for ever bless , { 

Y’our highness, for your gracious kind esteem . 
Of niy (hshearten’d kinsman ; and to add ! 

Encouragement to what you undertake, 1 

1 dare afiirni, ’tis no inqKirtant fault | 

Hath caus’d the duke’s distaste. t 

Finn, I hope so too. | 

D*Av, Let your highness, and you all, my lords, j 
take advice how you motion his excellency on j 
HoseiUi’s behalf ; there is more danger in tliat man > 
than is fit to be publicly reported. ] could wish | 
things were otherwise for his own si^e ; but IMl ; 
assure you, you will exceedingly alter^s exceUen- ! 
ey’s disposition he now is in, if you but mention j 
the name of Roseilli to his ear ; 1 am so much \ 
acquainted in the process of his actions. j 

Fian, If it be so, 1 am the sorrier, sir. % \ 
1 am loth to move my lord unto offence ; 

Yet I’ll adventure chiding. j 

^Fern, Oh, had I India's gold, IM give it all 
T* exchange one private word, one minute's breath. 
With this heart-wounding beauty ! [Atida, 



SCENK I. LOVE’S SACRIFICE. 70 


I Enter the Driuc, Fkrje.vtks, and Nhi&asna. ; 

Duke. Prithee, no more, Ferentes ; by the faith 

• I owe to honour, thou hast idaJe me lauf(h 

i Beside my spleen. Fernando, hadst thou heard 
j I'he pleasant humour of Maurucciu’s dotage 
, Discours’d, how, in the winter of his age., 

> He is become a lover, thou w'ould’st swear 
' A morris-dance were but a tragedy 
j Compared to that : well, we will see the youth* — 

1 What Council hold you now, sirs? 
j Eian. \Vc. my lord, 
j Were talking of the horsemanship in France 
j Which, ns your friend reports, he thinks exceeds 
I All other nations. 

IJvkr. How ! why, have not we 
i As gallant riders here ? 
i />r7i. None that I know. 

I Duke. Pish, your atfection leads you; 1 dare 
! A thousand ducats, nut a man in France 

* Outrides Roseilli. 

j * Finr. 1 shall quit this wrong. lAetile. 

I Jiitni. I Slid ns niurh, my lord. 

! Fern. I have not seen 

His practice since my coming back. 

! Duke. Where is he ? 

. How is’t we see him not ? 
i Pei. What’s this: what’s this? 

Fern. 1 hear he was commanded from the court, 
D\ie. t)h, confusion oh this villainous occa- 1 
fiion ! lAfuie. ; 

Duke. True ; but we meant a day or two iit • 
most, 

Should be bis farthest term. Not yet return'd * 
Where’s D’Avolos? 

D\iv IMy lord. 

Duke. You know our mind, 

How comes it thus to pas.'s we miss Ro.scilli? 


ACT 


D*Av. My lord, an a sudden disconteiit 1 luKir . . ' 
he departed towards Benevento, detemkriilfi > 
I am given to understand, to pass to Seville, iriWdf' . 
iiig to visit bis cousin, Don Pedro d« I 

the Spanish court. _ 

Duke. The S|)anish court 1 now, by ^ blitvetl ' 

bones 

Of good St. Francis, let there posts be tent 
To call Jnm back, or 1 will post thy bead 
Beneath iny foot : ha, you ! you k&OW wy mind s 
liook that you get hiui back : the Spanish court I 
And without our commission !— 

Pet. Here's tine juggling ! 

Pian. OiMifl sir, be not so moved. 

Duke. Fie, fie, Riani'u, 

’Tis such a gross indignity ; I'd rather 

Have losP seven years* revenue the Spanish 

How now, what ails our sifter } [court! 

Fior. On the sinldcn 
1 fall a bleeding ; ‘tis an ominous sign, 

Pray heaven, it turn to good ! —your highness* 
leave. [ tM. 

Duke. Look to her. Oomc, Fernando, roino, 
Ilian ca, 

Let’s strive to overpass this eholcrie hcat!^ — 

Sirrah, see that yon 1 rifle not. [y'aO’Av.J How 
Who away the. manage of authority, [we, 

May he ahiLsed by smooth officious agciiH I — 

But look well to our sister. 

[ h'.Xfunt all but Par. ttiltf I'aiiw. 

Pet. N(‘phcw, please you 
To sec your friciid to-night ? 

Fern. Yes, uncle, yes.*— \EritVr-i. ! 

Thus bodies walk unsoul’d 1 mine eyes but follow j 
My heart entomb’d in yonder goodly shrine ; 

IJfe without her is hut death’s subtle snares, ' 
Aud I urn hut a coffin to my cares. [A>/t 


IF. 


SCENK I. — J Doom in MArniMT.io’r^ Hume. | 

.’tfAcnrci u», Itiitkimi in a Irtninunff ftu bfanl ; | 

GiAforu brufhntt/ him 

ytaur Beard, he confined l<» neatness, that no 
May stover uj* to pnek iny mii!trc.-s’ lip, [h..ir 
More rude than bristles of a porcupine. — 

Giacopu ! 

Gia. .(My lord. 

Mavr. .\m 1 all sweet behind ^ 

Gin. I have no poulterer’s n«>e ; hut your appa- 
rel sits about yon most drlKinuii I y. I 

Afaur. But, Giacopo, w'itli what grace do niy 
words proceed out of my mouth Have I a moving 
coi^timance? is there harmony in my voice? canst. 
thoft perceive, as it were, a h.imlsouicness of shape* 
in my very breath, as it is formed mm syllables, 
Giacopo ? . * 

Enter above, I>i'Kk. JEjfiAXrcA, FionMoariA, FsnaANDo, 
Courtierii, and AttandanU. 

Gia. Yes, indeed, sir, 1 do feel a savour as plea- • 
■ant a» — ^a glister<pi^,— calamus, or civet. | 

^uke. Obiferve hinof, and be silent. j 

' Maur. Hold thou the glass, Giacoi^m, and mark ' 
me with what exceeding comeliness 1 could cour^l 
the lady marquesse, if it come to the push. ^ 
ZHiiktf. Sister, you are his aim. 


Fior. A sufiject fit 
To he the stale of laughter! 

Pian. That's your luiiHir. 

Afaur. Thus I rcver.se my pace, and thus stalk* 
ingly in courtly gait, I advuiiee, one, two, and 
three. — Good ! I kiss my hand, irmkc my rongee, 
.settle my countenance, and thus begin, — Hold im ^ 
tlie glass higher, Giacopo ' * 

Gin. Thii.s high, sir ? 

Afaur. "J'ls well ; now mark me. -t 

Most l.•x(■e^elll Murejue*^-, ninht fair lu-fJy, 

Let not «ild fiR'*. oi liairn Ih'il arc hil-ver, 
TJiniiarufiv wy d. ^ire ; for it may Fm« 

I uin tlijin other ffrf-nn i' ‘.Ui niinbltr er: 

Jtliui* 1 Ain }>nir fira i i's rvsnt w> true, a 
firuat lady. t>i<'.ii, lovu no. for wy ver-tiia. 

Oh, Giacopo ! Petrarch was a dunce, Dlbte a 
maker, Sanazzar a goose, and Ariosto a |^k*lwK 
Co me. I U'll thee, (BacAifm, I am rapt wRi fury ; • 
and have been for these six nights together drunk 
with the pure liquor of Helicon. 

Gia. I tfiiiik uu less, sir ; for yonlkik as wild, 
and Ulk as idly, as if you had not slept these nine 
years. ^ 

Duke. What think yon of this language, sister?' 

Fior. Sir, t 

1 think, in prince's courts, Mr greatm^ 
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I 


But must admit the fool ; in mf; ’twere folly, 

To Hcom what greater statcH than I have br-en. 
Uian. O, but you are too goneral — 

FtQT, A fool 1 

1 thank your highneas ; many a woman*** wit, 
Have thought themaflvos much better, was much 
worse. 

Bian. You still inistakc me. 

'• Buke, Silence ! note the rest, 

Maur, Gud-a'-ntcriy, brains 1 Giacopo, 1 have 
it » 

* Gin, What, my lord ? 

Maur. A eoncrit, Giacopo, and a fine one — 
down on thy knees, (liacopo, and worship iny wit. 
Give me both thy cars. Thus it is ; 1 will have 
my picture drawn most composituously, in a 
square table of some two foot long, rfrom the 
crown of the head to the waste downward ; no 
furtloT. 

Gia. Then you'll look like a dwarf, sir, being 
cut off by the. middle. 

Mftur. Speak not thou, but wonder at the con- 
ceit (Imt follows. In my bosom, on my left side, 
I will have a leafs of bluod-red i-rirnson velvet (as 
it were part of iny doublet) open ; which being 
opened, Gtacopo, — now mark ! — 1 will have a clear 
and most transparent crystnl in the form of a heart. 

I — Singular admirable ! — Win n I bii\e framed this, 

! I will, as some rare outliindisli piece of workinan- 
I Hhiji, bestow it on the most fair and illustrious 
I Fiurmondu. 

' G'a. But now, sir, for the conceit, 
j Afaur, Simplicity anil igiiormiee, prate no more! 

I blockhead, dost not understand yet? Why, this 
.] being to her instead of a loukiug'>g1ass, she siinll 

i no oftener powder her hair, surfeit her cheeks, 
tDleaiise her teeth, or conform the hairs of her cyc- 
WB, but having occn.siou to use this glass, (which 
the rareness and richness of it she will hourly 
Hit she shall as often gaze on my picture, 
her me, and bcludd the c.\ccllcncc of her 
icy's beauty, in the prospective and mirror, 
te. in ray heart. 

Aye, marry, sir, this U something. 

" ii*c. Ha, na, ha! [tUutFmu. 

_ dy sister’s gone in anger. 

Who’s that laughs ^ search with thine 
’ ey«r, Glueopo. 

GidI' Oh. my lord, my lord, you have gotten an 
^eyeilhstinglkmc; the duke’s grace, and the duchess’ 

! I mci^nnvhiy lord Feruando’s grace, with all the 
i faljl|Pof Qourtiers, have heard every word; look 
. j whcM they stand ! Now, you shall be made a 
I noum for ydur wit, and I lord for my counsid. 

, Duke, Beshrew the chance ! we are discovered. 

I Maur, l*ify — my wisdom ! 1 must speak to 
them — 

O r ififtce most gmt, and most renowned duchess' 
r Kxnusc mv apprehension, which not much-is; 

*Xis love, Iny ,f<frd, that’s all the hurt you see ; 

^ 4Bg^i<^erBe]f [doth] plead for me. 

iiuA'^We jmrdoil you, most wise and learned 
And that We may all glorify your wit, ^lord, 
Kutreal yciuj^sdpm’s company to-day, ^ 

To grace otPtable with your grave discourse : 

What ‘says your m{|hty eloquence ? 

Atnur, Oiacopp, help me ; liis grace has put me 
out [of 1 my own bias, and 1 know not what to 
answer in term. . , # ^ 

fjju* Ud*t me^^^him you% 


LOVE S SACItIFICK. 


ACT U. ’ 



Maur. Yes, 1 will come, my lord the duke, I 
will. 

Duke, We take your word, and wish your 
honour health. 

Away then ; come, Bianca, we have found 
A salve for melancholy ; — mirth and ease. 

\,Kxil ifu’ huKK, /allowed hjf alt but Biahoa and 

FKkWANtlO. 

Bian. I’ll see the jolly lover and his gbus 
Take leave of one another. 

Maur, Are they gone ? 

Gia. Oh, Ttif lord, I do now smell news. 

Afaur. What news, Giacopo.** 
friVi. The duke ha.s a smockering towards you, 
and you shall clap up with his sister, the widow, 
suddenly. 

Maur. She is mine, Giacopo, she is mine! 
Atlviince the glass, Giacopo. that 1 may prtiotise, 
as 1 pass, to walk a portly grace like a man|nis^ to 
which degree 1 am now a-climbiug. 

Thus do we march to honour’s haven of bliss. 

To ride in triumph through Persepolis. 

{Udit GiAi'imi, yaing harkirard iritk theylnss, /olhvped 
by MAX’HVtv.io ctni'pliint’ntinff, * >■ 

Jiian. Now, as 1 live, here’s laughter 
Worthy our presence ! I'll not lose him so. 

IQinny . ' 

Frrn, Madam. 
fiia/i. To me, my lo|d ! 

Fern. IMease but to hear 
The story of a eiu>t-awny in love ; 

And, oh ! let not the passage of a jest 
Make slight a sadder subject, who hath placed 
All happiness in your diviner eyes. . ' 

Bian. My lord, tlic time \ 

Fern. The time ! yet hcai* uie speak, 

For 1 must speak, or burst : I have a soul 
So anchor’d down with cares in sons of woe, 

That passion, and the vows I owe to you, 

Have eliangcd me to a lean anatomy. 

Swwt priiiccsM of my life — 

Bian. Forbear, or I shall — ^ 

Ftrn. Vet, as you honour virtue, do not freeze 
My hopes to more disi'omfort, than, as yet, 

My fears suggest ; no beauty so adorns 
The composition of a well-built mind. 

As pity : hear me out. 

Bian. No more ! 1 spare ^ 

To tell you what you arc, and must confess 
Do almost hate my judgment, tliat it once 
lliought goodness dwelt in you. Remember now, 
It is the tliird time since your treacherous tongue 
Flath pleaded treason Ui my ear and fame ; 

Yet. for the friendship ’twixt my lord and you, > 

I have not voiced your folliet* : if you dare 
To speak a fourth time, you shall ribe yot^ li^t ; 
Tis all no better learn, and loyc yotimelf" ' 

Fern. Gone 1 oh, my sorrows^! Bqir an^ 1 nn- 
dmie t , * * 

Not speak again ? iio, no, in her'elpigte breaety 
Virtue, ag4 molution have disobargcit,. * 

All femakinahiiess : 1 have atijj|'iBU(^ . 
Knelt, wcK-and begg’d ; but teata» md^^'rtjjrand. 

Move her 
1 must 


ler nW more than 
even dut Wk infl^ea in i 



LOVE’S SACRIFK^R 


SCENE Room in Pktrvchio's House* 

Enter Psim<cino and Somuhlu. 

Rose* la't possibls tlie dnlce thouJd be ao Vnov'd t 
Pei. Til true ; you have no enemy at court 
Bather, for whom you pine so much in love ; 
Then master your aflections ; I am sorry 
You hug your min so. — 

What say you to the project 1 proposed 
Rose, 1 entertain it, with a grea^ joy 
Than shame can check. 

Enter Fkrnando 

Pet, Yon 're come as I could wish ; 

My cousin is resolv'd. 

Fern. Without deJay 
Prepare muraelf, and meet at court nnon, 

Some half hour hence ; and Cupid bless your joy ! 
Rose, If ever man was bunndcu to a friend 

• Fern, N<) more ; away. [£‘.r^wn/ T ict. rtwiMlosa. 

Tire's rage is yet nnkiiowii ; 
fn his— .ah me ! too well 1 feel my own — 

So, now 1 am alonet now let me think. 

She is the duche^s ; — say she be : a creature, 

Sew*d up in n ]iaiiitcd,elofh, might so iie stiled ; 
That’s but a name * ^^lie's married too *, she is, 

And therefore bitter might distinguish love : — 
She’s young and fair ; whyf madam, that's the bait 
Juntos me more to hope ; — she’s the duke's wife ; 
Who knows not this — she's bosom’d to my 
friend ; 

Thw‘, tliere^, I am quite lost : — w'ill not be won ; 
Stifl worse and worse : abhors to hear me speak ; 
Eternal mischief. 1 must urge no more ; 

For, were 1 not bcleper^d in my s(»ul, 

Here were enough to quench the flames of hell. 
What then ? )>ish, — [if] 1 mu.st not speak. I’ll 
(’ome then, sad aecrt‘tary to my plaints, [write, 
l^ead thou my faith, for words aie turn'il to highs. 
What 8‘iys this paper? 

« out a letter, an*i rtad* to htmeelf. 

Enter hehiud with hen jttdures. 

D*An, Now is the time. Alone? reading a let* 
ter ? good ; bow now ? striking his breast ! what, 
in the name of policy, should this mean r tearing 
his hair ! {lassion ; by all Che hopes of iny life, plain 
passion now 1 perceive it. If this be not a flt of 
''Ome violent atfection, I am an ass hi understand- 
' mg; •^'hy*, 'tis plain, — plainer and plainer ; love in 
the 'xtremest. Oh, for thJl party who. now! The 
, greatness of bis spifita is too high cherish'd to lie 
' caught with some ordinary stuff, and if<it he my' 
lady Fiormoada, 1 am strangely mistook. W'cll, 
fhai IJiavp flt SreasioD sfxin to understand. I 
have^ hore^t^o pictures^ newly drawn, to be sent 
, fcfr ^present to the abbot of Monaco, the duchess’s 

• unoic, Tier own and my lady’s j 1 '11 observe which of 

those iflay, perhaps, '^wray hiin--he turns about. 
My noble doyd.-s , * ' w 

. are tretcome, sir ; 1 thank you. 

Jf^v, I for what, my InidP 

' ^ FeihutW^iA ^re ? T cry you mercy, D^Avokl, 
J took TOO forailmher ; prey exrase toFt 

ioid, bat m «| |l iMp wted 

Ift-JW. inrfM lord,— 

pMtsa^onbie * , ’ i 

Fem.^ I eskve not jnneh for .pictures ; but whose 


D*Ae, The one is for my lord’s sister, goiter ‘ . 
is the duchess. ^ , 

Fern. 11a, D’Avolos! the duchess’s? , w. 
jyAv, Yes, my lord. Sure the word l^rlM 

him observe tliat. [Aside* 

Fern, You ttdd me, master secretary, oaee, 

You owed me love. 

H’Av. Sk^rvice, my honour’d lord ; howsoover 
you please to term it. 

Fern, ’Twerc rudeneKs to lie suitor for a sight j 
Yet trust me, sir, I’ll be all secret. 

D*Ar, 1 beseech your lordship they are, as I 
am, constant to your pleasure. [Sftetrs Fiormox- 
da’r /lic/firc.] This, my lord, is tlie widow mar* 
quess’s, as it now newly came from the picture- 
drawer’s v the oil yet green : a sweet picture ; aud, 
in my judgment, art hath not lieen a nigganl in 
striving to e.qual the life. Micliacd Angelo him- 
self needed not blush to own the workmanship. 

Fern. A very pretty picture ; but, kind aiguior, 

To whose use is it > 

' D*Av. For the duke’s, inylord, who determines 
to send it with all speed as a prep>nt to Paulo Hag- 
lione, uncle to the duchess, that he may see tlie 
riches of two such lustres as shine in the court <if 
Pavy. 

Fern. Pray, sir, the otlier ? 

D*Av, [ShetPH the picture of the Duchess.]^ 
This, my lord, is for the duchrs.s Uiaiicu ; a wond- 
rous sweet picture, if you well ohservo with what 
.singularity the artsman hath strove to set forth 
each limb in exquisitest proportion, not nuHsitig a 
hair. 

/Vrn. A hair ! 

D'Av, She cannot more formally, or (if it may 
be lawful to use the word) more really, behold hec^ ^ i." 
own symmetry in her glass, than in taking a ^ 

.sible view of this coiuderfcit. When 1 first aa|i' 
it, I verily almost was of a mind that this .was.hlP , 
very lip. ^ 

Fern. Lipj 

H'AtK Ilow constantly he dwtdls upon tljijjtfjis 
traitiire ! [Aside.] — Nay, Til ossure your 
there is no defect of running. — His eye is flklfMif 
if it were incorporated there. [Asirlf\] 
the party herself alive to witness that thcre^llLa 
creature composed of flesh and blood, as uatatol^t 
enriched with such harmony of iidmi ruble m||^yr 
as is here aftificially countcrfcitetl, a vegr ohrmua ^ 
eye might rejiute it as an imaginary rlpt^ (R / 
some transported eonetdt, to aim at an fflpos- . 
sibility ; whose very first gase is of Awe© alim^ bx 
persuade a substantial love in a settled heart* * 
Fern, Love ! heart ! 

D*Av, My honour’d lord. s 

Fern. Oh heavens I 

D*Av. 1 am confirmed. [ AsidB .] — WbaIpkdU *. , 
your lordship ? 

Fern. Yon need not praise it, sir ; ^tsolf is pnite. 
How near had 1 forgot myself I riAri<ic.----lLthiialbi 
’Tit such a picture as might wall become W (^yott. 
The shrine of some famed Venus; I am ^zlqd 
With looking on't pray, sir, coovejf it fignee, 

D*Av. I am all your servant :-.blaM,MMaed I 
discovery ! [ At ide. | — Plo^ you to comibROft ai©*? 
Fern, No, gentle sir.— ram am lost teyond 
senses.— 

Py'e bear, sir ? go^, wb©i© dwells the. plcture- 
maker ? » ^ ♦ 

D*An. By the catdle’aAutiiee4rBwbridge, iw 

# V’ ' 
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I Oaliaszo’f statne ; lilz name is Alphonso Triniiltio. I 
1 — Mappy above all fate ! 

Fern, You aay enough ; rny thanka t*ye ! lEaeit 
D'Av.j— Were tliat picture 
I But ratfd at my lordship, ’twere too cheap, 
j 1 fear 1 spoke or did 1 know not what ; 
j All sense of provixience was in mine eye. 

Enter PjiiiKMTKn, Maithuccio, and Gurom 

F^. Youth in thnr-score years and ten ! [Aside. 
Trust me, my hrd Muuruccio, you are now 
younger in the judgment of those that compare 
your formtjr age with your latter, hy seven -and- 
twenty years, than you were three yc*nrs ago ; 
by nil iny Adclity, ’tis a miracle ! the ladies wonder 
at you. t 

Afajr. Let them wonder ; I nm wise as 1 am 
courtly. 

da. The ladies, my lord, call him the Green 
Broom of the court, he sweeps all before him ; and 
swear lie h& a stabbing wit : it is a very clyster to 
laughter. 

Maur. Nay, I know 1 can tickle 'cm at my plea- 
sure ; 1 am stiff and strong. Ferentes. 

(iia. A radish root is a sjwar of steel in com- 
parison of 1 know what. [Aeuir. 

Fer, The marquess doth love you. 

Maur, She doth love me. 

Fer, And begins to do you iiidiiite grace, Mau- 
ruccio, infinite grace. 

Fern. I'll take this time. [Vomes /orirard. 

Good hour, my lords, to both ! 

Maw. Right priiKM'ly l‘Vrnando, the best of the 
Foriumdos ; by the pith of generation, the man I 
1 look for. His highness hath sent t(» find you out ; 

1 he is determined to weather his own proper indi- 
i vidtiul (lersoii, for two days spac<*, in my lord 
I Nibrussa's forest, to hunt the deer, the buck, the 
! roe, and eke the barren doe. 

I Fern. Is his highness preparing to hunt? 

! Maur, Yes, iiiy lord, and resolved to he forth 
for the breviatiiig the prolixity of .some .superfluous 
I transmigration of the sun'.s double eadenee to the 
, western horizon, my imist perspi<*uous good lord. 

Fer^ Oh, sir, h'l me beseech y<m to speak in 
j your own mother tongue— two days absence, well — 

I Afidwde.J — iny lord Maunteeio, 1 have ii suit to you. 

Alijhir. My lord Fernando, 1 have a suit to you. 

Fern. That you wdll accept from me a very 
j cho^ token of my love ; will you grant it ? 
i Jminr. YVill you grant mine ? 

1 . Hern. What is’t. 

' Maur. Only to know what the suit is you please 
! to prefer to me. 

/'em. YVhy, 'tis, ray lord, a fool. 


Maur. A fool ? 
t%rfi. As very a 


I fwm. As very a fool us your lordsliip is — ^hopc- 
I ful to see ill any time of your life. 

I Oia. Now, good my lord, part not with the fool 
wm au)^erms. 

ATow. I beseech you, my lord, has the fool 
1 qualities ? 

Fern. '^17 rare ones ; you shall not hear him 
speak one^se word in a morftli’s converse ; pas- 
, Slug tem)H>rate of dieted fer, keep him from meat 
; feur-Hnd>twmt,y hours, and he will fast a whede 
. day audlA night together : unless you urge him to 
, swear, there sjj^ldom comes an q^h from bis mouth ; 
' mid of a feol, my lord, to tell^m the plain troth, 
, had ho but had as mni^ wit as you, my lord, he 


would be in short time three quarters as arranl 
wise as your lordship. 

Maur. Giacopn, these are very rare elements in 
a creature of little understanding. Oh, that 1 long 
to see him ? 

Enter Pcrauciuo and ItossrLU, dressed like, a Fool. 

Fern. A very harmless idiot ; and, as you could ( 
wish, look where he comes. 1 

Pet. Nephew, here is the thing you sent for. ^ 
Come hither, fool ; come, 'tis a good fool. | 

Fern. Here, my lord ; I freely give you the fool, I 
pray use him well for my sake. v ! 

Maur. 1 take the fool most thankfully at your 
hands, my lord. — Ha.Mt any qualities, my pretty 
fool ^ wilt dwell with me ? 

Ros. A, a, a, a, aye. 

Pet. 1 never beheld a more natural creature in 
my life. 

Fern. Uncle, the duke, 1 hear, prepares to hunt ^5 
Let’s in and wait. Farewell, Mauruecio. 

[ Exeunt ]*'Kn.v, and Pkt. 

Maur. Beast that 1 am, not to ask the fool's 
name ! 'tis no matter ; fool is a sufficient title to 
call the greatest lord in the court by, if he be no 
wiser than lie. 

(iia. Oh my lord, what an arrant excellent 
pretty creature 'tis ! come, honey, honey, honey, 
come. 

Fer. Yon are beholding to my lord Fernando 
for this gift. 

j Maur. True ; oh, that he could but speak n»c- 
I thodically ! (.'mist speak, fool ? 

Ho», Can speak ; dec e e e — 

I Fer. 'Tis a present for an emperor. What an 
i exeelleiil instrument were thi.s to purchase a suit, 

' or a monopoly from the diikt‘*h car ! 

Maur. 1 have it, 1 am wise and fortunate. 
Giueupo, 1 will leave all conceits, and instead of 
J my picture, ofler the lady marquess this mortal 
iiuiti of weak brum. 

Gia. My lord, you have most rarely bethought 
yon ; for so shall she no otlcncr see the fool, Imt 
she shall rciuemljer you better than by a thousand 
lookiiig'glasses. . 

Fer. She will most graciously enterbiiu it* 

Maur. 1 may tell you Ferentes, tli^rr’.^ not a 
great woman amongst forty, but knows how to 
make sport with a fool. — Dost know how old thou 
art. sirrah ? 

Ros, Dud — a clap cheek for nownrsake, gafTef; 
hfc e e e e. 

Fer. Alas, you must ask him no questions, but 
clap him on the cheek ; I understand his language : 
your fool is the tender-hearted’sL (‘reaturc that is. 

Enter Fioiimoivoa anif D'A vouis, in dose eonrersatiom, 

Fior. No more, thou hast, in this discovery. 
Exceeded all royfevours, D’Avolos. 

Is't mistress maiKn duchess ? brave revenge. 

D*Av. But had your gr^ seen the infeiito 
appetite of lust in the pierciijf adultery of eye, 
you would — 

Ftor. Or change liim, or eobfoiiiiffHhim pfom^ 
dissembler! 

la here the bond of hia religbAikTOW ? 

And that, ** now when the 4hie Wild abroad, 

* My gentleman will stay behhidp la aldf— or so ? 

ipAft, “Not altogAieria health; "—it #as the 
excuse he made. 






Maur. iSeeinff Most tit opportunity ! lu r 

I grace comes just i'th* nick ; let me study. 

I Fer, Lose no time, my lord. 

{ Gia, To Her, air. 

Maur, Voucbsate to stay thy foot, moat Cyntliiun 
hue, 

And from a creature, ever vow’d thy servant. 
Accept tliis gift ; most rare, most fine, most new, 

I The earnest-penny of a love so fervent, 
j Fior. What means the jolly youUi ? 
i Maur. Nothing, sweet princesa, but only to 
! present jour grace with this sweet-faced fool; 
i pijfasc* y<ia to accept him t<i make you merry : I'll 
; assure your grace lie is a very wholesome fmd. 

{ A fool ! you might as well have given 

; Whence is he ? [yourself. 

I Afunr. Now, just very now, given me out of 
j special favour, by the lord Fernando, madam. 

) Fior. By him ? well, I nci^ept him ; tlinnk you 
iw- for’t; 

( 'And, in requitul, take that tooth-picker ; 
j ’Tis yours. 

1 Maur. A tooth -picker ! I kiss your bounty ; no 
quibble uow?--Ait(l, madam, 

If ] grow lick, til rnnki' my spii <]tiickpr. 

1 will revive thriii Aifh thi^ xvici't toiith picker. 

Fior. Make use On't n<» you list ; here, D'AvoIos, 
: Take in the fool. 

IVAw Come. swceHienrt, wilt along with me' 
Ho», IJ u umh, — u u umb, — woiiiiot, wonnot — 
u u umh, 

Fior. Wilt go with me, chick '•* 

; UoH. Will go, fe e e — go will go-* 

I Fior. Come, D’AvoIos, observe to-night; ’tis 
IRf^ ; 

Or 1 will win my choice, or curse my fate. 

[ /i < i'ont Kum. UoH. and l)‘A v 
Fer, This wn** wisely done now. S’foot, you 
purehase a fii\our from a creature, niy lord, the 
■ greatest king of the earth w'^ould lx* prourl of. 
A/at/r. (ji.ieopo ' 

Gift. My lord, 

j Afttur. Come behind me, Giacopo ; I tim big 
' with conceit, and nnivt he deJiv<Tcd of poetry, in 
i lihe eternal commendation of this gracious tooth- 
. picker :-i-biit, first, 1 hold it a most healthy policy 
i to make a slight supper — 

j For mt'at’w tlie that immt preserve our livc-s, 

And now’s the time wlieii mortnlit wliet their knivtf, — 

On tlireshuids, Hhoe-solcs, cart-wheels, ik.c. Away, 
Giacofio. r hj-t'unt. 


j SCENE III.— TAe Falacf.^The Duchrit^^t 

AjHirtmcni, 

Entf.r C'oTxiNA itith tfjhU, Hiamca, FiriHMOvnA, Jolia, 
PRR.VA HIM, an«f D’AvoLdM; roMiHA plaers thr linhU on 
a table, tuid tete f/oicn a chttM'boafM. 

Btan, 'Tis yet but early night, too soon to sleep ; 
I Sister, shaH's have « mate at chess ? 
j Fior, A mate ! 

I No, madam, you arc gnown too hard for me ; 
lord Fernando is a fitter match. 
ian* He’s a Irell-practis'd gamester— well, I 
care nqt 

How calming uoa'er he be.— I 'd pass an hour 
ril try yonr skill, my lord ; rea& here the chess- 
board, 
s t 


D'Av. Are yon so apt to try his skill, JMUlaim 
ducliees ? Very good ! 

F'ern. 1 Khali liowrny too mucli my ignofMIOQ 
In striving with your highness ; 'tis a gamo 
1 lose at still, by oversight. • 

iiian. Well, well, 

1 fear you not ; let's to’t. 

1 1'KHNANDt) awl thf Bucheiw |ttoy. 
Fior. Yon need nt>t, madam ! 

D*Av. fo Fum.J Murry utuHU site not ; 

how gladly will hhe to't ! ’tis a rook to ii queen she 
heaves a pawn to u knight's place ; bv’r lady, if all 
be truly noted, t(» n duke’s place ; and that's beside 
the play, 1 run H'll ye. 

Fior. Mudriiu, 1 must entreat excuse ; 1 feel 
The teiniyr f>f my body mtf in case 
To judge the strife. 

Jiiaii. Lights for our sister, sirs ! 

Gooil rest t'ye ; I'll hut eiul my game, and follow. 
Fior. [/Isirfc to D’Av.j Let ’em have time 
enough ; and, it> thou eanst,^ 

He near to hear their courtship, D’AvoIos. 

D',4v. Madam, 1 sliall observe Uiein wifli nil 
cunning secrecy. 

Jiiun, Colona, attemd our sister to her chamber. 
Col. 1 shall, mndum — 

r tU it Vion. fttHoii'nl hjf '’ni. .lei . mul l>'Ar. 

Fiaji. Play. 

A'erti, 1 must not lose the ndv uitagt' of the game ; 
Madam, your queen is lost. 

Jiian, Afy clergy help me ; 

My queen ! and nothing for it hut n pawn ? 

Why then the game’s lost too : hut play. 

Fern. What, madam ? f Fkrma.hih) u/tm looU ahmu 
Bian, You inu.Ht needs ))lay w<dl, you are. so 
studious.— 

Fie npon’t ! you study past patienec . - 
What do you dream on 1 here’s deiniirnng 
Would weary out a statue ! — Good now^, play. 
/•Vr«. Forgive me ; let iny kue.us for ever stick 

[AmiYir. 

Nail’d to llie ground, as earthy ns my fears, 

Ere I arise., to part away .«o eiiist 
In my iiiihoundcfl anguish, as the rajfe 
Of flames, beyond all utterance of woiiIh, 

Devour me, lighten'd by your ‘‘iicred eyes. 

Bian. M’hal irieans rhr ruan ' 

Fern. To lay hehirc wmr feet 
In lowest vassalage, the hlerdiiig heart 
That sighs the trnder f»l a suit disdain'd. 

Great lady, jiity me, rny youth, rny wou '«!» 

And do not think that *1 h«v#‘ ciiH’d this lime 
From motion's swiftc.st iticM'^un;, to imclasp 
The book of lust : If purity of love 
Have residence in \irt«f ’s hrc;j«*t, lo here, 

Bent lower in my heart than .oi niy knee, 

I beg eompa.shion to a love, as cIiBHtc 
As softness of desire can intimote. 

ftf-rnUr U'AMaj*<* hthintl. 

* D'Av. At it already! admirable haste. ^ 

Bi»n. Am I again betray’d ? bad man.-^ 

Fffrn. Keep in, 

1U%ht angel, that severer breath, to cool 
l^t heat of cruelty, which sways tbo temple 
Of your too stony bi'-oit '• Yt v. cannot urge 
One reason to rebuke my ti einbling plea, ^ 
Which 1 have not, with many nightr expense 
Examined ; but, oh, madam, still I find 
No physic strong m cure a torturetf mind, 

Bot fr^om from the torture it austaius. 
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ACT n. 


I IV Am, Not kismng yet ? etill on your knees ? 

j O for a plump bed and clean aheeta, to comfort the 
j aching of his shins ! we shall have them clip anon, 
j and lisp kisses ; here’s ceremony, witli a vengeance ! 

I JGItan. Rise up, we charge you, rise : [Ae mcit] 
look on oor face. 

I What see you there that may persuade a hope 
I Of lawless love ? Know, moat unworthy man. 

So muchwc hate the hiiHcness of thy lust, 

As, were none living of thy sex Imt thee, 

^ We had much rather prostitute <iur hlood 
To some envenoruM serpent, than ndmil 
Thy bestial dallianec. Couldat thou dure to speak 
Again, when we forbade? no, wreli hed tlmig, 

Take this for answer ; if thou henceforth (»pe 
Thy leprous mouth to tempt our ear aguin, 

Wc shall not only certify our lord 
I Of thy disease in frieiiflshiji, but re^enge 
1 Thy boldrieHN with the forfeit of thy lite. 

I Think on'^ 

j jyAv, Now, now, now the ganu 's a-fo<»t ! your 
I gray jcMinet with the white fare i.** < iirnci!, forsooth ; 

I — please your lordship leap np int4> tlie saddle, 
j forsooth ?— Poor duke, how nuist ti>y head ncli 
j now ! 

I Fern, Stay, go not henee in eholcr, blessed 
' woman ! 

y ou have HchuolM me ; lend me hearing : though 
the (lout 

Of infinitii desires swell to a tide 

Too high BO soon to ebb, yet by tins band, 

( Ktnffg hfr hand. 

This glorious, grnoion.s band of your’a — 
i n*Av, Aye, marry, the match is made; clap 
, hands and to't, ho ! 
j Fern. 1 swear, 

I Heneeforth 1 never will as mueh in w'ord, 
j fii letter, or in sylhible, proMnuc 
I To make n repetition of my griefs. 

(lOod nigbl t'ye ' if, when 1 nm dead, you rip 
I This eotlin of niy heart, tliere shall you rend 
j With eoristnnt eyes, wliut now my tongue defines, 
Iliuncu’a name carv'd out in bloody lines. 

■ For ever, lady, now good night ! 
i liian. Good night I 

j Rest in your goodness ; lights there. 

ICntcr Atteiiilmits irith Inihlg. 

' Sir, good night. {Fxrnnf sundry %rapM. 

j Dytr. 8o, via! To he cuckolM (mercy and 

; providence) is as natural to a married man ns to 
, eat, sleep, or wear a nighteap. Friends ! — 1 will 
J rather trust mine arm in the throat of a lion, my 
purse with a courtesan . iiiy neck with the chance 
! on a dye, or my ndigioii in a aynogogae of Jews, 

• than my wife with a friend. Wherein do princes 
I exeecd the poorest peasant that ever was yoked to 
, a sixpenny strum|H*t, but that the horns of the one 
, are mounted some two inches higher by a ehoppine j 
than the other ? Oh Acteon ! the goodliest headed 

■ beast of the forest amongst wild cattle ia 4 stag ; 

; ami the goodliest beast amongst tame fools in a 

corporation is a cuckold. 

Xf-enter FioHMn.vD.V. 

/ tar. Speak, U'Avidos, how tlirives iiitelbpence .* 

! /> .4*'. \bo\e tL. prevention of fate, tnadani. 

; I him kiwH, I ,ile Iiiiiful ki«i hand. 

I and foreiingcrs, rUr, — and by this time he is up, 

, up, uiat'miu. Doubllosa the youth aims to be 


duke, for be is gotten into the duke’s seat an { 
hour ago. 

Fior, Ig’t true ? 

D'Av. Oracle, oracle ! siege was laid, parley 
admitted, composition offered, and the fort en- 
tered ; there’s no interruption. The duke will he 
at home to-morrow, gentle animal ! — what do you 
resolve ? 

Fior. To stir up tragedies as black as brave, 

And send the letcher panting to his grave. — 

IJSjerunt. } 


SCENE IV. — A Bed-chamber in the same. 

Enter HiAwrA, her hnir Inotr, in her wpht mantle. She 
dratrt a eurtain, Fkhnanoo it dmeovered in hed.tleepint/. 
She teft thatn the candle, and pnet tu the bed-tide. 

Bian. Resolve, and do ; 'tis done. — What ! are 
timse eyes. 

Which lately were so overdrown’d in tears, <• 

So easy to take rest ? Oh happy man ! 

How sweetly sleep hath scal’d up sorrows here f 
Hut I will call him. — What, my lord, my lord, 

My lord Fernando ! 

Fern. Who calls me ? 

Bhn. My lord, 

Sleeping or waking ? 

Fern. Ha! who is't? 

Bian. ’Tis 1 : 

Have you forgot my voice ? or is your ear | 

Hut useful to your eye } . 

Fern. Madam, the duchess 1 
Bian, Site, ’tis she ; sit up, 

.Sit up and wonder, whiles my sorrow’s swell : 

The nights are short, and I have much to say. 

Fern. Is't po'^sihle, 'tis you ? 

Bif/n. ’Tjs possible : 

Why do you tliiiik I come ? 

Fern. Why ? to crown joys. 

And make me master of my best desires. 

Bian. ’Tis true, you guess aright ; sit up, and 
listen. 

With shame and passion now I must confess, 

Since first mine eyes beheld you, in iny heart 
You have lieeii only king : if there can be 
A violence in love, then 1 have felt 
That tyranny : be record to my soul, 

The jiLstire which I for this folly fear ! 

Fernando, in short words, howe’er my tongue 
Did oflteu chide thy love, each word thou spak’st 
Was music to my ear ; was never poor, 

Poor w’rctched woman lived, that loved like me. 

So truly, so unfeignedly. 

Fern. Oh, madam ! 

Bian. To witness that 1 speak is truth, — look 
here ! 

Thus singly I adventurr to thy bed. 

Anti do confess my weakness ; if thou tempt'st 
My bosom to thy pleasures, I will yield. 

Fem. Perpetual happiiies.s ! 

Bian. Now hear me out. 

When first Caraffa, Pavy's duke, my lord, 

Saw me, he loved me ; and without re.spect I 

Of dower, took me to his bed and bosom ; 1 

Advanced me to the titles I pos.ses8, 1 

Not mov’d by counsel, or removed by greatness ; 
Which to reipiite, betwixt my soul and heaven, 

I vow'd a vow to live a constant wife ; 

1 have done so ; nor was there in the world 
A man created, could liave broke that truth 
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; For all the glories of the earth, but thou : 

I But thou, Fernando ! — Do I Icve thee now? ' 
I Fern, Beyond imagination. I 

I ‘ Bian. True, 1 do, • 

i Beyond imagination : if no pledge 
I Of love ean inatanre what ] siwuk is true. 

But loss of my l)est joys ; here, here, Fernando, 

Be satisfied, and ruin me. 

Fern, What do you mean ? 

Bian. To give my Iwdy up to thy embraces, 

A pleasure that I never wish’d to thrive in, 

Before this fatal minute : mark me now ; 

If thou dost spoil me of this robe of shaiue. 

By my best eomforts, here I vow again, j 

' To thee, to heaven, to the w'orld, to time, 

Ere yet the morning shall new-ehnsten day, ! 

rH kill myself ! I 

Fern. How, madam, how ! | 

I Bian. Twill: 

'•Do what thou wilt, *tis in thy ehoict* ; what say 
1 . you ? 

Fern. Fish ! do you come to^ry me ? tell nic, 
i Will you but grant a kiss ? [first, 

Bian Yes, take it; that, 

j Or what thy lieart caii.w'ish : I am all ihine. I 
, (^I’kkn. A SfT. 

j Ftrn. Oh, me ' — Come, come ; how many 
I women, pray, 

I Were ever heard or read of, granted love. : 

‘ And d>d as you protest you will ^ 

I Bain. Fernando, , 

Jest not at my enlamity. — 1 kneel — iKncrit 
. By these disheveU’d hairs, these wretched tears, ' 
By all that’s good, if what I speak, my heart 
Vows not eternally, then think, my lord. 

Was neuT man .sued to me I denied ; 


Think me a common and most cunning whore» 

And let my sins be written ou my grave, 

My name rest in reproof! — [/fixtfjr] Do as jou 
list. 

Fern, I must believe you,— yet I hope, anon, 

When you are parted from me. you will say 
1 wa.s a«.good« cold, ensy-spirited man, 

Nay, laugh at my simplicity ; say, will youP 

No, by the faith 1 owe my bridal vows ! j 
But ever hohl thee much, much dearer far, ,* 

Than all my joys ou earth, by tliia chaste, kiss. 

IKiggct him. I 

Fern. Y ou have previul'd ; and noaix'U forbid 
that 1 

Should by a wanton appetite profane 
This Hacrad temple 1 ‘tis enough for inr 
You’ll please to call me servant. 

Bian. Nay, he ihine : 

Command iny power, my bosom j and I’ll write 
Thia love within the titlile.s of my henrjL 

Fern. Enough ; I’ll mnster pHMsion, Ad triiimph 
In being conquered; adding to il this, 

111 you my love, ns it begun. ahaU end. 

Bian. The latter 1 new-vnw —hut, day eomes on ; 
What now we leave untinisliM of lontent, 

Eaeh hour ahali perfect up : Sweet, let ns purl. 

Fern. This kiss, — best life, gootl rest I 

I h Uirt ht'r. 

Bian. Ail mine to thee ! 

Heineniber this, and think 1 speak thy woids; 

** W hen 1 am dead, rip up my heart, and read 
With constant eyes, wluit now my tongue defines, 
Feniundo’s name carv'd out in bloody Uuea." ' 
Once more good rest, sweet ! i 

Fern, Your inust faithful gervanC. 

L Thv tmic duurji. 



ACT 

* SCENE \,“^An Apartment in the Put ace, 

I'nirr hjf .li;i ia, urcjfinii. 

! Nifi Oet from me, strumpet, iutarnoua whore, 
leprosy of my blood ! make thy moan lo ballad* 

; singers and rhymers ; they'U jig out thy w readied* 

; ness and ahominatioub to new tunes : as for me, I 
renounce thee ; thou’rt no daughter of mine, 1 
disclaim the legitimation of thy birth, and curse 
‘ the hour of thy nativity. 

Jut. Pray, sir, vouchsafe me hearing. 

A^ih. With child ! shame to my grave ! Oh whore, 
wretclied beyond utterance or reformation, what 
: would'st say ? 

Jut, Sir, by the honour of my mother’s hearse, 

; He has protested marriage, pledg’d his faitli ; 

; If vows have any force, 1 nm Ids wife. 

I Nih. His faith ? Why, thou fool, thou wickedly 
; credulous fool, eanst thou imagine luxury is obscr- 
i vant of religion ? no, no ; it is with a frequent 
I leteber as usual to forswear as to swear; their 
j piety is in making idolatry a worship : their hearts 
' an4 their tongues arc as difiTercnt as thou, thou 
I whore ’ and a vii^n. 

! Jut, Yon are too violent ; h:* troth will prove 

I His constancy, and so excuse my faulL 

A'th, Shameless woman ! this belief wili damn 
thee How will thy lady marquess justly reprove 


III. 

me, for preferring to her service a rooiiKler of so 
lewd and impudent a life ! look to't ; if thy smooth 
devil leave thee to thiiu* infainy, I will never pity 
thy mortal jiangs, never lodge thee uinler my roof, 
never own thee for iiiy ehild ; mercy be my wit- 
ness ! 

Enfrr pBrareHO' /raftn'm/ \. 

Pet. Hide not thy tolly by unwise excuse. 

Thou art undone, (’o)una ; no (iilrenties, 

No warning, no pe.rsuasu)!!, could put off 
The habit of thy rhitage on llial man 
f)f much di;i%it, Fenntes. Wmild thine eyes 
Had seen me in my grave, ere I had known 
The stain of this thine lionoiu ' 

Col. fjo<id, my lord, 

Reclaim your incredulity ; mv fault 
Proceeds from lawful roropositiofi 
Of wedlock, he Imtb scal’d his oath to mine, 

To be my hiinband. 

Nib. Hiishand; hey-day* is’t even so? nay, 
then, we have partner^ in affliction ; if my jolly 
gallant's long clapper have struck on both sides, 
ail is well. Petruchio, thou art not wise enouglT 
to he a parator ; come bitlier, man, come liither ; 
speak softly, is thy tlaughter with child ? 

Pet. With «‘hild, Nibrassa? 

N \b. Fob ! do not trick me off ; 1 overheard 
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your gabbling. Hark in Ihinc t*ar, so i? mine 
too. 

PfTt. Alaa, my lord, by whom ? 

Nib. liiDOoent I by whom " what an idle <|Ufs- 
tirm is that ? One cook bath trod both our hens. 
Ferentes, Ferentes, who else ! hf>w dost take it ? 
methinks thou art wondrous patient, wli-y, I am 
mad, atark mad. 

Pe^ How like you this, ('oloiia ^ ’fi** t.»o true : 
Did not tluH man protect to he your liii>band ? 

flol. All me ! to me he did. 

Nib. What else, what else, IVtruchio! and, 
madam, my f|Uondani daughter, 1 hope he huis past 
some huge words of nmtrimoiiy to you t(u>. 

i/«/. Alas 1 to me he did. 

Nib. And how many more, the gn-Jit bicuhiis of 
hell knows he'-it. Petruchio, give me your haml ; 
mine own daughter in this arm. and )<iurs, (‘olona, 
in this tlicre, there, sit je down together. 
Never risQji^an you hope to inherit our hlesHings, 
till you have plotted some hr.ive leveiiue ; think 
upon it to purpose, and you sluill u;int no seeonds 
to further it; he seeret one lo ariotiiei. (’ome, 
Petrueliio, let 'em alone ; the wenelus will demur j 
on't, and, tor the proeeas, we’ll give ’em courage, j 

/'<■/. You counsel wisely, I .ipprove your plot ; I 
Think on your shames, and who il wus that wrought i 
’em. ! 

Nib. Aye, aye, aye, li’jive thrill aloiie; towoik, 
wenches, to woik ! f eat TMm. umt 1*110:. 

f W, We are cpiite nuiiM. 

Jni, True, Coloim, 

llelray’d to iiitamy, deceived, and iiiuek'il, 
lly an uiiennstant villtuu ; what sliall’s do '-^ 

1 um witli child. 

(W. lle>-ho! and so am 1 ; 

Hut what shair*' do now? 

Jill. This: with eiuiniiig woids 
First prove liis love; he knows I am with child. 

Pul. i\iid so he knows 1 am ; 1 told him oii*t 
Lust ineetiiig in the lohhy, and, in troth, 

I’he false deiriver laugh’d. 

Jill. jNow, Ijy the stars, 
lie did iho like lo me, and said, ’twua well 
I was <0 happily speil. 

<,’*/. Tiiose very words 
lie used lo me, it fretted nic to th’ heart; 

I’ll bo revenged. 

Jul. Pence ! heie's u luiise, meihinks. 

Li't's rise ; we'll take a lime to talk of this. 

[I’hitf irutk asvic. 

Enter I'lsnrwTKs anti Mohona, 

Per. Will you hold ? deatli of my delights, have 
von lost all stuise of shame ? You were be.st roar 
about the court, that 1 have been your womiurs* 
barber, and trimmM you, kind Morona. 

\1or. Di'tinnce to thy kindneai I thou hast 
I ohb'd me of my good name ; promise to 

love none but me, me, only me : swor'st, like an 
nneunscioiiuble villain, to marry me the twelfth 
dny of the month, twxi uioutha fiiice ; did’st make 
my bed thiiif own, mine thine own, mine 

all and every tiling, thine own ; 1 will aMlfiim to 
the wurhl on thee, and bt^f justice of tJie 4 fI!W 
self, villiuji 1 I will, 

F'*r. You Again’ nay, an if you be in that. mood, 
up youi fun -sbop, I’ll he your jounieyman 
iiw lni)«;i t . Wh, , madam Dry-fist, could' your 
mouldy I'vai,' be a.' die, to iuiagiiic 1 would marry 


a stale widow* at sh-aud-&rty ? Marry gip ! are 
tlicre not varieties enough of thirteen I come, stop 
your clap-dish, or I'll purchase a carting for you. 
By this light, 1 have toiled more witli this tough 
carrion hen, than with ten quails scarce grown into 
their first feathers. 

Mur. O treason to all honesty or religion !— 
Speak, thou perjured, damnaoie, ungracious defiler 
of women, who shall father my chOd which thoa 
hast begotten ? 

Per. Wiiy, thee, country-wonjan ; thou’st a 
larger purse to pay for the nursing. Nay, if yon’ll 
needs have the world know how you, reputed a 
grave, matron-like, motherly-madam, kick'd up 
your heels like a jennet whose mark is new come 
into her mouth, e'en do, do I the worst can be said 
of me is, that f was ill-advised to dig for gold in a 
coal-pit. Are you answer’d ? 
il/r»r. Answer’d? 

Jui. Let’s fall amongst 'em. — [Comn, farwnrtb 
with Coi-.] — Love — how is’t, chick ha.*' 
Cut. My deard’Vrentes, my betrothed lord. 

Per. Excellent ! oh, for three Barhary .stone- 
horses to top three Flanders mares! — — 
Why, how now, wenehe.s ! whsit means this ^ 

Mur. Out upon mo' here’s mon* of his trulls. 
Jul. Love, you must go with me. 

('of. flood love, h't’s walk. 
r*'r. 1 must rid my hands of them, or they’ll 
ride on my shoiilderx.- -Hy your leave, ladies; 
here’s muu* but is of eonimon counsel one with 
another . in short there are tlin-e of ye with child, 
you ti ll me, by me ; all of you I cannot satisfy, 
nor, iud« ed, handsomely any of \ou. You all hope 
1 should marry you ; which, fur th.it it is impfissi- 
hlf to he done, 1 am eoiiteiit to liave mitlier of 
you : for your looking big on the imilter, keep your 
own counsels, I’ll not bewray \e ; but tor marriage, 
— heaven bless you, ami me Irom you ! tliis is my 
resolution. 

Cul. I low, not me I 
Jul. Not me ! 

Mor. Not me' 

Per. Nor you, nor you. nor you ; and to give 
you some Mtisfuction, I’ll yield you reasons. You, 
tJoloriH, had a pretty art in your dalliance, but 
your fault wa.s, you were too suddenly won ; you, 
madam Morona, could have pleased well enough 
some three or foiir-aiul-thirly years ago, but you 
are too old : you, Julia, were young enough ; but 
your fault is. you have u seurvy face. Now, every 
one knowing her prevper defect, thank me that 1 
ever vouchsafed you the honour of my bed once in 
your lives. If you want clouts, all I'll promise, is 
to rip u]> an old shirt or two ; so, wishing a speedy 
deliverance to all your burdens, I commend you to 
your patience. [iSJrii. 

A/or, Excellent ! > 

Jul. Notable 1 

Cul. Uiiniatch'd villain ! [stand 

Jul. Madam, though strangers, yet we under. 
Your wruugs do etiual ours; which to revenge, 
Please bhj to join with us, and weTlJifedcem 
Our loss of honour by a brave exploit. 

Afar. 1 euibracc your motion, ladies, with glbd. 
nes^. and. will .strive he^ygy to rank with 

vou m ugy|aDg(ir. v^JKofe 

Col. GK, g«iitlefli|l^^t’a together then. 
Thrice haj^ maids trusted men I 

[iUeuHU 
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SCENE II. — The State-room in the Palace. 
Enter Dncc, Bianca, wpporttd bp FcwrANna, FiiutMONnA, 

PkTRCCHIO, NtHMiaaA, FkRNNTBI,4»W|D'AV044H(. 

Dvke. RoHeilli will not conic then ! will not ? 
well; 

His pride shall rniif him. — Our letters spenk 
The duchess* uncle will be here to-morrow ; 
To-morroWf p'Aeolos. 

D'Av. To-morrow ni^bU my lord, but. not to 
make more than one day’s abode here ; tor his holi- 
ness has commanded him to hi* at Rome the tenth 
of this mouth, the conclave of cardinals not being ! 
resohed to sit till his coraiug* { 

Duke. Your uncle, sweetheart, at his next return, j 
Must be, saluted cardinal. Ferentes, 
lie it your charge to think on some device 
To cn'iertain the present wuth delight. 

Pent. My lord, in honour to the court of Pavy. 
I’ll join with you. Ferentes, not long since, 

1 saw in Brussels, at my being then*, 

The duke of Brabant welcome the archbishop 
Of Meut/ with rare eoneeit, I’veii on a Midden 
Perform'd hy knights and ladies ot his eourt. 

In nature of an anfetc ; uhn-li methoughl, 

(For that 1 ne’er before saw women -itnricks) 

Was liir the newness strange, and much com- 
mended « 

nian. Now g.aid, my lord Fernando, further ! 
In any wise ; it eaiumt hut eoiiteiit. [ihis 

piur. If sin* entreat, 'tis ten to one the roan 
Is won heforehand. ^ L 

Duke. Friend, tliou honour*st me ; 

But can it be ‘•o speedily perform’d ? 

Peru. I’ll undertake it, if the ladies please. 

To exercise in per**on only that ; 

And we must have a fool, or such n one 
As CTti with art well n«*t him. 

pior, 1 shall tit ye ; 

I have a natural. 

Pfrn. Best of all, madam ; 

Then, nothing wants : y<iu must make one, 
ren.nteM. 

Per, With Tjiy best serviee and dexterity, 

Mv lord. 

Pet. lAside to N'lii.] Thi" falh. out happily, 
NibrassH. 

Sih. We could not wish it better : 

Hea.en is an uiibribrd ju-stice. 

Duke. We’ll meet our unde in a solemn grace 
Of zealous preaeneci as beconi«'« the church : 

Set* all the choir be ready, IVAvolqs. 

D'Aw I have already 'made your higluiess* plea- 
iuire known to them. 

'^ian. Your lip, my lord ! 

Fern. Madam. 

Biem. Perhaps your teetb have bled ; wijic it 
with mv handkerchief : give me, TU do’t myself — 
apeak, shall I steal a kisa ? believe me. my lord, 

I long. [.4/sirt Uf Fkhn. 

Fern. Not for the world. 

F'ior. Apparent impndcnci* ! 

D'Ao. Beahrew my heart, but that’s not so 
flood. 

Duke. Ha, whaFs tliat thou miaUkest, P’Avolos? 
D'Ac. Nirtfcifig, but 1 was hitnmer- 

iag a conceit of i g8BHB iw» which iMnnt, 1 find, 
in so short a time llM% •» ■ day’a'|ricticc. 

Fior. WcU put olr; flKreUrjr. 7 iAnde. 


Duke. ^We are t4>o sad ; methinkif the Ulb 
mirtli 

Should still be fed where we are ; whereat Mira- 
ruedo? 

Fer. An’t please your higliness, he*a of 
grown so aiTeetioiiately inwiird with my lady ijy^ • 
queftH’%fool, that 1 presume be is confident flim 
are few wise men worthy of his society, who are 
not as iunoivntly harmless as that creature* '^It is 
almost impossible to Hcpsrato them, and" 'cis a 
question which of the two is the wiser man. 

Duke. ’Would he were here ! I have a kind of 
dulncs^ 

Hangs on me since niy liuntirig, that 1 feel. 

As 'twerc, u disjiosition to be sick ; 

My heai^is ever aching. 

D’Av. A shrewd oiuiiious token ; I Eke not that 
neither. 

Duke. Again ! what is’l you like not.’ 

D*Av. I bcsivch your highness excuse me; ) 
am so hiisy with this frivolous projOOt, and can 
bring it to no shape, that it almost confounds my 
capacity . ^ 

liian. My lord, you wen; best to try to set a 
I and your friend, to pass away the time, [maw ; 
Will utideilake your highness and your sister. 

Duke. The gamt* s t<H) tedious. 

Fior. ’Tis A jwevish play, 

\ our knave, will heave the queen out, or your king ; 
Besides, ’tis all on fortune. 

l!nttr iMAoneecio wtfh atui C»ia<s»so. 

Maur. Bless thee, most i*xcellcnt Duke ; 1 hero 
present thee as worthy anil learned a gentleman, 
as ever I (and yet I have lived thrccHcore years; 
convers’d with. Take it from me, 1 have tried 
him, and |hej is worthy to la* privy -counMclIor to 
the greatest Turk in (Christ endoin ; of a nio'jt ap- 
parent mid ileep understanding, slow of sntnNsh, 
but speaks to the purpose. Caiine forward, sir, 
and ajipear befon* bis highness in your own proper 
eieinetits. * 

/io.s. Will — tye — to da new tonic sure la now. 

Ciia. A very senseJess gentleman, and, pleBM^ 
your liighiies.s, ojuj that has a great deal of little 
wit, as they say. 

hfaur. Oh, sir, had you heard him as 1 did, 
deliver whole histories in the Tangny tongue, yon 
would swear there were not such ii linguist brcjath d 
again ; and did I but |HTfectly understand his lan- 
guage, 1 would Ik* confident, in less than two hours, 
to distinguish the luejiDiug iff bird, beaht, or fish, 
naturally, as 1 myself speak Italian, my lord.— 
M’ell, h« has rare qualifies. 

Duke. Now, prithee, qiwf'tion him, Maumecio. 

Maur. I will, my lord. ^ 

Tell me, rare scholar, which, in Ihy opinion. 
Doth cause the strongest breath— -j^rlic or 

Gitt. AiMMr hirn, bnuher fool; do, do.^peak 
tby mind, chuck, do. . , , . 

Ron. Have bid wen aU da fine knack, and dc,e, 
naghtye tat-Ue of da kna-vc dad la have so. 

Duke, We unilBBtand him not. 

Affliyr. Admirable. J pruU-at, duke ; mark, oh 
dukai^iliark ! Wbat md 1 ask him, Giaoopo: 

Gia. W'hat caused the strongust brisath, ganus 
j or onions, I take it, sir. 

I Maur. Right, right by Helicon ! and his answer 
! is, that a knave has a stronger breath than any of 
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them : wisdom (or I am an asn) in the highest ; a 
direct figure ; put it down, Giarojio. 

Duke* How happy is tliat idiot, whose ambition 
Is but to eat, and al^, aud Hhun the rod I 
Men that hare marw»of wit, a4d use it ill, 

Are fools in proof. 

DMn» True, my lord, there's many 
Who think themselvcH mottt wise, that are moat 
fools. • I 

D*Av, Bitter girda, if all were known ; — hut — j 
Duke, But what ? speak out ; plague on your | 
muttering, grumbling ! 

1 hear you, sir, what is’t ? 

IVAif, I protest, to your highness, 

pertiru'nt to nny inomeiit. 

Duke, Well, air, rcinembrir. — Friend, you pro- 
niised study. 

I am not well in temper ; come, Biaiii'a ; 

Attend our friend, Ferentes. 

{iLvi'unt alt hut Pkbn. Ros. Fkii. 4tsiit Mauiu 
rrrn. Feirntes, take Maurueeio in witli you, 
lie iiiual be one in action. 

/Vr. Come, my lord, 

1 shall entreat your help. 

Fern. I'll stay the fool, 

And follow instantly. 

Afuur. Yes, pray, my lonl. 

[Fxrunt Tkii. and Maur. 

Fern. How thrives your hop»*s now, (‘ouaiii ? 

Hm. Are we safe? 

Then let me east myself beneath thy foot, 

True, virtuous lord. Know then, air, her pnnid 
la only fix'd on yon in such extremes [heart 

Of violence aud passion, that I fear. 

Or she'll enjoy >'ou, or sheMl ruin you. 

Fern, Me, coz ? by all the joys I wish to taste, 
She is ns fur lierieath my thought, as I 
In soul above her malice. 

Um. 1 observ'd 

ISven now, a kind of ilungenuis pretence, 

In nil unjointed pliru.se from D'Avolos. 

1 know not her intent ; but this 1 know. 

He has a working brain, is minister j 

To all my lady's counsels ; and, tiiy bird, 

Pray heaven there have not nnythiiig befallen 
Within the knowledge of bis subtle art, 

To do you Mischief ! 

Fern, Pish ! should he or hell 
Affront mo in the passage of my fate, 

I’d erush them into atdmies. 

Rons, 1 do admit you could ; meantime, my lord, 
Be nearest to yourself; what 1 can learn, 

You shall he soon inform’d of : here is all 
We fools can catch the wise in ; to unkiiot. 

By privilege of coxcombs, what they plot. 

[Exeunl. 


SCENE III.— riotAer Hoom i/» the tfutna. 

Enter Dukr aiul D'Avolos. 

Duke, Thou art a traitor : do not think the gloss 
Of snii'oth evasion, by your cunning jests, 

And t'Olixage of yonr politicum's brain, 

Shall jig mr off ; I'll know’% 1 vow 1 will. 

Hid not I note yiuir dark abrupted ends ^ 
Of words half spoke ? your “ wells, if all iN||| 

I known:** 

Your short, “ I l.kc not that ?*’ yoar girds aMT 


Yes, sir,"^! m bMken langtege argues 
More matter thait your subtlety %ali hide ; 

Tell me, #hat U't ? by honour's self, I'll kpow. 

D'Av. What would you knqfr, my lord?- I 
confess I o vv my life and service to you, os io my 
prince ; the one you have, the other you may take 
from me at your pleasure. Should 1 devise matter 
to feed your distrust, or sugge'st likelihoods with- 
out appearance?— whftt would you have me say? 
I know nothing. « 

Duke, Tliou best, dis.sembler; on thy krow 1 read 
Distracted horrors figured in thy looks. 

On thy allegiance, D’Avolos, us e'er 
Thou hop’st to live in grace with us, unfold 
AVhat by the party-halting of thy spi‘ech 
Thy knowledge can discover. By the faith 
Wc bear to .sacred justice, we protest, 

Be it or good or evil, thy reward 

Shall be our special thanks, and love unterm'd : 

Speak, on thy duty ; we, thy prince, command. 

D* An. Oh ray disaster ! my lord, I am lo 
charmed by those powerful repet itioti*i of love and 
duty, that I cannot conceal what 1 know of your 
dishonour. 

Duke. Dishonour ! ” then my soul is cleft with 
I half presage iny misery; say on, ffear; 

Speak it at once, for I am great with grief. 

D\ie. 1 trust your highness will pardon me ; 
yet 1 will not deliver a syllable which shall be less 
innocent than truth itself. 

Duke, By all our wish of joys, w'e pardon thee. 

D'.'/e. (Jet from me, cowardly servility! my 
service is noble, and my loyalty an armour of 
brass : in short, iny lord, and plain diseovery, you 
arc a cuckold. 

Duke. Keep in the word, — a cuekohi 

D'Ae. Feraaiulo is your rival, has .stolen your 
diiehes.s's heart, murther'd friendship ; horns y gy ir 
head, and kaughs at your horns. 

Duke. My heart i.s sj>lit. 

D*Av. Take courage, he a prince in resolution ; 
I knew it would nettle you in the fire, of youi 
composition, and was loth to have given the first 
report of this more than ridiculous blemish to all 
patience or moderation f hut, oh my lord, what 
would not a subject do to approve his loyalty to 
his sovereigu ? Yet, good sir, take it as quietly 
as you can ; I must needs say 'tit« foul fault, but 
whut man is he under the sun, that is free from 
the career of his destiny ? IVIay be she will in 
time reclaim the errors of her youth ; or 'twere a 
great happiness in yon, if you cwfld not believe it ; 
that’s the surest way, my lord, in my poor counsel. 

Duke, The icy current of my blood 
Is kindled up in agonies as hot 
As flames of bumiiig sulphur. Oh my fate ! 

A cuckold ? had my dukedom’s whole inheritance 
Been rent, mine honours levell’d in the du^l 
So she, that wicked woman, might have slept 
Chaste in my bosom, ’t had been all a sport. — 
And he, that villain, vi|ier to my heart, 

That he should bo the man! death above utter- 
Take heed you prove this true. . [once ! ^ 

D^Av, My lord. 

Duke. If not, 

I’ll tear thee joint by joint— Phew ! #iethinks 
It should not be . — Bianca i why, I took her 
From tower than a bondage ; — hell of hells ! 

Sec that yon make it good. 

As for that, 'would dt were as good as I 


im. 


^ORIFICE. 


would in«kuit 1 «T caii» if f o% jiAf J’knfcr your ' 
distractions, out bring you where yoh*imaU see. it ; 

DO inor^ ^ 

^VttkeT iitc it} ^ 

D'Jv. Aye, sm if that be proof suificient. 
1, for my part, will slack no service that may tes« 
tify^y simpUcity. ' 

Entfr FxKNViDn. 

Duke. Enongh.— What news, Fernando ? 

Fern. Sir,, the abbot 
Is now upon arrival : nil your servants 
Attend your }»resi'nrc. 

Duke. We will give him welcome 
As slmll befit our love and his reK|>ect ; 

Come, mine own lx?st Fernamlo, my dear friend. 

I Kjt It with Fkhn. 

D*Av. Excellent I now for a homed unmii. 

IMiuie within, 

I But I hear the preparation for the eutertainmeut 
of this great abbot. I^et him come and go, that 
matters nothing to this ; whilst he rides abroad in 
hope to piirchase a pur])le hat, our duke shall bk 
earnestly heat the pericranium of Ids noddle with 
a yellow hood at home.* I hear them cotning. 


fJwfrr Scrvanlh Torcht f then tfur ItvKK, jolfowfit 

tnivi.v, rUM4.Mn.VltA, rKnU'dllO, unit 
NiKKAMtA, u/ oiw itoor , two TriurH, tin' Al*b»it, 
AlttinUaiOx, at tin n*tn’r. The I»iicfc and AbtMii tacet 
and nilute, IbAsr \ani1 the rent /afnle, ami are minted ,• 
theit rank (/•/ niteUiSfund jnut over the Stmje ; the ( hotr 
tnmnni/. 

jyAr. On to your victuals; some of you, 1 
know, 

Feed up<m wormworj^l. 


SCENE IV, — Another Apartment in the mme. 

Filter I'BTHrcHio rtni# Nihrahsa with Napkim. 

Pel. llie duke’s on rising ; arc )vm ready ? ho I 
f IVithin.) All ready. 

Nib. Then, Petruchio, arm thyself w'jrh courage 
and resolution ; and ilo not shrink from being 
stayed on thy ohm virtue. 

Pet. I am resolved : — fresh liglits ! 1 hear ’em 
corning* 

Enter Aitandanin mth Linhtt. before the IUkr, Ablmt. 
ItiAjK'A, FioaaiovvA, FruvAvtKi, and D’Avuutn. 

Duke. Right reverend uncle, tiiough our minds 
be scanted j 

In giving welcome as our hearts would wish, | 
Yet vre will strive to show how much we joy 
'^ our ^e«!nce, with a courtly shew of mirth. 

Please you to sit ? 

Abbot. Great dnke. your worthy honours 
To roe, shall still have place in my best thanks : 
Since you in me so much respeot the church, 

Thus much I'll promise; at my next return, 

His Holiness shall grant [you] an indulgence 
Sofh large and general. 

Duke^ Owr humble duty. 

Seat you, my lords j now let the masquers enter. 


Enters in an antiek ftukwnt VWKKTgs, RoBStLM, end 
MArRiiccio, ttt eererat lUfort ; tkrf/ tinnct' a thori Hmt. 
Suiidmtp inter to-Uum (;ou)aA, Jr t.iA. and Mo|ojra«|i|l 
odd ihaptit and Janet t (hemenffOBe at thtm,iaiiata 
stand, ami art tnrited hp the •pomca to tianeoi 
donee loptiher ehanpest st tost tkejf eJott Peru 

unrttfi in.—MAfRivviti and H^aiKfLu tieinfftkmtk i^,and 
staudinff at several ends ^the /itaffr tieutlnff. Thewomen 
huld hands and danci about Fkbk.ntss m stiverM reia- 
$ilimetital ofTert of eourtskipf at ienetth they suddenly 
/all u}uin hint and slab him ; hc/utls, and they riin owl 
at serertMt doors. "Hie Musie erases. 

Per. Uncase me; I am slnin In jwt. A pox 
upon your outlandish feminine anticks 1 pull off 
my visor : 1 shall bleed to death ere 1 have Lime 
to feel where 1 am hurt. Uuko* 1 am slain ; i>ff 
with my visor, for heaven's sake, off with my visor! 
Duke, tmaiii r take his visor off : — (they unmask 
him ) — we arc hel ray’d ; 

Seize on them ! two are yonder : hold Fcrentca ; 
Follow the rest : appartml treurhery ! 

Abbot. Holy .St. Bcnnci. what a sight is this 1 

He-enter Jei.iA, ('(iu»v\. and ^fiUuiNA, unmasked, eaeh 
with a Vhdd in her arm*. 

Jul. Beimt amaz'd, great prince's, hut vouchsafe 
Your nnilience ; we are they have done this deed. 
Look here, tlie pledges of this false man’s lust, 
Betray’d in our siniplieitieh ; lie swore, 

And pawn'd his truth, to marry eaeh of us ; 

.\hused UH nil ; unable to revenge 
Oiir public shiime.s, but by his public fall, 

Whtcb thus we have contrived : nor do we blush 
To call tlie glory of this murther ours ; 

We did it, and we’ll justify the deed, 

For when in sad complaints we claim’d his vows, 
His answer was reproach ; villain, ts’t truc.^ 

Cot. 1 was too tjuiek/y iron, you slave. 

Afor. I was too old, you dog. 

Jut. I (and 1 never shall forget the wrong) 

1 was not fair enotttfh ; \\u\ fair enoui/h 
For thee, thou monster ! let me cut ht.s gall. 

Not fair enough ! oh scorn ! nf>l fair enongh ! 

Itilabs bin,. 

Per. f ), f), oh !- 

Duke. Forbear, vou monstrous women ! do uot 
add 

Murther to lust ; your bv 4 *s siiall pay this forfeit. 

Per. Pox upon all cod-jueee, extravagancy I I 
am pepper ’iV— oil, oh, oh ! — Duke, forgive me ! 
Had 1 rid any tnrne beasts but Barbary wild colts, 

1 had imt thii.s bn-ii jerk'd out of the saddle. My 
forfeit was iu my blood; and iiiy life hath answer'd 
it. Vengeance on all wild whores, I say ! — oh 'tift 
true-— farewell, generation of hn'-knics, — oh ! 

(Eies. 

Duke. He is dead. 

To prison with those monsfroo.^ stnimiM’U. 

Pet. .Stay, 

rU answer for my dauglit/ r. 

Nib. And I for mine. 

Oh well done, girl.s ! 

Fern. I for you gentlewoman, sir. 

Maur. GoihI my lord, I am an innocent tn the 
business. 

Duke. To prison w ilj. him f Hear the body hence. 
Abbot. Here’s fatal sad presages ; but ’tis juat, 
^dies by murther that hath lived in Inst. 4 # 

itexiitni. 


LOVE'S SACRIFICE. 


ACT IT. 


SCENE I. — Jin Apartment in the Palace, 
Enter Dmne, FiORMOirnA, and I>'Avr>L08. 

Pior, Art thou Caraffu ? is there in thy veins 
One drop^of blood that issued from the loins 
Of Pavy’s ancient dukes ? or dost thou sit 
On great Lorcozo’s scat, our glorious father. 

And canst not blush to be so fur heneuth 
The spirit of heroic nnnestors ? 
t Canst thou ingmss a .slavish shame, vdiich men, 

, Par, fur IhsIow tin; region of thy slate, 
i Nbt more abhor, tliuii study to revenge ? 

I Thou an Italian I i could burst witli rage, 

To think 1 have a brother so befool’d. * 

In giving patience to a harlot’s lust. 

jy At'. One, my lord, that doth so palpably, so 
opfuirently make her adulteries a tro])hy, whiles 
the potingostick to her imsatiate and more than 
goatish abomination^eers at, and flouts your sleep- 
ish, and more than sleepish security. 

/'ior. What is she, hut the .sullow.colour’d brat 
Of some unlanded bankrupt, taught to catch 
The easy fancy of young prodigal hloods, 

In springes of her stcw-instructed art > — 

Here’s your most virtuous duchess ! your rare 
piece ! 

D'Av, More hasp in the intiuileiiess of her sen- 
suality than (MiiTuptioii can infect : — to clip and 
inveigle your friend loo \ oh unsulferahle I — a 
friend ! how of all men are you most unfortunate : 
— to pour out your soul into the bosom of »iu*h a 
creature, as holds it religion t<i make your (»wn 
trust n key to open the passage to your own wife’s 
i wornh, to he drnnk in the privacies of >oiu bed ! 
— think upon that, sir. 

Duke, Be gentle in your tortures, e’en for 
pityj 

For pity s eausc, I beg it 
Pior. Be a prince ! 

Thou hadst better, duke, thou hadst, been horn a 
fieasant. 

Now boys will sing thy scandal in the streets. 

Tune ballacls to thy infamy, get money 
By making pageants of thee, and invent 
Some strangely-shaped man-heast, that may for 
Uesemblo thee, and call it Pavy’s duke. [horns 
Duke. Endless immortal plague ! 

D* A V. Theresa the mischief, sir : in the mean- 
time you shall be sure to iiave a bastard (of whom 
you did not so much as beget a little toe, a loft ear, 
or half the farther side of an upper li])) inherit 
both your throne and name ; this woidd kill the 
soul of very jtatience itself. 

Duke. Forbear ; the ashy paleness of my cheek 
Is scurleted in ruddy flakes of wrath ; i 

And like some bearded meteor sliall suck up. 

With swiftest terror, ail those dinky mists 
That overcloud compassion in our breast. 

T ott have rous’d a sleeping lion, whom no art, | 
No fawning smoothness shall reclaim ; but blood. 
And sister thou, thou Koderico, thou, 
rrt>m whom 1 take the surfeit of my bane, 
Heiu’ofortli no moie so eagerly pursue, 

• To whet my did ness ; you shall see Carafia 
I his hirlh, and matchless in revenge. 

I’lor, Why, now 1 hear you speak in majesty, 
j becomes my lord most prinoeW. 


f>uke. Does it ? come hither, sister ; thou art 
I near 

In nature, and as near to me in love. 

I love thee, yes, by yon bright firmament, 

1 love thee dearly ; but observe me well : 

If any private grudge, or female spleen, 

Malice or envy, or such woman’s figailty. 

Have spurr’d thee on to set my soul on fire, 
WTthout apparent certainty ; 1 vow, 

And vow again, by all [our] princely blood, 

Hadst thou a double soul, or were the lives 
Of fathers, mothers, children, or the hearts 
Of all our tribes in thine, 1 would unrip 
That womb of bloody mischief with these nails. 
Where such a cursed plot as this was hatch’d. 

But, D’Avolos, for thee — no more ; to work 
A yet more strong impression in my braih, ^ 

You must produce an instance to mine eye, 

Both present and apparent — nay, you sliall—or — 
Pior. Or what.^ you will be mad? be rather 
wise ; 

Think on Ferentes first, and think by whom 
The harmless youth was slaughter’d ; bad he liv'd, 
He would have told you tales : F(‘mando fear’d it ; 
And to prevent him, under shew', forsooth, 

Of rare devi<*e, most trimly cut him off. 

Have you yet eyes, duke ? ^ 

Duke. Shrewdly urged, — ’tis piercing. 

Plot. For looking on a sight shall split your 
soul. 

You shall not care ; I’ll undertake myself 
To du’t Home two days bcncc ; for need, to-nigbt — 
But that yt>u are in court. 

D'Av. Right. W’ould you desire, my lord, to 
sec them exchange kisses, sucking one another's 
lips, imy, begetllug aii heir to the dukedom, or 
practising more than the very net of adultery itself.^ 
Give but n little w'ay by a feigni'd absence, and 
! you shnll find 'em— 1 blush to speak doing what; 
i I am mad to think on’t, you arc most sliamefuUy, 

I iiio.st sinfully, most st'ornlully coriuited. 

Duke. D'ye play upon me ? a.s 1 am your prince. 
There’s some shidl roar fur tliis ! Why, what 
was I, 

Both to be thought or made so vile a thing ? 

Stay — madam marquess : — ho, Roderico, you, sir, 
Bear witness that if ever I neglect 
One day, one hour, one minute, to wear out 
With toil of plot, or practice of conceit, 

My busy skull, till I have found a death 
More horrid than the bull of Phalaris, 

Or all the fabling poets' dreaming whips ; 

If ever 1 take rest, or force a smile 
W^hich is not borrowed from n royal vengeance, 
Before I know which way to satisfy ’ 

Fury and wrong, — ^nay, kneel down— [ Thepkneel.jM 
let me die 1 

More wretched than despair, reproach, tioutempt, 
Laughter, and poverty itself can make me 1 
Let’s rise on all sides, friends ; — [They riee .] — 
now all’s agreed : 

If the moon serve, some th^ are safe shall ble«d« 

Enter Fkrnando, Br^wcA, and MoSoita. 

Biau. My lord the duke. 

Duke. Bianca I ha, how is’t ? , 

How is’t, Bianca ? what, Fer^ndo I come, 
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Shall'a shake hahds, sirs ?— 'faith, this is kindljf 
done. 

Here's three as one ; welcome, dear wife, sweet 
^ friend ! 

^ D*Av, 1 do nothke this now ; it shews scurvily 
to me. to Fior. 

Bian* My lord, we have a suit, Your iripnd and 

Duke, She puts my friend befoi'e, most kindly 
still. [_Atidc, 

Bian. Must join— 

Duke. What, mugt 9 
Bian. My lord! 

Duke. Must jinn, you say — 

Biati. Tliat you will please to set Mauriircio 
At liberty ; this gentlewoman here, 

Hath, by agreement made betwixt them two,* 
Obtain’d him for herhushimd : gtaid, my lord, 

Let me entreat ; 1 dare engage mine honour, 

^ lie's inflocent in any wilful fault. 

Duke. Your honour, madam I now heshrew you 
T* engage your honour on so slight aground: [for't, 
Honour’s a precious jewel, 1 can tell you : 

Nay ’tis, Bianca ; go to. — D’Avolos, 

Hring us Miiuruceio hither. 

D' Av. 1 shall, my lord. — 

Mor. I humbly thank your grace. 

Fern. And, royal sir, since Julia and Colo/ia, 
i Chief actors in Fenmtes’ tragic end, 
j Weru, through their ladies* mediation, 
i Freed by your gracious pardon : I, in pity, 

1 Tender’d this widow’s frieiidles.s misery ; 

, For whose reprieve I shall, in humblest duty, 
i Be ever thankful. 


ife tnU'r D’AeoLOH wtth MarNeccio m raas. and OMcv>ro 
v'fcimuj. 

Maur. Come you my learned counsel, tlo not 
If I must hang, why then lament therefore ; ( roar ; 
\ou may rejoiet*, and both, no doubt, be great 
To serve your prince, when I am turn’d worm^’ 
1 fear my lands, and all I have, is begg’d. [meat, 
Else, woe is me, why should 1 be so ragg’d ? 

D’Ae. Come on, sir, the duke stays for jwi, 

Manr. O bow luy stomach doth begin to puke, 
When I do liear that only word, the duke ! 

Duke. You, sir, look wn that woman ; are you 
If wc remit your body from the jail, [pleased 
To take her for your wife ? 

Maur. On that condition, prince, with all my 
heart 

Mnr. Yes, I warrant your grace, he is content. 

Duke. Why, foolish man, hast thou so soon 
The public shame of her abused womb, [forgot 
Her being mother to a bastard’s birth r 
Or cans’ t thou but imagine she will be 
True to thy bed, w'ho to herself was false? 

Gia. [ To Mauii.] Phew, sir, do not stand upon 
that ; that's a matter of notliing, you know. 

Maur. Nay, an't shall please your good grace, 
and it come to that, I care not ; os good men as 1 
have lain in foul sheets, I am sure ; the linen has 
not been much the worse for the wearing a little : 
1 will have her with all my heart. 

# Duke. And shalt# Fernando, thou .shalt have 
the grace 

To joto their hands : put them together, fritinJ. 

Yei^ do, my lord ; bring you the bride- 
rU give the bride myself. [groom hither, 

D'ife. Here's g^^ment to jealousy, as good as 


drink to the dropsy ; she will share any disgrace 
with him : 1 coidd not wish itbettcu. . 
puke. Even so ; well, do it. 

Pern. Here, Maurui^eio ^ 

Long live a hajtpy couple 1 

and BiAN.^fn Mcir Kand$. 
Duke. 'Tis enough ; * 

Now know our pleasure henceforth : ’tis our will, 

If ever thou, hikurueeio, or thy wife, 

Be seen within a dozen milee o* tk* oourt, 

We will recall our mercy ; no entreat 
Shall warrant thee a minute of thy life : 

We’ll have no servile slavery of lust ^ 

Shall breathe near uk; dispatch, and get ye hence. 
Bianca, come with me.- -Oh my cleft Soul I • 

« . [F.ri‘aat Dukr (IN</'Aian. 

Maur. How's that.’ must 1 come no more near 
the court ? 

Cwia. O pitiful ! not near the court, sir.^ 

Z)'.4e. Not by a dozen miles, indeed, sir. Your 
only course 1 can advise ym^ is to pass to Naples, 
and set up a house of enrnnlily ; there are very fair 
and frequent suburbs, and yon need not fear the 
contagion of any pestilent disease, for the worst 
very proper to the place. 

Pern. 'Tis a strange sentenre. 

Fhr. ’Tis, and sudden too. 

Am! not without some mystery. 

D'Av. Will you go, .sir ? 

Maur. Not near the court ! 

Mor. What matter is it, sweet-heart; fear no- j 
thing, love, you shall have new' change of apparel, ‘ 
good diet, wholesome attciulanec ; and we will live ' 
like pigeons, my lord. 

Maur. Wilt thou forsake me, Hiaeopo ’ 

Gia, T forsake you 1 no, not as long ns I have a . 
whole ear mi my head, come, what •will come. | 
Fior. Mauruccio, you did once iinilfer true love ! 
To me, but since you are more thriftier sped, 

For old utfeeiion’s sake here take thi.sgold ; 

Spend it for my sake. 

Fern. Madam, you do nobly ; 

And that's for rue, Mauruccio. 

[Tfh’ff ffitv him ntoneif. 

D*An. Will you go, sir 
Afaur. Yes, f will go, and humbly thank your 
lordship and ladyship. Pavy, sweet Pavy, farewell ! 
Come, wife,t(‘ome, Giacopo ; 

Now is the time that we away must lag, 

And march in pomp with baggage and with bog. 

O poor Maiirurcio ! w'bat hast thou misdone, 

To end thy life when life was new begun ? 

Adieu to all ; for lords ami ladies sec 
My woeful plight, and s^uirtrs of low degree ! 

D*Av. Away, away, sirs- 

[A'avm/i.* jU hut Fion. and Paan 
Fior. My lord Fernando. 

Fern. Madam. 

Fior. Do y<»u note 
My brother’s odd distractions ? You were wont j 
To bosom in his counsels ; 1 am sure ! 

You know the ground of it. j 

Fern. Not I, in troth. 

Fior. Js't possible ' What would you say, my ' 
If he, out of some melancholy spleen, [lord, ' 
Edged on by some thank -)>jckiug parasite, 1 

Should now prove jealous ? 1 mistrust it shrewdy. 
/Vrn. What, madam ! jealous ? ! 

Fior. Yes ; for but observe ; j 

A prince, whose eye is chooser to his heart, i 


L-, 



Is eeldoib the Hata of love. 

Unle.se do mutch ' 

His rank in equijJTportiQZiy er^n friends : 
1 never yet, out of report, .or else ' - * 

By warranted descriptlhp, have obierv'ff 


The paturt of fantastic jealousy, ^ ^ 

Jf not in him * yet on%iy cojaiicieiice now. 

He has no cause. " ^ V* 

^em» Cause, madam! by th«f)%ht, 
ml plfBge my soul njrainst a useless rush. 

f[ior, 1 never thought her less ; yet trust me, 
No Writ can be /greater than your praise : [Sir, 
litWhereut I stran^jrly wonder, how a man 
VowM, as you^told me, to a single life, 

, SMdd so inueh fleil'y the saintM, from whom 
Yon iiuvediseluiiii'd devotion. 

, I F$rn, Madam, ’tis true ; <■ 

^ Prom them 1 have, but from their virtues never. 

\ Fior, You are too wise, Fernando. To be plain, 
You are in love: nay, shrink not, man, you arc; 

* Bianca is your aim : why do you bluah ? 

She is, 1 know she is.*^ 

Frrn. My aim? 

Fior. Yes, yours; 

^ hope I talk no new's. Fernando, know 
Thou runu’st to thy confusion, if, in time, 

Thou dost not wisely shun that (Jirce's charm. 
Uiikiiidest man ! 1 have too long coriceurd 
My hidden flames, when still in hilerit signs 
1 courted thee for love, without respect 
To youth or state ; and yet thou art unkind*; 
Fernaiido, leave that sorcerc'is, if not 
For h»vc of iiii!, for pity of thyself. 

Fern. [ Walks aside.'] injurious woman, I defy 
# thy lust. 

'Tis not your subtle sifting [that] shall creep 
Into the scjcrcts of a heart uiisoil’d — 

You are my prince’s sister, else your malice 
Hud rail'd itself to deatli ; but ns for me, 

Be reeonl, all my fate ! 1 do detest 

Your fury or uifeeriou — ^judge the rest. lExtt. 

Fior. What, gone ! well, go rhy ways ; I sec the 
I humble my firm love, the more he shuns [more 
Both it and roe. So plain ! then ’tis too late 
To hope ; change, peevish passion, to contempt : j 
Whatever rages in my blood I feel, 

Fool, he shall know, 1 was not bora to kneel. 

[EaH. 


SCENE 11.— .dfno//ier JRornn in the tame. 

Enter D’Avolos and Jci.ia. 

D*Av, Julia, mine own — speak softly. W'hat, 
hast thou learn'd out anything of this pale widgeon ? 
speak soft ; what does she say ? 

Jul. Fob, more than all ; them’s not an hour 
shall pass, 

But I shall have intelligence, she swears. 

Whole nights — you know my mind ; 1 hope you’ll 
The gown you promised me. [give 

D*Af\ Honest Julia, peace ; thou art a woman 
wiirth a kin^om. Let me never be believed now, 

I but I think it will be iny destiny to be thy husband 
I at last *. what though thou have a child, --pr per- 
haps two I 

Jul. Never hut one, I swear. 

Well, ouc; is' that such ■ matter? 1 
like thee the better foi't ; it shows thou hast a good 
tenantable aud fertile womb, worth twenty of your 


barren, dry, bloodless devourers of youth: — but | 
come, 1 will talk with thee more privately ; the 
duke has a journey in hand, and will not be long 
absent : sec, he ia come already^ let’s pass awaeP* 
easily. [Exeunm* 

Enter Dukk and Biaitca. 

DukP, Troubled ? yes, 1 have cause O Bianca ! 

Here was my fate engraven in thy brow, 

This smooth, fair, polish’d table ! in thy cheeks 
Nature sumin’d up thy dower : ’twas not wealth. 
The miser^s gbd, or royalty of blood, ' 

Advanced thee to my 1>ed ; but love, and hope | 

Of virtue, that might equal those sweet looks : I 

If then thou should’st betray my tnist, thy faith, I 
To tlie pollution of a base desire. ■ 

Thou wert a wretched womon. . 

Bian. Hpeuks your love, 

Or fear, iny lord ? ! 

Duke. Both, both ; Bianca, know, ^ 

The nightly languish of my dull unrpst, ! 

Hath stamp’d a strong opinion ; forj methought— 
Mark what 1 say— as 1 in glorious pomp 
Was sitting on my throne, while 1 had hemm’d 
My best belov’d Bianca in mine arms, 

She reach’d my cap of state, and cast it down 
Beneath her foot, and spurn'd it in the dust ; 

While 1 — oh, ’twas a dream too full of fate ! — 

Was stooping down to reach it, on mv head, 
Fernando, like a traitor to his vows, 

Clapl, in disgrace, a coronet of horns. 

But by the honour of anointed kings, 

'Were both of you hid in a rock of fire, 

Guarded by ininisters of fianiing hell, 

1 have a sword — (’tis here) — should make my 
way 

Through fire, through darkness, death, [and hell] 
and all, 

To hew your lust-engendcr’d flesh to shreds, 

Found you to mortar, cut your throats, and mince ' 
Your flesh to mites; 1 will, — start not — I will. 

Bian. Mercy protect me, will you murder me ? 
Duke. Yes.— Oh ! 1 cry thee mercy. — II ow the 
rage 

Of my own dream ’d of wrongs, made me forget ' 
All sense of sufferance ! — Blame me not, Bianca ; , 

One such another dream^would quite distract ' 
Reason and self-humanity : yet tell me, ' 

Was’t not an ominous vision ? 

Bian. ’Twas, my lord, 

Y'et but a vision ; for did such a guilt 
Hang on mine honour, ’twere no blame in you, 

If you did stab me to the heart. 

Duke. The heart 

Nay, strumpet, to the soul ; and tear it off 
From life, to damn it in immortal death. 

Bian. Alas ! what do you mean, sir ? 

Duke. 1 am mad. — 

Forgive me, good Bianca ; still methinks 
1 dream, and dream anew : now, prithee chide mo 
Sickness, and these divisions, so distract " 

My senses, that I take things possible 
As if they were ; which to remove, 1 mean 
To s^ieed me straight to Lucca, where, perhaps, 
Absence and bathing in thosqi|ealthful springs .(i 
May soon recover me ; meantime, dear sweet. 

Pity iny troubled heart ; griefs are extreme ; 

Yet, sweet, when I am gone» think on my dream.— 
Who waits without, ho ! is provision ready. 

To jiass to l^ucca i 
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EnUr PsTRUOifo, NnnAmA. Fiormonoa, D'Atolor, «j 
RoBBiLii, &n<i Fkrsando. 

Pet. It attends your highness. 

Duke. Friend, hold ; take here from me this 
; jewel) this: [Oivet him "BtAftcA. 

Be she yonr care till my return from Lucca, 

! Honest Fernando. — Wife, respect my friend. 

Let’s go ; but hear you, wife, think on my dreai|^ 
alt but lion, anil Pw. 

{ Pel. Cousin, one word w'ith you ; doth notThis 
cloud 

Acquaint you with strange novelties ? The duke 
Is lately much distemper'd ; what he means 
By j(»umeying now to Lucca, is to me 
A riddle ; can you clear my doubt ? 

Aos. Oh, sir, 

My fears exceed my knowledge, yet 1 note 
No less than you infer ; all is not well, 

Would 'twerc ! whoever thrive, I shall be sure 
Never to rise to my unhoped .desires : 

But, cousin, Lshnll tell you more anon ; 

Meantime, pray send my lord Fernando to me, 

I covet much to speak with him. 

/^»U’P Fkkvanpo, 

Pel. And see, 

He comes himself; I’ll leave you both together. 

f 

Pern. The duke is hors’d for Lucca : how now. 
How prosper you m love ? [cox, 

lio^. As still 1 hoped. — 

My lord, you are undone. 

Pern. Undone! in what? 

Poe. Lost ; and I fear your life is bought and 
sold ; 

rU tell you how : late in my lady’s chamber, 

As 1 by chance lay slumbering on the mats. 

In comes the lady marquess, and with her, 

Julia and D’Avolos ; where sitting down, 


Not doubting amith J>’Avoro8^ * 

** We hptve dfscefTor’d now lif shame/' — 

Inishort, my Iqyd, (M ytm drea^know;' 

As much ya th^ ivpOflisd,]^''there was told 
The circuiq|tancifiilimll.'y#iir private love. 

And nieetiit|s^with the duchess'; when,V last, 
False n’Avolos confMudad ^th an oath, 

Wee’ll make, ''quoth he, ** his heart- strings brack 
forthfa." ^ % 

‘ Pern. Speaking of me P ” 

Pos. Of you ; “ aye,” quoth the marquess. 

Were not the duke a baby, he would seek 
Swift vengeance ; for he kne# it lone ago.” p 
P eru. Let him know it ; yet 1 
She is as loyal in her plighted faith, ’ ** 

As is sun ill heaven ; but put case 
‘ She were not, and the duke did know she were%iot ; 
This sword lift up, and guided by this arm. 

Shall guard her from an armed troop of fiends. 

And all the earth beside. 

PfM. \o1i are too safe 
III your destruction. 

Pern. Damn him ! — he shall feel 

But peace, who comes ? ^ 

t'lUAivA. 

Co/. My lord, t\iv. duchess craves a word with 
Pern. Where is she ? [you. 

Col, III her chamber. 

RoSf Here, have a i>lum for e'ee — 

Col. Come, fool, f'll give thee plums enow ; 
come, fool. ‘ 

Fern. Let slaves in mind be servile to their 
fears. 

Our heart is high instarr’d in brighter spheres. 

IKxgiint Fkkn. and Tol.. 
Poe. I see him lost already. 

If all prevail not, we shall know too late, 

No toil can shun the violence of fate. [lixit. 


ACT V. 


SCENE h—The Palace— The Duchess’s Bed- 
chamber. 

Rianca in her JS'ight Attire, leaning on a Cutthion at a 
Tabfe, hohlinif Fkhnanim) (he hand . — Enter above 
Fiormon'da. 

Fior. Now fly, revenge, and wound the lower 
That I insphered above, may cross the race [earth, 
Of love despised, and triumph o'er their graves. 
Who seorn the low-bent thraldom of my heart ! 

Bian. W'hy should’st thou not be mine ? why 
The iron laws of ceremony, bar [should the laws, 
I Mutual embraces ? what’s a vow ? a vow ? 

Can there be sin in unity ? could I 
As well dispense with conscience, as renounce 
The outside of my titles, the poor style 
Of duchess, I had rather change my life 
I With any waiting-woman in the land, 
j To purchase one night's rest with thee, Fernando, 
^han be Caraffa’s sjflhise a thousand years. 

Pior. Treason to wedlock ! this would make 
you sweat. 

Fern. Lady, of all * * as before, 

♦ ♦ * what I am, * • * 


To survive you, or 1 will see you first 
Or widowed or buried . if the last, 

By all the comfort 1 can wish to taste, 

By your fair eyes, that hcpulclire that holds 
Your coffin, shall iifroffin ine alive ; 

I sign it with this seal. iKiuu her. 

Fior. Ignoble strumpet ! 

Bian. You shall not swear ; take off that oath 
again, 

Or thus I will enforce it. {^Kietet him. 

Pern. Use that force, 

And make me jierjured ; for whilst your lips 
Are made the book, it is a sport to swear, 

And glory to for8we4ir. 

Fior. Here's fast and loose 1 
W^hich, fora ducat, now the game's on foot? 

IWhitMt they arc kmfinff. the Vvkk and I>*AvoLOs,ief/A 
their eworde drawn, appear at the door. 

Col. [ Within.'] Help, help I madam, you are 
betrayed, madam ; help, help ! 

D'/lv. Is there confidence in credit, now, si^ 
belief in your oivn eyes : do you see ? do you sec, 
sir ? can you ht^hold it without lightning ? 

Col. I Wiihin.j Help, madam, help ! 

Pern. What noise is that ? 1 heard one cry. 


I f)4 

Duke. [Comee forymed.’] Hti ! ^did yon ? 

! Know you who Tam? 

I Fcm. Yen ; Uion art Pavy's duke, 

I Drest likein hangman : see, I am UDarm'4f 
! Yet do not fear thee ; though thh cowyrd doubt 
Of what’' f could have done hath made thee steal 
The advantage of this time, yat, duke, 1 dare 
Thy ^orat, for murder sits upon thy cheeks : 

Ton. man. 

Duke. 1 am loo angry in my rage, 

To scourge thee unprovided ; [JS/ifcr PKTUiirHio 
and NiiiiiAssA with a guard] take him 
hence : 

Jlwfiy with him. iThep Meizf Fbhkt. 

Fern. Unhand me I 
D'Ao. You must go, sir. 

Fern. Duke, do not shame thy inanho'od to lay 
On that most innocent lady. I hands 

Duke. Yet again I 
Confine him to his chamber. 

>4^ [Exeunt D'Ay. and the (fuitrd with Fbrn. 
I Leave uh all ; 

None stay, not one ; shut up the doors. 

[Kxetint I’CT, and Nin. 
Fior, Now show thyself my brotiier, brave 
Caraffa. 

Duke. Woman, stand forth before me ;>*-wrctch- 
What canst thou hope for ? [cd whore, 

J9tan. Death ; 1 wiah no less. 

You told me you had dreamt ; and, gentle duke, 
Unless you be mistook, you arc now awaked. 

« Duke. Strumpet, 1 am ; and in my hand hold up 
^ The edge that must uncut thy twiat of life *. 

Dost tliou not shake ? 

Bian. For what ? to see a weak, 

Faint, trembling arm advance a leaden blade } 
Alas, good man I put up, put up ; thine eyes 
Arc likelier much to weep, tluin arms to strike ; 
W'hat would you do now, pray P 
Duke. What P shameless harlot 1 
Kijj up the cradle of thy cursed womb, 

In which the mixture of that traitor's lust 
Imposthuines for n birth of bastardy. 

YVt come, and if thou tliink’st thou canst deserve 
One mite of mercy, ere the boundless spleen 
Of just-consuming wrath o’erswell my reason. 

Tell me,^ bad woman, tell me what could move 
Thy heart to crave variety of youth. 

Bian, I[*U] tell you, if yem needs would Ije re- 
1 held Fernando much the pi^ercr man. [solv'd ; 
Duke. ShamdesB, intolerable whore ! 

Bian. What ails you,.’ 

Can you imagine, sir, the name of duke 
Could make a crooked leg, a scambling foot, 

A tolerable face, a weariali hand, 

A blondlesB lip, or such an untrimm'd beard 
; As your' a, fit fur a lady's pleasure ? no ; 
i I wonder you could think ^twere possible, 

I When I had once but lot>k'd on your Fernando, 

; 1 ever could love you again ; fie, fie 1 
I Now, by my life. 1 thought that long ago 
, Y ou’d known it ; and been glad you had a friend 
\ Your wife did think so well of. 

Duke O my stars ! 

Here’s impudence above all history. 

^hy, thou detested reprobate in virtue, 

Dar’st thou, without a blush, before mine eyes, 
Speak such immodest language ? 
i Bian, Dare ? yes, ’faith, 

; You see I dare : 1 know what you would say now | 
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f You would fiEun tell me bow exceeding much 
1 am beholding to you, that vouchsafed , 

Me, from a simple gentlewoman’is place, ' 

The honour of your bed : 'tis true, you did ; 

But why ? 'twas but because you thought I had ' ' 
A spark of beauty more than you had seen. ; 

To ansyrer this, my reason is the like ; I 

The self-same appetite which led you on 
^ marry me, le*.d me to love your friend : | 

O.’lie'B a gallant man \ if ever yet 
Mine eyes beheld a miracle, composed 
Of flesh and blood, Fernando has my voice. ; 

1 must confess, my lord, that, for a prince, 
Hiuidsome enough you are, [and — ] and no more ; 
But to compare yourself with him ! trust me, 

You are too much in fault. Shall I advise you ? 
Hark, in your ear ; thank heaven he was so slow, 

As not to wrong your sheets ; for as I live, 

Tlie fault was his, not mine. 

Fior. Take this, take all. , 

Duke. Excellent,' excellent ! the pangs of death 
Are music to this. — 

Forgive me, my good Genius, I had thought 
I match'd a woman, but 1 find she is 
A devil, worser than the worst in hell. 

Nay, nay, since we are in, e’en come, say on ; i 
1 mark you to a syllable : you say, j 

The fault was his, not your's ; why, virtuous mis. | 
Can you imagine you have so much art [tress, | 
W'bich may persuade me, you and your close i 
Did not a little traffic in my right ! [mnrkman ‘ 
Bian. Look, what I said, 'tis tme ; for, know it 
now : 

1 must confess I miss'd no means, no time, 

To win him to my bosom ; but so much, i 

So boUly, with snob religion, < 

lie kept the law> ot friendship, that my suit I 

W as held but, in com|mnson, a jest ; 

Nor did 1 ofter urge the violeiiee 

( )f iny nffcetioii, but as oft be urged 

The saiTed vows of faith ’tuix! friend and friend : 

Yet be assured, my lord, if ever language 

Of running servile flatteries, entreaties, 

Or what in me i*?, eould procure his love, 

1 would not blush to speak it. 

Duke. Such another ; 

As thou art, miserable creature, would 
j Sink the w'hole sex of women : yet confess 
VVluit witchcraft used the wretclj to cliarm the 
heart 

Of the once spotless temple of thy mind ? 

For without witchcraft it could ne'er be done. 

Biart. Phew ! — an you bo in these tunes, sir. ! 
rU leave [you] ; j 

Yon know the best, and worst, and all. 

Duke. Nay, then 

Thou tempt' st me to thy ruin. Come, black angel, 
Fair devil, in thy prayers reckon up 
The sum in gross of ^1 thy veined follies ; 

There, amongst other, weep in tears of blood. 

For one above the rest, adultery ! ! 

Adultery. Bianca ! such a guilt. 

As, were the sluices of thine eyes let up. 

Tears cannot wash it off : 'tis not thp ti^ 

Of trivial wantonness from youth to'youth. « 
But thy abasing of thy lawful bed. 

Thy husband's bed; his, in whose breast thou 
sleep'st. 

His, that did prixe thee more than all the trash j 
Which hoarding worldlings moke an j^ol of. 
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When thou shalt find the catnlogne enroll’d 
Of thy misdeeds, there shall be writ in text. 

Thy bastarding the issues of a prince. 

Now tom thine eyes into thy hovering soul, 

And do not hope for life ; would angels sing 
A requiem at my hearse, but to dispense 
With my reveni^ on tliee, ’twere bU in vaiQ : 
Prepare to die I' 

Bian* ( opens her bosom.) I do : and to the 
point 

Of thy sharp sword, with open breast, I'll run 
Half way thus naked ; do not shrink, Caraffa, 

This daunts not me : but in the latter act 
Of thy revenge, 'tis all the suit 1 ask — 

At my last gasp, — to spare thy noble friend ; 

For life to me, without him, were a death. 

Duke. Not this. I'll none of this ; 'tis not so 
fit.— 

Why should 1 kill her ? she may live and change, 

^ Or {Throws down hi* swtvrd. 

Fior. (above.) Dost thou halt? faint coward, 
dost thou wish 

To blemish all thy glorious ancestors ! 

Is this thy courage P • 

Duke. Ua 1 say you so too ? 

Give me thy hand, f^ianca. 

Bian, Here. 

Duke. Farewell ; » 

Thus go in everlasting sleep to dwell 1 

[ Drav'x his dtujrjtr and stahs her. 
Here’s blood for lust, and sacrifice for wrong. 
Bian. ’Tis bravely dune ; thou host struck home 
at once : 

Live to repent too late. Commend my love 
To thy true friend, my love to him that owes it ; 
My tragedy to thee ; my heart 1<i — to — Fernando, 
O— oh ! 

Duke. Sister, she's dead. 

Fior. Tlieii, while thy rage is warm, 

Pursue the causer of her trespassch. 

Duke. Good : 

I'll slack no time whilst I am hoi in hlooii. 

[Toki's njt hts sword, und fjrif. 
Fior. Here's royal vengeance ! this becomes the 
state 

Of his disgrace, and my unbounded hate. {Exit. 


SCENB 11 .— Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter Fkrnanimi, NiniiAt>MA, and I’KTiiiiriiio. 

Pet. May w'e give credit to your words, my lord ? 
Speak, on your honour. 

Fern. Let me die accurst, 

If ever, through the progress of my life, 

I did os much as reap the benefit 
Of any favour from her save a kiss : 

A better woman never blest the earth. 

Nib. Beshrew my heart, young lord, but 1 be- 
lieve thee: alas, kind lady, *tis a lordship to a 
dozen of points, but the jealous madman will in 
his fury offer her some violentxi. 

Pet. If it be thus, 'twere fit you rather kept 
A guard about you for your own defence. 

Than to be gdkrded for security 

Of his revenge ; be is extremely moved. 

ATtfi. Passion of my body, my lord, if he come 
in his odd fits to you, in the caae you are, he 
might cut 70 ur throat ere you could provide a 
weapon of defence : nay, rather than it diall be so. 


hold, Intake my s^ord in yooc hand ; *tis none\of^ 
tlie sprucest, but '^s a tough foxVill nc^fail his 
master, come what Viil come. ^Takd itt; FU' 
answer'ti^ 1 : in the mean time, Pef:nu])iio and 1 
w'ill back to the duchess* lodging. 

Fsr.n.'M# sword. 

pet. Well thought on aud in despite of all 
Rescue the virtuous l»ly. [hisltige, 

Nib, Look to yourself, dly lord ! the duke 
comes. ^ 

Enter the Uckk. n s%oord in one hand, and a hlootiy danger 
tn the other. 

Duke. Stand, and bcshold thy executioner, i 
Thou glorious traitor ! I ^will keep nb form 
Of ceremonious law to try thy gtik ; 

Look liUM, *tis written on my ponltrd's point, 

The bloody evidence of thy untruth, 

Wherein thy conscience, and the wrathful rod 
Of heaven's scourge for lust, at once give up 
*' The verdict of thy crying villanies. 

1 s(*e thou art arm'd ; prepare, 1 crave no ddds. 
Greater than is the justice of iiiy cause ; 

Fight, or ril kill thee. 

Ferte. Duke, 1 fear thee not ; 

Rut first I charge thee, as thou art a prince, 

Tell me, how hast thou used thy duchess ? 

Duke. How? 

To add affliction to thy trembling ghost, 

Look on my dagger's crimson dye, and judge. 

Fern, Not dead ? 

Duke. Not deail ? yes, by my honour's truth : 
why, fool, 

Dost think I'U hug my injuries ? no, traitor ! 

I'll mix your souls together in your deaths. 

As you did both your bodies in her life. — 

Have at diec ! ! 

Fern. Stay ; 1 yield my weapoti up. | 

( tie d roi)s h is sword, j 

Here, here's my bosom ; as tliou art a duke. 

Dost honour goodness, if the chaste liiam^ 

Be inurther’d, murther me. 

Duke. Faint-heurted coward, I 

Art thou so pour in spirit! rise and fight ; 1 

Or by the glories of my house and name, { 

I'll kill thee basely. 

Fern. Do but hear me first : 

Unfortunate Carufla, thou liast butcher’d 
All innocent, a wife as free from lust 
As any torms of art can diafy. 

Duke. Pish, tliisV stale dissimulation ; 

I’ll hear no more. 

Fern. 11 ever 1 unshrined 
The altar of her purity, or tasted 
More of her love, tliaii what, without coptroul 
Or blame, a brother from a sister might, 

Rack me to atomies. I must confess P j 
1 have too romdi abused tliee ; did exceed ! 

In lawU'.ss courtship ; 'tis too true, 1 did ; 

But by the honour winch 1 owe to goodness, 

For any actual folly, 1 am free. 1 

Duke. 'Ti.s false : as much, in death, for thee ! 

she spake. | 

Fern. By yonder starry roof, 'tig true. O duke"! j 
Couldst thou rear up another world like this, | 

Another like to that, and more, or more, | 

Herein thou art most wretchi^d ; all the health • 
Of all those worlds could not redeem the lowT . \ 

Of such a spotless wife. Glorious Bianca, I 

Reign in the triumph of thy martyrdom, { 

Earth was unworthy of 1 ^ 
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Nib* Pet, Now, on our livrs, we lK>tb believe 
him. «. 

Duke, Fernando, dar'st thou swear upon roy 
I To justify thy words ^ ^ (sword, 

Fern. 1 £re ; look here. IKiastt the award. 
’Tis ncft the fear of dentil doth prompt my tongue, 
For 1 would wish to die ; and thou abalt know, 
Poor miserable duke, siuce she is dead, 
ril hold all life a hell. 

Dy/fd. Bianea ehnste 1 
Fern, As virtue's self is good. 

Duke, Chaste, ehaste, and kill’d by me ! to her 

I offer up thi.s reiuiiant of my 

{Oflvra to atab himae^f, and ia atayedby Fkrn. 

/Vrn.‘ 11 oMd^ ^ 

Be gentler to,|fc(iyself. 

Pet, Alas, niy lord, 

Is this a wise man’s carriage? 

Duke. Whither now 

Shall 1 run froin^tiie day, where never man, 

Nor eye, nor eye of heaven may see a dog 
So hateful as I am } Bianca ehnsto ! 

Had not the fury of some hellish rage 
Blinded all reason’s sight, 1 must have seen 
Hfir clearness in her confidence to die. 

Your leave — 

[ Kntrla, holda up hia handa, and, a/lev apeaking to 
Mmaei/ a little, rtaea. 

*Tis done ; come, friend, now for her love. 

Her love that prais’d thee in the pangs of death. 
I’ll hold thee dear ; lords, do not care fur me, 

^ 1 am too wise to die yet. — Oh, Bianca ! 

* Knter V’Ayown. 

D*Av. The lord Abbot of Monaco, sir, is in his 
return from Rome, lodged last night late in the 
city very privately ; and hearing the rcpdlrt of your 
journey, only intends to visit your duchess to- 
morrow. 

Duke, Slave, torture me no more ! Note him, my 
If you would choose a devil in the shape fiords. 
Of man, an nrch-nrch-devil, there stands one.-- 
We'll meet our uncle. — Order straight, Petrucliio, 
Our ducliess may be eofRu'd ,* ’tis our will 
She forthwith be interr’d with all tlie speed 
And privacy you may, i’ th’ college church, 
Amongst Caroffa’s ancient monuiueiits. 

Some three days hence we’ll keep her funeral. — 
Damn’d villain ! bloody villain ! — Oh, Bianca I 
No counsel from our cruel wU^s can win us. 

But ills once done, we bear our guilt within us. 

[ Exeunt all hut D'Avolos. 
D*Av. Good b’ye I Arch-arch-devii ! why, lam 
paid. Here’s bounty for good service ! beshrew 
my heart, it is a right princely reward. Now 
i say my prayers, ^at I have lived to so 

ripen age to have my head stricken off. I can- 
j not tell ; it may be my lady Fiormonda will stand 
I on my behalf to the duke : that’s but a single 
hope ; 1 disgraced courtier oftener finds enemies 
! ^ to sink him when he’s falling, than friends to re- 
I lieve him. I mu^ resolve to stand to the hazard 
; of all brunts now. Come what may, I will not 
die like a cow, and the world shall know it. 

SCENE IH — Another Apartment tn the eawtk 
I Enter Fiormonda. and Hossiixi diacovering h/matffk 
Wonder not, madam ; here behold the man 

j Wmujj your disdain hatlj^etamorphosed. 


Thus long have 1 been clouded in tliis shape, 

Led on by love ; and in that love, despair : 

(f not the sight of our distracted court, 

)- Nor pity of my bondage, can reclaim 
The greatness of your seprn, yet let me know 
My latest doom from you. 

Fior, Strange miracle I 
Roseilli, I must honour thee ; thy truth, 

Like a transparent mirror, represents 
My reason with my errors. Noble lord, 

That better dost deserve a better fate, 

Forgive me ; if my heart can entertain 
Another thought of love, it shall be thine. 

Jioa, Blessed, for ever blessed be the words f 
In death you have revived me. 

Enter D'Avoloh. 

D*Av, Whom have we here ? Roseilli, the sup- ' 
posed fool ? ’tis he ; nay, then help me a brazen ; 
face ! — My honourable lord. 

Jtoji, Bear off, blood-thirsty man ! come not ; 
near me. 

D*Av. Madam, I trust the service ! 

Fior. Fellow, learn to mew live : the way to ' 
thrift. 

For thee, in grace, ia a repentant shrift. 

Jios. Ill has thy life been, worse will be thy end; 
Men flesh'd in blcpd know seldom to amend. 

Enter Servant 

Ser. His highness commends his love to you, 
and expects your presence ; he is ready to pass to 
the church, only staying for iny lord abbot to as- 
sociate him. Withal, his pleasure is, that you, 
D’Avolos, forbear to rank in tliis solemnity in the 
place of secretary ; else to be there as a private 
man. Plcasetli you to go ? lExeunt ail but lYAx, ; 

D*Av. Ah a private mail ! what remedy ? This i 
way they must come, and here I will stand to fall | 
amongst ’em in the rear. I 

A solennt aim in eif aoft Mnaie. The Seene opens, and ; 
dison'cra the Church, with a Tomb tn the back ground. j 

Enter Attendants with Torches, af^er them Ttag Friars ; 
then the Di'kk in mourning manner: a/lertkim the 
Abbot, Fiurmonoa, Couiva, .Julia. Rohrilu, 1'KTKir- 
euio, XinitAMU, and a Guard.— IT AvoiAtn following. 
When the Proceaawu appronehea the Tomb they all kneel. 
The Ili.’KE giwa to the Tomb, ami lays hia hand on it. 
The Muatc eeaaea. 

Duke. Peace and sweet rest sleep here ! l^t j 
not the touch J 

Of this my impious hand profane the shrine | 

Of fairest purity, which hovers yet i 

About these blessed bones inhears’d within. 

If in the bosom of this sacred tomb, 

Bianca, thy disturbed ghost dotli range, 

Behold, 1 offer up the sacrifice 
Of bleeding tears, shed from a faithful spring ; 
Pouring oblations of a mourning heart 
To thee, offended spirit ! I confess ^ 

1 am Caraffa, he, that wretched man, 

That butcher, who, in my enraged spleen, 
Slaughter'd the life of innocence and beauty. . 
Now come I to pay tribute to thosAvonnds ^ 
Which I digg’d up, and reconcile the wrongs 
My fury wrought ; and my contrition mourns. 

So ebaste, so dear a wife was never man* 

But 1, enjoyed ; yet in the bloom’ and pride 
Of all her years, untbnely took her lifis.— 
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Enough : set ope the tomb, tliat 1 may take 
My last £upeweli, and bury griefs witli her. 

iThe Tomb if oitemu/^ o«i qf which riscf Fkhnando 
hi» wmdinff-shect, aiidf as Carafpa is gutnjf /S'. 
puts him back. 

Fern. Forbear ! what mrt thou that dost rudely 
Into the confines of forsaken graves ? [press 
Hath death no privilege ? Com’st thou, Carafia, 
To practise yet a rape upon the dead ? 

Inhuman tyrant ! 

Whatsoever thou iiitendest, know this place 
Is pointed out for my inheritance ; 

Here lies the monument of all my hopes. 

Had eager lust intrunk’d my conquer’d soul, 

I had not buried living joys in death : 

Go, revel in thy palace, and be proud 
• To boast thy famous rnurtbers ; lei thy smooth, 
liow-fawniug parasites renown thy act ; 

Thou com ’at not here. 

Duke. Fernando, man of darkness, 

T^ever till now, before these dreadful sights, 

Did I abhor thy friendship ; thou hast robb'd 
My resolution of a glorious name. 

Come out, or by the thunder of my rage, 

Thou diest a death more fearful tham the scourge 
Of death ean \^hip thpe with. 

Fern. Of dearth ? poor duke! 

Why tlmt’s the aim 1 shoot at ; ^ia not threats 
(Muugre thy power, or the spighfof hell) 

8hall rend tlnit honour : let life-hugging slaves. 
Whose hands imbrued in butcheries like thine. 
Shake terror to their soids, be loath to die ! 

Sec, I aim eloutb'd in robes that fit the grave : 

1 pity tliy defiance. 

Duke, Guard — lay hands, 

And drag him out. 

Fern, Yes, let ’em, here’s my shield ; 

Here’s health to victory ! 

life dnnUs off a phtat qf poison. 

Now do thy worst. 

Farewell, duke, onre I have out^'lripp’d tliy plotj*; 

Not all the cunning antidotes of art 

{!an warrant me twelve minutes of my life : 

If works, it worki) ail ready, bravely ! bravely ! — 
Now, now I feel it tear each se,verail jaiiiit. 

0 royal poison ! trusty friend 1 split, split 

I Both heart and gall asunder, exeellent banc I — 
Roseilli, love my memory. —Well seofrh’d out. 
Swift, nimble venom I torture every vein.— 

1 come, Bianca — cruel torment, feast. 

Feast on, do! — duke, farewell. Thus I — hot 
flames ! — 

Conclude my love, — and seal it in my bosom ! — 
oh! 

Abbot. Most desperate end ! 

Duke. None stir ; 

; Who steps a foot, steps to his utter min. 

And art thou gone, Fernando ? art thou gone ? 

' Thou wert a friend unmatch’d ; rest in thy fame. 
Sister, when 1 have finished my last days. 

Lodge me, my wife, and this unequall'd friend. 

All in one monument. Now to my vows. 

Never henceforth let any passionate tongue 
Mention Bianca’s and Carafla’s name, 

But let each letter in that tragic sound 
Bc^fet a sigh, and every sigh a tear : 

Children unborn, and widow.H, whose lean ch<i«kB 
Are furrow’d up by age, shall weep whole nights, 
j Re|)eatiDg but the story of our fates ; 

i 

J ■ 


Whtlat i» the period, closing up their tale, ' 

They miut conclude, lHw for Bianca’s love, 

Caraffa, in revenge of wrongs to her,’ 

Thus on her altar saerifn^ed his life. himsslf. 

Abbot. Oh, hold the duke’s band! 

Fior, Save my brother, save him ! 
jDttA'c. Do, do ; 1 was too willing to strike hainc 
Td^e prevented. Fools, why, could you dream 
1 would outlive my outrage ? sprightfid flood, 

Run out in rivers! Oh, that these thick. streams 
Could gather head, and miikc a standing pool. 

That jealous husbands here might bathe iu blood ! 

So, I grow sweetly empty; all the pipes 
()f life unvesael life ; — n»»\^ hciivciis, wipe out 
The writing of my mu ! l?iain-u, Hius 
I creep to thee— to thee— to tlice, Bi— an— ca. 

• , IDies. 

Jtos. He’s dead already, nindain. 

D^Av, Above hope? here's labour saved; 1 
could bless the destinies. # f .isitfe. 

Abbot. ’Would 1 had never seen it ! 

Fior. .Since ’tis thus, 

My lord Roseilli, in the true requital 
< )f your continued love, I hen* possess 
You of the dukedom ; and with it, of iiio, 

In presence of this holy abbot. 

Abbot, Lady, then 

From my hand take your husband ; long enjoy 

their hiinih. 

Each to each other’s comfort and conUmt I ^ 

A a. Long live Roseilli ! 

Jios, First,' thanks to heaven, next, lady, to 
your love t 

Lastly, my lords, to all ; and that the entrance ' 
Into this principality may give ' 

Fair hopesaof being worthy of our place, j 

•Our first work shall he justice. — D'Avolos, 1 

Stand forth. i 

D\4v, My gracious lord. | ' 

Hos, No, graceless villain ! 

1 am no lord of thine. Guard, take him hence, \ 
I'onvcy him to the prison’s top ; in cliuius , 

Hang him alive; whoever lends a hit 
Of bread to feed him, dies ; speak not. against it, | 

1 will he deaf to merey. — Bear him hence ! j 

D*Av. Mercy, new duke. ! here’s my comfort, I ' 
make but one in the number of the tragedy of j 
princes . f ** ted off. 

Rost. Ma larn, a .second charge is to perform 
Your brother's testament ; ive’ll rear a tomb 
To those unhappy lovers, which shall tell 
Their fatal love.s to All posterity.— 

Thus, then, for you ; liencefortb I here dismiss 
The mutual comforts of our m«rriuge-bcd ; 

Learn to new-live, my vows nninuv’d shall stand ; ! 
And since your life hath been ^o much uncvi-ilf 
Bethink, in time, to make your peace with heaven- 
Fior. Gh me ! is lhi» your love? 

UoH. ’Tis your desert ; 

Which no pcrstiasiou •shall remove. 

Abbot. 'Tis fit; 

Purge frailty with rei)entaiicc.^ 

Fior. 1 embrace it. 

Happy too late, since lust bath made me foul. 
Henceforth I’ll dress my bride-lied in iny koul, 

Ros. PIchm; you to walk, lord Abbot ? ^ ^ 

Apfjot, Yes, set on : 

No ige hath heard, no chronicle can say, 

That ever here befel a sadder day. IHxeuni, ^ 
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IIJCNIIV VII. 
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Eari. op Oxpohp. 

P.ARI. OK RIJKKKV. 

Fox, ihfhop of J>urham. 
fTHswMK. ('hapUtiv to the King. 

Sir Rokkrt Cmpkoho. 

Lamhkht HinrNKi.. 

IlrAMH, a S^tanifh Agent. 

Jamkm rv.. King t\f ScoUand. 

Karl ok Jlr.vri.Kv. 

Earl ok Craw’korj). 

Lord Dalvkll. 


Maiu'HMOnt, a Herald, 

iVlIKfN WAiniKeR, 

FrKKHKN t’RioN. htf Hierefary. 

John .\-W \tkh, Mm/or oj Cork, 
ilKitoN, a Merr,:r. 

Shkixi.v, (i Tailor. 

Astlkv, a kSVriefwrr. 

Ladv Kathkrink (lOueuN. 

Coi'VTKSS OK CKAWKOIID. 

Jank JK>u()i.ah, Lady Kathbrinr'h yfftfndauC. 

RherlfT, Constables, Oftirers, fiuanls, Serving- 
Men, Masquers, and Soldiers. 


SCENE, — Partly in England, partly in Scotland. 


PROLOGUE. 


Studies have, of this nature, been of late, 

So out of fashion^ so unfollowred, that 
It is become more justice, to revive 
The antic follies of the times, than strive 
To countenance wise industry : no wont 
Of art doth render wit, or lame, or scant, 

Or slothful, in the purchase of fresh bays ; 

But want of truth in them, who give the praise 
To their self-love, presuming to out-do 
The writer, or Oor need) the actors too. 

But siu:h the autlior’s silence best behtg, 

^ ho Inds them be in love with their own wits, 
■^rom him, to clearer judgments, we can say 
He shows a History, couch'd in a play : 


A history of noble mention, known, 

Famous, and true ; most noble, ’cause our own : 
Not forged from Italy, from France, from Spain, 
But chronicled at home ; as rich in strain 
Of brave attempti^ as ever fertile rage, 

In action^ Mold b^et to grace the stage. 

We cani^it ttmit scenes, for the whole land 


Itself 
Competl 
Unne^ 
A mviiii 
Ofwodi 


d too narrow to withstand 
Ab Idngdoms : nor is%ere 
iwli forced, to endear 
Piy'tliffiW two rests the fate 
iMfigli. Tnith sod State. 



gOEXK I. 


PBRKII^ 


APT L 


SCENE I. — ^Westminster. The Royal 

Presence^ Cham her. 

Enter KingllBNRy suppnrteit Itt the Tltronv bp thr Hlahop 
</lfitRMAM and Sir \Viu.iam Stanlry. Earl t\f OxyoHU, 
Earl (jAdL’iiHKV, and Lord DAivnaxxv A Guard. 

K. Hen. Still to be haunted » still to Ins pursued, 
Still to be frighted with false apparitions 
f )f pageant majesty, and new-coiri'd greatness, 

As if we were a nioekery king in state, 

Only ordauiM to lavish sweat and blood, 

In scorn and laughter, to the ghosts of York, 

Is all below our merits ; yet, my lords, 

' My friends and counsellors, yet we sit fast 
In bur ovrn royal birth-right : the rent face 
And bleeding wounds of England’s slaughter’d 
, people, 

Have been by us, as by the best physician, 

At last both thoroughly cured, and set in safety ; 
And yet, for all this glorious work of peace, 
Ourself is scarce sei'ure. 

Dur. The. rage of jnalice 
Conjures fn^sh spiiits wi(ii the ^pidJs of York. 

For ninety years ten English kings and princes. 
Threescore great dukes und earls, a tliousand U>rd» 
And valiant knights, two hundred iifty thousand 
Of English subjects have, in eivil wars, 

Been sacritieed to an uncivil thirst 
( If diseoril and ambition : this hot vengeance 
Of the just Bowers above, to utter ruin 
And desolation, had reign’d on, but that 
Mercy did gently sheath the sword of justice, 

In lending to this blood-shrunk cominuuwealth 
A new soul, new birth, in your sacred person. 

Daw-t Edward the Fourth, after a doubtful foi- 
Yielded to nature, leaving to Ins sons, [tune, 
Edward and Kichurd, tlie inheritanec 
Of a most bloody purchase ; these young princes, 
Richard the tyrant, their unnatural uncle. 

Forced to a violent grave; so just is IJe-aven ! 

Him hath your majesty, by your own arm 
Divinely streiigtheii’d, pull’d from his Boar’s sty. 
And struck the black usurper to a carcase. 

Nor doth the house of Y'ork decay in honours, 
Though Lanrastcr doth repossess his right ; 

For Edward’s daughter is king Henry’s queen ; 

A blessed union, and a lasting blessing 
For this poor panting island, if some shreds. 

Some useless remnant of the house of York 
Grudge not at this content. 

0.«/. Margaret of Burgundy 
Blows fresh coals of division. 

Sur. Painted fires. 

Without or beat to scorch, or light to cherish. 
Daw, York’s headless trunk, her father ; Ed- 
ward’s fate. 

Her brother, king ; the smothering of her nephews 
By tyrant Gloster, brother to her nature, 

Nor GlosteFs own confiision, (all decrees 
Sacred in heaven) can move this troman-monster, 
But that she still, from the unbottom’d mine 
OM^evilish polibies, doth vent the ^ 

Of troubles and sedition. ^ \ 

Oaf, In her age,— 

Great sir, observe the wpnd^ 

Who, in her strength ^ 

Nor are her bUths as othpr 
D a 




At nine or ten months’ end; she has 

child ▼ Vv 

Eight, or seven years at least ; whose twins being ^ 
(A prodigy in nature,) even the youngest [horn, 

Is fifteen years of age at his first entruiux;. 

As soon as known i’ ui’ world, tall striplings, strong 
And able to give battle unto kings ; 

Idols of Yorkish malice. 

[Orirc.] And but idols ; 

A steely hammer crushes them to pieces. 

K. Hen. Lambert, the eldest, lords, is in our 
Preferr’d by an otfieioiis care of duty [service. 
From the (^ullery to a falconer ; strange exHnifde ! 
Which shews the ditlVrence between noble natures 
I And the base-born : hut for the upstart duke. 

The new-revived York, Eilward's second son, 
Murder'd long since i’ th’ Tower; he lives again. 
And vows to be your king. 

Stan, The throne is fill'd, sir. 

K. Hen. True, Staiihty ; und the lawful heir sits 
A guard of angels, and the holy pniytTs [on it : 

Of loyal subjects are a sure deIVnec* 

Against /ill force and coiinsd of iritritsiori. — 

But now, ray lords, put ease, some of our nobles. 

Our Great Ones, should give eouuteiiimce and 
courage* 

To trim duke Perkin ; you^will all eonfeHs 
Our iHiiiiities have mithriftily been scatler’d 
Amongst unthankful men. 

Daw. Unthankful beiiHts, 

Dogs, villains, traitors ! 

K. Hen, Dawbeney, let the guilty 
Keep silence ; I accuse none, though 1 know ! 
Foreign attempts against a shite and kingdom i 
Arc seldom without some great friends at home. j 

Stan, Sir, if no olhi‘r abler reasons else ! 

Of duty or ailegianee could divert | 

A headstrong resolution, yet the dangers ^ 

So lately past by men of blood and lortuiieM j 

In Lambert Simnd'H party, must commamJ 
More than a fear, a terror to conspiracy. 

The high-born Lincoln, son to De lu Pole, 

Tlie earl of Kildare, ([the] lord Ger/ildine,) 

Francis lord Lovell, and the fJerman huroii, 

Bold Marti^ Swart, with Broughton and the rest, 
(Most s]iectacloH of ruin, some, of mercy) 

Are precedents sufficient to forewarn 
The present times, or any that live in tliein, 

What folly, nay, what madness 'twere to lift 
A finger up in all defence but yoiir’s. 

Which can he hut impostorous in a title. 

K, Hen, Stanley, we know thou lov'st ns, and 
thy heart 

Is figured on thy tongue ; nor think wc less 
I Of ally’s here.— Mow closely we have bimted 
’ This cub (since he unlodg’d) from hole to hole, 

' Yonr knowledge is our chronicle ; first Ireland 
The common stage of novelty, presented 
This gewgaw to op|>oHc us ; there the Geraldines 
And Butlers once again stood in support I 

Of this colcissic statue : Charles of Prance ' 

Thence call’d him into his pnitcction, I 

Dissembled him the lawful heir of England ; . j 

Yet this was all but French dissimulation, 

Aiming at peace with us ; which, being granted * 
On honourable terms on our part, suddenly 1 

This smoke of straw was pack’d from France again, 
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T* infect some grosser air : ami now we leani 
(Maugre the malice of the b.istard Nevill, 

Sir Taylor, and a hundred lOngliih rebels) 

They're all retired to Flaiiders, to the dam 
That nurs'd this eager wlu Ip, Margaret <»f Bur- 
gundy. 

But we wiU hunt him there too ! we will hunt him, 
Hunt him to death, even in thp beldam's closet, 
Though the archduke w(!re his buckkr 1 
Sur, She has styled him, 

“ The fair white rose of England." 

Daw, Jolly gentleman ! 

More lit to he a swabber to the Flemish, 

After a drunken surfeit. 

Knter IJrswick. 

(Jrs. Gracious sovereign, 

Please you peruse this paper. [ I'hc Klngmni«. 

I)ur. The king's countenance 
Gathers a sprightly blood. 

Daw. Good news ; believe it. 

K. Jffin. Urswick, thine car. — Thou liast lodged 
ITrs. Strongly safe, sir. [him ? 

A” lien. Enough^ — is Barley eoine too ? 

Ura. No, my lord. 

K, lien. No matter — phew ; lie's but a running 
weed, 

At pleasure to he pluck'd up by the roots ; 

But more of this anon. — I have bethought me. 

My lords, for reasons which you shall partake. 

It is our pleasure to remove our court 
From Westminster to the T<»wcr : we will lodge 
This very night there ; give, lord chamberlain, 

' A present order f(»r it. 

I Sian, The Tower ! — [.<4 m'rfe. | — 1 shall, sir. 

I K, Hen. (h^me, my true, beat, fust friends, these 
I clouds will vani.th, 

i The sun will shine at full ; the heavens are clearing. 
I iFlovriah.^Eieunt. 

i 

SCENE II. — Edinihiiioh. — An Apartment in 
Lord IlUiNTLKY's House, 

Enter IIuntj.kv and Dalvkm.. 

Hunt. You trifle time, sir. 

Dal, Oh, my noble lord. 

You construe my griefs to so hard a sense, 

That where the teit is argument of pity, 

Matter of earnest love, your gloss corrupts it 
With too much ilLplaced mirth. 

Hunt, “ Much mirth," lord Dalyell ! 

Not so, 1 vow. Observe me, sprightly gallant. 

1 know thou art a noble lad, a handsome, 
Descended from an honourable ancestry, 

Forward and active, dost resolve to wrestle, 

And rnflle in the world by noble actions, 

For a brare mention to posterity : 

1 scorn not thy uffection to iny daughter, 

! Not 1, by good Saint Andrew ; but this bugbear, 
This whoreson tale of honour, — honour, Dalyell ! — 
S4> hourly chats and tattles in mine ear, 

The piece of royalty that is stitch’d up 
In my Kate's blood, that ’tis us dangerous 
For thee, young lord, to perch so near an eaglet. 
As foolish for my gravity to admit it : 
have spoke all at onca. 

Dal. Sir, with tliis truth, 

\oa mix such wormwood, ^at you leave no hope 
lor my disorder’d palate e'er to relish 


A wholesome taste again : alas ! I know, sir, 

What an unequal distance lies befween 
Great Huntley’s daughter's birth and Dalyell’s 
fortunes ; 

She's the king’s kinswoman, placed near the crown, 

A princess of the blood, and I a subject. 

Hunt. Right; but a noble subject ; put in that 
too. 

Dal. 1 could add more ; and in the lightest line, 
Derive my pedigree from Adam Mure, 

A Scottish knight ; whose daughter was the mother > 
To him who first begot the race of Jameses, | 

That sway the sceptre to this very day. I 

But kindreds are not ours, when once the date I 
Of many years have swallow’d up the memory 
Of their originals ; so pasture-fields, I 

Neighbouring too near the ocean, are supp’d up 
And known no more : for stood I in my first 
And native greatness, if my princely mistress 
Vouchsafed me not her servant, ’twerc as good « 

I were reduced to clownery, to nothing, 

As to a throne of wonder. 

Hunt. Now, by Saint Andrew, i 

A spark of metal ! he has a brave fire in him. 

1 would he had my daughter, so 1 knew ’t not. ! 
But 't must not be so, must not — [Aside], — Well, i 
young lord, i 

This will not do yet ; if the girl be headstrong, ' 

And will not hearken to good counsel, steal her, | 

And run away with her ; danee gallianLs, do, 

And frisk aliout the world to learn the languages : 
"rwill be a thriving trade ; you may set up by’t. 

Dal, With pardon, noble Gordon, this disdain 
Suits not your daughter’s virtue, or my constancy 
Hunt. You’re angry — would he would beat me, ' 

1 deserve it. [AkhU. 

Dalyell, thy hand, we arc friends : follow thy • 
courtship, , 

Take thine own time and speak ; if thou prevairst . 
With passion, more than 1 ean with niy cuuiisel, 

She's thine ; nay, she is thine : 'tis a fair match, | 
Free and allow’d. I'll only use my tongue, 

I Without a father’s power , list', thou thine : 

Self do, self have — no more words ; win and wcai 
her. 

Dal. You bless me ; lam now too poor in thanks 
To pay the debt 1 owe you. j ^ 

! Hunt, Nay, thou’rt poor enough. — , 

I love his spirit infinitely. — Look ye, j 

She comes : to her now, to her, to her ! • 

Entsr Katiibiiink an;! Jasvr. 

Kath. The Khig commands your presence, sir. 
Hunt. The gallant — 

This, this, this lord, this servant, Kate, of yours, 
Desires to be your master. 

Kath, I acknowledge Idm 
A worthy friend of mine. 

Dal. Your humblest creature. 

Hunt, So, so ; the game’s a-foot, I'm in cold 
hunting, 

The hare and hounds are parties. {Atidt 

Dal. Princely lady, 

How most unworthy I am to employ > 

My services, in honour of your virtues, ^ 

How hopeless my desires are to epjoy 
Your fair opinion, and mnch more your love ; 

Ace only matters of despair, unless 

Your goodness gives lari^ warrants to my boldness, 

My feeble- wing’d ambition. 
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Hunt, This i|B 8ci]^. [Atidt, 

Kath, Mf loro, I intcmipt you not. 

Hunt, Indeed ! 

Now on my life (die'll court him — {Attide’]. — Nay, 
nay, on, sir. 

Dal, Oft have 1 tuned the lesson of my sorrows 
To sweeten discord, and enrich your pity, 

But all in vain : here had my comforts sunk 
And never ris'n again, to tell a story 
Of the despairing lover, had not now, 

Even now, the earl your father.—.- 
Hunt. He means me sure. [Aside. 

Dal. After some fit disputes of your condition, 
Your highness and my lowness, given a licence 
Which did not more embolden, than encourage 
My faulting tongue. 

Hunt. How, how? how's that ? embolden? 
Encourage ? I encourage ye ! d’ye hear, hir ? 

A subtle trick, a quaint one. — ^^’ill you hear, 
man? 

Wliat did I say to you ? come, come, to th' point. 
Kath. It shall not need, my lord. 

Hunt. Then hear me, Kate ! — 

Keep you on that hand of her ; 1 on this. — 

'X'hou stand 'st between a father and a suitor. 

Both striving for an interest in thy heart : 

He courts thee for atfection, I for duty ; 

He as a servant pleads ; but by the privilege 
Of nature, though I might command, my care 
•Shall only counsel what it shall not force. 

'fhou canst hut make one choice; the ties of 
marriage 

Are tenures, not at will, but during life. 

Consider whose thou art, and who ; a princess, 

A princess of the royal blood of Scotland, 

In the full spring of youth, and fresh in beauty. 
The king that sits iijion the throne is young, 

And yet unmarried, forward in attempts 
On any least occasion, to endanger 
His person; wherefcire, Kate, u.s 1 am confident 
Thou dar’st not wrong thy birth and education 
By yielding to a common servile rage 
Of female wantonness, so 1 am confident 
Thou wilt proportion all thy thoughts to side 
Thy equals, if nut equal thy sufieriors. 

My lord of Dalyell, young in years, is old 
In honours, hut nor eminent in titles 
[N]or in estate, that may support or add to 
The expectation of thy fortunes. Settle 
Thy will and reason by a strength of judgment, 
For, in a word, 1 give thee freedom ; take it. 

If equal fates have not ordain'd to pitch 
Thy hopes alwve iny height, let not thy pas:«ion 
Lead thee to shrink mine honour in oblivion : 

Thou art thine own ; 1 have done. 

Dal. Oh ! You are all oracle. 

The living stock and root of truth and wisdom. 
Kath. My worthiest lord and father, the indul- 
geuce 

Of your sweet composition, thus commands 
The lowest of obedience ; you have granted 
A liberty so large, that I want skill 
To choose without direction of example .* 

From which I daily learn, by how much more 
Y^u take off from the roughness of a father, 

By BO much more 1 am engaged to tender 
The duty of a daughter. For respects 
Of birth, degrees of title, and advancement, 

1 nor admire nor slight them ; all my studies 
Shall ever aim at this perfection only, 


To live and die so, that you may not blush 
In any course of mine to own me yours. 

Hunt. Kate, Kate, thou grow'st upon my heart, 
like peace, * 

Creating every other hour a jubilee. 

Kath. To you, my lord of Dalyell, I address 
Some few remaining words ; the general fame 
That speaks your merit, even in vulgar tongues, 
Proclaims it dear ; but in the best, a precedent. 

H unt. Good wench, good girl, i' faith 1 
Kath. For my part, trust me, 

I value mine own worth at higher rate, 

'Cause you are pleas'd to prize it ; if the stream 
Of your protested service (ns you term it) 

Run in a constancy, more than a compliment. 

It shall Ij# my delight, that worthy love 

Leads you to worthy actions ; and these guide you 

Richly to wed uti honourable name : 

So every virtuous praihC. in .after ages, 

Shall be your heir, and 1, in yonr brave mention, 
Be chronicled the mother of that issue, 

That glorious issue. 

Hunt. Oh, that I were young again ! 

She'd make me court proud danger, and suck spirit 
From reputation. 

Kath. To the present motion, 

Here's all that 1 dare answer : when a ripeness 
Of more experience, and some use of time, 
Resolves to treat the freedom of my youth 
Upon exchange of troths, I shall desire 
No surer credit of a match with virtue 
Than such as lives in you ; mean time, my hopes 
are 

PreHer[v]’d secure, in having you a friend. 

Dal. You are a blessed lady, and iiottruct 
Ambition not to soar a farther flight, 

'J’haii in the perfum'd air of your soft voice. — 

My noble lord of Huntley, you have lent 
A full extent of bounty to this parley ; 

And for it shall command your humblest pcrvant. 
Hunt. F.nough : we arc still friends, and will 
continue 

A hearty love. — Oh, Kate ! thou art mine own.— 
No more ; — my lord of Crawford. 

Enter C'hawkohd. 

Craw, From the king 

I come, m^riord (»f Huntley, who in council 
Re(|uircs your present aid. 

Hunt. Some weighty business? 

Craw. A secretary from a d-ike of York, 

The second son to the lute English Edward, 
Conceal'd, I know not where, these fourteen years, 
Craves audience from our master ; and 'tis said 
The duke himself is following fo the c<mrt. 

Hunt. r>nk(‘ upon dnkt ! 'ti.s well, 'tis well ; 
here's bll.^tliTlg 

For majcMy my lord, 1 will along with you. 
Craw. My service, noble lady. 

Kath. Please you walk, sir ? 

Dal. Times have their changes ; sorrow makiM 
men wise ; 

The sun itseif must set os well as rise ; " 

Then, why not 1 ? Fair madam, 1 wait on you. 

[Exfui^ 


{ 
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111.<«I^London. yin Apartment in the 
Towel. 

Enter the Bi«hop c»/l)rni(\M. hir IWhkht Ci<rriroHD, 
and Umwu K.—Ltyhte. 

Dur* You And, Sir llobtit ClfiTord, how se- 
curely 

Kinj^ Henry, our ^reaf. master, doth commit 
Hia per« 0 ii to your loyalty ; you taste 
Hia bounty and liis mercy even in this ; 

That at a time of night so late, a place 
So private :is his closet, he is pleas’d 
. To admit you to his favour : do not falter 
In your discovery ; but as you covet 
A liberal grace, and pardon for your follies. 

So labour to deserve it, by laying open r 
Ail plots, all persons, that contrive against it. 

Ure, llcnieinber not the witchcrafts, or the 
magic, 

The charms and incantations, which the sorceress 
Of Burgundy hath cost upon your reason : 

Sir Robert, he your own friend now', disch'irge 
Your conscience freely ; all of such as love you. 
Stand sureties for your honesty and truth. 

Take heed you do not dally with the king. 

He is wise as he is gentle. 

C/if. 1 am miserable, 

If Henry be not merciful. 

I Ura. Tlie king comes. 

I 

Enlt^r Kina Uknkv. 
j K. lien. Clifford? 

I Ct\f, ( Kneels.) Let my weak knees rot on the 
I earth, 

If I appear os lep'roiis in my tnuiciierics, 

Before your royal eyes, as to iny own 
I setim a inonstAfr, by my breach of truth. 

K. Hen. (!lifford, stand up; for iiiHtance of thy 
safety, 

I offer thee niy hand. 

Ctif. A sovereign balm 

For my bruis'd soul, I kiss it with a girediiies.s. 

1 Kteecs tfu- Kinx’s hand, and rise*. 
Sir, you are a just uiasUir, but I — 

K. Hen. 1’cll me, 

Is every circumstance thou hast set down 
With thine own hand, within this paper, true? 

Is it a sure intelligence, of all 
The progress of our enemies’ intents, 

W'ithout corruption ? 

Clif. True, as I wish heaven ; 

Or my iiifecited honour white again. 

K. Hen. We know all, CUffonl, fully, since this 
meteor, 

This airy A}»parition Arst discradled 
Kroiii Tournay into Portugal ; and thence 
Advanced his blaze for adoration 
To th* superstitious Irish ; since tlie beard 
Of this wild comet, conjured into France, 

Sparkled in antick flames in Charles his court ; 

B>'t shrunk again fromibeiicet and, hid in darkness^ 
Stole into Flanders 

« * « « « flcMUllig Uie rags . . , ^ 

Of painted {mwer onVbjdiiblre of Kent, v 

W hence he was beaten tt|k with shame and tiiilniV ^ 
Contempt, and slaughter of some naked ontlasvtfi; ^ 

f..ll -V-.. ^ 


Bv bU'plien Fnou, sometimes seei'etary 


In the French tongue unto your sacred excellence, 
But Perkin’s tutor now. * 

K. Hen, A subtle villain 
Tliat Frion, Frioii, — you, my lord of Durham, 
Knew well the man. 

Dur. French, both in heart and actions. 

K. Hen. Some Irish heads work in this mine of 
Speak them. [treason ; 

Clif. Not any of the best ; your fortune 
Hath dull’d their spleens. Never had counterfeit 
Such a confused rabble of lost bankrupts 
For counsellors ; first Heron, a broken mercer. 
Then John a-W’ater, sometimes mayor of Cork, 
SketoD a taylor, and a scrivener 
('ail’d Astley : and whate’er these list to treat tif, 
Perkin must hearken to; but Frion, cunning 
Above these dull capacities, still prompts him 
To fly to Scotlaud, to young James the Fourth ; 
And sue for aid to him : this is the latest 
Of all their resolutions. 

K. Hen. Still more Frion • 

Pestilent adder, he will hiss out poison, 

As dangerous os infectious — w'e must match ’em. 
(Jlifford, thou ha.st spoke home, we give thee life • 
But, (UifTord, there arc people of our own 
Remain behind untold ; who are they, ('liiTord ? 
Name those, and we are frienebi, and will to rest ; 
’Tin thy last task. 

Clif. Oh, sir, here 1 must break 
A most unlawful oath to keep a just one. 

K. Hen, WVIl, well, be brief, be brief. 

Clf. The first in rank 

Shall be John RaicHffe, Lord Fitz water, then 
Sir Simon Muuntforil, and Sir Thomas Thwaites, 
With W'illiam Dawlieney, (Hiessoner, Astwocxl, 
Worsley, the dean of Paul’s, two other friars. 

.\nd Robert Ratcliffe. 

K. Hen. ('hurclmien are turn'd devils. 

The.se are the principal ^ 

Clif, One mon* remain.s 
Unnam’d, whom 1 could willingly forget. 

K. Hen. Hn, Clifford ! one. more } 

Clif. Great sir, do not hear him ; 

For when Sir William Stanley, your lord cnam- 
Shall come into the list, os he is chief, [beilaiu, 

1 shall lose credit with you ; yet tliis lord. 

Last named, is first against you. 

K. Hen. Urswick, the light ! 

View well my fare, sirs, is there blood left in it 
Dnr. Y'ou alter strangely, sir. 

JT. Hen. Alter, lord bishop I 
Why, Clifford stabb’d me, or I dream 'd he stnbb’d 
Sirrah, it is a custom with the guilty | me. 

To tiiink they set their own stains off, by laying 
Aspersions on some nobler than themselves : 

Lies wait on treasons, os 1 find it here. 

Thy life again is forfeit : 1 recal 
My word of mercy, for 1 know thou dar'st 
Re}>eiit the name no more. 

Clif. I dare, and once more. 

Upon my knowledge, name Sir WilHam Stanley, 
Both in his counsel and his purse, the chief 
Assistant to the feigned duke of York. 

; Hur. Most strange I 

Most wicked! < 

"Iff. Hen. Yet again, once more. 


But tell me, what new course now shapes & William Stan^ is j^ur MCiet eneni) 

Ciif. For Ireland, mighty Henry ; ^o instructedll 


fit, will opeidy profess it. 

WiUfem Stanfeyl Who? Sir 


WttBam Stanley ! 
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My cbamberlam, my counBcUor, the leye, 
liie pleaBure or my court, my bosom fHend, 

The charge, and the controolment of my person ; 
The keys and secrets of my treasury ; 

The all of all 1 am ! 1 am unhappy. 

Misery of confidence,— let me tuni traitor 
To my own person, yield my sceptre up 
To Edward’s sister, and her bastard duke ! 

Dut. You lose your constant temper. 

JT. 7/en. Sir William Stanley ! 

O do not blame me ; he, 'twas only he 
W'ho, having rescued me in Bosworth field 
From Richard’s bloody sword, snatch’d from his 
head 

The kingly crown, and placed it first on mine. 

He never fail’d me ; wliat have I desei^’d 
To lose this good man's heart, or he his own ? 

Urs, The night doth waste, this passion ill be- 
comes you ; 

Provide against your danger. 

IT. //e«. Let it be so. 

Urswick, command straight Stanley to his chamber. 


’Us well wc are i* th’ Tower ; eej||^guard on 
Clifford, to bed ; you must lodgMbre to-nigMlf 
We*ll talk with you to-morrow. My aad iim 
Divines strange troubles. ! 

Don*, (within,) Hoi the king, the king I 
I must have entrance. 

Jf. Hen, Dawbeney's voice ; adhait him. 

What new combustions huddle next, to keep 
Our eyes from rest ?— the news } 

Enter DawBCarsv. 

Daw, Ten thousand Cornish, ! 

Grudging to pay your subsidies, have gather’d ^ \ 
A head ; led by a blacksmith and a lawyer, 

They make for London, and to them is join’d ; 
Lord Ai^ey : os they march, their number daily 
IiuTcases ; they are — ; 

K, Hen. Rascals ! — talk no more ; ! 

Such are not worthy of my thoughts to-night. | 

To bed — and if 1 cannot sleep, — I'll wake.— i 

When counsels fail, and there’s in man no trusti ! 
Even then, an arm from heaven fights for the just. ! 


ACT II. 


SCENE !. — Edinboroh. Tfte Presence- 
I Chamber in the Palace, 

Enter abore, fAt CVnintcsH <i/‘CRAWeoRD, Lady Kathkhiwk, 
.Tank, amt other Ladk*. 

Countess. Come, ladies, here’s a solemn pre- 
paration 

For entertainment of this English prince ; 

The king inteIld^ grace more than ordinary ; 

’Twere pity now, if he should prove a counterfeit. 
Kath. Bless the young man, our nation would 
I be laugh’d at 

! For honest souls through Christendom ? my father 
Hath a weak stoniai’h t<i the business, madam, 

But that the king must not be cross’d. 

Countess. He brings 

A goodly troop, they say, of gallants with him ; 

But very modest people, for they strive not 
To fame their names too much ; their godfathers 
May be beholding to them, but their fathers 
Scarce owe them thanks : tliey are disguised 
princes, 

Brought up it seems to honest trades ; no matter, , 
They will break forth in season. | 

Jane. Or break out ; 

For most of tlicm are broken by report.— [.Music. 
The king ! 

Kath. Let us observe them and be silent. 

J Flourfsk.~-EHter King Jamicw, Huntaky, i)nAvrro%t», 
Ualvxll, and oihtr Nobloxncn. 

K, Ja, The right of kings, my lords, extends 
To the safe consen'ation of their own, [not only 
But also to the aid of such allies, 

As change of time and state hath oftentimes 
Hurl’d d^own from careful crowns, to utideij|0 
An exercise of sufferance in both fortonei^ ' ' ' 

^ English Richard, snmam’d Coeur-dtfi^l^w, ' 

So Robert Bmcc, our royal ancestor, - 
Forced %y tbe trial of the wrongs ^ ^ 

Bothsought, and found supplies fnmimigifi klhg^ 
To repossess their own ; then gmdgoltot, lotfls, 

A much distressed prince : king Charles of France, 


And Maximilian of Bohemia both, I 

Have ratified his credit by their letters ; | 

Shall we then be distrustful J* No ; rompasKion 
Is one rich jewel that shines in our cTOwn, 

And we will hove it shimi there. | 

Hunt. Do your will, sir. | 

K. Ja. The young duke is ut hand ; Dalyell | 
from us yord , 

First greet him, and conduct him on ; then Craw- i 
Shull meet him next, and Huntley, last of all, 

Present him to our arms.— Dal.)— Sound | 
sprightly music, | 

Whilst majesty encounters majesty. I Vhmruh. , 

He-enter Daj.vri.i.. trith Fkrkin WAKnsrh, /otlnwrd at | 
a tluftanee bij Fiiion, IIkhuv, Skkton, A^TlJ^v, anti . 
John a-Watkii, Ckawkomh adiuinccK and xahileh \ 

l*KNKrN at the door, and a/Xenrards Hijmti.kVi who j 
prritt’nts him tn thr KImr: theif endjraee ; Nobifj- j 
men sliphtlff satatc his/fdtousr*. 

IVar. Most high, most mighty king ! that now 
there stands 

Before your eyes, in presence of your peers, 

A subject of the rarest kind of pity 
That hath in any age touch'd noble hearts, 

Tbe vulgar story of a prince's ruin, 

Hath made it too apparent : Europe knows, 

And all the western world, persecution 
Hath raged in malifte against us, sole heir i 

To the great throne of tli’ old Plantageiiets. j 

How, from our nursery, we have been hurried 
Unto the sanctuary, from the sanctuary , 

Forced to tlie prison, from the prison lialed 
By cruel hands, to the tonnentor’s fury, 

Is register’d already ift the volume 
Of all men’s tongues ; fAem true relation draws 
Compassion, melted into ^eejiing eyes, I 

Ibd bleeding souls ; but onr misfortunes sinccj^ | 
Have rang’d a larger progress thro* strange lands, | 
Protected in our innocence by Heaven. ! 

Edward the Fifth, our brother, in his tragedy | 

Quench’d thrir hot ihirst of blood, whose hire to j 
murther 
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Paid them thejfcjwigei of despair and horror ; 

The softneBB dPby childhood smiled upon 
The roughnean of their task, and robb’d them 
fartl^r 

Of heortB to dare, or hands to execute. 

Great WBIb they spared my liih^he butchers 
iipaiM it ! 

Return’d the tyrant, my unnatural uncle, 

A truth ^ my dispatch ; I was convey’d 
With ^c^cy and sp<-ed to Tournay ; foster’d 
By obscure means, taught to unlearn myself : 

But as I grew in years, I grew in sense 
Of fear and of di.>4dain ; fear of the tyrant 
*Whose power sway’d the throne then : when dis- 
Of living so unknown, in such a servile [doin 
And abject low ness, prompted me to thoughts 
Of recollecting who 1 waa, I flhook off 
My bondage, and made haste to let my aunt 
Of llurgundy acknowledge me her kinsman ; 

Heir to the crown of England, snatidi’d by Henry 
From Richard's head ; a thing scarce known i’th* 
world. 

K. Ja. My lord, it stands not with your coun- 
sel now 

To fly upon invectives ; if you can 

Make this apparent what you have discours’d, 

In every circumstance, we will not study 
An answer, but are ready in your cause. 

iVar. You are a wise and just king, by the 
Above reserv’d, beyond all other aids, [powers 
To plant me in mine own iiiheritniice : 

To marry these two kingdoms in a love 
Never hi be divorced, while time is time. 

As for the manner, first of my escape, 

Of my conveyance next, of my life since, 

The means, and persons who were instruments, 
Groat sir, ’tis fit I over-pass in silence ; 

Reserving the relation to the secrecy 
Of your own princely car, since it concerns 
Some great ones living yet, mid others dead. 
Whose issue might he quc.stion'd. For your bounty. 
Royal magiiiflcence to him that seeks it, 

We vow hereafter to demean ourself, 

As if we were your own and natural brother ; 
Omitting iiu occasion iu our person, 

To express a gratitude beyond exanqile. 

K. Ja. He must be more than subject who can 
utter 

The language of a king, and such is thine. 

Take this for answer ; be wliate'er thou att, 

Thou never shalt repent that thou hast put 
Thy cause and person into my protection. 

Cousin of York, thus once more we embrace thee; 
Welcome to James of Scotland ! for thy safety. 
Know, such as love thee not shall never wrong 
thee. 

Come, we will taste a while our court-delights. 
Dream hence afflictions past, and then proceed 
To high attempts of honour. On, lead on ! 

Both thou and thine are ours, and we will guard 
you. 

Lead on — ^jj^x&untaUbutthf ladieg. 

; ^jT****"*®**' ^ sera s getitleman 

4 ^f a more brave aspect, or goofier carriage ; 

I 1 118 fortunes move not him — Madam, you em 
passionate. 

1 Kath. ileshrew me, but his words have touch’d 
! mo home. 

I As if his concern’d me ; I shmdd pity Mm, 

I If he should prove another than he seems. 


Enter CiuwvoRD. 

Craw. Ladies, the king commands your pre- 
sence instantly, 

For entertainment of the duke. 

Kai?i. ‘‘The duke” 

Must then be entertain’d, the king obey’d ; 

It is our duty. 

Countess. We will all watt on him. [A'urfunt 


SCENE II. — LoNDOif. The Tmver. 

» 

A Floitriith.-^Enttr King IIrnry, Oxford, Durham, 
SUKT'.KV. 

K, Hen. Have ye cuiui.mn’d my chamberlain ? 
J)ur. His treasons 

Condemn’d him, sir; which were as clear and 
manifest, 

A.S foul and dangerous : besides, the guilt 
Of his conspiracy prest him so nearly, 

That it drew from him free confession, 

Without an importunity. 

K. Hen. Oh, lord bishop, 

I’liis argued shame and sorrow for his folly, 

And must not stand in evidence against 
Our mercy, and the softness of our nature ; 

The rigour and extremity 

Js sometimes too too bitter ; .Jtidt we carry 

A Chancery of pity in our bositim. 

1 hope we may reprieve him from the scutence 
Of df'ath ; 1 hope we may. 

Dtir. Y’ou may, you may : 

Ami so persuade your subjects that title 
Of York is better, nay, more just and la^u), 
Than yours of l^ancaster ! so Stanley holds : 
Which if it be not treason in the highest, 

Then w'e arc traitors all, perjured, and false. 

Who have took oath to Henry, and the justice 
Of Henry’s title ; Oxford, Surrey, Danbeney, 
With all your other peers of state and church. 
Forsworn, and Stanley true alone to Heaven, 

And England’s lawful heir ' 

0.t/. By Vere’s old honours, 

I’ll cut his throat dares speak it. 

Sur. ’Tis a quarrel 
To engage a soul in. 

A. f/en. What a coil is here 
To keep my gratitude sincere and perfect ! 

Stanley was once my friend, and came in time 
To save my life : yet, to say truth, my lords. 

The man staid long enough t’ endanger it : — 

But I could see no more into his heart, 

Than what his outward actions did present ; 

And for them have rewarded him so fully, 

As that there wanted nothing in our gift 
To gratify his merit, as I thought, 

Unless I should divide my crown with him, 

And give him half : though now I well perceive 
*Twould scarce have serv’d his turn, without the 
But I am charitable, lords : let justice, [whole. 
Proceed in execution, whilst I mourn 
The loss of one whom T esteem’d a friefld. 

Z>tir. Sir, he is coming this way. 

K. Hen. If he speak to me, 

1 could deny him notliing ; to prevent it. * 

1 must withdraw. Pray, lords, commend my fa- 
vours 

To his last peace, which, with him, 1 will pray for: 

done, it doth concern us to consult 
Of other following troubles. lExtt. 
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Oaf, I am glad 

He*s gone ; upon my life he would have pardon’d 
The traitor, had he seen him. 

Sur, ’Tis a king 
Composed of gentlenc;;s. 

Dur, Rare and unlysard of : 

But every man is nearest to himself, 

And that the king observes ; ’tis fit he should. 

Enter Stanley, Executioner, Confossor, UnswirK and 
Dawbenby. 

^S7an. May I not s]^l^ with Clifiord, ere I shake 
This piece of frailty on ? 

You shall ; he’s sent for. 

Sfan, I must not se* he king ? 

Dur. From him, sir vi'iUinin, 

These lords, and I am sent ; he bade us say 
That he rommtmds his mercy to your tliougbts; 
Wishing the laws of England could remit 
The forfeit of your life, as^willingly 
As he would, in the sweetness of his nature, 
Forget your trespass ; but how'e*er your botly 
Fall into dust, he vows, the king himself 
Doth vow, to keep a requiem for your srml, 

As for a friend, cloije treasured in his bosom. 

0.rf. M'ithout I'cinembrnuce of your errors past, 
I come to take my leave, and wish you heaven. 
Sur. And 1 ; gioMjId angels guard you ! 

Stan. Oh, 

Next to iny soul, '^hall be the nearest subject 
Of my last prayers. My grave lord of Durliam, 
My lords of Oxford, Surrey, Dawbeney, all, 
Accept from a poor dying man a farewell. 

I was, ^ yon are, once great, and stood hopeful 
Of many flourishing years ; hut fate and time 
Have wheel'd about, to turn me into nothing. 

Enter Clikfori). 

Daw, Sir Robert Clifford comes, the man, sir 
You so desire to speak with. [William, 

Dur, Mark their meeting. 

Clif, Sir William Stanley, I am glad your con- 
science » 

Before your end, hath emptied every burden 
Which charg'd it, os that you can <'Jearly witness, 
How far 1 have proceeded in a duty 
That both ronceru’d my truth, and the state's 
safety. 

Stafi. Mercy, how dear is life to such os hug it! 
Come hither — by this token think on me !. 

{Mtike* acrnuji on CuKKORU's/acc with htsjlnger. 
Clif. This token What ! am I abus'd ? 

Sian. You are not. 

I w'et upon your cheeks a holy sign, 

The cross, the Christian's badge, the traitor’s 
infamy ; 

Wear Clifford, to thy grave this painted emblem : 
W’ater shall never wash it off, all eyes 
That gaze upon thy face, shall read there written, 
A state informer’s character ; more ugly, 

Stamp’d on a noble name, than on a base. 

The heavens forgive thee !-*-pray, my lords, no 
change 

Of word ; this man and 1 have used too many. 

Clif. Shall I be diageaced 
dWithout reply ? 

Dur. Give losers leave tp talk ; 

His loss is irrecoverable. 

Stan. Once more, 

To all a long farewell ! The best of greatness 
Preserye the king ! my next suit is, my lords, 


To be remember’d to my nohle brother, 

Derby, roy much griev'd broUierlt Oh, persuadp 
That I shall stand no blemish to his bouse, [Un.; 
In chronicles writ in another age. !> ' 

My heart doth bleed for him, and fbr bia si|dM t 


Tell him, huust not think the style of 
Nor being. husband to king Henry$iifioli 


and to king Henryk ifiotp^r. 


, Secure his peace above the state of |Afui. * 

1 take my leave to travel t(» my dul^^ ♦ 

Subjects deserve their deaths whose kings Are just. 
Come, confessor 1 On with thy axe, friend, on. 

iUe ie led qjfto caecution, 

Clif. Vi as I call'd hither by a traitor’s breath 
To be upbraided ! Lords, the king shall know it. 

Jlkt’enler King IlKvnv with n white 

K. Hen, The king dot1i know it, sir ; the king 
hath heard 

What he or you could say. We have given credit 
To every point of Clifford’s information, 

I'he only evidence ’gainst Stanley's head : 

He dies for ft ; ai*e you jdeasujl } 

Clif 1 plea.sed, niy lord ? 

K, Hen, No echos : fur your service, wo dismiss 
Your more uttendanee on the court ; take ease, 
And live at home ; but, as you love your life, 

Stir not from London without leave from us. 

We'll think on your reward ; away 1 
Clif I go, sir. 

K, Hen, Die all our griefs with Stanley ! Take 
this staff 

Of office, Dawbeney ; henceforth he our clmrnber- 
Daw, 1 am your humblest servant. [lain. 
K, Hen, We are follow'd 
By enemies at home, that will not eense 
To seek their owm confusion ; 'tis most true, 

The (hjrnish under Audley arc inarcird on 
As far as Winchester; — but let them eoiue, 

Our forces are in rcadiucss, we'll catch them 
In their own toils. 

Daw, Your army, being muster'd, 

Consists in all, of horse and foot, at least 
In number, six-and-twenty tliou.saiid ; inni 
Daring and able, resolute to fight, 

And loyal in their truths. 

K. Hen, W'e know it, Dawbeney : 

For them we onler Urns ; 0\lbrd in chief, 

Assisted by bold Essc'.v, and the eurl 
Of Suffolk, shall lead on the first battalia ; 

Be that your charge. 

0,rf. I humbly thank your majesty. 

K. Hen. The next division wc assign to Daw- 
These mu-^t he men of action, for on those [beney : 
nie fortune of our fortunes roust rely. 

The last and main, ourself < ommands in person ; 

As ready to restore the fight at all times. 

As fo consummate an assured victory. 

Daw, The king in still oraculous. 

A. Hen. But, Sumy, 

Wc have employment of more toil for thee : 

For our intelligenc e jgin es swiftly to ns, 

1'hat Janies of ScotoM late hath eatertain’d ^ 
Perkin the counterfeit, with more than comnum ' ■ 
I^race and respect^ nay, courts him with card' 
favours. 7%^ 

The Scot is young and forward, we must look Ihr 
A sudden storm to England from the north ; 
Which to withstand, Duiham shall post to Norham, 
To fortify the castle, and secure 
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The frontiers against an invusiun there. 

Surrey iftiaU €dRcw soon, wit!i hucti an army 
As may relieve the bigh(»p, and rncjjnnter, 

On all occasions, the (leath-<!Hriiig Scots. 

You know your charges all ; 'tis now a time 
To execute, not talk ; llraven is o!aiK%aard still. 
War must breed peace, such is the fate of kings. 

\^Exeunt. 


SCENE 111.— EniNuiiftGH. — An Apartmnd in 
the Palace. 

Vnter Ciiawpobo and Dalybll. 

Craw. Tis more than strange ; my reason can- 
not answer 

Such argument of fine imposture, couch'<i 
In witchcraft of persuasion, tliat it fa.shions 
IrnpoHsihiliticK, as if appearance 
(;oul(l cozen truth itself ; this dukcling mushroom 
^ Hath doubtless charmM the king. 

Dal. He courts the ladies, 

As if his strength of language chain’d attention 
Hy power of prerogative. 

Craw. It madded 

My very soul to hear our master’s motion ; 

What surety both of amity and honour 
Must of necessity ensue upon 
A match betwixt some noble of our nation, 

And this brave prince, forsooth ! 

Dal. ’Twill prove too fatal ; 

Wise Huntley fears the iUreat’iiing. Bless the lady 
From such a ruin ! 

Craw. How the counsel privy 
Of this young Phaeton do screw their faces 
Into a gravity, their trades, good people. 

Were never guilty of ! the meanest of them 
Dreams of at least an office in the slate. 

Dal. Sure not the hniigmaii’s, ’tis bespoke sl- 
For service to their rogue.ships,— silence ! [ready 

Enter King JAAfRH and lleNTi.iEY. 

K. Ja. Do not 

Argue against our will ; w'c have- descended 
Somewhat (as we may term it) too familiarly 
From justice of our birthright, to examine 
The force of your ollegiance, — sir, we have 
But find it short of duty ! 

Hunt. Break my heart, 

j Do, do, king I Have my services, my loyalty, 
(Heaven knows untainted ever) drawn uj)Ou me 
Contempt now in mine age, when I but w'anted 
A minute of a peace not to be troubled, 

Mv last, luy long one t Let me be a dotard, 

I A bedlam, a poor sot, or what you please 
’Po have me, so you will not stain your blood, 

Y our own blood, royal sir, though uiixt with mine. 
By marriage of this girl to a straggler ! — 

: Take, take my head, sir ; whilst my tongue can 
I It cBunot name him other. [wag, 

j A”. Ja. King^ arc connteifeits 
I In your repute grave oracle, not presently, 

. Set on their thi-ones, with BWptres in their fists ! 

: But use yumr owh detraction ; 'tis our pleasure 
1 ^ cousin Y ork for wife our kinswoman, 

i ^®^criue: Instinct of sovereignty 'f 

Designs the hommr, though her {leevisb father 
I Usurps our resolution, 
j Oh, 'tis well, 

\ ’ I never was ambitious 

1 Uf using r'oiigi'es to my daughter queen — 


A queen! perhapA* quean 1 Forgive me, Dalyell, 
Thou honourable gentleman ;*-aoiie here 
Dare speak one word of comfort ? 

Dal. Cruel misery ! 

Craw. The lady, gracious prince, may be hath 
Affection on some former choice. [settled 

Dal. Enforcement 
Would prove but tyranny. 

Hunt. 1 thank thee heartily. 

Let any yeoman of our nation challenge 
An interest in the girl, then the king 
May add a jointure of ascent in titles, 

Worthy a free consent ; now he pulls down i 

What old desert hath builded. | 

K. Ja. Cease persuasions. 

I violate no pawns of faith, intrude not ; 

On private loves ; that I have play’d the orator 
For kingly York to virtuous Kate, her grant 
Can justify, referring her contents 
To our provision : the Welsh Hurry, henceforth. 
Shall therefore know, and tremble to acknowledge. 
That not the painted idol of his policy 
Shall fright the lawful owner from a kingdom. — 

We are resolv’d. 

Hunt. Some of thy subjects’ hearts, 

King James, will bleed for this ! ! 

K. Ja. Then shall their bloods | 

Be nobly sp(‘nt : no more disputes ; he is not I 
Our frieud who contradicts ns. 

Hunt. Farewell, daughter ! i 

My care by one is lessen’d, thank the king for’t ! 

1 and my griefs will dance now. — 

F/ifcr V'’AHMitcK, amplimnitini/ with Lady Kathbhink; ! 
C'uunto<<rt Ilf <*nA\VKoiti), .Iank Huim.lah, Frion, .Io>in ! 
A'WATKK, AsTf.KV, IIKIION, OWl tsKKTUN. 

Look, lords, look ; 

Here’s hand in bund already ! 

K. Ja. Pt‘ace, old frenzy. 

How like a king he looks ! Lords, but observe i 
The confidence of his aspect, ; dross cannot 
(’leave to so j)iire a metal — royal youth ! 

Plantagcnct undoubted ! « 

Hunt. [Aside.^ Ho, brave ! Youth ; 

But no Plantayvnct. b\> lady, yet. 

By red rose or by white. ’ | 

War. An union this way, ' 

Settles possession in a monarchy ! 

Establish’d rightly, as is uiy inheritance : ‘ 

Acknowledge me but sovereign of this kingdom, ! 
Your heart, fair princess, — and the hand of provi- | 
dence | 

Shall crown you queen of me, and my best fortunes. | 
Kath. Where my obedience is, my lord, a duty, ; 
Love owes true service. 

War. Shall 1 ? 

K. Ja. Cousin, yes, 

Enjoy her ; from my hand accept your bride ; 

joint their hands. 

And may they live at enmity with comfort, 

W’ho grieve at such an equal pledge of troths ! 

You are the prince's wife now. 

Jkath. By your gift, sir. 

War. Thus, I take seizure of mine own. 

Eath, 1 miss yet 

A fktber’s blessing. Let me find it ; — hgRbly 
Upon my knees 1 seek it 
Hunt. 1 am Huntley, 

Old Alexander Gordon, a plain subject, 

Nor more nor less ; and, lady, if you wish fiir 
A blessiiig, you must bend your knees to heaven ; 
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I For heaven did give me yon* alas ! 

! What would you have me say ?’ may ail the happi- 
My prayers ever sued to fall upon you, [ness 
Preserve you in your virtues 1 Prithee, Dalyell, 
(^me with me ; for 1 feel thy griefs as (iiU 
As mine ; let’s steal away and cry together. 

Dal. My hopes are in their mins. 

Hunt, and Dal. 

K. Ja. Good, kind Huntley 
Is overjoy’d : a fit solemnity 
Shall perfect these delights ; Crawford, attend 
Gur order for the preparation. 

[Ejcfunt all but Frion, Her. Skkt. J. a-Wat. anti Ast. 

Fri. Now, worthy gentlemen, have 1 not follow’d 
My undertakings with success ? Here’s entratkce 
Into a certainty above a ho(ie. 

J/er. Hopes are but hopes ; 1 was ever confi- 
dent, when 1 traded but in remnants, that my stars 
had reserv’d me to the title of a Viscount at least : 
• honour is honour, though cut out of any stuffs. 

S/eel. My brother Heron hath right wisely deli- 
ver’d hi.s opinion ; for he that threads his needle 
with the sharp eyes of industry, shall in time go 
tliorough-stirch with the new suit of j»refcrment. 

jisl. Spoken to 'the pur))osc, my fine witted 
brother Sketon ; for as no indenture but has its 
countcTpaiie ; ntyneverini but his condition or de- 
feisanee ; so no right but may have claim, no claim 
but may have possession, any act of parliament to 
the contrary notwithstauding. 

Fri. ^'on are all read in iiiystcries of state, 

And quick of apfirehensiou, deep in judgment, 
Active in resolution ; and ’tis pity 
Such counsel should lie buried in obscurity, 
hut why, in such a time and cause of triumph, 
Stands the judicious mayor of Cork so silent ? 

I Believe it, sir, as EngLish Richard pros]KTS, 

I You must not miss employment of high nature. 

I J. «- If men may be credited in their mor- 

tality, which 1 diin; not peremptorily aver but they 
may, or not be ; presumptions by this marriage are 
then, in sooth, of fruitful e.\pectation. Or else 1 
must not justify other men's belief, more than other 
sliould rely on mine- 

Fri. Pith of experience ' those that have home 
office. 

Weigh every word before it can drop from them. 
But, noble enunsellors, since now the present 
Requires, in ))oiiit of honour, (pray mistake not,) 
Some service to our lord ; ’tis tit the Scots 
•Should not engross all glory to themselves. 

At this so grand and eminent bolcmuity. 


The Scots ? the motion is defied : 1 had 
rather, for my part, without trial of my country, 
suft’er persecution under the pressing.iron of re- . 
proach ; or let my skin be punch’d full of oylet- 
iioles with the bodkin of derision. 

jMt, 1 wiUbeooner lose both niy ears on the pil- 
lory of forgery. 

JJer. L«t me first live a bankrupt, and die, in 
the lousy hole, of hunger, without compounding for 
sixpence in the pound. 

•/. a lVal. If men fail not in their expectations, 
there may be spirits also that digest no rude affronts, 
master secretary Frion, oa I am cozen'd ; which is 
possible, I grant. 

Fri. Resolv’d like men of knowledge ! at this 
fea.st, then. 

In honour of the bride, Scots, I know, 

Will in some shew, some masque, or some device, 
Prefer their duties : now, it were uncomely, 

That we be found less forward for our jiriucn, 

Thau they are for their lady ; and by how much * 
We uutsliine them in persons of account. 

By so much mure will our endeavours laoet with 
A livelier applause. (Ireat emperors 
Have, for their recreations, undertook 
Such kind of pastimes ; as for tlu‘ conc.)it, 

Refer it to my study ; the performance 

Y'oii all shall share a thanks in : ’twill be gratefnl. 

Her. The motion is allow’d ; 1 have stole to a 
dancing-school when 1 was a jirentice. 

Ast. There have been Irish hubbubs, wlum I 
have made one too. 

Sket. For fashioning of shapes, and cutting a 
cross-caper, turn me off to my trade aguin. 

J. rt- IVfit. Suredy, there is, if I be not deceived, 
a kind of gravity in merriment ; as there is, or per- 
haps ought to be, respect of persons in the (piuiity 
of carriage, which is, as it is construed, cither so, 
or so. 

Fri. Still you come home to me ; upon oeeaslon, 

I find you relish courtship with discretion ; 

And such are lit for stutesmen of ytmr tuenfs. 

Pray ye wait the prince, ,ind in his ear acquaint him 
With this design ; I’ll follow mid direct you. 

Oh the toil ( I' trnut tilf but Fuiov. 

Of humouring this abject seurii of mankind ! 
Muddy-brain'd peasants ! prmc<*s feel a misery 
Beyond ir jifiartial .sufferance, whose e.Ytr(*mcs 
Must yield to such abeitcos yet our tide 
Runs binoothly without, adverse wiiids ; run on ! 

Flow to a full sea ! lime .ikMic debates 

Quarrels forcwritlen in the book of fates. • 


ACT III. 


I SCENE I. — Westminster. The Faluee. 

j Enter King Uknhy. *nth hi* Gorfjet on. hu HvjorU. Vlnnte 
I of Feathers t and Icwling-ttaff. i^Lruncheon) /otlvwt.d by 

I Urswicr. 

j K. lien. How runs the time of <lay r 
j Urs. Past Urn, my lord, 
j fi K. A bloody hour*will it prove to some, 

! Whoscmsobedience, like the sons o’ th' earth, ; 

' Throws a defiance ’gainst the face of hea\iii, 
Oxford, with Essex, and stout De la Pole, 

H.'ire quieted the Londoners, I hope, 

.And set them safe from fear. 


Urs. They are all hiltut. 

/T. lien. From their own battkmenrs, they may 
. heboid 

Swiiit (jeurge/s fields u’erspread with armed men ; 
Amongst whom our dWn roynJ stdhdarA tbruatens 
Confusion to oppoaers : we. inufst learn 

iwaciisp war again in time of peace, ^ 

Or lay our crown before our subjects’ feet ; ■ - 

' Ha, Urswick, must we not; 

Utm. The powers, who seated 
j King limy on his lawful throne, will ever 
, Rise up in bis defence. 
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K, Hen» Rage shall not fright 
The bosom of our confidenco ; in Kent 
Oiir Cornish rebels, cozen'd of their hopes, 

Met bravo resistance by tiuit country's earl, 
George Abergeny, Cobhani, I'oyriings, Guilford, 
And other loyal hearts ; now, if Hlaekhcath 
Must be reserv'd the fatal tomb to swallow 
Such StilT-neck'd abject 'J, uf> with weary marches 
Have travell’d frtmi their homes, their wives, and 
children. 

To pay, instead of subsidies, their lives, 

We may continue siivcreign’l Yet, Urswick, 
We’ll not abate one penny, what in parliament 
Hatli freely been contributed ; we must not ; 
Money gives soul to action. Our competitor, 

The Flemish counterfeit, with James of S^cotland, 
Will prove what couraggi need and want can nou- 
rish, 

Without the food of fit supplies : — but, Urswick, 

I have a charm in secret, that shall loose 
The witchcraft, wherewith young King James is 
bound, * 

And free it at my pleasure without bloodshed. 

(Irs. Your majesty's a wise king, sent from 
Protector of the just. [lieaven, 

K. lien. Let dinner cheerfully 
Be serv'd in ; this day of the week is ours, 

Our day of providence ; for Saturday 
Yet never fail’d, in all my undertakings, 

To yield me rest at night.— f A Flourish.^ — What 
means this warning ? 

Good fate, speak peace to Henry ! 

Enter Dawiiknky, (Ixporp. and Atiundanto. 

Daw. Live the king, 

Triumphant in the ruin of his enemies 1 

0 . 1 /. The head of strong rebellion is cut off, 
The body hew’d in piecc.s. 

JT. limi. Dawbeiiey, Oxford, 

Minions to noblest fortunes, how’ yet stands 
The comfort of your wishes ? 

Daw. Briefly thus : 

The Cornish under Audley, disappointed 
Of flatter'd expectation, from the Kentish 
(Your mojesty^s right trusty liegemen) flew 
Feather'd by rage, and hearten'd by presumption, 
To take the field even at your paluce-gutcs. 

And face you in your clinmber-royal : arrogance 
Improv'd their ignorance ; for they supposing. 
Misled by nimour, that the day of battle 
Should fall on Monday, rather brav'd your forces. 
Than doubted any onset ; yet this moniing. 

When in the dawning 1, by your direction, 

Strove to get Deptford-Strand-bridge, there 1 
found 

• Such a resistance, as might shew what strength 
Could make : here arrows hail’d in sliowers upon 
us, 

A full yard long at least ; but we prevail'd. 

! My lord of Oxford with his fellow-peers, 
Knvironing the hill, fell fiercely on them 
On Uie one side, T on the other, till, great sir, 
(Paulon the oversight,) eagnrW doing 
Some memorable act, I was engaged 
Almo.**t a prisoner, but was freed as soon 
As sensible of danger : now the fight 
Began in heat, which, quenched in the blood of 
'Tuo thousand rebels, and as many more 
I Reserv’d to try yoitr mercy, liave return'd 
I A victoiy with safety. 


ACT ai. 

IT. Hen. Have we lost 
An equal number with them f 
Ot/. In the total 

Scarcely four hundred, i^ldley, Fhunmock, Joseph, 
The ringleaders of this^ddmmotion. 

Railed in ropes, fit ommneuts fi>r traitors 
Wait your determinations. 

K. Hen. We must pay 

Our thanks where they are only due : Oh lords ! 
Here is no victory, nor shall our people 
Conceive that we can triumph in their falls. 

Alas, poor souls ! let such as are escaped 
Steal to the country back without pursuit : 

There's not a drop of blood spilt, but hath drawn 
As much of mine ; their swords could have wrought 
wonders 

On their king’s part, who faintly were unsheath’d 
Against their prince, but wounded their own 
breasts. 

Lords, we are debtors to your care ; our payment 
Shall be both sure, and fitting your deserts. 

Daw, Sir, will you please to see those rebels. 
Of this wild monster multitude ? [heads 

K. Hen. Dear friend, 

My faithful Dawbeney, no ; on them our justice 
Musi frown in terror, 1 will not vouchsafe 
An eye of pity to them : let false Audley 
Be drawn upon an huidle from the Newgate 
To Tower-bill in his own coat of arms 
Painted on paper, with the arms revers'd, 

Defaced, and torn ; there lot him lose his head. 
The lawyer and the blacksmith shall be bang'd, 
Quarter’d, their quarters into Cornwall sent, 
FIxamples to the rest, whom we are pleas’d 
To pardon, and dismiss from further quest. 

My lord of ( )xford, see it iloue. 

O.vf. 1 shall, sir. 

K. Hen. Urswick. 

Urs. My lord? 

K. Hen. To Dinham, our high-treasurer. 

Say, we eoinniand cominis.sions be new granted, 
For the collection of our sul).*.idies 
Through all the west, and that [riirht] speedily. 
Lonls, w’e acknowledge our engagements due 
For your most constant hcrvices. 

Daw. Your sohliers 
Have manfully and faithfully acquitted 
Their several duties. 

K. Hen. For it, we will throw 
A largess free amongst them, which shall hearten 
And cherish up their loyalties. More yet 
Remains of like employment ; not a man 
Can be dismiss’d, till enemies abroad. 

More dangerous than these at home, have felt 
The puissance of our arms. Oh, happy kings, 
Whose thrones are raised in their subjects' hearts ! 

[fixetitit. 


i SCENE II. — Edixdurgh. TAsrJPttltos. 

I '* 

I Enter IPixtlkv and PAJ.YSbL. 

; Hunt. Now, sir, a modest word with yon, sad 
; gentleman ; 

Is not this fine, I trow, to see tlie gambols, 

I To hear the jigs, observe the frisks, be enchanted 
W^ith the rare discorfi of beUs, pipes, and Ubours, 
Hodge-podge of Scotch andltisb twingle-twangies, 

( Like to so many choristers of Bedlam 
I Trowling a catch ! The leasts, the mauly stomachs.. 
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The healths in usquebaugh and bonny-clabber, 

The ale in dishes never fetch'd from China. 

The hundred thousand knacks not to be spoken of, 
And all this for king Oboron, and queen Mab, 
Should put a soul into you. Look ye, good man, 
How youthful I am grown ! but by your leave, 

This new queen-bride must henceforth be no more 
My daughter ; no, by*r Lady* 'tis unfit ! 

And yet yon sec how I do hear this change ; 
Methinks courageously : then shake off care 
lu such a time of jollity. 

DaL Alas, sir, 

How can you cast a mist upon your griefs ? 

Which howsoe’cr you shadow, but present 
To [any] judging eye, the perfect substance 
Of which mine are but counterfeits. 

I/u7if. Fob, J)alyell ! 

’ Thou interruprst the part 1 bear in music 
! To this rare bridal feast ; let us be merry, 

I Whilst flattering calms secure us against storms : 
Tempests, when they begin to roar, put out 
The light of peace, and cloud the sun’s bright eye 
In darkness of despair ; yet wc are safe. 

Da/, J wish you could as easily forget 
The justice of your sorrows, as my hopes 
Can yield to destiny. 

Dunt. Pisli [ then 1 see. 

' 'Fliou dost not know the flexible condition 
Of my [tongh] nature ! 1 can laugh, laugh heartily, { 
When the gout cramps my joints ,* let but the 
stone 

Stop in my bladder, I am straight a-singing ; 

The quartan fever shrinking every limb, 

: Sets me a-caperiug straight ; do [but] betray me, 

' And bind me a friend ever : whut ! 1 trust 
The losing of a daughter, though I doated 
> On every hair that grew to trim her head, 

I ‘Admits not any pain like one of these. — 

I Come, thou'rt deceiv'd in me ; give me a blowr, 

I A sound blow on the face. I’ll thank thee for’t ; 

! 1 love my wrongs : still thou'rt. deceiv’d in me. 

Dal. Deceiv'd ? oh, noble Huntley, my few- years 
I Have learnt experience of too ripe an age, 

1 To forfeit fit credulity ; forgive 
. My rudeness, ] am bold. 

Hunt. Forgive me first 
A madness of ambition ; by example 
Teach me humility, for jialience scorns 
I Lectures, which schoolmen use to read to boys 
Incapable of injuries : though old, 

1 could grow tough in fury, and disclaim 
Allegiance to my king, could fall at odds 
With all my fellow-peers, tliat durst not stand 
Defendants ’gainst the rape done on mine honour : 
i But kings are earthly gods, there is no meddling 
I With their anointed bodies ; for their actions 
; They only are accountable to heaven, 
i Yet in the puzzle of my troubled brain, 

; One antidote's reserv'd against the poison 
; Of my distractioDj^ ; 'tis in thee to apply it. 

JDc^. Name it ; oh, name it quickly, sir ! 

Hunt. A ]>ardon 

< For my most foolish slighting thy deserts ; 

; 1 have cull'd out this time to beg it : prithee, 

^ gentle ; had i been so, thou badst own'd 
A happy bride, but now a cast-away, 

And never child of mine more# 

Dal. Say not so, sir ; 

! It is not fault in her. 

I ^ Hunt. The world would prate 


How she was handsome ; young 1 know she was, 
Tender, and sweet in her obedience, 

But, lost now ; what a bankrupt am 1 made 
Of a full stock of hlcssiugs !— must I hope 
A mercy from thy heart ? 

Dal. A love, a service, 

A friendship to posterity. 

Hunt. Good angels 
Reward thy charity ! 1 have no more 
But prayers left me now. 

Dal. I'll lend you mirth, sir, 

If you will be in consort. 

Hunt. Thank you truly : ! 

1 must, yes, yes, I must ; — here's yet some ease, 

A partner in afHicuoti ■ look not angry. 

Dal. Good, noble sir ! [Muau\ 

Hunt* Oh, hark ! wc moy be quiet. 

The king, and all the others come ; a meeting 
Of gaudy sights : this iluy’s the last of revels ;• i 
To-morrow sounds of war ; then new exchange ; | 

Fiddles must turn to swords. — Unhappy marriage ! . 

A Flouriah.-^Knter King Jvmkm* Wahiuctk ieadinif Ka* j 
TiiKHiNK, Crawpoiw and hit Cimiiti'HH ; Ja vk J)»n»Aiaa, | 
and other Ladies. Hunti.kv and J>ai.vk)..i. /all among 
them. 

K. Ja. Cousin of York, you and your princely 
Have liberally enjoy'd such soft delights, [ bride 
As a ncw.married couple could forethink ; 

Nor has our bounty shortim’d expectation : 

But after all those pleasures of repose, 

Or amorous safety, we must roum the ease 
Of dalliance with achievements of more glory 
Than sloth and sleep can furnish : yet, for farewell, ■ 
Gladly we entertain a truce with time, 

To grace the joint endeavours of our servants. 

War. My royal cousin, in your princely favour, 
The extent of bounty hath been so unlimited, 

As only an acknowledgment in words 

Would breed suspicion in oiir state and quality. ! 

When we shall, in the fulness of our fate, 

(Whose minister, Necessity, will perfit) 

Sit on our own throne ; then our urnis, laid open 

To gratitude, in sacred memory 

f)f these large benefits, shall twine them close. 

Even to our thoughts and heart, without distiric- 
Then James and Richard, being in cflect [tion. 
One person, shall unite and rule one people, 
Divisible ia titles only. 

K. Ja. Seat you. , 

Are the presenters ready } , 

Craw. All are entering. 

Hunt. Dainty sport toward, Dalyell ! sit. come : 
Sit and be quiet ; here arc kingly bug-words 1 [sit, 
Enter at one door /our SvoUh AntichMt accordingly 
hahiled ; at another. Warmpi k'h /oHowers. ditguited 
at /our Wild Jrith tn trowtu. long-haired, and uceottd- 
inglg habited.~-Mutu.—A Ihnue hg the Matquere. 

K. Ja. To all a general thanks ! 

War. In the next room 

Take your own sliapes again ; you shall receive 
Particular acknowledgment. lExeanl the Haequett. 
K. Ja. Enough 

Of merriments. Gitwford, how ftur's our army 
Lpon the inarch? 

Craw. At Hedon-hall, great king ; 

Twelve thousand, well prepared. * 

K. Ja. Crawford, to-night 
Post thitbcr. Wc, in person, with the prince, j 
By four o’clock to-morrow after dinner, 

Will be wi* you ; speed away ! ' 
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Cil'hwm, I fiyir my lord. 

K. Ja, Onr bniinieHS i^rows tn lu*ad now ; where’a 
lliat he alle^ifts you not U* sem* ? [your fiecretary, 
War, With Marchnont, 

Your herald. 

Ja, Good : (he pnir'lamation’s ready ; 

By that it will appear how the Ku(;li8h stand 
Affected to your title. Huntley, comfort 
Your daughter in her hunhund'H absence ; hght 
With prayers at home for ua, who, for your 
Must toil ill tight ohroaiJ. [honours. 

Hunt, Prayers are the weapons 
IVhieh meu. ho near their graves as I, do use ; 

Tve little else to do. 

K, Ja, To rest, young beauties ! 

We nniKt be early stirring ; quickly part : 

A kingdom's resmie craves both speed and a»-t. 
Cousins, good night. [AjU>nrtsh. 

War. Rest to our cousin king. 

Kafh. Your ble.ssing, sir. ' 

flunt. Fair blessingH on your highness ! sun* ' 
you need thftm. 

I lExtnint all hat Waii. Katii. nnn Jamk. 

War. Jane, set the light.s d<iwn. and from us 
! return 

' To tho.se in the next room, this liule purse ; 

' Say, we’ll deserve their loves. 

./anr. It shall be done. sir. 

War, Now, dearest, ere .sweet sleep shall seal | 
those eyes, 

Love's preA^ioiis Mihts. give me leave to use 
A parting ceremony ; for to-morrow 
It would be sacrilege to intrinli* upon 
The temple of thy penee : swifl as the morning, 
Must 1 break from the down of thy enihrai'es, 

To put on steel, and traee the paths which lead 
Through various haiiards to a I'ureful throne. 

Hath. My lord, I’d fain go with you; tliert*’s 
In staying here behind. [small fortune 

War. The I'hurlish brow 
Of war, fair dearest, is a .sight of horror 
Fur liulies* i*ntertainnieut : if thou hcar'st 
A truth of my sad ending by the band 
Of some unnatural subject, thou withall 
«Shuit hear, how 1 died worthy of my right, 

By fulling like a king ; and in the close, 

W'hicli my hist breath shall sound, thy name, thou 
Shall sing a requiem to my soul, unwilling { fairest, 
Only of gn?ater glory, 'cause divided 
From sueh a heaven on earth, ns life with thee. 

But these are chimes for funerals ; my business 
Attemls on fortune of a sprigbtlier triumph ; 

For love and majesty an* reeoneiled, 

And vow to erown thee Kniprcss of the West. 

I Xaih, You have a noble language, sir; your 
li m« is without question, and however [right 
1 Events of time may shorten my deserts 
I In otliers* pity, yet it slialL not stagger 
{ Gr constancy, or duty hi a wife. 

, You must be king of me ; and my poor heart 
! Is all 1 can call mine, 
i War. But we will live, 

' Live, Iwauteuua virtue, by tlie lively test 
i t>f our own blood, to let the coiunterfeii 
■ lie known the world's contempt, 

Kath. Pray do not us© 

That w ord, it curries fate in't ; the firat suit 
I ever made, I trust your love will grant. I 

H'Vje Witliout denial, dearest. 

That herear'icr, I 


If you return with safety, no adventure ; 

May sever us in tasting any fortune : 

I ne'er can stay behind again. „ * . 

War. You are lady 

Of your desires, and shall command your will ; 

Yet 'tis too hard a promise. 

X'ath, What our destinies 
Have ruled out in their books, we must not search, 
But kneel to. 

War, Then to fear when nope is fruitlesst 
Were to be dcHperately miserable ; 

Which poverty our greatness dares not dream of, 
And much more scorns to stoop to : some few 
minutes 

Remain yet, let's be thrifty in our oopes. lExrunt. 


SCENE III. — The Palace at 

Fitter Kin;; ilKSiiv, IIialas, ntul Unsivii k 

K. lien. Your name is Pedro Hialas. u Spaniard 
//iff/. Sir, a Ca>tillian born. 

K. lien. King Ferdinand, 

V\ ith wise queen Isabel his royal eon.sorf, 

Write yon a man of worthy trust and eandnur. 

Princes are dear to heaven, who meet with aubjeet.'. 
Sincere in their employmeuts ; sueh 1 find 
Y our eomiitend.'ilioii. sir. Let me diTivcr ! 

How j<»ytul I repute the nintty, 

With your most fortunate master, who almost 
Comes near n iniraele iii his siircess 
Against the Moors, who had devour’d his country , 
Entire now to his sceptre. e, for our port, 

Will imitaie his providenee, in hope ' 

Of partage in the use on't ; we r»*pute I 

The priv.'iey of his advisement to n-* * 

By you, intended an amhassinlor 
To Scotland, for a peac'c between our kingtlorn'., 

A policy of love, w liieh well becomes 
lli.s wisdom ami our rare. 

Jhut, Your majesty I 

Doth understand him right Iv. { 

K. Urn. E!.<*e 

Y'oiir knowledge can instruct me ; wherein, sir, 

To fall on ceremony, would sfcm useless, 

Wliicli shall not need ; for 1 will he os studious 
Of your concealment in our conference, 

As any council shall advise. , 

Hial, Then, sir. 

My chief request is, that on notice given 
At my dispatch in Scotland, you will send ; 

Some learned man of power and experience I 

To join entreaty with me. 

if. I/rn, I shall do it, t 

Being that way well provided by a servant. 

Which may attend you ever. j 

Ilinl. If king James, 

By any indirection, should perceive j 

My coming near your court, ] doubt the issue 
Of my employment. 

if. lien. Be not your own herald : 

1 leani sometimes without a teacher. ^ 

Hial, Good days 

Guard all ftsox princely thoughts ! ^ j 

K, Hen, Urswick, no furUicr 
Than the tiext open gallery attend him — 

A hearty love go with you ! 

Hial. Y'our vow'd beadsman. 

[Jlxmn/ t’lis. enfj Wal. 

-■ - - 



j IT. PKRKIN 

K, Hen. Xing Ferdinami is not so much a foa, 
But that a cunning huntsman may in tiin| 

^all on the scent ; in honourable actions* 

Safe imitation nest deserves a praise. 

iU-et^tgr UaswicK. 

I What, the CastiUian's past'nway f 
j f/rs. He is, 

I And undiscover’d ; the two hundred marks 
j Your ^ajesty convey’d, he gently purs’d 
J With a right tiio<lest gravity. 

I K. Hen, What wa.s't 
I He mutter’d in the earnest of his wisdom t 

i He spoke not to be heard ; ’twas alamt 

! Urs. Warbeck ; 

{ How if king Henry were but sure of subjects, 

! Such a wild runnngntc might soon In? caged, 

! No great ado withstanding." 

I K. Hen Nay, nay ; something 

i About my son prince Arthur’s matcli. 

J Vrs. Right, right sir * 

! He humm’d it out, how that king Ferdinand 
! Swore, that tho marriage ’twiii the lud\ Kathc- 
j rine, 

\ Ilis daughur, and the princf of Waloh your bou, 

! Should never be eonsunnnuted, as long 
I As any earl of Warwick lm*d in England, 
j K.\cept by new creation. 

K. Hen, 1 remember, 

'Twas so indeed: the king hi> master swore il i 
/V.v. Direrlly, as he baid. 

‘ K. Hen. An carl of IVarwirk ! ^ 

j Provide a messenger for letters iiibtantly 
j To bishop Fox. Our news from Scotland creeps ; 
' It comes too slow ; we must have airy spirits, 
j Our time requires dispatch. — The earl of W’ar- 
I wick . 

I Ivef him be son to Clarence, younger brother 
j To Edward ! Edward’s daughter is, I think. 
Mother to our prince Arthur — | — Get a 
messenger. lUxeupt. 


SCENE IV . — Before the Cattle of Nor ham. 

Knti'r King .Tamkh. X^ahiikck, C'iiawk:)Iiii, ])ai.\ki.i., 
JIkhon, A.STI.KV, Jdiiv a-Watkh, Hkichin, anti SdUlkTs. 

K. Ja. WV, trifle time against thcM* castle-walls, 
The English prelate will not yield : once moro 
Give him a summons ! [yf inirU i, u *ifundi'ft. 

Kttfrr on ihf vaUi fhf Hishop firw/'d, « 

frunchion rn his hand, tvilh hultlicrs. 

irur. See the jolly clerk 
j • Appears, trirnm’d like a rutflan. 

I K, Ja, Bishop, yet 

! Set ope the portH, and to your lawful sovereign, 

I Richard of York, surrender up tliis castle, 

I And he will take thee lo his grace ; else Twted 
I Shall overflow bis banks with English blood, 

I And wash the sand that cements those hard stones, 
From their foundation. 

I Dnr. Warlike king of Scotland, 

Vouchsafe a few words from a man enforced 
t To lay his book aside, and cla() on arms, 

1 Unsuitable to my age, or my protesuon. 

/ Courageous prince, consider on what grounds, 

! You rend the face of )>eace, and break a league 
With a confederate king that courts your amity ; 

: For whom too ? for a vagabond, a straggler. 


WARBEiX, ^ \ .. ni 

Not noted in the world bv birth or lyinie, ^ • 

An obscure peasHUt, by the rage of hell 
Loos’d from his cliuius, (o set great k{pi|gii a{ strife/ 
vWhat nobleman, what eoinn^m man of note, 

W'hat ordinary subject hath come in, 

Since flrat you footed nu our terijtories, 

To only feign a welcome children laug^ at 
Your proclamations, and tlie .wiser pity 
So great a potentate s ubufc. fiy one 
Who juggles merely with the fawns and youth 
Of an instrui'ted complimont : such spoils, 

Such slaughters as the rupiiic of your soldiers 
Already have commitied, is enough 
To shew your zeal in a conceited juatico. 

Yet, great king, wake not yet my master’s ven- 
geance ; 

But sliak^ that viper otf which gnaws your entraib ^ 
I, and iny fcHow-fiiibjcct> an* resolv'd, 

, If you persist, to slainl your u1 must fury, 

I Till our lust blood dro]) trom us. 
j Wat. () sir, lend 
No ear to this traducer of iny.honoiir ! — 

' What bliall 1 call thee, thou eo'y -bearded seandal, 

• That kiek’st Against the sovi ivienl \ to which 

• Thou owcsl allegianee Treje-cm i*. bold-fnecd, 

: And el(K{Ui'Ut in miMchief; sa''ird kinf:;, 

! hr deaf to liis know n iiialiei . 
j Hnr. RathiT yiehl 
I'lito those holy motions whieh inspire 

• The saered heart of an anointed body ' 

It is the surest policy in princes, k 

To govern well their own, than seAik eiieioio hinriit 
! I’lHm another’s right. 

! eVau’. The king is serious, 
i Uetqi in his meditation [sj. 

I Hal, Lift them up 

'' To heaven, his better genius ! 

‘ War, Can you study, 

' While such a devil raves Oh, sir. 

; K. Ja. W^ell,— hishoi*. 

J You’ll not be drawn to inerey * 

I Dur. Construe rne 
' In like ease by a subject of your own . 

J My resolution’s lix’d; king .lames, be Mue^riril, 

' A greater fate waits on tlna*. 

I iJ'Jji'UPf DeiiHAM a/td Bfililin ,/re#/i /hr 

[ /Y. Ja. Forage tiinmgh 

j The iouutry ; spare, no prey of life oi goods. 

I IVar. Oh, sir, then givi: im leave to yield to 
j nature ; 

I 1 am most luueiablc ; had I U’en 
; Born what this clergy inau would, by defame, 

J Uatfle bidief with, I Imd iievrr songlit 
The truth of mine inlHTitanee with rapes 

' Of women, or of infants IPO- der'd ; virgins 

I Deflower’d ; old men hutrln i ’d ; divellinga flmd * 
j My laud dcpopulaO’tl, and rov |M?oj»le 
. AfflicUnl with a kingdom’s dev^kUlion ; 

Shew more rerufin'e, great iiln|^’lr I shall never 
Endure to sec sucb b.noek witn^jlry eyes ; 

Spare, Kj»arp. my dear, tlear England ! 

JT. Ja. Vou fool your pU‘ty, 

Rtdieuiimi^ly eareful of an interest 
Aiiotht r man poKM*SM-th. Where’s your faction ? 
Shrewdly the bishop guess’d of your adherents. 
^^^lal not. a petty burgess of sonie town, ^ 

; No, not a villager liath yet appear’d, 
j lit your HfcMiHtanre : that shoubj^ake yon whine, 

I And not your country's vuiferailk! as you term it. 

' Dai. The Ling is angry. 


•j 
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Craw, And tlif. paBsionutc duke, 

EfTeniinateljr doleut. 

War, The, experience 
In former trmlB, hir, both <if mine own 
Or other princes, cuHt out of their thrones, 

Hath HO acquainted tnc, how intnery 
Ih destitute of friends, or of relief, 

That I can easily submit to taste 
Lowest reproof, without contempt or words. 

h’nttT FntON 

if. t/A. All hum hie- minded man ! — Now, what 
intclli«ence 

Speaks itmster si'cretary Friori. 

Fri, Henry 

Of England hath in (»pen field o'erthrowii 
The nrinies who opposed him, in the righf 
Of this young prince. 

K,Ja. 1 1 is subsidies you mean — 

More, if you have it } 

Fru Howard curl of Surrey, 

Back'd by twelve carls and barons of the north. 
An hundred kniglits and gentlemen of name. 


And twenty thousand soldiers, is at hand 
To raise vour siege. Brooke, with a goodly navy, 
Is admirn at sea ; and Dawbeney follows 
With an unbroken army for a second. 

iVar. ’Tis false I they come to side with us. 

K, Ja. Retreat ; 

We shall not find them stones and walls to cope 
with . 

Yet, duke of York, for such thou say’st thou art, 
ril try thy foitune to the height ; to Surrey, 

By Murclimont, 1 will send a brave dehaiic# 

For single combat. ()n(;e a king will venture 
His person to an earl, with condition 
Of spilling lesser blood. Surrey is bold, 

And James resolv'd. 

War. Oh, rather, gracious sir. 

Create me to this glory ; since my cause 
Doth interest this fair quarrel; valued least, 

1 am his equal. 

K. Ja. 1 will be the man. 

March softly off ; where victory can reap 
A harvest crown'd with triumph, tod is cheap. 

[ Ed euut. 


ACT IV. 


, SCENE I. — Tke EnplUh Camp near Xytos^ m 
I " ^ the Confers. 

Enter StmaRV, BeaiiAM, tvith Dnmf and 

Cnhum. 

Sur. Are all our braving enemies shrunk back. 
Hid in the fogs of their distemper'd elimate, 

Not daring to behold our colours wave 
In s|ute of this iiifeeted air.^ Can they 
liook on the strength of (^undresfiiie defaced ? 

The glory of Hcyrloii-hall devasted } that 
Of Ediiigton cast down ? the pile of Fulden 
I O'erthrown, and this, the strongest of their forts, 

' Old Ayton-Castlc, yielded and demolish'd. 

And yet not ]»eep abroad ? Tlie Scots are bold, 

I Hardy in battle ; but it seems the cause 
They undertake, considered, appears 
IJnjointed in the frame on't. 

Ditr. Noble Surrey, 

Our royal master's wisdom is at all times 
His fortune's harbinger ; for when he draws 
^ His swwrd to threaten war, his prcvideiiec 
I Settles on peace, the crowning of an empire. 

lA trumpet leithoui. 

S^r. Hank all in order : 'tis a herald’s sound ; 
^iome message from king James. Keep a fix'd 
j t| station. 

Enter MAm'HAioNToa^ onotArr, in Heralds' eoatt. ^ 

; ^^Mfrrh. ]^o|dMH|and*B awful majesty we come 
I Unto the EugllHfinerai. 

Eur. To me } 

Say on. 

^ Marsh. Thus, then ; the waste and prodigal 
EtTiwioii of so much guiltless blood, 

I As in two potent armies, of necessity, 

Must glut the earth's dry womb, his sweet com- 
passion 

I Hath studied to ^vent ; for which to thee, 

\ weat earl of Sui^y, in a single fight, 

I He offers his own royal iNirsoa ; fairly 


Fropohirig these (‘omlitions only, that I 

If victory conclude our master's right, 

The carl^hdU deliver for his lansoin 

The town of Berwick to him, with the Fishgurths ; ! 

If Surrey shall prevail, the king will pay [ 

A thoii.sand |H>imds down prest'iit for his freedom. ! 
And silence further arms : so speaks king James. ; 

Snr. .So speaks king James ! so like a king he J 
lliTuids, the English gtMieral returus [speaks. 

A Hell^ible devotion from his heart, 

His very soul, to this unfellow'd grace . 

For let the king know, gentle fieralds, truly, 

How hi» descent from his great throne, to honour 
A stranger siihjcet with so high a title 
As his compeer in arms, hath coiuiupr'd more 
Than any sw’ord could do ; for which (my loyalty 
Respeeteil) I will serve his virtues ever 
In all humility: but Berwick, say, 

Is none of mine to part with. In affairs i 

Of princes, subjects canm>t traffic rights 1 

Inherent to the crown. My life is mine, 

That 1 dare freely haKard ; ami (writh pardon i . 

To some unbribed vain-glory) if his majesty ! 

Shall taste a change of fate, his liberty | 

Shall meet no articles. If 1 fall, falling j 

So bravely. I refer me to his pleasure i 

Without condition ; and for this dear favour, j 
Say, if not countermanded, I will cease j 

Hostility, unless provoked. j 

March. This answer 
We shall repeat unpartially. 

Dur. With favour, 

Ib*By have a little patience. — [Apart to .Scrhet.J 
Sir, you find • 

By thfliiB j||«y flourishes, how wearied travail 
Iodines ^wrUling rest; here’s but a prologue, 
HoweiKMrfmIhlently utter'd, meant 
For some ensuing acts of peace : consider 
The time of year, unseasonableness of weather, 
ChiBfe, barrenness of profit ; and occasion, 

Presents itself for honourable treaty. 
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Which we may make good use of ; 1 will back 
As sent fh>m you, in point of noble gratituchi 
' Unto king James, with these his heralds ;Noii 
Shall shortly hear from me, my lord, for order 
Of breathing or proceeding ; and king Henry, 
Doubt not, will thank the service. 

Sur. To your wisdom, 

Lord bishop, I refer it. 

Dur. Be it so then. 

Sur. Heralds, accept this chain, and these few 
March. Our duty, noble gtMieral. [crowna. 
/Jar. In |>art 

. Of retribution for such princely love, 

My lord the general is ph'jiM*ii to shew 
' The king your innster his •'iiuvresi zeal. 

By further treaty, by no coniiiion man ; 

I will myself return with y'-hi. 

Sur, You oblige. 

My faithfuilcst alfeetions to you, lord bishop. 

1 March. All happiness attend your lordship ! 
Sur. (!ome, friends. 

And fellow- Hcd^ers ; we, 1 doubt, shall meet 
No enemies barwoods and lulls, to tight with ; 
Tlu*n Ywere n^ g«Mid to Iced and sleep at luime : 
We may be free from danger, not wcure. IFitunt. 


SCFiNE 11. — The Scottish 

I i'nti'r WAaiiKf K nh>( I'ukin. 

IVar. Frion, oh Frioii, all my h<»pes of glory 
Are at a Maud ! the Scottish king grows dull. 
Frost), and wayward, since this Spani.sh ag«n( 
Hath mix’d discourses with him ; they are private, 
, 1 am not call’d to rouru il now ; — confioion 
On all his crafty shrug.s ! I feel the taliric 
' Of my designs are tottering. 

/■’n. Henry’s policies 
Stir with too many engine^. 

IVar. Let his mine*, 

ShHjH*d in the howi'ls of the earth, blow up 
i Works rais’d for my ilefeJice, yet can they never 
j Toss into air the freedom <»f my birth, 
i t )r disavow my blood IMantagenet's ’ 

' 1 am niy father's son still. But, oh Fnon, 

AVhen I bring into count with my disasters, 

1 My wife's compartnersiiip, iny Kate's, my life’s, 

I Then, then my frailty feels an earthquake. MU- 
1 chief 

• Damn Henry's plots ! 1 will be England's king, 

! Or let my aunt of Burgundy report 

My fall in the attempt deserv’d our anrestnrK ! 

Fri. You grow too wild in pas'siou ; if you will 
Appear a prince indeed, confine your will 
To moderation. 

fVar. What a saucy nulcocss 
Prompts this distrust ^ If.' If I lei// appear ? 
Appear a prince f d^^ath throttle Rueh deceits 
Even in their birth of utterance ! cursed cozenage 
Of trust ! Y'ou mak? me mad ; ’twere best, it seems, 
! That I should turn impcMtor to myself, 

Be mine own counterfeit, belie the truth 
Of my dear mother's womb, the sacred bed 
; (H a prince murther’d, and a living baffled 1 
' ^Fri. Nay, if you have no ears to hear, I bafe 
» No breath to spend in vain. 

H^or. Sir, sir, take heed ! 

; Gold, and the promise of promotion, rarely 
' Pail in temptation. 


^ ^ j 

Fri. Why to me this I 

IVar. Nothing. 

1 Speak what you will ; we niv not siiuk so low 
But your advu*c may piece again tJie heart. 

*! Which many cares have broken : you were wont 
In all extremities to talk of i^mfort ; 

Have you none left, now. I’ll not interrupt you. 
Good, hear with luy disirnetions I If king Jagies 
Deny us dwelling here, next, whither must I ? 

1 prithee, la* not angry. 

Fi‘i. Sir, 1 told you 

Of letters come fnmi livkind ; how the ('ornish 
.Stomach their Inst defeat, and hiiinhly sue 
Tliat with siieli forces, h.** you eoiild (lartake^ 

Y'ou would in person laud iu (airnwnll, where 
Thousands will eutertam your title gladly. 

War. C<'t me emiuaec thee, hug tliee ! thou'st 
reviv’d 

My comforts ; if my eousiii king will fail, 

Our cause w ill never — 

Kttfer John a Waikii. IImuiv, Asti.kv. SurTiiN. 

I Welcome, my tried friemls, 
j Y'ou keep your hniins awake in our ih-fcm r. 

! Frion, advise with them of these allans, 

. In which be wondrous secret: I wdi li*irn 
‘ What else concerns us here . lx* ijiiiek imd waiy. 

Ast. Ah, sweet young priiiec 1 Sceielsiri', my 
: feUciw-courihclIors and 1 have eoiisulled, and ,pnn|) 
j all in one opinion directly, and if these Scotrli 
I gurboils do not fudge to our minds, we will pellmcli 
• run amongst the ('ornish choughs prcseiiily, and 1 
in a triei*. j 

SkeL *Tis hut. going to sea and leaping a^hdre, 

I cut ten or twelve thousand urmeees.sary throats, 

! fire seven or eight towns, lake lialf u do/en eku's* 

I get into tiie market- place, crown him Biehard the 
' Fourth, and the business is fiiiislK’d. 

./. a-Wal. I grant you, quoth I, so far fnrtli, an 
men may do, no more than inen may tio . lor it is 
good to consider, when roiisideratioii iiiiiy be In 
the. purpose, othcrw'isc — still you sh.ill pardon me 
— little said is soon arneiideil.” 

/'Vi. Then you conclmle flic (jirnisli ai'liiui i 
surest ? 

Her. We do so ; and doubt not hut ti> tlirive ; 
ahumiuntly 4 Ho, my masters had wt known of ^ 
the cornmotioii wlien w’c set sail owl of Ireland, the < 
land had been ours ere this lime. 

Sket. Pi.sh, pi.sh ! 'ti^ but l.obearing liaiiig up 
carl or a duke a month or two long* r. I nay, and 
say it again, if the wmk go not on ajmifc, let me 
never see new fashion more. 1 warrant yotijr I 
warrant you ; wc will li-ixe if and so it shall be. 

: Ant. Thi.i is bul a cold phh gmafio country; tr>t . 

; stirring enough for mm ot spirit. (ii\e me tlie 
hp«rt of England for my ^ 

Sket. wan may batten IMie 4fi a week 
with hot Ifiaves and butter, ui^ Jt Unity cup of 
muscadine and .sugar at bn;akfaHl, though he make 
never a meal ail the month atfer. 
j J. a- Wat. Surely, when I bore office, 1 found 
j by experience, that to la? unieh trouhlesoine, was 
I to he much wise and busy ; 1 have observed, horn ; 

! filching and bragging has lieei^he beat service in < { 

I these last wars ; and tbereftnw conclude peremp- , 

< lorily on the riesigu in Knglanii. If things and ' 

; things may fall mil, as who can what or how-i^ 

( but the imd will shew it* 

A, - . 
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j Fri, Resolved like men of judgment ! Here to . 
I * linger , ! 

More time, is but to lose it ; cheer the prince, i 
Akul haste him <»ri to tliin ; on this depends, ^ , 
Fame in success, or glory in our ends. iHxmnt. - 


SCENE III. —Aimthnr Fart of the same, 

; lintrr K»i(f .1 \ DriiiiAM, uiuf ]Iiai.am, 

liial. Fraru'c*, *>pjiiri, uad Germany combine n 
Of uiriity wUii Mnghiiid ; nothing tiants [ league 
For settling peace through (1l^i^teudol1^ but love 
IJetweeu tin* IJritish monarchs, James, uiul lleiuy. 

/)ur. 'i’lu* linglisli merchants, sir, liave been 
With general jtroeession into Antwerji ; ej received 
The emperor coiitirins the combinutiitn. 

JJiuf. I’lie king of Sjmin resolves a marriage 
For KathiTine his daughter, with prinee \rtliur. 
Dur. Friwiee eourts this holy contract. 
llittl. What ran hinder 
A iptietnesH in England ^ — 
l)nr. lUit your sutlVagc 
To su4fti H silly creature, mighty sir, 
j As is but in etfect an apparition, 

A Nhiidow', a mere trifle ? 
iliat. To this union 

The good of both the ehureh and coninionweAltli 
Invite you. 

Dur. To this unity, a mystery 
Gf providimee points out u greater blessnig 
For both these nations, than our human ieaM)u 
Cun search into. King Henry bath a ituugliter, 
The prinechs Margaret ; 1 iiei'd not urge, 

W'tiut honour, what feheily can follow 
Oil such uttinity 'twivt two ( hnstiaii king**, 
luleugtied by tics of blood ; but sure 1 am, 

If you, sir, ratify tlie peace proposeil, 

1 dare both motion uml clfect tins marriage 
I For w't'al of both the kingdoms. 


Ambassador from us : we will throw down 
Our wemions ; peace on all sides ! now, repair 
Unto our council ; we will soon be with you. 

i/tof. Delays shall question no disputeh : Idea- ; 

ven crown it! [/iVewaiDtHHAMrtaJ JldlLih. ! 
JT. Ja. A league with Ferdinand I a marruige 
With Engli.sh Margaret ! a free release | 

From restitution for the late affronts ! 

Cessation from hostility, and all 

for Warbeek, not deliver'd, but dismiss’d ! i 

We could not wish it better. — Didyell ! — • 

Fnhr DAt.vKLL. * 

Dat. Here, sir. 

K. Ja, Arc Huntley and ins daughter sent for ^ 
Ihtl. Sent for, 

Anil conic, my lord. i 

K. Jfi. Say to the Engli.sh iiriiice, ‘ 

We want his company. , 

Dai, He is at hand, sir. 

JCutir Wahrrck, Kathriukr. Janr, J^ion, IIkhon, | 
Skktom, John a-Watrr, aI^ky. ' 

A'. Ji/. ('ousin, our bounty, favours, geiiLlenc.ss, | 
1 Our bein'fits, the hazard of our person, 

Our i>eople’h lives, our land, hath evidenced 1 

How much we have engag'd on your behalf: ; 

How trivial, and how daiigerous our liopes ^ 

Appear, how fniitle.ss our attempts in war, i 

How windy, rut her smoky, your .a-Shurauce | 

Of party, shews, we might in 'v.iin repeat . i 

Hut now, obedience to the mother obiirch, 

A father's care upon hi.s country's weal, 

The dignity of state directs our wisdom. 

To seal an ontli of pence through ('hnstendom ; 

To which we are sworn already : it is you 
Must only beck new forruncs in the vwiild. 

And lind an harbour cNcwlierc. As I promiiM 
On your arrival, vou h.ive met no iivitge 
Deserve-* repentauee lu vuur lu'ing here ; 

Hut vet I must live master of mine Jiwn ; 


' ^ A". Ja. Dar .st thou, lord bishop ? 

j f)«r. Put it to trial, royal James, by sending 
.Some noble personage to the English eoiiit 
; Hy way of enihiibsy. 

flial. Part of the husines.s 
i Shall Mint my meditation. 

I K.Jti. Weil; what Heaven 
I Hath jiointed out to be, must he ; you two 
; Arc ministers, T hope, of bl<*.s.s<Ml fate. 

I H«t herein only 1 will stand acquitted, 

, >No blood of imioceiits shall buy my peace. 

'■ For Wnrheek, aa you nick him, came to me, 

II roiruiiemled by the State.s of Christendom, 

A ]»rinee, tho’ in distress ; hi.s fair demeanour, 

4 Lovely behaviour, uiiappalled spirit, 

' ^loke him not hu.se in blood, however clouded. 

' *rtie brute beasts have their rocks and caves to fly 
A nd .men the altars of the church ; tons • [to, 
H« came for rehigc : ** Kings come near in nature 
^ Unto the gods, in being touch’d with pity.'' 

\ot, noble friends, hi.s mixture with our blood, 

I Ewn with our own, shall no way interrupt 
p A geucral ]ieace ; only I will dismiss him 
1 From my protection^ throughout my dominlons» 

* In safety ■, i)ut not ^er to return. 

Ilia/. Vou are a just king. 

' Dttr. Wise, and herein happy. 

sj ^ ^id we dally in affairs of weight ; 

I^HuuUej, lord bishop, shall with England 


However, wliat i.s ucee-bary for you 
At your departure, 1 am w( 11 content 
You he ;ieeoiiiuuuhiled wiili ; provided 
Delay prove not my enemy. 

It ‘'hall imt, 

Mobt glorious prince, llie fame of my designs 
Soars higher, than re|M>rt of ca>c and sloth 
Can aim at ; 1 acknowledge .ill your favours 
Houndless and singular ; am only wretched 
j In word.s as well as means, to thank the grace ' 

! That flow’d so liberally. 'I’wo empires tirmly 
* Y"ou are lord of, Scolhiiul and duke Hiehard’s heai t . 
j My claim to mine inhentnnee .«h.all sooner 
Fad, than my life to f-erve yon, best of kings ; 

And, witiiesss Edward’s hl(‘od in me ! 1 am i 

More loath to part with btich a gre.vt example 
Of virtue, tlian all other mere re>p‘*ci8. i 

I Hut, sir, my last suit is, you will not force | 

j From me, what you have given, this chaste lady, I 

Resolved on all extremes. ^ j 

Kath, 1 am your wife, 

No human power can or shall divorce ; 

My faith from duty. < 

fVar. Stfch mother treasure f * 

' The earth i» hankrapt of. 

JT. Ja. 1 gm her, cousin. 

And ranit.avow the gift will add witbnll j 

1 A fumitiiv«..hacoinmg her high bir^, 

: And unsnspaeted constancy ; provide 


C. v 
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For your attendance . wc will part f^ood frientlii. 

IKxit wUh DAj.\Kl.k. 

i IVar. The Tudor hatii been cunning: in lita plota ; 

. His Fox of Durham would not fail at lat»t. 

I Butm^hat ? our cause and ciuinige nn^ our own : 

I Bc^n, my friends, and let our cousin kiii^ 

I See how we follow fate us willingly 
I As malice follows us. You are all resnlvetl 
; For the west parts of Knginnd ? 

! Ail. Cornwall, Cornwall ! 

I /'Vi. The inhabitants expect you daily. 

I War. ChetMfully 

! Draw all our ships out of the harbour, friends ; 

I Our time of stay doth seem ttjo lom;, wo must 
I Prevent intelligent ; ahoul it suddenly. 

All. A prince, u prince, a ]»rinc(' 1 

■ [/i'.t.'wa/ IfKRON, SkKT*IN, A.-1LKV, Iltht .fOIIV A W.4TKK. 

War, Dearest, admit not into thy pure thoughts 
' The legist »)f scruples, whn li may charge their soft- 
ness 

’ •With burden of distrust. Shnidd I pn»ve wanting 
To noble courage now, here were the trial : 

But I am perfsfet, hW’i-t't. 1 fear no cliange. 

More than thy being partner iii lu) sutTeraiiee. 
Kath. My forluncjs, sir, have urin'd me to en- 
counter 

What chance soe/er they meet with.- .lane, ’tis tit 
Tlioii stay hcliitid, for whither wilt thou waruh'i ? 

Janr. Ne\er till death w ill I forsake my mistiess, 
i\or tlien in wislung to die w'ith you gladly. 

Kath. Ain*'', go»id *^001 ! 

Frt. Sir, to your aunt of Hurgumly 
1 will relate your present iindert likings : 

. From her expect, on all occasions, welcome*. 

; You cannot find me idle in your ser\i<vs. 
j War. (lo, Frion, go! wise men know? how to 
sooth 

' Adversity, not serve it : fliou liast waited 
Ti»o long on I'Xpi etafion : nenT yet 
M as any nation read »>f, so besotted 
111 reason, as to adore tin* si ttiinr miu. 

; Fly to tlie arclub.ke's ciujrt ; ‘^ay to the duchess, 

I Her ruplnw, with fair Katlieriin*, Ids wife, 

Are on their expectation to begin 
J The r.iising (d' ,ui empire. Ifiliey fad, 

Vet the report will uc\er : fan well, Frion ! 

f / raroN. 

‘ This many Kate, has been trix*, t bough now of late, 
I fear, too tiuich familial with the Fox. 

I)Ar% kll ttuff, IIcsti.kv. 


j Kath, Most miserable daughter !— Have you 
; To add, sir, to our sorrows ? [aggl^t ' 

j Dal. 1 resolve, 

i Pair lady, with your leave, to wait on all 
Tour fortunes in my person, If your lord 
Vouchsafe me entertainment. 

If’ttr. We will ho bosom friends, most noble 
] For 1 accept this tender of your, love [Dolyellf 
. Beyond ability of thiuiks to speak it. — 

‘ Clear thy drowtiM cye.s, my fairest ; tima and 
j industry ' 

{ Will shew us bettor days, or end the worst. 


j S(M'!NE IV’. — Thr Palfire at Wrstmhutrr, 

* A'atfr tlxpoiiD ,x)ul IIaw'hkm'v. 

• 0.r/. No news from .SMijaml yet, my lord } 
i J)mr. Not any 

; But what king Henry kiWs himself, 1 tbmight 
1 Our armies shonhl liave mureb’d that way; his 
I It seenis, is iilterM. (’mind, 

, (h'f. Victory attends 

‘ His standard everywhere. ^ 

! Daw. Wise princes. Oxford, 

' Fight not hIoiu; with torcK. ProMdenee 
, DireetK and tutors strenglh ; el^i cltphants, 

I .And h?irhcd horses, inight ns w<*]| pici'iit, 
i \s the most hiiblile .stratogeiiH id’ war. 

} (Krf. The Scottish king sliew’d more than eom- 
j mon bravery, 

j 111 ]»rotrer of a combat hand to hand 
j With Surrey. 

* Darr. And hut sliew’d it : northern bloods 
j Aie gallant being tircfl ; but the eold elimate, 

J AN It bout good store of fuel, quickly freezeth ^ 

I 1'he plowing tiames. 
i Djf. .Surrey, upon my life, 

I W ould not have shrunk u hairV breadth. 

I Daw. Mayheforfejt 
I The honour of an English name, and imiurc, 
j W ho would not have cmhr.ieed it with a greediness, ^ 
i Ah vndent as hunger runs to food ' j 

! ’I'was an addition, any wrtrlliy .'•|uiil i 

j Would eoiet, ncvl to iininori.dity, ! 

‘ Above all joys of life ; we all miisM vluires 
< ill that gre :t opportunity. 

, Kater King IIkvhv, in i7i'< ( onvt‘rt, it nni with l^iiswif k. 


Hunt. 1 come to take my leave : you need not 
doubt 

My interest in this some -time elnld of mine , 

, She's all yours now, good sir. Oh, poor lost 
creature I 

Heaven guard thee with much patience ; if thou 
Forget thy title to old Huntley's family, (earist 
As much of peace will settle in thy mind 
j As thou canst wish to Uste, but in tliv grave. 

' Arcept my U.ars yet, prithee ; they are tokeiu 
I Of charity, as true os of atfection. 

KatA. Hiis is the cnielJ'st fanwell ! 
j Hunt. J.o\e, young gentleman, 

I Tills model of my griefs ; she calls you htuband : 
l^cn be not jealous of a parting ki^, 

It is a father's, not a lover’s oti'eriog ; 

Take it, my last. — {Kuaeit her\-*\ am too modi a 
Exchange of passion is to little u.<ie, t^hild. 

So I should grow too foolish : goodnefs guide thee ! 

IBxit. 


(Irf. The king! 

Sec he comes smiling. 

Daw. Oh, the game runs hrnooth 
On hih Mile, then, believe it ; oards well hhiifllc'l, I 
And dealt with eunning, bring mjiuc gamester Uirift; 
But others must nne losers. 

K. Han. The train take.''; 

Urn. Mo.Ht pn)«perous.Iy. **. 

k. Hen. I knew it could not miss. 

He fondly angles who will hurl his halt 
Into the w’ater, 'cause the Ash at first 
Plays round about (be line, and darys not bite.'*— 
Lords, we may reign your king yet : Dawbeney, 
Oxiord, / 

Urswick, must Perkin wear the crown ? . ’ 

Daw. A slave ! . w j 

Oxf. A vagalamd ! ' 

Urn. \ glow-worm I 
K. lieu. Now, if Fricn, . 

His practised politician, wear a. brain 
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I Of proof, king Perkin will in [iroKii sn ridr 
! Through all hitt large doniiiMouH ; li-t us rneel. him, 
And tender homage ; ha, feir*^ ' lie^^onen ought 
I'o pay their fealty. 

Daw, Would the rnFeal were, 

\Vith all hia rabble, witiiin twenty miles 
' Of Ojndon ! 

K . Hen, Parther off near enouich 
To lodge him in bin home : Til aii;<;rr odiU, 
Surrey and all IiIb men are < ither idle, 

Or hfMting hiu*k ; they hu\e not woik, J doubt. 

To keep them bir-»y. 

Daw. *Tis a htninge eoneeit, ‘'ir. 

I K, Hen. Sueii voiiuitiiry lavonl•^ ms our people 
In duty aid us witli, we never sr-aiti-r'd 
On cobweb paiasilCH, or l•'lvi^ll^d out 
In riot, or needless hospitality : • 

No undeserMiig favourite doth boust 
llis issues from our treasury ; our charge 
I Flows through all Kurope^ proving us but steward 
j Of every eontribution, whieb providi 
I Against the creeping canker <d disturliiinec. 

I ]h it not riae llicn, in tliis toil of sliit ■ 
i Wlii'ivin wc arc embark'd, with bie,u‘)) of sleep, 
j riircs«,jind the noise of troiibh*. Ibut our mercy 
j lU'turns nor thanks, nor (M)inlbii . >>tdl tlic \\ e-vt 
I IMiirmurnnd threaten iniiovitiou, 

I W^iispcr our govenuiicnt ly ran meal, 

! Deuy us what is ouis, nay, spurn I heir lives, 

Of which they are hut owin rs hv our gif* : 

; It must not he. 

It must not, should not. 

I 

/'mO r <1 MrsHcnsei*. 

K, Hen, So then 
To whom ? 

This paeket to >onr sacred ina)estv. 

A”. Hen. Surah, attend without. 

0<f/. News from the North, upon my lifi* 

Date. NN'isc Henry 

j Diviiies nforehand of events; with him 

I Attempts and eveeiition are one act. 

K. Hen. I'rswiek, thine ear ; Frion is caught! 
the man 

j Of cunning is out-reaeh'd ; we must be safe : 
Should reverend Morton, our arehhishoji, move 
To H tranalution liigher yet, J tell thee. 

My Durham ovvii.s a brain de.serve.s that See. 

He’s uiiiilde in his industry, and mounting — 

Thou hear’at me } 

/ Vat. And eoiieeive your highness fitly. 

K. Hrn, Dawbeney and ()\ford, since our army 
I lOntirc, it were a weakness to ailmit [stands 

if The rust of laziness to eat amongst them : 

: Set forward toward Salisbury ; the jdaips 
j Are most commodious for their e.\<lreise, 

' Ourself will take a muster of them there ; 

, And, or disband them with reward, or else 
Dispose as lu'st eoneerns us, 

' J)aw, Salisbury ! 

I ^ir, all is peace at SalUbu^. 

! K. Hen. Dear friend-- 
I 'I'he chiu ge must be cm# Mm ; w'e would a little 
Partake the pleasure with our subjects’ ease ; 

Shall I entreat your loves } 

tfr/. (’oinnuuul our lives.’ ’’ 

A. Hen. You are men know how to do, not to 
forethink. 

i bishop ick (1 jewel tried, and perfeet ; 

J A jewel, lords. The post who brought these letters. 


Must sptTd another to the mayor of Exeter ; 
Urswick, dismi.ss him not, 
j (Tm. lit; waits your pleasure. 

K. Hen. Perkin a king ^ a king ! ^ 

f^rs. My gracious lord. 9 

K. lien. 'I'lioughts, busied hi the sphere ot 
; royalty, 

{ Fix not on creeping w'orms w'ithoiit their stints, 

I Mere excrements of earth. The use of time 
' Is thriving safelj', and a wdse prevcjition 
Of ills expected : we are resolv'd for Salisliury. 

[/■’j 


‘ SCENE V. — The Caast of Cnenumll. 

A general shunt irifhin. — luiUr \\ vnam a, ll.vn ki.l, 
Katiikiumc. tunl .Jane. 

tTar After so many storms n.« wind and sefi‘. 
Have threateuM to our weather-beaten ships, 

At last, sweet fairest, we arc safe arrived 
On oiir dear mother earth, ungrateful only 
To heaven and us. in yielding sustenance 
To sly usiirpeis of our tlirone and right. 

Th»*se general aeclamalions are an omen 
f>f happy process to their wi‘lcoiiu lord : 

They fhwk in troops, and from all pai(.>, with wings 
Of duty fly, to lay their hearts befoiv us. 
lJiie«]uaird patt'-rii of a matchless wife. 

How lares my d»'ar<*st vet *' 

Ktt/h. Continu'd in lo'iilth ; 

I^y v\hieh 1 may llie better undergo 

The rougliest face of change ; but I .shall learn 

Patience to hope, sin<*e silence courts afflietiou. 

For comforts, to Ibis truly noble geutlennii, 

I (Kare niiexamplod pattern of a fiieiul ') 

Ami, niy belovetl Jane, the willing follower 
- Of lUl mi.sforlune>.. 

Dal. l/u)v , 1 return 
Hut barren crops of early protestations, 
Frost-bitten in the spring of frui ilex's liope-. 

Jane. 1 wait but as the shadow to the body, 

, For, iiuuhiiii, wilbout you let me be nutbiiig. 

fTae. None talk of s.'idness, ^e are on tlie way 
Which leads to victory; keep cowards’ tbougbls 
Witli dcsjH*rate sullenness ! The liim faints not 
Lock’d in n grate, hut, loose, disdains all foree 
YVliich bars his juvy, t^aiid wc arc lion-hearted,) 

Or else no king of beasts.-* - ^^,4nother tft nreal shout 
ivithin.'] — Hark, how they shout ; 
Triumphant in our cause ! hold confulcncc 
Marches on bravely, cannot (piakc at danger. 

/I’/Urr Skktov. 

Sket. Save king Richard the Fourth 1 save tlice, 
King of hearts I The Cornish blades are men of 
mettle ; have proclaimed through Boduam. and 
the whole county, my sweet prince monarch (>f 
England : four thousand tali yeomen, with bow 
and" sword, already vow to live and die at the foot 
of King Richard. 

j SnUe Amev. 

Ast, The mayor, our fallow-couiiseilor, is servant 
for an emperor. Exeter is appointed for t^e 
rendezvous, and nothing wwts to victory but 
(*ourage and resolution. SiaiUaiaHijii datum deeima 
Scpteinbrkf anno Neffiii H caiera ; 

confirmaium eti. All's cock-sWh^^ 

War, To Exeter ! to Exeter, march on : 


I 


I 


c 
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Commeud U8 U) i>ur p»*ople : we in person 
Will lend them double spirits ; tell them ko. 

Sket. and Ast. KLn^ Richard, kini; Richard ! 

It'jtruni Sk4't ami Am 

tvar* A thousand blessiiii^s i^uard our lawful 
arms ! 

A thousand horrors pierce our enemies' nouIs ! 
P^e fear unedge their weapons' sharpest points, 
And when they draw iheir arrows to the head* 
Numbness shall strike their sinew> ! such advnn- 
llath majesty in its pursuit of justice, [lage 

That on the proppers up of Truth's old tlirone. 


^ Tt both enlighceiui eouiwel, and gives heart 
To execution ; whilst the throats of traitors 
J^ie bare before our nierey. <) divinity 
Ot royal birth ! how it strikes dumb the tongues 
W hose prodigality of bieath is hrihed 
. By trains to greatness ! I’riiiees are but men, 

' Distinguish'd in the fineness of their frailty ; 
j \ et iu»t so gross iti.beaut y of the mind ; 

! For then^'s a fire ui^iire s.iered, purifies 
• The dross of mixture. Herein stand the odds, 
Subjects are mini on earth, kings men and gods. 


ACT V. 


SCENE I. — St. Mivhuf'i\s ^fount, (’ ornwai - l . 

t 

Kntfr Kathkionk amt .1 we, 4H tudinii-suiis, inth one 
N ri.uit 

/itit/t. It is decreed ; and we must yield lo 
fate, 

Whose angry justice, t)ion!'li it threaten ruin, 
(ontempr, and poverty, is all but I rial 
Of a weak woman 's' cou»‘taney in siitrering. 

Here in a stranger’s, and an enemy's land. 
Forsaken and unfurnish'd of all hopes. 

Rut such as wait on ini-ery. I range 
To meet atibetioii w'herej.oe'er 1 tread. 

My train, and pomp of servants, is reduced 
To one kind gentlewoman, and tlii*H grouiii. 

Swiet .l.'ine, now whither must we ? 

Ju/tr. To your .*ihips, 

Dr.ir ladv, aii<l tnrti Ikuik . 

KftUi. Home ! I have none. 

Fix rliou to Scotland ; thou ha'^t friends will wm p 
For joy to bid thee weleonn* ; but, oh .lam-. 

My .lane ! iiiy frieinls are desp<’r;»te of comfort, 

As I mu'-r he of them . the eommoii ehaiity, 

(uiod people's aim-, and praxers of the gentle, 

Is the rcveiiui uui.-l siippoit iin 

for my native country, since it once' 

Saw me a prinei’ss in the height ^^f greatnefcH 
My hirth allow 'il me ; here 1 make a voxv, 
Scotland shall never see me, biing fallen, 

Or lessen’d in my fortunes. .Never, .lane, 

Never to .Scotland more will ] return. 

Could I lie England's <(ue<‘fi, a glory, .lane, 

I never fawn’d on, yet the king wlio gave me, 
Hath sent me witli iny hushand from his pre- 
sence : 

Deliver'd us suspected to his nation ; 

Render'd us spectacles to time and pity : 

And is it fit I should return to such 
As only listen after our dcpcrnt 
From happiness enjoy'd, to mi.sery, 

Expected, though uncertain ? Never, never ! 
Alas, why dost thou weep and that poor 
creature 

Wipe his wet cheeks too ? let me had alone 
Extremities, who know to give them harbour , 

Nor thou nor he has cause : you may live safely. 
Vann. There ia no safety whilst your dangers, 
madam,, ^ 

Are every way 
S4frt\ 

I cannot choose but shew my honest heart ; 

You were ever my good lady. 


Kath. Oh, dear souls, 

Your Hhares in grief me loo too much. 

hlntt'r l»Ai vBi I, 

Dal. 1 bring. 

Fair priiieess, news of fnrtber KiidiicMs yet, 

Than your sweet youth hatii been ucijuaintod 
with. 

Kath. Not more, my lord, than I can welcome; 
Hpt‘:ik it, 

The worst, the worst 1 look for. 

Dal. All the Corni-h, 

At Exeter were by the eiti/ens 

Repulsed, eiieounter'd by the earl of Devonshire, 

And other worthy gentlemen of the country. 

Your husband niareli’d to Taunton, and was th'TC 
Affronted by king Henry’s ehamberlain ; 

The king himself in person, wofh his army 
Advancing nearer, to renexxi tlu^ fight 
On all oieasions ; hut flic night before 
Tlie bultlis were to join, your husband privately, 
Aceonipaiiied willi some few bois»‘, departi il 
From out the camp, and posit'd none knows 
whither. 

Kdfh. Fh'tl willioiif bat I It; gixcii ^ 

Dal. Fled, but folloxv’il 
Ry D.aw bciiey ; u!! Ins parties left lo taste 
King Henry’s mercy, tor to llial they yielded ; 
ViclorioiiH e^ithout Idooddierl. 

Kath. Oil, my sorrows * 

If both our lives had pp»vi,4l the sai'rifiec 
To Henry's tyranny, we li'ul fall'ii like (irinccti, 
And rohh'd him •»! the glory ot his prhlc. 

Dal. Inijiute U not to t.onliiess or lo we.akncsH 
Of nofile eonrage, hidv, hul |toj foresight; 

For by some seent liiend lie i ul intelligence 
Of being bouglU and sold h\ h, ‘ base foliowera. 
Worse yet remains untold. 

Kath. No, no, It can no*. 

Dal. I fi ar xou aio he^ ray'd ; the Earl of 
Oxford 

Runs hot III your purautl. 

Kath. He shall not needy 
We’ll nin as hot in resolutipa, gladly, 

'To make the eail our jsilor. 

Jam:. Madam, rnadam, 

They come, they come ! 

/,«/• r Oxroim, v-tih ht» /o>lou'er4. 

Dal. Kee]i back, or he who dares 


Rudely to violate the laxv of honour, 
Runs on mv aword. 
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- — *'» — ~ir^~ - ’T ' »' r 

Kath. Most noble «lr, forbw! ^ ^ ^ 
What reason drawi you hither, « 

Wliomscekye? « « 

{Jjcf. All stand off.* With favowr/lad^, 

From Henry, England's king, I woul4 present, 
Unto the boBiiteouH princess, Kalherine GorcUm, 
The lender of a gracious entert^ninient. 

Kath. We are that princohs^^whoin your master 
king 

JPursucs with reaching arms, to draw into 
His power : let him ime his tyranny, 

We shall not fafc his subjects. 

0.»/. My commission , 

Extends up further, cxcclleiitcst lady, 

Than to a service ; 'tis king Henry's pleasure, 
That you, mid nil that have relation to you, 
tie guarded its becomes your birth and greatness : 
For, rest assured, sweet priina‘«s, liiat not aught 
Of what you do cull yours, shall find disturbance, 
C)r any welcome, other than wliat suits 
Your I'igh condition. 

Knth. By what title, sir. 

May 1 acknowledge you ? 

O.i/. Your servant . lady, 

Dosceiided from tlu: liiu' of flKford’s earls, 

Inherits what his unei'slors before liitii 
Were owners of. 

Kath. Your king is herein royal, 

That hy a peer so niunent in dcMcrt, 

As well ns blood, eominanda us to his presence. 
Oxf, Invites you, iirinec.ss, not coniuiiiuds. 
Kath, Fray use 

Ytnir own phrase as you list ; to your protection. 
Both 1 and mine suhmit. 

Oxf. There's in your number 
A nobicnnin, wiioin fame hath bravely spoken. 

To him the king my master bade me say 
How willingly he courts his friendship ,* far 
From an enforeement, more than what in ternu 
Of courtesy, so great i\ jiriuce may hope for. 

Dal. My name, is Hal yell. 

Oxf, 'Tia u name hath won 
Both thanks and wonder, from report, my lord ; 
The court of England emulates your merit, 

And covets to embrace you. 

Dal. I must wait on 
The princess in her fortunes. 

0.rf. Will you please, 

Great lady, to set forward ? 

Kath. Being dri\en 

By fate, it were in vain to strive witli heaven. 

liixennt, 

-♦ - 


SCENE II.— Salisb^y. 

l?wfrr IIknbb, flimuKv, f^nswiCK, am( a Guard qf 
Soldiers. 


The counterfeit king Perkin is es- 


K. 


FjscRpe^'' lb let him ; he is hedged too fast 
Within the circuit of our English pale, 

To steid out of our ports, or leap the woILb 
W hich Ruard our lendi^ct an 

Than hi.s weak arms e«i tug 
forth 

\ o^ui* king may reign in quiet ; tunmbiii past, 
Bike Motne unquiet dream, have luther busied 
Our fuucy, than affrighted rest of state. — 


I 


But, Surrey, why, in articling a peace 
With James of Scotland, was not restitution 
Of losses which our subjects did snstaiu 
By the Scotch inroads, question’d ? ; 

Sur. Both demanded 

And urged, my lord ; to which the king replied, 

In modest merriment, but smiling earnest, 

HovWlhat our master Henry was much abler 
To bev the detriments, than he repay them. ^ 

K. Hen. The young man, 1 believe, spake honest 
truth ; 

He studies to be wise betimes. Has, Urswick, 

Sir Rice ap Thomas, and lord Brook, our steward, 
Return’d the WcsUtii gentlemen full thanks, | 

From us, for their tried loyalties ? \ 

Urs. They have; j 

Which, as if life and health had reign’d amongst 
them, 

With open hearts they joyfully received. 

K. lien. Young Buckingham is a fair-iiutured* ' 
prince, 

Lovely in hopes, and worthy of his father ; 

Attended by an hundred knights and squires 
Of special name, he tender’d humble service, 

Which we must ne’er forget ; and Devonshire’s ’ 
woumls, ! 

Though alight, shall find sound cure in our respect, j 

Enter Dawbrnky, with a (liiard, leadiuft in Waiuibck, ■ 
IlKitoN, John a-W %rKii. Amlkv. and SKEro.v, I 

chainetl. I 

Daw. Life to the king, and safety fix his throne ! | 
I here present you, royal sir, a shadow 1 

Of majesty, but, in effect, a substance ' 

Of pity, a young man, in nothing grown 
To ripenesM, hut the ainbitiuii of your mercy : 

Perkin, ilie (’liristiaii world’s strange wonder. j 

K. Hen, Dawbcncy, 

We ob.Herve no wonder ; T behold, ’tis tnie, | 

An ornament of nature, tine and polish’d, I 

A handsome youth indeed, hut not admire him. j 
How came he to thy hurids ? 

Daw. From sanclu.iry 
At Bcwlcy, near Southampton; register’d 
AVith these few followcr-i, for persons privileged. 

K. lien. 1 must not thank you, sir ! you were 
to blame 


To infringe the liberty of houses sacred : 

Dure we be irreligious? 

Date, Gracious lord, 

They voluntarily resign’d themselves, 

Without compulsion. 

K. Hen. So.’ ’twas very well ; 

’Twas very, very well !— turn now thine eyes, 
Young man, upon thyself, and thy peat actloiifl. 
AVhat revels in combustion through our hlngdmn, 
A frenzy of aspiring youth hath ^aneed* 

Till, wanting breath, thy feet of pride htfe sHpt 
To break thy neck ! 

War. But not my heart } ihy iMirt 
Will mount, till every drop of Mba^ be ftOien 
By death’s perpetual wintair s If Bm sub 
O f majesty be darkan'd^ Iht tb^ soB 
Of life be lud feom bhi, edipis 
Lastiiig and univeimd K^^pki'sessembe^ ^ 

Thevospas B shooting hidi fight* iriien Richmond. 
Not lifellfeaia Movg^^difiiedr l&d ^ly. 
Forc^i^ orart. 
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, To some few wandering remnants, pn^misiiig day 
When firstHhey ventur'd on a frightful ahore, 

At Milford Haven — 
l>aw. Whither speeds this boldness ? 

Check his rude toiii^ue, great sir. 

K, Hen, (), let him range : 

The player's on the stage still, 'tis his part ; 

He does but act. What follow'd ? 

^ Jrar, Bosworlh Field ; 

'Where, at an instant, to the world’s amazement, 

A mom to Richmond, and a night to Richard, 
Appear’d nt once ; the tale is soon applied ; 

Fate which crown’d these attempts when least 
assured, 

Might have befriended others, like resolv’d. 

IT. //cm a pretty gallant ! thus, your aunt of 
Burgundy, 

Your dutchess aunt inform'd her nephew ; so 
The lesson prompted, and well conn'd, ^os moulded 
Into fniuiliar dialogue, oft rehearsed, 

Till, learnt by heart, 'tis now received for truth. 

Ifar. Truth, in her pure simplicity, wants art 
To put a feigned blush on : scorn wears only 
Sucii fashion as <!Oii)nicndrt to gazers’ eyes 
Sad ulceifited iioxc-l'iy, far beneath 
The sphere of majesty ; in such ii court 
Wisdom and gravity are proper robes, « 

By which the sovereign is best distinguish'd 
From zanies to his greatness. 

A'. Hen, Sirrah, shift 
Your antick pageantry, and now appear 
In your own nature, or you’ll taste the danger 
< )f fooling out of season. 

/Var, 1 expect 

No less, than what severity calls justice, 

And politicians safety ; let such beg 
As feed on aims : but, if there can be mercy 
In a firotested enemy, then may it 
Dc.sceud to tlicse poor cneuturcs, whose engage- 
iiieiits. 

To th’ bettering of their fortunes, have incurr’d 
A loss of all ; to them, if any charity 
Flow from some noble orator, in death, 

1 ow'e the fee of thankfulness. 

A'. Hen. So brave 

What a bold knave is this ! Wliich of these 
rebels 

Hau been the mayor of Cork ? 

Daw. This wise formality ; 

Kneel to the king, ye rascals ! [They kneel. 

K. Hen. Canst thou hope 
A pardon, where thy guilt is so apparent ? 

J. a^Wat, Under your good favours, as men are 
men, they may err ; for I confess, respe<’.tively, in 
taking great parts, the one side prevailing, the 
other sifle man go down: herein the point is clear, 
if the proferti hold, that hanging goes by destiny,- 
that it n to Rttle purpose to say, this thing, or 
that, flhaRhetlntf, ix thus; for, as the fates will 
have it, ao it amp^ bo t and who can help it? 

Daw. Oblookhoad! tbon a privy-counsellor ? 
Beg hlb, and erg Aiiidt ** Heaven save king 

J, a- Watir Bvarj mu knows what is best, as it 
happens; foriagmli^,|!prt, I believe it is tme, if 

1 be not deceke4Ad%hf|igs mast be kiqgg, and 
siibjeets biglMiieh is wbu^^on shall 

paf^ mo;ftr thit;*-^lie^ vtdgMit or hold 
onr peaeo, alt are end. 

K. Htn. We 


4*t4//.-1der! 


riptfcy I 

command the dukeling and 


iese,j|^>w8 [TSfyriftf, 

To Digby, the jTeut^ant of the Tower : 

With safety 1l»t them be convey’d to London. ' 

It is our pl^sure no uncivil outrage, 

Taunts, or abuse be suffer’d to their persons \ 

They shall meet ^jrer law than they deserve. 

Time may rcstorpitlieir wito, whom vain ambition 
Hath many years distracted. 

War^ Noble thoughts 
Meet freedom in captivity : the T^wer } 

Our ehildbood’s dreadful nursery. 

A^. Hdfk. more ! 

Ura. Come, come, you shiill have Insure to be- 
Hiink you. 

[FAi IJiiH. Tkiikin andhit/olhneere^guardti. 
K. Hen. Was ever so much impudence in 
forgery .5* 

I The custom sure of being stiled a king, 

I Hath fasten'd in his thought that he is such ; 

; But wc shall teach the lad another language t 
: 'Tis good we have him 
' Daw. The hangman's physic 
i W’lll purge this saucy huuiour. 

I JT. Hen. Very likely : 
j Yet we could temper mercy with extremity, 

1 Being not too far provoked. 

Enter OxFonn, Katiikhinr in hirrirhnt IULVNf.L, 

Janr, and MteniliintM, 

Ojtf. t Treat sir, be pleased, 

With your accustom'd grace, to entertain 
The princess Katherine Gordon. 

AT. Hen. Oxford, herein 
We inubt bcslirew thy knowledge of our nature. 

A lady of her birth and virtui^s could not 
Have found us so uiiftirnisird of good munners, 

As not, on notice given, to have met her 
Half way in point of love. Kxcusc, fair cousin, 
The oversight ! oh fic ! you may not kneel ; 

'Tis most unfitting : first, vouchsafe lids welcome, 
A welcome to your own ; for you shall find us 
But guardian to your fortune and your honours. 
Kath. My fortuneH and mine li(;iiiuirs are weak 
champions, 

As both ore now befriended, sir ; however, 

Both bowlicfore your clemency. 

K. Hen. Our arms 

.^hall circle them from malice— a sweet lady 1 
Beauty iucornpanihlc !— heie lives majesty 
At league with love. 

Kath. Oh, sir, I have a husband. 

K. //cn. We'll prove, your father, husband, friend, 
and-fcrvant, 

Prove what you wish to grant us. be 

careful •Is;. 

A patent presently bo drawn, for jssaidj|^. 

A thousand pounds from our exchCqr*" 

During our cousin’s life ; our quoen j ^ 

Your chief companion, our own Cfniit,||j|Hrilbiiie, 
Our subjects all your servanU. 

Kath. But my husband ? 

K.iim.. Df nU inoriptions, you are noble 


WhoawJ 


4r 


I We tbaiifc^u; 'tii a goodnets givea addition 
To every title boasted from your ancestry, 

' In ull most worthy. 


tnitii hstfi famed a rare ohser- 
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J)al. Worthier than your iiraijjes, 

Right princely air, 1 need not glory in. 

K. lien. Embrace him, lordu. Whoever calls 
yon mistrcsB, 

Is lifted in onr charge : — i goodlier beauty 
Mine eyes yet ne’er cncouttter’d. 

Kath. Cruel misery 
Of fate I what rests to hope for ? 

iT. Hen, Forward, lords, 

To London., Fair, rre tong, I shall present you 
With a glad object, peace, and Huntley’s blessing. 

"^Kxeuni. 

. - ^ — 

SCENE III. — London. The Ttn^r-hill. 

Enter C’onstiibir amt Offloors, Wabubck, llHsip^irK. and 
LAMnsKT Himnki. as a Falconer, folloti'eU bt/ the rabble 

Const. Make room there ! keep off, 1 require 
you ; and none come within twelve foot of bis 
majesty’s new stocks, upon pain of displeasure, 
ilriiig forward the malefactors. — Friend, you must 
to C& geer, no remedy. — Open Die bole, aud in 
with Hm legs, just in the middle bole ; there, that 
hole. Keep off, or I’ll commit you all ! shall not 
a man In authority be obeyed ? So, so, there ; 'tis 
as it should be : — [Wardeck is put in thestoc/es.] 
put on the padlock, and give me the key. Off, I 
say, keep off. 

l/re. Yet, Warbeck, clear thy conscience ; thou 
hast tasted 

King Henry’s mercy liberally ; the law 
Has forfeited thy life ; an equal jury 
Have doom'd thee to the g>dlows. Twice moat 
wickedly, 

Most desperately hast thou escaped the Tower ; 
Inveigling to thy party, with thy witchcraft, 
Young Edward, earl of Warwick, son to Clarence; 
Whose head must pay the price of that attempt ; 
Poor gentleman ! — unhappy in his fate, — 

And ruin’d by thy cunning ! so a mongrel 
May pluck the true stag down. Yet, yet, confess 
Thy purOBtngc ; for yet the king lias mercy. 

Sifnn. You would he Dick the Fourth, very 
likely ! 

Your pedigree is publish’d ; you arc known 
For Osbeck’s son of Touniay, a loose runagate, 

I A land-loper ; your father was a Jew, 

Turn’d Christian merely to repair bis miseries : 

« Where’s now your kingship ? 

IVur, Baited to my death ? 

Intolerable cruelty ! I laugh at 

The duke of Richmond’s practice on roy fortunes ; 

Possession of a crown ne’er wanted heralds. 

Simn, You will not know who I am ? 

Vrs, Ijambert Stmnel, * 

Your predecessor ip a dangerous uproar : 

But, on submission, not alone received 
To grace, but by the king vouchsafed liis service. 
Simn, 1 would be ea|T of WTarwick, toil’d and 
ruffled 

Against my master, ^Ittp’d to catch the moon, 
Vaunted my name Plantagenet, as you do ; 

An earl forsooth 1 wheuas in truth I was. 

As you are, a mere rascal : yet his majesty, 

, A priace |Qmposed of sweetness,— Heaven protect 

i viUanies, reprieved 

I ^le sentence of a shameful end, admitted 
( My surely of obedience to his service, 


And I am now his falconer ; live plenteously, 

Eat from the king's purse, and enjoy the sweetness 
Of liberty and favour ; sleep securely : 

And is nut this, now, better than to buffet 
The hangman’s clutches ? or to brave the cordage ' 
Of a tough halter, which will break your neck ? | 

So, then, tBe gallant totters !— prithee, Perkin, j 
Let my example lead thee ; be no longer I 

A counterfeit ; confess and hope for pardon. ^ I 
fTar, For pardon ? hold my heart-strings, ! 
whilst contempt i 

Of injuries, in scorn, may bid defiance 
To this base man’s foul language! Thou pool 
vermin, 

How dar’st thou creep so near me ? tliou an earl 1 
Why, thou enjuy’st as much of happiness 
j As all the swing of slight ambition fiew at. 

• A dunghill was thy cradle. So a puddle, 

I By virtue of the sunbeams, breathes a vapour 
j To infect the purer air, which drops again ^ 

Into the muddy w'omb that first exhaled it. 

Brt'ad, and a slavish ease, with some assurance 
From the base beadle’s whip, crown’d all thy | 
hopes : 

But, sirrah, ran there in'*thy veins one drop 
Of siioli a royal blood as fiows in mine, 

Thou would’st not change condition, to be second j 
In England's state, without the crown iUclf I I 
Coarse creatures arc incapable of excellence : | 

But let the world, as all, to whom 1 am | 

This day a spectacle, to time deliver, | 

And, by tradition, fix posterity, I 

Without another chronicle than truth, ! 

How constantly my resolution suffer'd i 

A martyrdom of majesty ! | 

Simn. lie’s past I 

Recovery ; a Bedlam cannot cure him. > 

l/n. Away, inform the king of his behaviour. ' 
Simn. Perkin, beware the rope ! the hangman’s ‘ 
coming. ; 

f7r.v. if yet thou hast no pity of thy body, 

I*ity thy soul ! 

Enter Kathrrinb, .Iank, Dai.vblIi. and OxroRU. 

Jane, Dear lady ! 

Oi'f, Whither will you. 

Without respect of shame } 

Kath, Forbear me, sir. 

And trouble not tlic current of my duty ! — 

Oh my lov’d lord 1 can any scorn lie yours 
In which 1 have no interest ^ some kind band 
Lend me assistance, that 1 may partake 
Th’ infliction of this penance. My life’s dearest, 
j Forgive me ; I have staid too long from tend’ring 
j Attendance on reproach, yet bid me welcome. 

I IVar, Great miraide of constancy ! my miseries 
I W^ere never bankrupt of their confidence 
> In worst afllictions, till this — now, 1 feel them. 
Report, and thy deserts, thou best of creatures. 
Might to eternity have stood a pattensi 
For every virtuous wife, without this conquest. 

Thou hast outdone belief ; yet nM their ruin 
In after marriages, be never pitied, . 

To whom thv story shall appear a fthle ! 

Why uronlffBt tliou prove eo mueh unkind ta 
, grestness, 4 . - 

To glorify tlij vows by such a servk^ ? 

1 cannot weep trust me, dear, mi heart 
I Is liberal of ppppn : Harry Bjphmoa^ , 

I A womaa’a robh’d tl^ ffune of tnumph ! 

___ ^ 
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Ojsf, Sirraht leave off yonr juggling, and tie up | 
The devil that ranges in your tongue. | 

Urs, Thus witches, <■ I 

Possess'd even [to] their deaths deluded, say, i 
They have been wolves and dogs, and sail'd in ' 
egg-shells i 

Over the sea, and rid on Aery dragons ; 

Pass'd in the air more tlian a thousand miles, 

All in a night : — the enemy of mankind 
Is powerful, but false ; and falsehood's confident. 
Osf, Remember, lady, who you are; come 
from 

That impudent impostor ! I 

Kath. You abuse us : { 

For when the holy churchman join'd our hands, 

Our vows were real then ; the ceremony i 

Was not in apparition, but in act. i 

Be what these people term thee, I am certain 1 
Thou art my husband, no divorce in heaven ; 

lias been sued out between us ; 'tis injustice I 
For any earthly power to divide us. 

Or we will live, or let us die together. 

There is a cruel mercy. ; 

fVar, Spite of tyranny ! 

We reign in our affections", blessed woman ! 

Read in my destiny the wreck of honour ; * 

Point out, in my contempt of death, to memory, 
Some miserable happiness : since, herein. 

Even when 1 fell, 1 stood enthroned a monarch 
Of one cho.ste wife's troth, pure, and uiicorrupted. 
Fair angel of perfection, immortality 
Shall raise thy name up to an adoration ; ; 

Court every rich opinion of true merit, j 

And saint it in the ctdendar of virtue, 

When 1 am turn'd into the self-same dust 
Of which I was first form’d. 

Oa/. The lord ambassador, 

Huntley, your fathcT, inadaiii, should he lo<»k on 
Your strange suhjeetion, in a gaze so jjiihlie, 

Would blush on your behalf, and wish hi.s country , 
Cnleft, for entertainment to such sorrow. i 

Kath. Why art thou angry, Oxford.^ I must be 
More peremptory in iiiy duly. — Sir, 

Impute it not unto imuuKlenty, 

That I presume to press you to a legacy. 

Before we part for over ! 

War. Let it be then 

My heart, the rich remains of all my fortunes. j 
Kalh. Confirm it with a kiss, pray ! t 

War, Oh 1 with that ' 

I wish to breathe my last ; upon thy lips, ' 

Those equal twins of comeliness, 1 seal 
The testament of honourable vows : IKitteg her. 

Whoever -..be that man tliat shall uiikis.s 
This sacM print next, may he prove more thrifty* 
In this world's just applause, not more desertful ! 
Kath, By this sweet pledge of both our souls, 1 
swear 

To die A fai£hfiil yHdow to tby bed ; 

Not to be Itoeed dr won : oh- never, never ! 

Alter gOBKBV^ilawtotoBv, Himmy, and Crawpqiu). 
Daw, Frecf llie eto^tonned person ; quickly free 
bitoi. . 
bas be yat cofdM’d ? 

. ^ [WiSMicalc it taken wi efthe Hoekt, 
(fr$, psrpose ; 

But still ba bdlting. 

' Sw, Pnq^yov journey 
To a neiir kingdom then luibappy madman , 


Wilfully foolish I — See, my lord aiubas&ador, | 
Your bdy daughter will not leave the counterfeit f 
In this disgrace of fate. | 

Hunt, 1 never pointed | 

Thy marriage, girl ; but yet, being married, 

Kiijoy thy duty to a husband freely : 

The griefs are mine. 1 glory in thy constancy ; 

And must not say, I wish that 1 had miss'd 
Some partage in these trials of a patience. 

Kath. You will forgive me, noble sir. 

Hunt^ Yea, yes ; 

In every duty of a wife and daughter, 

1 dare not disavow thee. — To your l)usband, 

(For such you are, sir,) 1 im|iart a farewell 
Of manly pity ; what your life has past through, 

The dan^rs of your end will make apparent ; 

And 1 can add, for comfort to your sufferance, 

No cordial, but the wonder of your frailty. 

Which keeps so firm a station. — We ara parted. 
War, We are. A crown of peace renew thy 
ttgtN 

Most honourable Huntley! Worthy CrawfoiB! 

We may embrace ; 1 never thought thee iiqp|y- 
Craw. Nor was I ever guilty of neglect 
Which might procure sucii tiiought ; 1 take my 
leave, sir. 

War. To you, lord Dulyell, — what ^ accept a 
sigh, 

'Tis hearty and in earnest. 

Dat. 1 want utterance ; 

My silence is my farewell. 

Kath. Oh !^h 1 
Jane. Sweet madam. 

What do you mean ? — my lord, your hand. 

I 'i’o Dvi.. 

Dal. Dear lady. 

Be pleased that 1 may wait you to your lodgings. 
[Kxcnnt IIalvkll and Jank, tupportiny KA'iiikionk. 

Enter Sheriff rtw»l OffleerH with Skkwn, Amti.«v, If biion, | 
and .Ions a-Watkk, trilh Halfert nhoul Ihcie necKt, 

O.rf. Look yc, behold your followers, |||)ppinte(l . 
To wait ou you in death 1 

War. Why, peers of England, ; 

We'll lend them on courageously ; 1 read , 

A triumph over tyranny upon * 

Their several forchciuU. Faint not in the moment i 
Of victory ! our ends, and Warwick's lieml, 

Innocent Warwick’s head, (for we are prologue ^ 
But to his tragedy) conclude the wonder 
Of Henry's fears , ami riieii the glorious race 
Of fourteen kings, Fhuitagencts, determines 
In this last issue male ; ileaveri be olwy'd 1 
Impoverihli time of its amn/i ioent, friends, 

And we will prove m.s trusty »ii our payments, 

As prodigal to nature in our debts. 

Death ? pish ! ’tis hut a sound ; a name of air ; 

A minute’s storm, or not so mudi ; to tomble 
From bed to bed, be miissaered aljve 
By some physiciaii.s, for a month or tUQ, 

In hope of freedom from a foitr’a torments, 

Might sfiigger manliood ; here the pain is past 
Ere sensibly 'tis felt. Be men of spirit I 
Spurn coward passion ! so Ulustrious mention m 
Shall blaze our names, and stile us Kings o^lr 
^lath. 

lEjreunt .Sheriff and Officers with the Pritoner^. i 
Daw. Away — impostor beyond precedent ! j 
No chronicle records his ftdlow. 

Hunt. 1 have 
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Not thoughts left : *ti8 suflicirnt in such cases 
Just laws ought to proceed. 

Enter King Hbnry, Ulruam, and Miaxjis. 

K, Urn, We arc rfinolv’d. 

Your business, noble lords, shall find success, 
Such os your king iinjforiiaies. 

Hunt, You are gracious. 


! it. Hen. Perkin, we are inform'd, is arm'd to 
die; 

, In that we’ll honour him.* Our lords shall follow 
) To see the execution ; and from hence 
I We gather this fit use ; — that public states, 

1 As our particular bodies, taste most good 
I In heallii, when purged of corrupted blood. 

I [Ej'cwnt. I 


EPILOGUE. 

Herb has apj^iear’d, though in a seYeral fashion, 
The threats of majesty ; the strength of passion ; 
Hopes of an empire ; rhaiigc of fortunes ; all 
What can to theatres of greatness fall, 

Proving their weak foundations. Who will please. 
Amongst such several sights, to censure these 
No births abortive, not a bastard- 1) rood, 

(Shame to a parentage, or fosterhot>d,) 

May warrant, by their loves, all just excuses, 

And often find a welcome to the Muses. 
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TO THE RIOHT NOBLE LORD, THE LORD 

UANDAL MACDONNELDI 

f 

KAIIL OP ANTRIM IN THE KINGDOM OF IRELAND^ LOJID VISCOl NT DONLITOK. 

Mv lAini>.— Priiiot's. and worthy p«'rv)nnBOfl of your own Mninenro, Inivo rntiTtninpd of this nature with a 

• M?riouH wi'Icomc*. TIk' Jcsort of thoir uutliort« might tranitoeml mine, not thoir study of NiTvico. A prartioo of 
cfiiirttihip t4) groatnohH hath not hirh»Tto, in me, uinnHl at any thrift: yet I have ever liittiniired virtue, na the riehoat 
oniament t«) tlie noblest tillen l-bKlmvoiir »if being known to your Lorilhhip, by sorb nieaiiH, 1 eoiU'ei\e no umbitiun ; 
tho extent being bounded by liumillly : w» neither can the urgument uppi'or iingrneions ; nor tbu writer, in that, 
without allowance. You enjoy, my Lord, the general siilTrtiffe. for your fnvdom of ineritH* nmy you liUewiNcr pleiiNo, 
hv this jiartieiilar presentment, amongai the iiuinlxrr of Hueh aa faithfully honour tliOhO inei its, to ailinlt, into your 
mibleconstruetioii. 
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i 

! 
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(tcTAvm, ^f^lrqu 14 <>/ Sienna. 

Tk«m.o-S\vki.li, his Seiihcie. 

Ltvio, iirotlicr to Castambla. 

lUlMANRLUl, (I'kaomolo,) JirothtT to Flu\ .w. 

JuMo DR Vahasa, Lord nf Camcrino. 

FAUHir.ro, a Merchant, FLAViA’i*./irx< UuMhaud, 


NiTino, a Pape, 

Sitt’ixi, fi JJarher, \AUendants on the Marquis. 
SPAItONiS, j 

Castambj.a, S(der to Livifi 
(’r.AltRl.t.A, \ 

Ki i.Ti A , V The Fa NCI rh 
FfxmtA , } 

Fla VIA, Wi/e to Jiii.io. 

AIohona, (itiardianesa to the Fanimi 


SCENE,— Sienna. 


I 


i 

I 


i 


PROLOGUE. 


The Fancies ! that's our play ; in it is Khowii 
I Nothing, but what our author kiiows liis own 
j Without a learned theft ; no servant here 
I To some fair mistress, borrows for his car, 

I His lock, his belt, his sword, tlie fancied grace 
i Of any pretty ribbon ; nor, in place 
j Of charitable friendship, is brought in 
; A thriving gamester, that doth cliance to win 


A lusty sum ; while the good hand doth ply him, 
And Fancie-s this or that, to him sits by him. 
Ills fr€:e invention runs hut in conceit 
Of mere imaginations ; ihot 's the height 
Of what he writes ; which if traduccAl by some, 
’Tis well, he says, he’s far enough from home.. 
For you, for him, for us, then this remains, 
Fancy your own opinions, for our pains. 


ACT I. 


SCENE Apanment in the Palace. 

EttUr TlMniu>4ATSLi.i, and Iavio, 

Troy. Do, do ; be wilful, desperate; ’tis manly. 
• Build on your lepRta^on ! such a fortune 
May funiisb out your tables, trim your liveries, 
Enrich your heirs with purchase of a patrimony, 
WMch shall out beyond the waate of riot ; 
Stick honours on your heraldry, with titles 
As swelling, sad as numerous as may likely 


Grow to a pretty volitme— faefe'i oterakyl 
All this can reputation, iaBn7, cmi itj 
Indeed , what not ? i y . 

Liv. Such language from a||nifi|pgi|a ^ 
So noble in his quality as yosNOtt^' . " * 

Deserves, in my weak judgment, mtihar pity 
Than a contempt. 

Troy, Could 'flt thou consider, Xlifo, 

The fashion of the times, their study, practice, 
Nay, their ambitions, thou would’st soon distinguish 
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Betwixt the abject lownesss of a |)ovrny. i 

And the applauded triumphs of abundance, j 

, Tliou^h compass’d by the mcanrst service. Wherein ! 
i Shall yourbetray your guilt t<i ('onnnoii censure, j 
I Weaving the private charge of your opinion, 
j By rising up to greatness, or at least 
To ])1euty, whicli now buys it ? 
j Liv, Troylo-Saveiii 
j Plays merrily on niy wants. 

Troy, TroylO'^avelli 

I Speaks to the friend In- loves, to his own Livio. 

I Look, prithee, through the great duke’s court in 
Florence ; 

I Number his favouritcH, and then examine 
By what steps Home chief officers iqiatate 
Have reach’d the height thcy„ stand in. » 

Liu. By their merits. 

Troy. Right, by their merits : well he merited 
The intendments o’er the gallies at Leghorn, 

(Made grand collector of the customs there,) 

Who led the prince unto his wife’s chaste bed. 

And stood himself hy, in his nighf-gown, fearing 
Th(* jcHt might be discover’d I was ’t not handsome ? 

I The lady knows not yet on’t. 
lAo. Molt impossible. 

I Troy, He merited well to wear a rok; of chamlet, 
Whf> train’d his brother’s daughter, scarce u girl, 

I Into the arms of Mout-Argentorato ; 

■ Whilst tk9 young lord of Telamon, her husband, 
Was pocketed to France, to study courtship, 

I Under, forsooth, a colour of employment. 
Employment 1 yea, of honour. 

Jav* Vott are well read 
• In mysteries of state. 

I Troy, Here, in Sienna, 

, Bold Julio de Vnrana, lord of Cainerine. 

I Held it no blcmi.sli to his blood luul greatness, 

From u plain merchant, wuth a thoUNAiid ducats, 

; To buy his wife, nay, justify the purchase ; — 

I Procured it by u dispensation 
' From Rome, allow’d and warranted : ’twos thought j 
i By his physicians, that she was a ereature 
! Agreed l)est with the cure of the disease 
, llis present new infirmity then labour’d in. 

I Yet these are tilings in prospect of the world. 
Advanced, employ’d, and eminent. i 


White, pure, unspotted ivory : put case, | 

Livio himself shall keep the key on’t ? { 

lAv. Oh, sir, 1 

Create me what you please of yours ; do this, 

Y’ou are another nature, i 

Troy. Be then pliable 

To my first rules of your advancement.— [En/er 
Octavio.] — See! 

Oetavio, my good uncle, the great marquis 
Of our Sienna, comes, as we could wish, 

In private. — Noble sir ! i 

()et. My bosom’s secretary. 

My dearest, best loved nephew. 

Troy. We have been thirsty * k 

In our pursuit. — Sir, here’s a gentleman 
Desertful of your knowledge, and as covetous • 

Of entertainment from it : you shall honour 
Your judgment, to entrust him to your favours ; i 
His merits will commend it. 

Oct. Gladly welcome ; 

Y our own worth is a herald to proclaim it. \ 

For taste of your preferment, we admit you 

I’he chief jirovisor of our horse. ; 

IAi\ Your bounty I 

Stiles me your ever servant. i 

7Voy. He’s our own ; J 

Surely, nay most persuadedly. My thanks, sir, ' 

[Aside to Oct. 

Owes to this just engagement. 

Oct. Slack no time 

To enter on your fortunes.— Thou art careful, 

My Troylo, in the study of a duty. 

His name ih ? — 

Troy. Livio. 

iAv. Livio, my good lord. 

Oct. Again, you’re welcome to us : — be as 
speedy, [Apart to Tiuivro. 

Dear nephew, as tlum'rt con-stant. — Men of parts, 

Fit parts and sound, are rarely to he met with ; 

But being met with, therefore to be cherish'd 
With love and with snpportance. While 1 stand, i 
Livio can no way fall yet, once more, welcome 1 

[Ear it 

Troy. An honourable liberality, 

Timely ili.sposed, without delay or question, 
Commands a gratitude. Is not this better 


Iav. At beet, 

’Tis but a goodly pandarisra. 

{ Troy.> Shrow'd business ! 

I Thou child in thrift, thou fool of honesty, 

■ l.s’t a disparagement for gentlemen, 
j For friends of lower r/ink, to do the offices 
; Of necessary kindness, without fee, 

For one another, courtesies of course, 

. Mirths of society ; when petty mushrooms, 

' Transplanted from their dunghills, spread on moan- 
, And pass for cedars by thoir servile flatteries [ tains, 
I Gn great men's vices ? Paudar 1 thou’rt deceived, 

. 'fhe word indudes preferment ; 'tis a title 
; Ot dignity ; I could add somewhat more else. 

L«t». Add anything of reason. 

; Troy. Caittanela, 

I Thv beauteous fliieter, like a precious tissue, 

1 shajicd into a garment fit for wearing,' 

I \\ ants the adornments of the workman’s canning 
I 1 o stti the richness of the piece at view, 

; |hough m all wonder. OsW^'ll tell thee: 

I UvhH-) 

i wf gold, 

¥et lodge u m a cabinet of ivory, 


Than waiting three or four months at livery, 

I With imp and knee unto this chair of state, . 

I And to that painted arras, for a nod 
I From goodman- usher, or the formal secretaiy ; < 

I Especially the juggler with the purse, I 

That pays some shares, in all ? A younger brother. 
Sometimes an elder, not well trimm’d i’ th’ head- 
piece, 

May s|)cnd what his friend left, iit expectation 
Of being turn'd out of service—for attendance ! j 
Or marry a waiting-woman, and b# damn’d for't i 
To open laughter, and,^ what’s trorse, old beg-« 

ga*’y *— 

What thinks my Idvio of this rise at Urst ? 

Is't not mirikmlotis ? 

It semis tiie bargain ' 

Wak driven hcdbn'^stween you. 

'’Twas, and nothing 

Could void it» hut' the peevish xoselulion ^ 

Of wsMadisseent goodness* os yon odil it ; 

A thin, a a virtue 

Without a 

Lw. T " 

To turn ? speak a liome-word ! 
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For my old bachelor Ibrd ? — so ! is't not so ? 

A trifle in respect to present means ; * 

Here's all. — 

Troy, Be yet more confident ; the slavery 
Of such an abject oifiee shall not tempt 
The freedom of thy spirit : stand iiigciilons 
To thine own fate, and we will practise wisely 
Without the charge of scandal. 

lAo. May it prove so ! [K.rcf/Mf- 


SCENE \\,^The Street, 

Enter with a cantinfl'hMUf uprinKhttfj Am hat rt»/^ 

/ace, and n little Utokinij-fjtass at hi*tjirdlef net lino his 
caiii^tenauce. 

Sec, Admirable ! incomparably admirable ! to 
be the minion, the darling, the delight of love ; 
'tis a very tickling to the. marrow, a kissing i* th’ 
Idood, a bosoming the evlacy, the rapture of vir- 
ginity, soul and pariulise of pertection, — ah ! — 
pity of generation, Secco, there are no more such 
men. 

Ehfrr SPAnoNK. 

Spa. Oyes! if any man, woman, or beast, have 
found, stolen, or taken up a tine, v<*ry tine male 
biirber, of the age of above or undcT I'ighteeii, more 
or less — 

Sec. Spadone, bold ; wbat’s the noise } 

Spa. Cm[)h I pay the crier. I have been alino«t 
lost myself in seeking you ; here's a letter from -- 
Sec. Whom, whom, my dear Spadonc ? whom } 
Spa. Soft and fair! an >ou be so brief, I’ll 
return it whence it came, or look out a new owner. 
— ( )yea ! 

Sec. Low, low! wh.'it dost meaii.^ i.s’t from tlic 
glory of beauty, Morosa, the fairest fuir.^ be gentle 
to me ; here’.s a ducat : speak low*, prithee. 

Spa. Give me one, and take t’ollier : 'tie from 
the party. — {Gives him the //7/ee.)— Golden iicw.s, 
believe it. 

Sec. Honest Spadone I divine Morosa ! IHcmfs. 
Spa. Fairest fair, »|UOlh’ii! so is an old rotten 
coddled mungrel, parcel bawd, parcel midwife; all 
the marks oi'c (juite out of Iter mouth ; not the 
stump of a tooth left in her head, to mumble the 
curd of a posset.— Signor, 'tis as 1 told 
you ; .all's right. 

Sec. Right, just as thou told’st me ; all's right. 
Spa, To a very hair, signor mio. 

Sec. For which, sirrah Sp^donc, 1 will make thee 
a man ; a man, dost hear? I say, a man. 

Spa. Thou art a prick-ear'd foi>t, a cittern- 
headed gew-gaw, a knack, n snipper-snapper. Twit 
me with the decrements of my pendants ! though 
1 am made a gelding, and, like a tame buck, have 
lost my dowsets, — more a monster than a cuckold 
with his horns seen, — yet 1 scorn to he jeered by 
any checker-approved barbarian of ye all. Make 
me a man ! 1 defy thee. 

See, How now, fellow, how now ! roaliiif ripe 
indeed ! . / , 

Spa. Indeed? thou’rt worpe t a dry ahaver; ^ 
topper-basuu'd eude-monger. ^ 

5>c, Nay, nay t by my miitiM* 9kir t 
meant DO such thing. 

Spa, Eyes in thy belly 1 tfie merend madam 
shall know how 1 have been. Vied. 1 will blow 
my nose in thy casting-bottle, Ikcnsk the teeth 


I thy combs, poison thy campbiro-halls, slice out 
j thy towels with thine own mor, be- tallow thy 
I titcezes, and urine in tliy bason :-^make me a 
, man ! 

Sec. Hold ! take another ducat. As 1 love new 
wclOthes — 

Spa. Or cast old ones. 

See. Ye.**, or cast old ones— I intended no in- 
jury. 

Spa. Good, we arc pieced a|vtn t reputation, 
signor, is precious. 

See. 1 know it is. * 

Spa. Old sores would not be rubbed* 

Sec. For me, never. *' ^ 

Spa, The lady guardinuess, the tnolbar Of the 
Fancii;^, is ^resolved to ilraw with yon in the 
wholesome [yoke] of matrimony, siiddeiily. 

Sec. She wTites as much : and, Spadone, when 
we are married — 

Spa. You will to bed no doubt. 

Sec. We will revel in such variety of delights, — 
Spa. Do mirafflcs, and get ha hies. 

Sec. Live so siimptiioucly,-— 

Spa. In feather and old furs. 

See. F<«d HO deliciously, — ^ 

Spa. On pap and bull-beef. 

Sec. Enjoy the sweetness of our years, — 

Spa. Eighteen and threi'score with advantage ! 
Sec. Tumble and wallow in ahiindanee,t»*>> 

Spa. The ))urc crystal puddle of pleasures.* 

Sec. That all the world shall wonder. 

Spft. A pox on them that envy you I 
Sec. How do the beauties, my dainty knave ? 
live, wish, think, and dream, sirrah, bal 

Spa. Fumble, one with another, on the gnrnbos 
of imagination between their h'gs ; cjnt they do, 
and sleep, game, laugh, and lie down, ns beauties 
ought to do ; there's all. 

.Sec. Commend me to my choicest, and tell her, 
the minute of her :ippointriicnt hIjuU he waited on; 
say to her, she shall find me a man at all points. 


Enter NiTrrxi. 

Spa. Why, there's another (juarrel,— fwan, once 
more, in spite of my nose, — 

Nit. Away, .Sccco, away! rny lord cnlls. he has . 
a loose hair Msirted from Jiis fcllow.s ; a clip ot \oiir 
art is commanded. 

Sec. 1 fly, Nitido ; Spadone, remember me. , 

I Exit. 

Nit. Trudging between an old mule, and a young , 
calf, my uimhh; intelligencer ? What ! thou fal- 
ten'st ajuice on cajioii still? 

Spa. Yes, crim}* ; 'tis a gidlant life to be an old 
lord's pimp-whislvin : but, hewai*c of the porter’s i 
lodge, for carrying tales out ol the school. 

Nit. W^hat a terrible sight to a ttbh'd breech is 
a sow-gclder ! 

Spa. Not so terrible as « cross-tree ihft|dV»m 
grows, to a wag- bolter page. 

Nit. Good! witty rascaktbo«'rlaJHtll»i:;IpW 
test, but that the nymphs need ttOtiSB|it,l|Ml Vridence 
of thy mortality : — go, put on a spin 

amongst the niuis, sing 'em a bai^mg ; all th^ 
children thou gett'st, shall lie christvaed in wasselir 
bowls, and turned into a college of men-midWiyes. 
Farewell, 1 

Spt^. ; if 1 die in thy debt for 


this, crack-rope, let me be bnried in a coal-sack. 
rU fit ye, ajie's-f 


i-face ! look foFt. 



I isfi 


-ui- 




[Sinf(g.] And^ ^iU the urchin would, but 
eould \ , , * 

I Spa, Mark the end on't, and laugh at laat. » 

[ ■ ^ % \,Exeunt. 

I ^ 

I ‘ m. 

I ^ , 

I 1SCENE Room in the Iloute of Livio. 

I ^ tinter Il<)MAvei«L(» and Cajitambla. « 

/lorn. Tell me you raunot love, mef 

I Coat, Yon iinp^>rtiin(' 

Too strict a^rcHolution as a genMepian 
Of cninniendable pnrt^ ihid fair deserts, » 

In every sweet rendition that becon^ 

A hopeful exjiactatiop,*! do honom* 

Th* exampfc of yi^ur youth sir, our fortunes, 
Concluded on both sides in narrow Mnds,^ 

Move you to construe gpntly my forbearance, 

In argument of tit consideration. 

R(im\ Why, Castameia, 1 h^ve shaped thy virtues, 
Even from qur childish years, into a dowry 
Of richer estimation, than thy pdiftioii, 

Doubit'd nil hundred times, can equal : now 
I clearly iind, thy current of afleelion 
Labours to fall inti^rhe gulf of riot, 

Not the free f>ce|m of a soft cpnti'iit. 

You’d marry pomp and plenty : ’tis the idol, 

1 must confess, that creatures of tlic time 
lieiid their devotions to ; but I hnve fashion’d 
Thoughts much more excellent of you. 

Cast,^ Enjoy 

your own prosperity; I am resolv’d 
Never, by any charge with me, to force 
A poverty utwin you, want of love. 

’Tis rarely eWish’d with the love of want. 

I HI not bo ymr undoing. 

Rofn, Sure some dotngc 
Of Jiving stately, riehly, lends a cunning 
To eloquedco. How is this piece of goodness 
Changed to ambition ! oh, you are most miserable 
In your desires ! the female curse lias caught yon. 

Cast. Fie ! tic I how ill this suits ! 

Rrm. A devil of priile 
Ranges in airy thoughts to catch a star. 

Whilst you grasp mole-hills. 

Cast. Worse and worse, 1 vow. 

Rom. But that some remnant of nn honest sense 
Ebbs u full tide of blood to shame, all women 
Would prostitute all honour to die luxury 
Of ease and titles. 

Cast. Homanello, knqw 
Yon have forgot the nobleness of truth, 

And fix’d on scandal now. 

Rom. A dog, a parrot, 

A monkt 7 , a earoch, a garded lackey, 

A Avniting- woman with her lips seal’d up. 

Are pretty toys to please my mistress Wanton ! 

So is a fiddle too ; ’twill make it dance, 

Or else be sick and whine. 

Ceut, This is uncivil ; 

1 am not, sir, your •charge. 

Rom. My grief you are ; 
ror all my services are lost and min’d. 

Sols my chief opinion of your worthiness, 
W nen such distractions tempt you ; you would 
prove 

A cruel lowi, who dare, being yet a servant. 

As you profhss, to bait my best respects 
Of duty to your weU'are ; ’tis a madness 
1 have not oft observed. Possess your freedom, 
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Yon have no right in me ; let this suffice ; 

I wish your joys much comfort. 

Rnter Livio, ricMjf habited. 

'Liv. Si^r ! look ye, 

How by a mw creatiou of my tailor’s, 

I’ve shook off old mortality y the rags 
Of home-spuu gentry — prithee, sister, mark it:— 
Are cast by, and I now appear in fashion 
Unto men, imid received. — Observe me, sister, 

The consequence concerns yon. 

Cast. True, good brother. 

For my well-doing must consist in yours. 

Af Liv, Here’s Roinanello, a fine temper’d gallgnt. 
Of decent carriage, of indifferent means, 
Considering that his sister, new hoist up, 
j From a lost merchant’s warehouse, to the titfes 
I Of a great lord's bed, may supply his wants ; — 
j Not sunk in his acquaintai^ce, for a scholar 
: Able enough, and one who may subsist 
! Without the help of friends, provided always, 

■ lie fly not upon wedlock without certainty 
! Of an advancement ; else a bachelor 
May thrive by observation, on a little. 

A single life’s no burden ; but to draw 
In yokes is chargeable, and will require 
A double maintenance : why, 1 cau live 
Without a wife, and purchase. 

Rom. Is’t a mystery, 

You've lately found out. Livio, or a cunning 
Coiiceard till now, for wonder? 

Liv, Pish I believe it, 

ETuleavours and an active brain are better 
Thau patrimonies left by parents.— Prove it. — 
i One thrives by cheating ; shaLlow fools and un- 
! tiirifrs 

; Are game knaves only fly at : then a fellow 
, PreMumes on his hair, and that his back cun foil 
i For fodder from tlie city .lies : another. 

; Reputed vnliuiit, lives liy the sword, niul takes up 
i Uuarrels, or braves them, as the novice likes. 

To gild his reputation ; — most improbable. 

, A world of desperate undertakings, possibly, 
i IVocures some hungry mi’uls, some tavern surfeits, 
Some frippery to hide nakedness ; perhaps 
The scambling half a ducat now and then 
To roar and noise it with the tattling hostess. 

For a week’s lodging ; these are pretty shifts, 
Souls bankrupt of their royalty submit to ! 

Give mo a roan, whose practice and experience. 
Conceives not barely tlic philosopher’s stone, 

But indeed bas it ; one whose wit’s his Indies : 
The poor is most ridiculous. 

Rom. You are plea.sant 
In new discoveries of fortune ; use them 
With moderation, Livio. 

Cast. Such wild language 
Was wont to be a stranger to your custom ; 
However, brother, you are pleased to vent it, 

1 hope, for recreation. 

Liv. Name and honour — 

W^t are they ? a mere sound without support- 


A b^ggiog^Chastity, youth, beauty, handsome- 
newt. ^ 

Dneourse, behaviour which ndght charm attention. 
And curse gaxer’s eyes into amaaement, 

Arc nature’s ooiniiion bounties $ so are diamonds 
Uncut, so flowers unworn, so silk-worms’ webs 
Unwrougl^, gold unrefined ; then all those glories 
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Are of esteem, whlbn used a^d set at price x— 
There's no dark sense in tliis. « ' 

Rom, 1 nndei|tand not 

The drift On't, nor how meant, nor yet to whom. 
Cast, Pray, brother, be more plain. ^ 

Liv, First, Romanello, V ^ 

This for your satisfacti^ : if you wastn ' , 

More^hours in courtship to this maid, my sister, 
Weighing her competency with your own. 

You go about to build without foundation ; 

So that care will prove void. 

Rom, A sure acquittance. 

If 1 must be discharued. 

Lijjf, Next, Castaixidn, ^ 

To thee, my own loved sister, let me say, 

1 have not been so bouiiiiful in shewing 
To fanie the treasure which this age hath open'd, 
As thy true value merits. 

Cast, You are merry. ^ 

, Lio, My jealousy of thy fresh blooming years, 
Prompted a fear of liushxiuling.too charily 
Thy growtli to such perfection, as no flattery 
Of art can peridi now. 

Cast. Here's talkdn riddles I 
Brother, the exposition ? 

Lii\ Ml no longer 

Chamber thy freedom ; we have been already 
Thrifty enough in our low fortunes ; henceforth 
Command thy liberty, with that thy pleasures. 
Rom. Is’t come to this ? 

Cast. Y oil are wondrous full of courtesy. 

Liv. Ladies of birth and quality arc* .suitors 
For being known t’ye ; 1 have promised, sister, 
They shall partake your company. 

Cast. What lailies ? 

W’here, when, liow’, who.^ 

Liv. A day, a week, a month, 

Sported amongst such beauties, is a gain 
On time ; they are young, wi.se, noble, fair, and 
Cast, Chaste ? [eliaste- 

Liv. Castiimela, chaste ; 1 would not liH/.ard 
My hopes, my joys of thee, on dangerous trial. 

Yet if, as it may chance, a ne.it doatli'd merriment 
Pass without blush, in tattling, ~Ho the words 
Fall not too broad, 'ti.s hut a pastime smiled at 
Amongst yourselves in counsel ; but beware 
Of being overheard. 

Cast. This is pretty ! 

Rom. I doubt 1 know not what, yet must be 
silent. lAsifte. 


I Enter Tiu)m>, Fjx)iua, cf.Aii|iu.% fttviA,»aii4 

‘ ^ 

They c6dne aa soon 'as sjlbke 

fair^oues, ' ' , 

My sister enrnot but conceive thla li6nour * 

^ ^r^icular inYour respects. Dear sir« 

^ ‘ your favours. 

Tmy. VirtpoMs lady. 

Flo. Vtm are yotir si^rvanta. - , ‘ i 

Clar, Your fture friends, i ' ^ 

Sit. %>ciety ^ ' 

May fix us In a le«q|;ue. # . ‘ . 

Cast. All fitly weleonie. . ^ , 

llnd not reason, gentle l(ii(licS|. iii|nreO|| , 

To cast this debt of mine ; hi njy ^knowlecfgo- 
oiiall study to pay, tlnnkfuliiess. #. ^ ^‘meiit 
Troff. 4Kweehbe(iur^ f if 

y our brother hath indccd^been top mAU ^url * 
In this conc<^meiit from u« nll,Who1^vo«ytiv ' \ 
Of such ffesired a presIheOk .**• 

Sit. Pleasclb^nrieh us ** 

With your wish’d lenity. ' , ' “• 

I Flo, Our roach attends ; * • 

i W^e cannot be denied. ' 

I Clnr. Coniinund it, Nitido. a i ^ a. * 

I iVtV. Ladies, I shall : now for a lustytinrvalt f ^ 
j ’Twill prove a cheap jear, sliuulAliesu barns bP' 

I fill’d once. [Aiidf and eriU 

I Cast, dJrother, one word in private. 

Liv. Phew ! anon 

1 shall instruct you at large. — We are prepared. 

And easily entreated ; — ’li.s good manners ^ 

Not to he troublesome. ^ 

Troy, Thou’rt perfect, Livio. , ^ 

I Cast. Whither^ BuN-he’s my broker. fA'ridi. 
j Troy. Fair, your arm ; ^ - ! 

; 1 am your usher, lady. 1 

j Cast. As you please, sir. ' « 

Liv, 1 wait you to your coach. Sj^inc two ^ 
hours hence 

I I shall return again. [To Uom.] 

f I’Ueunt off Out UuKii 

Rom. Troylo-Savdli, 

Next heir unto the marquis ! and the page too, 

The marquis’s own page ! Livio traiiKlorm’d j 

Into a sudden bravery, and ulterM j 

In nature, f'f I dream ! Amongst the ladies, 

I not remember I have seen one fuee : 1 

There’s cunning in these changes ; 1 am resolute, 

Or to pursue the trick on’t, or lose labour. [Exit, . 


SCENE I . — An Apartment in Julio’s House, 
EnUr Fr.AviA, supported by CAMU.Uf and Vespucci. 

Fiav. Not yet return’d ? 

Cam, Madam ! 

Flav. The lord our husband, 

We mean. Unkind ! four hours are alpMSt |MMt 
(But twelve short minutes wanting by idtegliiaft) 
Since we broke company ; was never, featfamaii, 
Poor princess us’d so i 

Fes, With your gracious favour, 

Peers, great in rank and place, ought of neceasity 
To att^ on state employments. 

Cam, For such duties 


Are all their toil and labour ; but their pleasures 
Flow in the beaiitie.s they enjoy, which conquers 

All sense of other travail . 

Flav. Trimly spoken. ''v 

When wc were common, mortal, and « SUhjtNft, 

As other creatures of Heaven’s making 
(The more the pity) bless us ! how we U^Sd 
For the hqge play-day, when the pagesnti finite^ 
About the city ; for wc then were certain, 

The madam courtiers would vouebeafe to viait us, 
And call us by our names, and eat our viands ; 
Nay, give us leave to sit at the upper end 
Of our own tables, telling us bow welcome 
They’d make ua when wc eanie to court : full little 
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the utpd that blew me j Our lord as oftcv for sjupplief, a^sbame, . 

of the honours now Or ai^tB drive yon to ask, it might be constmad 

Anl^hailatjB ww we’il bear the buftheif, ; An impudence, which we defy ; an impudence; 




fjhtej-^hqLt we’il bear the buftheif, ; An impudence, which we defy ; an impudence;^ 
^iten as/tU, Xhe'Tinrtffreat feast, . Base in base women, but in noble sinful.** 
jpity-ffivfis, ppfJi^Boub ! see^ # ashamed yet of yourself? 

iiki^^ tliCinsdiveiiibefpr|OQr practice I ^ ^pveat lady, 


wait (hi usJ!, ,, ^ 

our y .1 - ; ; 

; vam. Afe are ('jrenhii^if m 


'tfm, *,We gre <u-ertf(ii 
l^^roud in your itoi 
ijain you fli 


mmands. 


alp|;U‘fljiu us rc^ier in your ph*asur.'*s, 
1 XlAn you'lA you^ obedience. Fie inetlniite 


- riiave#rvrx(KPll«ut bumouy to be luittisli 
' A iittlp toysoiue^^tili a pret^ 8i5:n ^ 

Of sirs? J could, ^indeed 


; Ibongipr^sorAe sUbpiga^otod things now. 

l*.>^oi;Ui overjoy my 1 b 4 |||n^oar huslg^ij^. 

' 'rw* j^ihiHc » 

: ^onlires add bell-nugings. 

^sVwi*. 1 must dI wifh child, then, ; 

^ kut for thu public jollity ; 

I ^ jpe my longiiif^, which were mighty pity. ^ ! 

(%n, Sweet l^es forbid it ! 

Kntcr Fahjucki. 

. Noblest lady — < ^ 

' ' Vea. Rudeness ! 

JCeep off, or j shall — Sawey groom, learn maiiiK'r.s . 1 
^IvafeHwab amongst your goblins. 

^Ffuv. Let him stay ; 

Atilttilow 1 have sceu, and now remember 
Photic, Uiriclo. 

YiJIfpoor creature, lady ; 

L>^u tM 3 iP»r gentleness, please you to eoiiHuler 
this pellHon, which contains 
# ABThoperW my la.*»t fortunes. 
t ^E/«*M(fiive it from him. 

^Cam. Here, iimdani.— ( Takes the paper from 
^ Fab. ami delivers it in Flav. lehotvalks 

aude with i7.] — Mark, Vespucci, liow the 
wittol 

Stares on his Honietirue wife ! sure, he imagines 
To be a cuckold by consent, is purebaset 
Of approbation in u state, ' ’ 

Vrs, Good reason : 

The gain reprieved him from a bankrupt's statute, ! 
And tiled him in the charter of his freedom. 

** She had seen the fellow ! didst observe ? 

Cam» Most punctually : 

Could call him by his name too ! vrhy ’tis possible, 
She has not yet forgot he was her husband. 

res. That were [most] strange : oh, ’tis a pre- 
, Was ever puppet so slipt up ? [cious trinket ! 

; Cam. The 

, Of Venus' cat, man, changed into a woman. 

Was emblem but to this. She turus. 

Tes. He stands 

Justdike Acteon in the painted cloth. 

Cam. No more. 

Finv. Friend, we have read, and weigh'd the sum 
Of what yOUr scrivener (which, in effect, j 

Ts meant your counsel learned) haa drawn for ye : i 
. Tds a fair hand, iu sooth, but the contents j 

Somewhat unseasonable ; for, let us teQ ye» j 

. You have been a spender, a vain apender ; wasted ! 

> our stoct of credit, and of wares* unthriftlly. j 
. Ymt are a faulty man ; and should we urge * 


Ofmj^misibrtuneB I'm ashamed. 

I " Cam. So, SO ! ^ 

.^bis jeer twangs roundly, does it not, Vespucci ? 

[Jstdr to Vjm. 

Vra. Why, here's a lady worshipful ! 

Flav. Pray, gentlemen, 

Retire a while ; this fellow shall resolve 
•^omc doubts that stick about me. 

Both. As you please. [£xeun{ Vsd. amiH^'i.Av. 
Flav, To thee, Fabricio, — oh, the change is 
cruel — * 

Since I hnd some small leisure, l«inust justify 
'Thou art unworthy of the name of man. 

Those holy vows, which we, by bonds of faith. ** 
Recorded in the register of truth, 

Were kept by me unbroken ; no assaults 
; Of gifts, of courtship, from the great and wanton, 

; No threats, nor sense of poverty, to which 
! 'I'hy riots had l)etray'd me, could betray 
My warrantable thoughts to impure folly. 

Why would'st thou force me miserable? 

Fall. The scorn 

Of rumour is reward enough, to brand 
My lewder actions ; 'twu.s, 1 tlioiight, impossible, 

I A beauty fresh as was your youth, could brook 
The last of my decays. 

Flav. iJid I complain ? 

My sleeps between thine arms were ev’n os sound, 
My dreams as harmless, my contents as free, 

As when the best of plenty crown'd our bride-bed. 
Amongst some of a meari, but quiet, fortanc, 
Distrust of what they call their own /.#f jealousy 
Of those whom in their bosoms they 
Without coiitroul, begets a self-unw^^Rjjess ; 

For which [through] fesr, or, what is^^B desire 
Of paltry gain, they practise art, andfl^K 
To pandar their own wives ; tliose sS^Kjirhose 
innocence, 

Stranger to language, spcAe obedience dHp 
And such a wife >vas Finvia to Fahricio^^f ' 

Fab. My loss is irrecoverable. 

Flav. Call not iMIjk ' 

! Thy wickedness thy loss : without my Ifiplpiedge 
Thou sold'st me, and in open court pnsteuM’st 
A pre-contract unto another, falsely, 

To justify a separation. Wher^ 

Could 1 offend, to be belh^ii;f|r€9^^etrumpet, 

In best sense an adultrespf m conceived 
In all opinions, that 1 am shook off, 

Ev'n from mine own bipod, which, although I boast 
Not noble, yet 'twos not mean ; for Romaiiello, 
Mine only brother, shuns me, and abhors 
To own me for Ids sisteiv 
Fab. 'Tis confest, 

1 am the shame of mankind. 

Flav, I live happy 

In this great lord's love, now ; but could his cun- 
I ning 

f Have train’d me to dishononr, we bad never 
I Been sun^r'd by the temptat^ nfhia pnrehase. 
j In troth, Fabrkno, 1 am Uttle pronAof 

! My unsought bononra,. and ao fafjBjm triumph, 
j That I am not moit fbnl to such aa Mnour me, 

* Than to myself, who hate thfc antiefc carriage. 
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Fab-’Yo^ are^ aiiltelt-ather to be worshipped. 
Than grossly to be tdlk’d with. * 

Flav, IGwes Mm mone^.] Keep those diteats, 

1 stiall provide jpu better : — *twere a bravery, J 
Cpuld you foi^t th^ place wherein you’ll render’d 
Yoar name for ever hateful. 

Fa6. I wiU do«t, « 

Do’t, excellentest goodness, and conchide <' ^ ;/(( 
My days in silent sadness. p 

F/av. You may prosper * < 

In Spain, in France, or elsewhere, as in Italy. 
Besides, you are a scholar bred, however 
You interrupted study with commerce. 

1*11 think of your supplies ; meantime, pray, storm 
At my behaviour to you ; 1 have forgot [nof 
Acquaintance with mine own — ^keep your first dis- 
• tance. He drnttt back. 

Camillo I who is near ? Vespucci I 

lvM//r Julio, and YjcspiKxn. 

‘ JuL What! 

Our lady’s cast familiar ? 

Flav, Oh, my stomach 

Wambles, at sight of — sick, sick, — I am sick — 

1 faint at heart — kiss me, nsy prithee quickly, 

[?’«JUL. 

Or I shall swoon. You’ve staid a sweet while from 
And Sliis companion too— beshrew him ! [me. 

JuL Dearest, 

Thou art my health, my blessing ; — turn the bank* 
rupt 

Out of my doors ! — sirrah, I’ll have thee wliipt. 

If thou com’st here again. 

Cam, Hence, hence, you vermin ! 

JuL How is’t, my l>cst of joys ? 

/Vfli*. Prettily mended, 

Now we have our own lord here ; 1 shall never 
Endure Ig fparc you long out of my sight.— 

See, wbal^fe thing presented, idives Mm the paper. 
JuL d|ttitioii, 

Bdik«y|K»me new charity ? I 

not 

Be tfj^^vwith his needs ; a wanting creature 
Is is as niriinous—fie, iipuu’t I 

Displ^^^he silly mushroom once for all. 

And gHmim with some pittance out o’ th ’country, 
Wlier^n may hear no more of him. 

Jtt/*lF1iy will 

Shall iiiM a law, my Flavia. 
jPAmH^ou have been 

in privitte with our fellow peers now : shall not we 
Know how the^ business stands ? sure, in some 
countrt^ 

Ladiei ere privykggwiaellors, 1 warrant ye ; 

Are they not, think ye F there the land is, doubt. 
Moat politicly govern’d ; all tlm women [less. 
Wear swords and breeches, ] have heard most cer- 
Such sights were exceOent. [tainly : 

JuL Thou’rt a matchless pleasure ; 

No life is sweet without thee : in^my brort 
Reign empress, and be stlled thy Julio ’s*aovereign. 
My only, predous dear. 

Flav^ We’ll prove no lesst'ye. {Exeunt. 


SCENE Roam in the Palace, 

Bnter Tsovto and hnrm. 

Trojf. Sea-sick ashore still ! thou 0(mld*st rarely 
A calenture in a long voyage, livio, 


Who in a abort 
To such faint st< 




For raeditaborf-.^lj^fc d^lfie!l10lc!raw^ ^ s-;. f A-i 
But puMlea only harAtqipl^i gfpufldilj.* ; i 
Rich servfi^Hlti plate, sef^aAiffiSr *' , 

VarictiM^f rA:i|Btic)fis, ilMegi^ v ^ ^ ^ ' 

Of mul|iein,Bll changes, i^.at ntb|||id|nec^ ^ 
Princely, lAy royal ^ruiture df mjpMnts/ • v, ' 
Satiety of garden!, orchaids, w^rgmlcii * ^ ^ v 
Pic^uDM so ravishing. th4 raiij^g <iyeaj» 
Mighrdwell upon a dotage of conceit,. ♦ # . * 

Without a singly wiah tbr liyAier sabstanffi' > * 

The great world, in a little worl(|||»f Pilhlgf.^ ^ 

Is here abstracted : no tinopUiti^ pspiTei’d, - 
But such as fools and mnu fllllks can 
Andyet*— ^ ^ % p ^ 

Troth And yet your rea.sair cannot i ‘ 

Th’ objections of your fears, whiclf arg(gig[^il&R * 
Liv. Daif^cr ? dishonour, Troyhig^, were riSy . 
sister *■ 

In safety from those charms, T gnust confUsaoj^ . 
i could live here for ever. ■ H 

Troy. But you could not, 

1 can assure you ; for ’twerc then scarce possible 
.\ dooriinight open t’you, hardly a loop-hole. . * 

Liv, My presence theh is usher to her ruin, | 
And loss of her, the fruig of my preferment > 

Trot/, Briefly partake a secTcl ; huf^be sure 
To lodge it in the inmost of thy bosom, / ' 

Where memory may not find it for discovery ; . * 
By our firm truth of friendship, I require tra. / 
Liv. By our firm truth of fricndHhqll 1 subieriljp 
To just conditions* ^ 

7Voy. Our great uncle-marquis, ^ g;. 
Disabled from his cnidlc, by an iinpoten|K^ 

In nature first, that impotence since seconded * 
And render’d more infirm, by n fatal l»rertc)i i 

Received in fight against the Turkish gullies, 

Is made incapable of any faculty 

Of active manhood, more than what affections 

Proper unto his sex, must else distinguish : 

So that no helps of art can warrant life, 

. Should be transcend the hounds his wcaknesM limits. 
Liv, Ou ; I attend with eagcriicha. ; 

Troy, ’Tis strange 

Such natural defects at no time check 
A fiill and free sufficiency of spirit, 

W’hich flows, both in so clear and fix’d a strength, 
That to confinn belief, it seems, where nature 
la in the body lame, she is supplied 
In fine proportion of the ntioil ; a word 
Concludes all — to a man his enemy, a 

He is a dangerous threat’nmg ; but to women, 
However pletisurable, no way cunning 
To shew abilities of friendsliip, odicr 
Than what his outward senses can deJigtit ia. 

Or charge and bounty court with. 

Liv. Good, good— 'Troy lo. 

Oh, that 1 had a lusty fidtb to credit it, 

’Though none of all this wonder should be Fouible i 
Troy. As I love honour, and an honeit nan^ 

I faulter not, my Livio, in one syllable. - 
Liv. News odmirahle ! ’tis, so— pish, 1 know 

Yet he has a kind heart of his own to girls^ [it — 
Young, handsome girls ^ yes, yes, so he roi^ ; 

*Tis granted lie would now and then be piddling. 
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And play the wanton", like a fly that dallies 
About a candleUi flame ; then scorch his wings, 
Drop down, and' creep atF|y, ha ? 

Tfoy, Herdly that too ; ■ * * . ^ 

To look upon fresh |>eautieB, to diseonrso ' 

In an nnbtnshing merriment of words, 

To hefil ^em'phiy or sing, aiul see ^hem ; 
To j^as the^tiaie in pretty amorous questions, 
Read a ^haste.verHe ofiofe,^ prattte riddles, 
lath' nmght of his terniitntiona. ^ 
lAv, Sendhim joy on’t ! 

Troy, His cfiojccs are not of,thc courtly train, 
Kor city's pracdp ; bu^ the country’s innocence ; 
Suoh as are gentle bom, not meanly ; siieh^ « 

To whom both guWc^ess and ape-like fashions 
Are roopstroiis ; sura as meanliness and decency 
Prompt ,to a virtUous envy ; such as study 
A knowledgt' of 90 di^nger, but themselves. 

Liv. Well^J 1 have ^liv'd in ignorance : the 
noeiehtsl^ , 

Who chatted of the gblden age, feign’d trifles. 

Hud they direnitrit this, they would have truth'd it 
faiaven ; « 

I mean afl earthly heaven ; less it is not ! 

TVoy.^' Yet is this bachelor-miracle not free 
Prom the epidemical headach. 

•' Liv, The yellows } 

‘ ^ Troy, liUge jealous fits ; admitting none to 
' ' enter 

But me, his page and barber, with an eunuch, 
And an old ffuardianc8.s.'Blt is u favour 
,’J 4 ot commm, that the license of your visits 
To your own sister, now and then, is wink'd at« 

^ ^ i$iv* But why are you his iiistruineut ? his 
nenhew ! 

^Tis Omitioni in nature. 


AND 


Vl^th a* 1>ride-cake on Hf)e» to grace the nupti^ T 

Perhaps the ladies will. turn songsters. ^ 


A policy : 

oeii^u heir, 1 may tak 
Wlthmiae own fortunes. 

Mr/.. ''tPL • . j 


take truce a little, 


Knowing how things stand too. 

ATroyig, At certain seasons, as the humour takes 
4 him, 

A set of music are permitted peaceably 
To cheer their solitariness, provided 
They are strangers, not acquainted near the city ; 
»But never the same twice, pardon him that : 

Nor must their stay exceed an hour, or two 
At farthest, as at this wise wedding ; wherefore 
Ills barber is the master to instruct 
The lasses both in song and dance, by him 
Train'd up in either quality. 

Liv. A caution 
Happily studied. 

Troy, Farther to prevent 
Suspicion, he has married his young barber 
To the old matron, and withal is pleased 
Report should mutter him a mighty man 
For th' {^me, td take off all suspiciou 
Of insufficiency! and this strict company 
He (^Is his Bower of Fuides. 

i»i«. Y'es, and properly, 

Since all his recreations are in fancy. 

I ^ infinitely taken. — Sister ! marry. 

Would I had sisters in a plenty, Troylo, 
w.to bestow them all, and turn them Fiuidles I 
Paries I why, *tis a pretty name, msthii^ 

Troy, Something remaas, wMoh in ooidusioB 
^ shortly, 

I take thee iuUer. . . IMiuio wtOin. 

J Hark, the wedi^lcttf^l 


Liv. SUence ! ♦ . 

A Soao wlt^n. ^ ^ 

After ufh^ht enter in proreesion, wiPi/kebfide-eake, Socco 
. Md Morosa, with CA11TAHK1.A, FutaxA, ClaokiiLA, 
# Silvia, Spaoonk, and Atualdiina. t ^ 

Seel^ Passing neat and exquisite, ,1 pretest,' fkir 
creatures. These honours to our solemnity are 
liberal and uncommon; my spouse and myself, 
with our posterity, shall prostitute our servipes to 
your bounties : — shall's not, duckling ? 

JIfor. Yes, honeysuckle ; and do as muclKffoi 
them one day, if things stand right as they sheuld 
stand. Bill, pigeon, do ; thou’st be , 

mountain, and 1 thy sweet-briar, hontif^" ‘^We'jyi 
lead you to kind examples, pretty ones, bdllfB^Jtf 
and you shall find us, one in one, whilst hellra 
last. 

Seo. Ever mine own, and ever. 

iSpa, Well said, old tonch-hole. 

I Liv, All happiness, all joy ! 

Troy. A plenteous issue, 

A fruitful womb ! — thou hast a blessing, Secco. 

Mor. Indeed he has, sir, if you know all, as 1 
conceive you know enough, if not the whole ; foi 
you have, I may say, tried me to the quick, through 
and through, and most of my carriage, from time 
to time. 

Spa. 'Twould wind-break a mule, or a ringed 
mare, to vie burthens with her. [Aeide 

Mor, What’s that you mumble, gelding, hey ? 

Spa, Nothing, forsooth, but that you are a 
bouncing cou))le well met, and *twere pity to part 
you, though yon hung together in a smoky chimpey. 

Mor. 'Twere e'en pity, indeed, Spadou<^|nay, 
thou hast a foolish loving nature of thine oj||B|ft 
wi.she8t well to plain dealings, o' ray conadj^H|.. 

Spa. Thank your bride.ship — ^'oar baw^|^^B^ 

Fio. Our sister is not merry. 

! Ciar. Sadness canhot 
Become a bridal harmony. 

Si/. At a wedding, 

Free s})irits are required. 

Troy. You should dispense 
With serious thoughts now, lady. 

JIfor. Well said, gentlefolks. j 

Liv. Fie, Castamela, lie ! 

A!//. A dance, a dance ! 

Troy. By any means, the day is not complete 

Cast. Indeed, I'll be excused. [else 

Troy. By no means, lady. 

Sec. We all are suitors. 

Cast. With your pardons, spare me 
For this time, grant me licence to look on. 

[ Troy.] Command your pleasures, lady. — Every 
one hand 

Your parflier : — nay, Spadone must make one ; 
These mertiments are free. 

Spa. With all my heart ; I'm sure I am not the 
heaviest in the company. Strike up for the honour 
of the bride and bridegroom. iJfusic 

A BAMCS. 

TVpy. So, so, here's art in motion ! On alt 
Yon have bear'd yon nbnUy. [pvts, 

- Mor. Itonld d(tenn^, 

B’emtiU I dropli fiBf Iwt want of praoticc 


FANCteV <^8TE ANU 


Denlei the foope of b^reatli^or sof sUHh, 

My cat-e-mountain, do 1 trip qoicldy, 

And with a gface too, sirrah ? 

See, Light as a fq|ither. 

Sure you are not without a stick of liquo- 
rice in your pocket, forsooth. You have, 1 believe, 
stout luugs of your own, you swim about so' roundly 
without rdbs; ’tis a tickling sight to be young 
stiU. . . 

Enter Kirino. 

NU. Madam Morosa ! 

Jlfor. Child. 

^U, To you in secret. iTakes her aeitfe. 

Spa, That ear-wig scatters the troop now; 1*11 
go dmIp lit him. 

mi My lord, upon my life — 

Aw. Then we must sever. 

. Ladies and gentlemen, your ears. 

iWhiMfiera them. 

Spa, Oh, ’twas ever a wanton monkey — he will 
wriggle into a starting-hole so cleanly — an it had 
been on my wedding-day, — 1 know wl^t 1 know. 

Sec. Say’st so, Spadone ? 

Spa. Nothing, nothing; I prate sometimes be- 
side the purpose — whoreson, lecherous weazle ! 

Sec, Look, look, look, how oiticious the little 
knave is \ — but — 

Spa. Why, there’s the business ; buts on one’s 
forehead arc but scun’y bnle. 

Jl/or. Spadone, discharge the fiddlers instantly. 

Spa. Yes, I know my postures — oh monstrous, 
buts ' [Ex'it, with the MuHleians. 

Afor. [to Sec.] Attend within, sweeting ; — your 
pardons, gentlemen. To your recreations, de.ar 
virgins ! Page, have a care. 

Nii, My duty, revererul madam. 

J y, Livio, away I — Sweet beauties — 

L Brother. 

Suddenly 

return ; — now for a round temptation. [Aeide. 

{^Exeunt ^everaUjfy Moh. etape Cast. 
Mor. One gentle word in private with your 
ladyship ; 

1 shall not hold you long. 

Cast. What means this huddle • 

Of flying several ways thus ? who has frighted 
them ? 

Thev live not at devotion here, or pension . 

Pray quit me of distrust. 

A/or. May it please your goodness. 

You’ll find him even in every (mint as honourable, 
As flesh and blood can vouch him. 

Cast. Ha! him? whom? 

What him ! 

Afor. He will not press oeyond bis bounds ; 

He will but chat and toy, and feel your — 

Cast, Guard me 
A }K)werfal Genius ! feel — 

A/or. Your hands to kiss them. 

Your fair, pnr^ white hands ; what strange busi- 
ness is it ? 

These melting twins of ivory, but softer 
Than down of turtles, shall but feed the appetite— 
Coii. A rape upon my ears 1 
* A/or. The appmte 

Of his poor ravish’d eye ; should be swell hi^ier 
In his desires, and soar upon ambition 
Of rising in humility, bf degrees ; J 

I Perhaps Jwinigbt crave laave to idap— « 


^ast. Fond woman, « 
In thy grave sinful ! 


¥^ere love a toihb^stands erctoted on your cheeks, i 
Else pardon those slight exerc^s, pretty one, .. I 
His lordship is as harmless h Weak ipiplement, 

As e’er jroung li^y trembled under. 

I Casi. Lordsliif) ! 

j Stead me, my^odest^anger 1— *tis belike then, 

I Religion matron, some great man^s prison, 

: "iMicre virgins* honours suffer martyi^om, 

And you are their tormentor ; lot’s lay down 
I Our ruin’d names to the iusultei^ mercy I 
I Let’s sport and smile on scandal— (rare calamity, 
What hast thou toil'd in« iq^ (i/stde.])- -You 
I named his lordship, .. ^ 

I Some gallant youth, and fiery P , 

I A/or. No, no', ’deed, la 1 
A very grave, stale bachelor, my lUfflly one, 

I There’s the conceit ; he’s iu>ne of your hot rovers, 

I W'ho ruffle at first dash, and so disfigure 
I Your dresses, and your seta of blush 
; He’s wise in years, and of a temperuin warmth, 

I Mighty in means and power, and witlml fiberal ; 

[ A w'anton in bis wishes, but else, — farther, 

He cannot — cause — he cannot-^ • 

Cas/. Cannot? prithee 
He plainer ; 1 begin to like Ihee strangely ; 

What cannot ? * 

Mor, You urge timely, and to purnose < 
lie cannot do, — the trutliis truth, — do nny^ing, 

Ah one should say, — that’s anything ;%ut euse — . 

1 do but put the case, forsooth,-- he find you. 

Ctmi, My stars, 1 thank ye, for lieint iguovmt, ^ 
Of what this old-in-mischief can intend !— [AeUe. 
j And 80 we might lie merry, bravely merry ? * 

I Afor. You hit it — what else!— she is 

[jlsMe .] — look ye, ^ gf ,'- . 

Pray lend your hand, forsooth. . . 

j Cojft, Why, prithee, take it, * \ 

Mor, You have a delicate moist palm — pmphvi^ 
Relish that tickle, there ? [cuu yu; 

Cant. And laugh, if need were. ' 

Mor. And laugh ! why now you have it : 
hurt pray 

Perceive ye? there’s all, all; go to, you wiMlIa 
I tutoring, f 

Are an ap’ scholar ; I'll neglect no pains 
For your instruction. 

Cajfi. Do not : —but his lordship, ♦ 

What may his lordshi;) be ? 

Mor. No worse man 
Than marquis of Sienna, the great master 
Of this small family : your brother found him 
A bounteous benefactor, has advoitoed him 
The gentleman o' the horse ; in a abort time i 
He means to visit you himself in persoa. 

As kind, as loving an old man I ^ 

Cos/. We’ll meet him • 

With a full flame of welcome. Is’t the ttofqnhlP 
No worse ? 

Mor. No worse, 1 can assure your ledyshli^q 
The only free maintaiBer of the raidei. 

Caot, Fancies? how mean you that ? 

Mor. The pretty souk ^ 

Who ore compaaimin Hie heiac ; ell dmiglitM 
To hopH viituoui peronts, end worihiiifiil ; 

A kind of chaoCe oolbpied Mka. 

: Caoi. Chaste too, ^ ^ 

' And yet coUapied / 



132 


THE FANCIES, CHASTE AND NOBLE. 


ACT ni. 


Mot, Only in tbcir fortunes. 

Ca»L Sore, 1 muHt be a Fancy in the number. 
Mor. A Fancy principal ; I hope you’ll faahion 
Your entertainment, when the marquia counts 
you, 

Aa that I may stand blameless. 

Coat, Free suspicion. 

My brother’s raiser ? 

^or. Merely. 

Co#/. !M(y supporter 


Jlfor; Undoubtedly. 

Cast, An old man and a lover ? 

Mor, True, there’s the music, the content, the 
harmony. 

Cast. And I myself a Fancy ! 

Mor. You are preg;nant. 

Cast, The chance is thrown; I now am fortune’s 
minion ; 

I will be bold and resolute. 

Mor, Blessing on thee ! [Ej-ckhU 


ACT in. 


SCENE I.— 7A« Street. . 
Feinier Roman rllo. 


Rom. Prosper me now, my fate ; some better 
Genius, 

Than sucn a one as waits on troubled passions, 
Direct my courses to a noble issue ! 

My thoughts have wandered in a labyrinth ; 

But if the clue 1 have laid hold on fail not, 

1 shall tread out the toil of these dark paths, 

In spite of politic reaches. ] am punish’d 
Id mine own hopes, hy her unlucky fortunes, 
'Whose fame is rain'd ; Flavin, my lost sister ! 

Lost to report by her unworthy hushutul, 

Though heighten’d hy a greatness, in whose mix* 
I hate to dim a part. — [tures, 

Enkr IS moo. 

Oh welcome, welcome, 

Dear boy! thou keep’st time with my expectations, 
As justly OB the promise of my bounties 
Shall reckon with thy service. 

ATf/. 1 have fu.shioii’d 
The means of your admittance. 

Rom. Precious Nitido ! 

2VH. More, have bethought me of a shape, a 
quaint one, 

You may appear in, safe niid unsuspected. 

Horn. Thou’rt an ingenious boy. 

Nit. Beyond all this, 

Have so contrived the feat, that, at first sight, 
Troylo himself shall court your entertainment, 
Nay, force you to vouchsafe it. 

Rom, Thou hast out-done 
All counsel, and all cuiiiiiiig. 

Nit, True, 1 have, sir, 

Fadged nimbly in my practices ; but surely, 

There are some certain clogs, some roguish stag- 
gers, 

Some— what shall I call ’em ?— in the business. 
Rom. Nitido, 

What, faint now 1 dear heart, bear up : — what 
What clogs ? remove them. [staggers, 
Nif. Am 1 honest # 

lu this discovery ? 

Boss. Honest ! pish, is that all ? 

[GVnsrlkffiinpwrfs. 

By ^is ridi pano, and by the twenty ducats 
Which line it, 1 wiU antwer foy thy honesty 
Agiunst all Italy ,<«nd prove it par^ ; 

Besidm, remembar I am bevnd to aeoracy ; 
Tbmntnotbatnytfajriidfi . ,, 


Rom. If what ? out with’t. • 

Nit. If we are discover’d, 

You’ll answer, I am honest still ? 

Rom. Dost doubt it ? 

Nit, Not much ! I have your purse in pawn for 
it. 

Now, to the shape. You know the wit in Florence, 
Who, in the great duke’s court, buffoons his com- 
pliment, 

According to the change of meats in season. 

At every free lord’s table 

Rom. Or free meetings 
In taverns ; there ho sits at the U)>per end, 

And eats, and prates, he cores not how nor what : 
The very quark of fashions, tlie very he that 
Wears a stiletto on his chin ? 

Nit, You have him. 

Like such u thing must you appear, and study, 
Amongst the ladies, in a formal foppery, 

To vent some euriosity of language, 

Above their apprehensions, — or your own, 

Indeed beyond sense; you are the more /hr person. 
Now amorous, then scurvy, sometimes bawdy ; 

The same man still, hut evermore fiintabticul, 

As being the suppositur to laughter ; 

It hath saved charge in phy.sie. 

Rom. When oconsion 
Offers itself, — for wh^^re it does or not, 

1 will he bold to take it, — I may turn 
To some one in the company ; and, changing 
My method, talk of state, and rail against 
Th’ employment of the time, mislike the carriage 
Of places, and mislike that men of parts, 

Of merit, such as myself am, are not 
Thrust into public action : ’tw’ill set off 
A privilege I challenge from opinion. 

With a more lively current. . 

Nit. On my modesty, 

You are some kin to him. 

Signor Pragnioli ! Signor Musbrumpo I 
Leap but into bis antiek garb, and trust me 
Y'ou’ll fit it to a thought. 

Rom, The time ? 

Nit. As suddenly . 

As you can be tran^orm’d for the event, 

Tis pregnant. 

Rom. Yet, my pretty knave, thou luu^iiot 
Discoverilviliere fair Castamela lives ; 

Nor how, hor amongst whom. t 

Nil. Fish ! yet more queries ? 
lYU yemr he silent ; else 

Take bai%7*ii^«eafSimtr What, turn woman? he! 
Be idle 
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I shall be speedily provided ; ask for 
A note at mine own lodging. 

Nit. 1*11 not fail you. — 

Assuredly, I will not fail you, signor, 

My fine inamorato — twenty ducats ! 

They are half his quarter's income : love, oh love, 
What a pure madness art thou ! 1 shall ht him, 
Fit, quit, and split him too. — 

Enter TnoYLO. 

Most bounteous sir. 

Troy. Boy, thou art quick and trusty. 

Be withal close and silent, and thy pains 
Shall meet a liberal addition. 

Nil, Though, sir, 

I’m bht a child, yet you shall find me— 

Troy, Man 

In the cuntrivements ; 1 will speak for thee. 

^ Well ! he does relish the disguise.^ 

Nil. Most gretMlily, 

Swiillows it with a liquorish delight. 

Will instantly be shaped in't, instantly. 

And, on my conscience, sir, the supposition, 
StrengthenM by [ini] position, will transform him 
Into the beast itself he docs resemble. 

I Troy. Spend that, and look for more, boy. 

I him money. 

j Nil. Sir, it needs not : 

I have already twenty ducats pursed 

In II gay case ; 'las, sir ! to you, my service 

Is hut my duty. 

Troy. Modesty in pages 
Shows? not a virtue, boy, when it exceeds 
Good manners. Where must wc meet ? 

Nit. Sir, at his lodging, 

Or near about ; he will make haste, believe it. 

Troy. Wait the opportunity, and give me notice; 
I shall attend. 

Nil, If 1 mis.s my part, hang me 1 [fijrfuat. 


I SCENE II — An aparlmeni in .Tulio'h House, 
Enter Vkhpucci and Cami(.uj. 

Vesp. Come, thou art caught, Camillo. 

Cam. Away, away, 

That were a jest indeed ; 1 caught ? 

I Vesp. The lady 

Does scatter glances, wheels her round, and 
smiles ; 

Steals an occasion to ask how the minutes 
Each hour have run in progress ; then thou kissest 
< All thy four fingers, crouchest and sigh'st faintly, 
** Dear beauty, if my watch keep fair decorum, 
Three quarters have near past the figure X 
Or as the time of day goes — 

Cam. So, Vespucci *. 

This will not do, 1 read it on thy forehead, 

The grain of thy complexion is quite alter’d ; 

Once 'twos a comely brown, 'tis now of late 
A perfect green and yellow ; sure prognosticates 
Of th’ onvflux o’ th’ gall, and melao^ly. 
Symptoms of love and jetdousy* Poor soid I 
Quoth she, the she, ** why hang thy looks hke 
bell-ropes * 

Out of the wheels ?" tbon, Ringing down ^y«yes 
Low at her feet, reptiedst, oh sevoreignl 

The great bell of my heut Is enck'd^ end never 
Can ring in tone again, till 't be new east by 
Onebnly skilful foundereis."— Hereat 


She tam’d aside, wink'd, thou stood'st still, and 
star’dst ; 

1 did observe 't ; — be plain, what hope } 

Vesp. She loves thee ; 

Doats on thee ; in my hearing told her lord 
Camillo was the l^ranius and Thishe 
Of courtship, and of compliment ; — ah ha ! 

She nick'd it there ! — 1 envy not thy fortunes ; 
For, to say truth, tliou*i;|. handsome and deserv’st 
Were she us great again as she is. [her, 

Tam. 'I handsome? 

Alas, alas, a creature of Heaven's making. 

There's all ! But, sirnih, prithee, let's be sociable; 
I do confess, I think the goody-madam 
May possibly be compass'd ; 1 resnly, too, 

To put ib for a share, come what cw come on't 
Vesp. A pretty toy ’tis. Since thou’rt open 
breasted, 

Camillo, 1 presume she is [a] wanton, 

And therefui'e mean to give the sowse wfaeuevor 
1 find the game on wing. 

Cam. Let us eonsider^ 

She's but a merchant’s loarings. 

Vesp. Hatch'd i' th' country, 

And fledged i' th' city. • 

Cam, 'Tis a common custom 
'Mongst friends, — they are not friends olse— chiefly 
gallants, 

To tnide by turns in such like frail commodities : 
The one is but reversiondr to the otlier. . 

Vesp. Why, 'tis the fashion, man. 

Cam. Most free and proper ; 

One surgeon, one apothecary. 

Vesp, Thus, then ; 

When I nm absent, use the gentlest memory 
Of my eiidowmeiits, my unbluroish'd services 
To ladies’ favours ; with what faith and secrecy, 

1 live in her commands, whose special cuiirtcsies 
Oblige me to particular engagements : ^ 

I'll do as much for thee. 

Cam, With this addition, 

Camillo, best of fairs, a man so bashful, 

So simply harmless, and withal so coustant, 

Yet resolute in all true rights of honour ; 

That to deliver him in perfect charnettT, 

Were to detract from such a solid virtue 

As reigns rfot in another soul ; he is 

Vesp, The thing a mistress ought to wish her 
Are wc agreed ? [Servant, 

Cam. Most readily. On t' other side, 

Unto the lord her husband, talk as coarsely 
Of one another as we can. 

Vesp. 1 like it ; 

So shall we sift her love, and Us opinTon* 

Enter .fri.io, Fla via, and FABSUVto^ 

Jut. Be thankful, fellow, to a noble miatrets; 
Two hundred ducats are no trifUnil sum, 

Nor codftion alms. 

Flav. You must not loiter lazily, 

And speak about the town, my friend, hi Uvems, 
In gaming-houses ; nor sneak after ^ner 
To public shews, to interlndes, 

To some lewd painted baggage, li^'d xm gaudi]|r. 
Like one of us fta tbenii giblets t * ‘ 

I have been t/Od they Hdem coaxes, flaunt it 
In braveries, so rieb, tbat ^'tli sesree possible 
To dlstingoisb one4iC these vile packs 

Fn>m tnie and aimt ladles ; inveigle 
Your substance aasd fOny on that,— 
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1 Bay, jour body ; look to’t.— 

Is’t not sound counsel ? iTupu lo Jou 

Jul. 'Tis more ; 'tis heavenly. 

Vesp, Wbat hope, Oainillo, now. if this tune 
hold ? 

Cam. Hope fair enough, Vespucci, now as ever; 
Why, any woman in her husband’s presence 
Can say no less. 

Fierap. 'Tie true, and she hath leave here. 

Fab, Madam, your care and charity at once 
Have so new-moulded my resolves, that henceforth 
Whene'er my mention falls into report. 

It shall requite this bounty : I am travelling 
To a new world. 

Jal, I like your undertakings. 

Flar. New world ! where's that I pn^ ? good, 
if you light on 

A parrot or a monkey that has qualities 
Of a new fashiop, think on me. 

Fab. Yes, lady, 

I — 1 shall think on you ; and my devotions, 
Tender'd where they are due in «^gle meekness, 
With purer flames will mount, with free increase 
Of plenty, honours, full contents, full blessings, 
Truth and affection 'twiat your lord and you. 

So with my humblest, best leave, 1 turn from you ; 
Never, as now I am, to R])pear before you. 

All joys dwell here, and lasting ! [Exit. 

Flav. Prithee, sweetest, 

Hark in your ear,-*beHiirew*t, the brim of your hat 
Struck in mine eye — dissemble honest tears, 

The griefs my heart does labour in [Aside] — [it] 
Unraeasunibly. [smarts 

Jut. A chance, a chance ; ’twill off, 

Suddenly off— forbear ; this handkerchief 
But makes it worse. 

Cam. Wink, madam, with that eye, 

The pain will quickly puss. 

Ve^p, Immediately ; 

1 know it by experience. 

Flav. Yes, I And it. 

Jul. Spore us a little, gentlemen. 

[ Exeunt Cau. and Vasp. 


Speak freely : 

What wert thou saying, dearest ? 

Flav. Do you love me ? 

Answer in sober sadness *. I'm your wife now, 

1 know my place and power. 

Jul. What's this riddle ? 

Thou host thyself replied to thine own question. 
In being married to me ; a sure aigument 
Of more than protestation. 

Flav, Such it should be 
Were you as other husbands : it is granted, 

A woman of my state may like good clothes. 
Choice diet, many servants, change of merriments. 
All these 1 do enjoy ; and wherefore not ? 

Great ladies shoidd command their own delights : 
And yet, for aU tbis, T am used but — 

But 1 am serv'd Avon wclll onougb. 

Jul. My FUvia, 

1 understand not wbat fbou wonld'at. 

Flav, Pray pardon mo? 

1 do confess I’m foolish, very fooUsb ; 

Trust me, tndjSad 1 fop i could my 
Mme eyes out, being in the 
You know 1 hove a 
Jul. Romandho. 

fl<n. Siykt. .bi« IWMitiM 


My latter youth, he never would vouchsafe 
As much as to come near me. Oh, it mads me, 
Being but two, that we should live at distance. 

As if I were a cast-away ; — and you, 

For your part, take no care on't, nor attempt 
To draw him hither. 

Jul. Say the man be peevish. 

Must I petition him ? 

Flav. Yea, marry, must yon, 

Or else you love not me : not see my brother ! 
Yes I will see him ; so I will, will see him 
You hear’t — oh my good lord, dear, gentle, 
prithee, — 

You sha'nt be angry ; — 'las, 1 know, poor gentle- 
man, 

He bears a troubled mind : but let us meet r 
And talk a little ; we perhaps may chide 
At first, shed some few tears, and then be quiet ; 
There's all. 

Jul. Write to him, and invite him hither, 

Or go to him thyself. Come, no more sadness ; 
ITl do what thou canst wish. 

Flav. And, in requital, 

Believe I shall say something that may settle 
A constancy of peace, for which you'll thauk me. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENIC III. — An Apartment in the Palace, 
Enter Skcco and Spai>onk. 

Sec, The rarest fellow, Spadone! so full of gam- 
bols ! — ^he talks so humorously — does ho not ? — so 
carelessly ; oh, rich ' On my hope of posterity, 1 
could be ill love with him. 

Spa. His tongue trouls like a mill-clack; he 
towzes the lady-sisters as a tumbling dog does 
young rabbits ; hey here ! dab there ! your Madon- 
na,— he has a catch at her too; there's a trick 
in the business, — 1 am a ilunce else,— ^ say, a 
shrewd one. 

See. Jump with me! I smell a trick too, if I 
could tell what. 

Spa. Who brought him iu ? that would be 
known. 

Sec. That did Signor Troylo ; 1 saw the page 
part at the door. Sfome trick still ; go to, wife, 1 
must and 1 will have an eye to this gear. 

Spa. A plain case ; roguery, brokage and roguery, 
or call me bulchin. Fancies, quoth a’ ? rather 
Frenzies. We shall all roar shortly, turn madcaps, 
lie open to what comes first : I may stand to't — 
that boy page is a naughty boy page ; — ^Ict lav 
your forehead : ha ! oh, hum, — yes,— there,— > 
there again 1 I'm sorry for ye, a haud-saw^annot 
cure ye : monstrous and apparent. 

[Feeling his forehead. 

See. What, what, what, what, what, Spadone ? 

Spa. What, what, what, what I nothing but 
velvet tips ; you are of the first head yet Have a 
good heart, man ; a cuckold, thongb he be a beast, 
wean invisible boms, else we might know a city- 
baB flrom a ooimtiy-calf {-—villainous boy, still 1 

Sio* My tamr idudl be my weapon, my razor. 

Spa. Why, he's npt oeme to the honour of \t 
beard yet ; he nee^ft uit). living. 

Svc. J will him. 

Spa, Kay, enou^ for one. 
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•peak it ^th 8ome pasuon, 1 am a notorious 
cuckold. 

Spa. Gross and ridiculous !— look ye — ^point 
blank, I dare not swear that this same mounte- 
banking new-come foist is at least a procurer in 
the business, if not a pretender himself ; but 1 
think what 1 think. 

Seo. He, Troylo, Lirio, the page, that hole- 
creeping page, all horn me, sirrah. Til forgive 
thee from my heart ; dost not thou drive a t^e 
too in my bottom ? 

Spa. A likely matter ! *las, I am metamorphosed, 
I ; be patient, you’ll mar all else. 

Laughing within. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Sev, Now, now, now, now the game’s rampant, 
rampant * 

Spa. Ijeave your wild figarics, and learn to be a 
tame antick, or I’ll observe no longer. 

H^ithin. lla, ha. ha, ha ! 

Enter Tnovtjo, CAiiTAMKf.A, Fu>riii, Clarxlla, Silvia, 

Moroha, and IIomanrlui at Prauniuli. 

Sil. You are extremely busy, signor. 

Flo. Courtly, 

Without a fellow. 

Clar. Have a stabbing wit. 

Cast. But are you always, when you press on 
ladies 

Of mild and easy nature, so much satire. 

So tart and keen as we do taste you now ? 

It argues a lean brain. 

Rom. Gip to your beauties \ 

You would be fair, forsooth 1 you would be mon- 
sters ; 

Fair women are such ; — monsters to be seen 
Are rare^ and so are they. 

Trog. Bear with him, ladies. 

Mor, He is a foul-mouth’d man. 

See. Whore, bitch -fox, treddlc ! — I Aside to 
^ Mor.]— /a la la la / 

JIfor. How’s that, my cat-a-mountain ? 

Spa. Hold her there, boy. 

Clar. Were you e’er in love, fine signor r 

Rom, Yes, for sport’s sake. 

But soon forgot it ; he that rides a gallop 
Is quickly weary. 1 esteem of love 
As of a man in some huge place ; it puzzles 
Reason, distracts the freedom of the soul, 

Renders a wise man fool, and a fool wise — 

In’s own conceit, not else ; it yields eflects 
Of pleasure, travail ; bitter, sweet ; war, peace ; 
Thorns, roses ; prayers, curses ; longings, surfeits, 
'Desj^ir, and then a rope. Oh, my trim lover ! — 
Yes, 1 have loved a score at once. 

Sj^ Out, stallion 1 as I am a man and no man, 
j the baboon lies, I dare swear, abominably. 

See^ Inhumanly ; — keep your bow close, vixen. 

\_Pinchet Mon. 

Mmr. Beshrew yoor fingers, if you be in earnest ! 
Yon pinch too hard; goto, I’ll pore your nails 
for’t. 

Spa. She means year horns ; there’s a bob for 
you ! < - . 

CUer. Spruce signor, if a man mafiDV#so4iniliy, 
HFhy may not a fair lady have like pdhdkfd 4 
Of several servants ? 9 ' ' y 

Answer that;. the , 

Holds the same wei^ ' ; < ^ 

JIfor. Marry, aadeBi^lt doiBS, , 

Thingh he woidd sidlli jhai 

'-f ' 1 


Spa. Mark that, Secoo. 

Sil. D’ye pump for a reply } 

Eom.^The learned differ 
In that point ; grand and famous scholars often 
Have argued pro and con, and left it doubtful ; 
Volumes have been writ on’t. If then great olerks 
Suspend their resolutions, ’tia a modesty 
For me to silence mine. 

Flo. Dull and phlegmatic ! 

Clar. Yet women sure, in such a cose, are ever 
More secret than meu are. 

Sil. Yea, aud talk less. 

Rom. That is a truth much fablecb navqr found. 
You secret ! when your dresses blab your vanities.^ 
Carnation for your points.’ there’s a gross babbler; 
Tawney^ hey ho ! the pretty heart is wounded : 

A knot of willow riiibons ? she’s forsaken. 

Another rides the cock<»horse, green and azure, 
Wince and cry wee-hee ! like 11 colt unbroken : 

But desperate black put them in mind of fish-days ; 
When Lent spurs on devotion, there’s a famine : 

Y'et love and ju^ment may help all this pudder ; 
Where are they r not in females. 

Flo. In all sorts 

Of men, no doulit 1 , 

Sil. Else they were sots to choose. ^ 

Clar. To swear and flatter, sometimes lie, for 
profit. 

Rom. Not so, forsooth : should love and judg- 
ment meet, 

Tlie old, the fool, the ugly, and deform’d, 

Could never be beloved ; for example, 

Behold these two, this madam and this shaver. 

Afor, I do defy thee ; am 1 old or ugly^ 
xSec. Tricks, knacks, devices I now it trouls 
about. 

Rom. Troul let it, stripling ; thou host yet firm 
footing. 

And need’st not fear the cuckold’s livery, 

There’s good philosophy for’t : take this for com- 
fort ; 

No horned beasts have teeth in either gums ; 

But thou art tooth'd on both sides, though she fail 
Afor. He is not jealous, sirrah. [iii’t. 

Rom. That’s his fortune ; j 

Women indeed more jealou.s are than men, j 

But men have more cause. i 

Spa. There he rubh’d your forehead ; I 

’Twas a tough blow. 

Sec. It smarts. 1 

A/or. Pox on him ! let him ' 

Put’s fingers into any gums of mine, 

He shall find I have tr'cth about me, sound ones. 

Sec. You are a scurvy fellow, and I am made a ; 
cokes, on ass ; nnd this same filthy crone’s a 
flirt. 

Whoop, do me no harm, good-^oman. lExit. 
Spa. Now, now he’s in ! f must not leave him 
# so. lExit. 

Trog. Morosa, what means this ? 

Mor. I know not, I ; 

lie pinch’d me, call’d me names, mostfilthy names. 
Will you part hence, sir? IT0 I will set 

ye packing. iemU 

Clar. You were indeed too brilijf, top violent 
Flo. Here’s nothing meant bitt ttArdfau 
Sil. The gentleman 
’Hath been g littik peasant .w, 

Clar. Somewlwt bitter 

Against onr net. , 
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CasL For which I promise him, 

He ne*er proves choice of mine. 

Rom, Not I your choice '' 

Troff. So she protested, signor. 

Horn, Indeed ! 

Rt' fvlfr afOBOiU. 

Clar, Why. you «re moved, sir. 

Mot, Hence ! there enters 
A civiller conipuniou for fair ladies, 

Than such u sLoveii. 

Horn, lii'ttuties, — 

Tto^ '1 irm; prevents us. 

Love and sweet thoughts accompany thi.H presence. 

{_ExeunL Tboy. and Hom. 


iKuhr Octavio, Sbcco, and f.ivio. 


Oct. 


(To Succo.) Enough! slij) off, and on 
your life be secret. [Kj://. Skc. 

A lovely day, young creatures ! to yon, Fluria, 

To you, Clarella, Silvia, to all, service ! 

Out who is this fair stranger ^ ^ 

Liv. Castamela, 

My sister, noble lord. 

Oct. Le^ ignorance 

Of what you were plead my neglect of manners, 
And this soft touch excuse it. You’ve enrich’d 
This little family, most excellent virgin, 

With the honour of your eompany. 

Cast. 1 find them 
'Worthily graceful, sir. 

Lie. Are you so taken ? lAsidf. 

Oct Here arc no public sights nor courtly visit- 
ants. 

Which youth and active blood might stray in 
thought for ; 

The companies are few, the pleasures single, 

And rarely to he brook'd, perhaps, by any. 

Not perfectly acipiuiiited with this custom : 

Are they not, lovely one ? 

Liv. Sir, I dare answer 
My sister's resolution. Free converse 
Amongst so many of her sex, so virtuous, 

She ever hath preferr'd before the surquedry 
Of protestation, or the vainer giddiness 
Of popular attendants. 

Caxt, Well play'd, brother I iMusic withfn. 
Oct. The me.amng of this mnsic P 
Mar. Please your lordship, 

It is t^ie ladies’ hour for exercise 
In song and dance. 

Oct, I dare not be the author 
Of truantiiig the lime then, neither will I. 

At or. Walk on, dear ladies. 

Oct, 'Tis a task of pleasura. 

Liv, Be now uiy cister, stand a trial bravely. 
Mor. (To Cast.) Remember my instructions, 
or— 

LiV. Fbo. OLAlAaiul Sil. 
Oct, [DciavUtij^ Cast.) With'pwfden,^^ 

You are not of the number, I presume* yet* 

To be enjoin'd to hours. If f ou please* 

^ye for a littkewuhlle may sit as , 

Of their pro1kdu«Dce ; pray, -vouchpafo te fitvout. 

Cast. I am* sir, in a place to be uottmauded, 

As now the ptosent urgeth. 

Oof. No compulsion, x . 

That were^M Imnl a word ; where sove- 

rolgii* 


Your >eamltkay isluw 


Cast, For what, sir ? 

Oct, For your love. 

Cast. To whom ? I am not 
So weary of the authority 1 hold 
Over mine own contents in sleeps and wakings, 
That I'd resign my liberty to any 
Who should controul it. 

Oct. Neither I intend so ; 

Grant me an entertainment. 

Cast, Of what nature ? 

Oct. To acknowledge me your creature. 

Cast. Oh, my lord, 

You arc too wise in years, too full of counsel. 

For my green inexperience. 

Oot. Love, dear maid, 

Is but desire of beauty, and 'tis proper r 
For beauty to desire to be beloved. 

I am not free from passion, though the current 
Of a more lively heat runs slowly through me ; 

My heart is gentle, and believe, fresh girl. 

Thou shalt not wish for any full addition, 

Which may adorn thy rarities to boost ’em, 

That bounty can withhold : this academy 
Of silent pleasures is maintain'd, but only 
To such a constant use. 

Cast. You have, belike, then, 

A patent for eouceoling virgins : otlierwise, 

Make plainer your intentions. 

Oct. To be pleasant 

In practice of some outward senses only; 

No more. 

Cast, No worse you dare not to imagine. 

Where such an awful innocency, as mine is, 
Out-facps every wickedness your dotage 
Has lull’d you in. 1 scent your cruel mercies ; 
Your fact'ress hath been tainp'riug for my misery, 
Y’our old temptation, your she-dcvil : — bear with 
A language which this place, and none but this, 
hath 

Infected my tongue with. The time wj^ come, 
too, * 

Wlien he, unhappy man ! whom your advancement 
Hath ruin'd hy being spaniel to your fortunes. 

Will curse he train'd me hither Livio— 

1 must nut call him brother — this one act 
flath rent him oflf the ancestry he sprung from. 

Oct. The proffer of a noble courtesy 
Is check’d, it seems. 

Cast. A courtesy ? — a bondage ; 

Y'ou are a great man, vicious, much more vicious, 
Because you hold a seeming league with charity, 
Of pestilent nature, keeping hospitality 
For sensualists in your own sepulchre, 

Even by your life-time : yet are dead alreadp, 

Oct. How's tbis ? come, be more mild. 

Cast, You chide me sobwly ; ^ 

Then, sir, 1 tune my voice to other music. 

You are an eminent statist ; be a father 
To such unfriended virgins as^your bounty 
Hath drawn into a scandal : you are powerful 
In means ; a bachelor, freed from the jealousies 
Of wants ; convert this privaep of maintenance 
Into your own court ; let this, as you call it, 

Your Academy, have a residence toere ; . 

And there survey your charity yourself i 
That when yon shall bestow on worthy nushanda, 
"With fitting poitKmSrSQ^ •* 7®® worthy, 
Yopifay yield toibdmseintngtu example, 

And to nostetity,to ftetoito • 

llieie imm a wYito • 
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A soorn upon your tombstone ; where the reader 
Will but expound, that when you liv'd, you pan- 
der'd 

Your own purse and your fame. I am too bold, 
sir; 

Some anger and some pity hath directed i 
A wand'ring trouble. 

Ool, Be not known what passages 
The time hath lent ; for once, 1 can bear with you. 

Cast I'll countenance the hazard of suspicion, 
And be your guest awhile. 

Oct. Be— but hereafter — 

I know not what. — Liviu ! 


Livio and MoaosA. 

Liv, My lord. 

Cast, Indeed, sir. 

1 cannot part wi' ye yet. 

Oct, Well, then, thou shalt not, 

My precious Castamcla. — ^Thou hast a sister, 

A perfect sister, Livio. 

Mor, All is inch'd here, 

Good soul, Indeed ! f Aside. 

IJv, I'd speak with you anon. 

Cast. It may be so. 

Oct, Come, fair one. 

Hv, Oh, 1 am cheated ! 


ACT IV. 


SCENE l.^An ./Apartment in the Palace, 

Enter Livio and Castamcla. 

Iav. Prithee, be serious. 

Cast. Prithee, interrupt not 
The paradise of my becharining thoughts, 

Which mount my knowledge to the sphere 1 move 
Above this useless tattle. [in, 

Liv. Tattle, sister ! 

D'ye know to whom you talk this ? 

Cast. To the gentleman 
Of iny lord'.s horse, new-stept into the ofticc ! 

'Tis a good place, sir, if you can be (liankful. 
Demean your carriage in it so, that negligence, 

Or pride of your preferment, oversway not 
The grace you hold in his esteem ; such fortunes 
Drof) not down every day : observe the favour 
Tliat rais'd you to tliis fortune. 

Liv. I'hou mi.stak'st sure 
What |>erson thou hold'st speech with. 
Co^^Strange and idle. 

Li^ls't possible ? w’hy, you are turn'd a mis- 
A mistress of the trim ! Beshrew me, lady, [tress, 
You keep a stately |)ort ; hut it becomes you not. 
C^ur father's daughter, if 1 err not rarely. 
Delighted in a softer, bumbler sweetness, 

Not in a hey-dey.gay of scurvy gallantry : 

You do not brave it like a thing o' th' fashion, 

You ai>e the humour fitintly. 

Cast. ** Ixive, dear maid, 

Is but desire of beauty, and 'tis proper 
For beauty to desire to be beloved." 

Liv. Fine sport 1 

You mind not me ; will you yet hear me, madam ? 
! Cast, ** Thou shalt not wish for any full addition, 
I Whi 9 h may adorn thy rarities to boast ’em, 

; That bounty can withhold."— 1 know I shall not. 

I Liv, And so yon clapt the bargain ! the conceit 
I an't 

f Tickles your contemplation ! 'tis come out now : 

' A woman's tongue, 1 see, some time or other, 

; Will prove her traitor ; this was all 1 sifted, 

, And hbre have fomd thee wretched. 

; Cast, We shall ftonrish^ 

' Feed high henceforth^ mao, and no more be 
f straiten'd 

j Within the limits of an empty pi^iiee ; 

! Nor tire onr feeble eyes with fiSitig only 
On greatness, which ei^s Hwi.ewiiig of plepmes ; 
But be onrselvcndhe d^M,«niieir envy. 

Toawhom a servioe iraw Jjinte seem'd ambition. 


It was thy cunning, Livio, 1 applaud it. 

Fear nothing ; I'll be thrifty in tliy projects : 

Want ? misery } may all such want as think on't I 
Our footing shatl be firm. 

Liv. Y'ou are much witty. 

Why, Castamcla, this to me } you coiiyterfeit 
Most palpably ; 1 am too well acquainted 
With thy condition, sister. If the marquis 
Hath utter'fl one unchaste, one wanton syllable, 
Provoking thy contempt ; nut all the flatteries 
Of his assurance to our hopes of rising 
Can, or shall, slave onr souls. 

Cast, Itideed not so, sir ; 

You are beside the point, most gentle signor ! 

I'll be no more your w'urd, no longer chamber'd. 
Nor mew'd up to the lure of your devotion ; 

Trust m^, I must not, will not, dare not ; surely 
I cannot, for iny promise past ; and sufferance 
Of former trials hath too strongly arm’d me : 

You may take this for answer. 

Lfv, In such eamc.Ht ! 

Hath goodness left thee quite ’ Fool, thou art 
wand'ring 

In dangeiims fogs, whirli will corrupt the purity 
Of every noble virtue dwelt within thee. 

C/Ome home again, home, Castamcla, sister, 

Horae to thine own simplicity ; and rather 
Than yiel # thy memory up to the witchcraft 
Of an abused wnfidciicc, be courted 
For Komaiicllo. 

Cast. Koraancllo! 

Liv. Scorn'st thou 

The name ? thy thoughts 1 find, tbeU) arc chang'd, 
rebels 

To all that's honest; that's to truth and honour. 
Cast. So, sir, and in good time ! 

Liv, Thou art fallen suddenly 
Into a plurisy of faithless impudence t 
A whorisb itch infects tliy blood, a leprosy 
Of nqipg lust, and thou art mad to prostitute 
The glory of thy virgbi-dower basely 
For common sate. This fotdaesi must be purged^ 
Or thy disease will nmkle to n piistlknoe. 

Which can even taint the very mr, shont thee ; 

But 1 shaft stady physio. 

Cati. Leant good manners j 
1 take U, yon are saucy. 

Liv. Saucy? strumpet 
In thy ddbnes 1 'Us in my power to cat off 
The twist, thy life is spun by.^ • 

CaeL tUm t joa rave now » 
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Bat if you We not perish’d all your reason, 
Know I will use my freedom. You, forsooth, 

For change of fresh apparel, and the pocketing 
Of some well-looking ducats, were contented, 
Passingly pleased — yes, marry were you, mark it,— 
^ expose me to the danger now you rail at ! 
Brought me, nay, forced tnc hither, t^ithout ques- 
tion 

Of what might follow ; here you find the issue : 
And 1 distrust not hut it was th’ appointment 
Of some Buccet'ding fate that more concern’d me 
Thau widowed virginity. 

Ltr. You arc a gallant ; 

One of rny old lord’s Fancies. Peevish girl, 

Was't ever heard that youth could doat on sick- 
ness, 

A grey beard, wrinkled face, a dried-up marrow, 

A toothless head, a — ? — this is but a merriment, 
Merely but trial. Romanello loves thee ; 

Has not abundance, true ; yet cannot want : 
Return with me, and 1 will leave these fortunes, 
Good maid, of gentle nature. 

Cast. By ray hopes, 

I never placed affection on that gentleman. 

Though he deserv’d well ; I have told him often 
My resolution. 

Liv. Will you hence, and trust to 
My care of settling you a peace } 

Cast, No, surely ; 

Such treaty may break off. 

Liv, Off be it broken 1 
1*11 do what thou shalt rue. 

Cast. You cannot, Livio. 

Liv, So confident, young mistress mine I I’ll 
do’t. iExit, 

Enter Thoylo. 

Trop. Incomparable maid ! 

Cast. You huvohcen counsellor 
To a strange dialogue. 

Tray. If there be constancy 
In protestation of a virtuous nature, 

You are secure, as the effects shall witness. 

Cast. Be noble ; I am credulous : my language 
Hath prejudiced my heart ; I am my brother 
Ne’er parted at such distance : yet, 1 glory 
In the fair race he runs ; but fear the violence 
Of his disorder. 

Troy, Little time shall quit him. IThey retire. 

Enter Sacco, leading Nitido in a garter with one hand, a 
rod in the other ; followed hg Morosa, Silvia, Flokia, 
Clarella. Spauonb behind laughing. 

See. The young whelp is mad ; I must slice the 
worm out of his breech. 1 have noosed his neck 
in the collar; and 1 will once turn dog-leech: 
stand from about me, or you’ll find me terrible 
and furious. 

Nit. Ladies, good ladies, dear madam, Morosa I 
Flo. Honest Seooo 1 

SU, 'What WHS the cause ? what wrong bos he 
done to thee ? 

Clar. Why dost thon fright ns so, and art so 
peremptory 

Where we are present, fellow ? 

Afor. Honey-bird, spouse, cat-iimoaiitain 1 ah, 
the cliild, the pretty poor child, the sweet-fhoed 
child 1 ' ^ 

1 verj word halters the earwig. 

I Dff I or I shall lay bare all the naked 

I truth to your &on I his fore-partg hate been too 


lusty, and his posteriors must do penance for't. 
Untruss, whiskin, untruss I away, burs ! out, mare- 
hag mule ! avaunt ! thy turn comes next, avaunt 1 
the horns of my rage are advanced ; hence, or 1 
shall gore ye ! 

Spa. LiMh him soundly ; let the little ape show 
tricks. 

Nit, Help, or I shall be throttled ! 

Mor. Yes, I will help thee, pretty heart ; if my 
tongue cannot prevail, my nails shall. Barbarons- 
minded man, let go, or 1 shall use my talons. 

iThegJight. 

Spa. Well played, dog ; well played, bear ! sa, 
sa, sa ! to’t, to’t ! 

See. Fury, whore, bawd, my wife and the devil 1 

Mar, Toss-pot, stinkard, pandar my huj^band 
and a rascal ! 

Spa. Scold, coxcomb, baggage, cuckold ! 

Crnbbod age and youth 
Cannot jump together ; 

One is like good luck, 

T* otiicr like foul weather. 

Troy. Ijet us fall in now. — ( Comes forward with 
Cast.) — What uncivil rudeness i 

Dares offer a disturbance to this company } 

Peace and delights dwell here, not brawls and 
outrage : 

Sirrah, be sure you show some reasons why 
You so forget your duty, quickly show it, 

Or 1 shall tame your choler ; what’s the ground 
on’t ? 

Spa. Humph, how’s that! how’s that.’ is he 
there, with a waiiiiion ! then do 1 begin to 
dwindle. — O, oh! the Jit, the Jit ; the Jit's upon me 
flow, now, now, now / 

See, It shall out. First then, know all Christian 
people, Jews, and infidels, he’s and she’s, by these 
presents, that 1 am a beast ; see what 1 say, 1 say 
a very beast. 

Troy. ’Tis granted. 

Sec. Go to, then ; a homed beast, a gootSy tall, 
homed beast ; in pure verity, a cuckold .‘—nay, 1 
will tickle their trangdidos. | 

A/or. Ah, thou base fi'llow I would’st thou i 
confess it an it were so ? but 'tis not so ; and thou 
best, and loudly. 

Troy. Patience, Morosa ; — you are, you say, a 
cuckold ? j 

Sec. I’ll justify my words, 1 scorn to eat them 1 j 
this sucking ferret hath been wriggling in my old 
coney-burrow. 

Mor, The boy, the babe, the infant ! I spit at 
thee. 

Cast, Fie, Secco, fie. 

Sec, Appear, Spadone! my proofs are preg- ! 
nant and gross ; truth is the truth ; 1 must and I 
will he divorced : speak, Spadone, and exalt thy 
voice. 

Spa, Who ? I speak ? alas, 1 cannot speak, I. 

Nit, As I hope to live to be a man — 

Sec, Damn the prick of thy weason-pipel — 
where but two lie in a bed, you must be bMkin, 
bitch-baby, must you .’—Spadone, am 1 a cuckold ' 
or no cuckold ? 

Spa. Why, you know I [am] an ignorant, 
unable trifle in such business ; an oof, a simple 
alcatote, an innocent. 

See. Nay, nay, ney, no matter for that ; this j 
ramkin boiUi tupp’d old rol|e& carrion-mutton. : 

Afor. tU>ttenintbpu||mr»^g<^tsnidgar^ i 
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Sec. Spadono, speak aload what 1 am. 

Spa, I do not know. 

Sec. What hast thou seen them doing together ? 
doing ? 

Spa, Nothing. 

Mor, Are thy mad brains in thy maaer now, 
thou jealous bedlam ? 

See. Didst not thou, from time to time, tell me 
as much ? 

Spa, Never. 

Sec. Hey-day ! ladies and signor, I am abused ; 
they are agreed to scorn, jeer, and run me out of 
my wits, by consent. This gelded liobet-a-hoy is 
a corrupted pandar, this page a milk-livered dildoe, 
my wife a whore confest, and I myself a cuckold 
arrant. 

Spa. Truly, Secco, for the ancient good woman 
I dare swear point-blank ; and the boy, surety, 1 
ever said, was to any man's thinking, a very chri- 
some in the thing you wot; that's my opinion 
clearly. 

Clar, What a wise goose-cap^ hast thou shew'd 
thyself ! 

Sec. Here in ray Torehead it sticks, and stick it 
shall. Law 1 will have : 1 will never more tumble 
in sheets with thee, 1 will father no misbegotten 
of thine ; the court shall trounce thee, the city 
cashier thee, diseases devour thee, and the spittle 
confound thee. [A>»7. 

Cast, The man has dream'd himself into a lunacy. 

Sil. Alas, poor Nitido ! 

Nit. Truly, 1 am innoceut. 

Mor. Marry art thou; so thou art. The world 
says, how virtuously I have carried my good name 
in every part about me these threescore years and 
odd ; and at last to slip with a child ! there arc 
men, men enough, tough and lusty, 1 hope, if one 
would give their mind to the iniquity of the flesh ; 
but this is the life 1 have led with him a while, 
since when he lies by me as cold as a dry btone. 

Troff. This only, ladies, is n fit of novelty ; 

All will be reconciled. — I doubt, Spadone, 

Here is your hand in this, how'c'cr denied. 

Spa. Faithfully, in truth forsooth — 

Troy. Well, well, enough. — Murosa, be loss 
This little jarr is argument of love, [troubled ; 
It will prove, lasting. — Beauties, I attend you. 

[AxfMwt all but Spa. and Nrr. 

Spa. Youngling, a word, youngling; have not 
you scaped tlie lash handsomely ? thank me for't. 

Nit. 1 fear thy roguery, and 1 shall And it. 

Spa. Is't possible ? Give me thy little fist ; we 
are friends : have a core henceforth ; remember 
this whilst you live — 

And still the urchin would, but could not do. 
pretty koave, and so forth ! come, truce on all 
hands. 

Nit. Beshrew your fool's bead ; this was jest in 
earnest. iEjeeunt. 


SCENE 11 . — A Boom in Romanello*s Hmtse, 

a Enter Romaiibllo. 

Bom. I will converse with beasts, there is in 
mankind 

No sound society ; but, in wunan^— bless roe ! — 
Nor faith nor reason ; 1 nay justly wonder 
Wiat trust was inny ssotfaer. 


liMSr Servant. 

Sero. A carocb, Bir,^ 

Stands at the gate. 

Bom. Stand let it still and freese there ! 

Make sure the locks. 

Serv. Too^late ; you are prevented. 

Enter Flavia, /idlowfd hff Camiixo and Vbspuoci, wko 
stand apart 

Flav. Brother, I come — 

Bom. Unlook'd for ;~-I but sojourn 
Myself ; 1 keep nor house, nor entertainments, 
French cooks composed, Italian collations : — 

Rich Persian surfeits, with a train of services, 
Befitting exquisite ladies, such as you are. 

Perfume not our low mofs ; — the way lies open ; 
That, there. — [Paia/s io the door.] Good day, 
Flav. Why d’ye slight me t [great madam ! 
For what one act of mine, even fram my childhood, 
Which may deliver my deserts inferior, 

Or to our births or family, \s nature 
Become, in your contempt of me, a monster t 
Ves. What's this, ('amillo ? * 

Cam. Not the strain in ordinary. 

Bom. Tm out of tune to chop discourse-— how- 
Yon are a woman. * [ever, 

Flav. Pensive and unfortunate. 

Wanting a brother's bosom to disburthen 
More griefs than female weakness can keep league 
Let worst of malice, voiced in loud report, [with. 
Spit what it dares invent against my actions ; 

And it shall never And u power to blemish 
My mention, other than beseems a patient * 

1 not repine at lowness ; and the fortunes 
Which 1 attend on now, are, as I value them. 

No new creation to a looser liberty ; 

Your strangeness only may beget a change 
In wild opinion. ^ 

Cam. ilere's another tang ™ 

Of sense, Vespucci. 

Ves. Listen, and observe. 

Bom, Are not you, pray you — nay, we’ll be 
contented. 

In presence of your ushers, once to prattle 
Fome idle minutes — are you not enthroned 
The lady-regent, by whose special infliitmcc 
Julio, the count of Cumerine, is order’d.*' 

Flav. His wife, ’tis known 1 am ; and in that 
Obedient to a hcrvicc ; else, of greatness [title 
The quiet of my wish wan iie/er ambitious. 

Bom. He loves you ? 

Flav. As worthily as dearly. 

Bom. And 'tis believed how practice quickly 
fashion’d 

A port of humorous antickness in carriage, 
Discourse, demeanour, gestures. 

Cam. Put home roundly. 

Ves. A ward for that blow ? 

Flav. Safety of mint honour 
Instructed such deceit. 

Bom. Your honour? 

Flav. Witness 

This braoe of sprightly gaUants, whose confederacy 
Presumed to plot a siege. 

Cam. Ves. We, madam t 
Bom. On, on ; 

Some leisuro serves us now. 

Flav. Still as Lord Julio 
Pursued his contract with the mfln oh, pardon. 
If 1 forget to name him !— by those poverty 
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Of honest truth, 1 was renounced in marriage ; 
These two, entrusted for anecret courtship. 

By tokens, letters, message, in their turns, 
Proffer'd their own devotions, as they term'd them, 
Almost unto an impadence ; regardless 
Of him, on whose Hupjiortunce they relied. 

horn. Dare not for both your lives to interrupt 
Flan, Baited thus to vexation, 1 assumed [her. 
A dulness of simplicity ; till allterwarda 
Lost to my city- freedom, and now enter'd 
Into this present state of my condition, 
(Concluding henetd'orth absolute security 
From their lascivious villanies) I continued 
My former custom of ridiculous lightness. 

As they did their pursuit ; t’ acquaint my lord, 
were 

To have ruin’d their best certainty of liviiTg : 

But that might yield suspicion in my nature ; 

And women may be virtuous, without mischief 
To such as tempt them. 

Rnm. You are much to blame, sirs, 

Slioiild all be troth is utter’d. 

Flav, For that justice 
1 did command them hither ; for a privacy 
In conference 'twixt Flavia and her brother. 
Needed no^ccretaries such as these are. 

Now, Romanello, thou art every refuge 
1 fly for right to ; if 1 be thy sister, 

Anri not a bastard, answer their confession. 

Or tlirerten vengeance, with perpetual silence. 

Cam. My follies are acknowledged ; you're a lady 
Who have outdone example : when 1 tresposs 
In ought but duty and respects of service. 

May hopes of joys forsake me 1 
Ves. To like penana; 

I join a constant votary. 

Horn. Peace, then, 

Is ratified. — My sister, thou hast waken’d 
Intranced aflectioiHlrom its sleep to knowledge 
Of once more who thou art ; no jealous fren/y 
Shall hazard a distrust : reign in thy sweetness, 
Thou only worthy woman ; these two converts 
Record our hearty union. I have shook off 
My thraldom, lady, and have made discoveries 
Of famous novels ; — but of those hereafter. 

Thus we seal love ; you shall know all, and wonder. 

Snter JjTvio. 

Liv. Health and his heart's desire to Romanello ! 
My welcome 1 bring with me. — Noblest lady. 
Excuse an ignorance of your fair presence ; 

This may be held intrusion. 

Flav. Not by me, sir. 

Horn, You are not frequent here, as I remember ; 
But since you bring your welcome with you, Livio, 
Be bold to use it ; to the point. 

Liv. ’This lady, 

With both these gentlemen, in happy hour 
May be partakers of the long-lived amity, 

Our souls must link in. 

iiom. So ; belike the marquis 
Stores some new grace, some special dose employ- 
ment. 

For whom your kind commends, by deputation, 
Please think ou to oblige ; and Livio'a chari'^ 
Descends on Romanello liberally, 

Above my means to thank ! 

Sflenna somettmes 

Has Iwen Inform’d how gladly there diffW 
A troaty of chaste loves with* Caatamda, 


From this good heart ; it was in me an error — 
Wilful and causeless, 'tis confest, — that hinder'd 
Such honourable prosecation. 

Even and equal ; better thoughts consider. 

How much 1 wrong’d the gentle coarse which led 
To vows of true affection ; us of friendship, [you 
Rom, Sits the wind there, boy ! 

Leaving formal circumstance. 

Proceed ; you dally yet. 

Lin, Then, without plea, — 

For countenancing what has been injurious 
On my part, I am come to tender really 
My sister a lov'd wife t' ye ; freely take her, 

Right honest man, and as you live together. 

May your increase of years prove but one spring. 
One lasting flourishing youth ! she is your o^n ; 

My hands shall perfect what’s requir'd to ceremony 
Flan. Brother, this day was meant a holiday. 

For feast on every side. 

Rom. The new-turn’d courtier 
Proffers most frankly ; but withal leaves out 
A due consideration of the narrowness 
Our short estate ik bounded in ! Some politics 
As they rise up, like Livio, to perfection, 

In their own competencies, gather also 
Grave supplement of providence and wisdom ; 

Yet he abates in his. — You use a triumph i 

111 your advantages ; it smells of state : ! 

We know you are no fool. 

Flav. ’Sooth, 1 believe him. 1 

Cam. Else ’twere imposture. | 

Ven. Folly, rank and senseless. I 

Liv. Enjoin an oath at large. | 

Horn. Since you mean earnest, 

Receive, in satisfaction ; 1 am resolv'd 

For single life. There was a time, — was^ Livio, — j 

When indiscretion blinded forecast in me ; 

But recollection, with your rules of thriftiness, 
Prevail'd against all passion. ! 

Liv. You’d be courted ; ! 

Courtship's the cliiJd of coyness, Romanello, 

And for the rules, 'tis possible to name them. I 
Rom. A single life's no burthen ; but to draw ' 
In yokes is chargeable, and doth require I 

A double maintenance Livio’s very words ; 

'* For he can live without a wife, and purchase ! 
By’r lady so you do, sir ; send you joy on’t ! ! 

These rules you see arc possible, and answer’d. 1 
Lin. Full — answer was late made to this already ; 
My sister's only thine. 

Rom. W'bere lives the creature 
Your pity stoops to pin upon your servant } 

Not in a nunnery for a year's probation. 

Fie on such coldness ! there are Bowers of Fancies 
Ravish’d from troops of fairy nymphs, and virgins 
Cull'd from the downy breasts of queens their mo<% 
thers, 

In the Titanian empire, far from mortals ; 

But these are tales: — 'troth, I hats quite abon- 
AU loving humour. [doned 

Liv. Here is soom in riddles. 

Rom. Were there another marquis in Sienna, 
More potent than the same who is vicegerent 
To the great duke of Florence, g»ur grand master ; 
Were the greit duke himself here, and would lift up 
My h«id to flbRfertr-pomp amongst his noblesr | 
By falsehood to the honour of a sister, I 

Urging me inltrMBent in his seraglio* j 

I'd tear the wardrebe an ou^de from him, 
Rather thui live a pjtoifler to his bribery. ^ | 
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Liv, So would the he you talk to, Romanello, 
>yithout a noise that’s singular. 

Bom. She’s a countess^ 

Flavia, she ; but she has an earl her husband, 
Though far from our procurement. 

Lw, Castamela 
Is refused then ! 

Bom. Never design'd my choice, 

You know, and I know, Livio ; — more. I tell thee, — 
A noble honesty ought to give allowance, 

When reason intercedes : by alL^that's manly, 

1 range not in derision, but compassion. 

Liv. Intelligence flies swiftly. 

Bom. Pretty swiftly ; 

We have compared the copy with the original, 

And find no disagreement. 

Lie. So my sister 
Can be no wife for Romanello ? 

Bom. No, no. 


One no, once more and ever : — tliis your courtesy 
Foil’d me a second. Sir, you brought a welcome, 
You must not part without it ; scan with pity 
My plainness : 1 intend nor gall nor quarrel. 

Liv, Far be't from me to press a blame. Great 
lady, 

I kiss yoUr noble hands ; — and to these gentlemen 
Present a civil parting, llomanello, 

By the next foot-post tbou wilt hear some news 
Of alteration ; if I send, come to me. 

Bom. Quc.stiou1es8, yea. 

Liv, My thanks \nay quit the favour. lExtt, 
Flav. Brother, his intercourse of conference 
Appears at once perplex’d, but w^hal sensible. 

Boq^. Doubts easily resolved ; upon your viitues 
The whole foundation of my^cace is grounded, 
ril f uanl you to your home ; lost in one comfort. 
Here IJiave found another. ■ 

Flav, Goodness prosper it ! [Bvmml 


ACT 

SCENE I . — /In /Apartment in the Palace. 

EntfT Octavio, Trovlo, Srcco, and Nirino. 

Oct, No more of these complaints and clamours ! 
Have we 

Nor enemies abroad, nor waking sycophants. 

Who, peering through our actions, wait occasion 
By which they watch to lay advantage open 
To vulgar descant ; but amongst ourselves. 

Some, whom we call our own, must practise 
scandal 

(Out of a liberty of ease and fulness) 

Against our honour } Wc shall quickly order 
Strange reformation, sirs, and you will find it. 

Troy. When servants’ servants, slaves, once 
relish license 

Of good opinion from a noble nature. 

They take upon them boldness to abuse 
Such interest, and lord it o’er their fellows, 

As if they were exempt from that condition. 

Oct. He is unfit to manage public matters, 

Who knows not how to rule at home his household. 
You must be jealous, puppy, — of a boy too ! 

Raise uproars, bandy noise, amongst young 
maidens ; 

Keep revels in your madness, use authority 
Of giving punishment : a fpol must fool ye ; 

And this is all but pastime, as you think it ! 

Nit, With your good lordship's favour, since, 
Spadone 

Confess’d it was a gullery put on Secco, 

For some revenge meant me. 

Troy. He vow’d it truth. 

Before the ladies, in my hearing. 

Oct. Sirrah, 

I’ll turn yon to your shop again and trinkets, 

Your puds and pan of small-coal : take your damsel, 
The grand old rag of beauty, your death’s head, 
^ry Sien what custom reverence can tyade in t 
^ddle, and play your pranks amooget your iieig4» 
hours, 

That rfl the town may roar ye 1 4 U># 7 on almpir* 
And look like a ahaved skull. 

NU. Tbis comes of pntmg. 


V. 

ft 

See, I am, my lord, a worm ; pray, my lord, 
tread on me, , 

1 will not turn again ; — ’las, I shall never venture 
To hang my pole out— on my knees, I beg it, 

My bare knees ; I will down unto my wife, 

And do what she will have me, all 1 can do ; 

Nay more, if she will have it, ask forgiveness, 

Be an obedient husband, never cross her, 

Unless sometimes in kindness : — Signor Troylo, 
Speak one sweet word; I’ll swear ’Iwas in my 
madness, 

I said I knew not what, and that no creature 
Was brought by you amongst tlm ladies ; Nitido, 
rU forswear thee too. 

Oct. Wait a while our pleasure ; 

You shall know more anon. 

See. Remember me now. lExeuni Hue. and Nit. 
Oct. Troylo, thou art my brother’s son, and 
nearest 

In blood to me ; thou hast bceu next in counsels. 
Those ties of nature (if thou caiist consider 
How much Ihey do engage) work by instinct. 

In every worthy or ignoble mention 
Which can concern me. 

Troy. Sir, they have, and shall, 

As long as I bear life. 

Oct. Henceforth the stewardship 
My carefulness, for the honour of our family. 

Has undertook, must yield Uu; world account, 

And make clear reckoning*^ ; yet we stand aus* 
In our even courses. [pected, 

Troy. But when time shall wonder 
How much it was mistaken in the issue 
Of honourable and aeoure contrivements ; 

Your wisdom, crown’d with laurels of a jnstioe 
Deserving, approbation, will quite toil 
The ignorance of popuUr opinion. 

Oct. Report is merry with my feats ; my dotage, 
Undoubte^y, the vulgar voice doth carol it. pr. 

Troy. True, sir : but Romanello’s late admission 
Warrants that giddy confidence of rumour « ^ 
Without all contradiction ; now ’tis oracle, . 
And BO receiv’d : 1 am confirm’d the lady, 

By this time, proves Ule soom os well as Im^hter. 
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O 0 l. And we withLhctr his ti^le-tatk ; she fto^ds 
In any firm te himv* > ‘ > r [not 

Troy. Nonoi sift * \ ^ - » 

More than" her wonted n^bleaess afibrded. * 

Out of a civil customl ^ ^ 

Oct Wo are resolute , *► >• « 

In our determination, meaning quickly 
To cause these clouds fly oif ; the ordering ^ it? 
Nephew, is thine. 

7Pop. Your care, and loveVommands me. « 

Enter Livios^ t 

Liv, 1 come, my lord, a suitor . * 

OoL Ilonemt Livio, 

** Perfectly honest', really ; no fallacies, * 

No flaws are in thy truth : I shall promote thee 
To place more eminent. « « 

Trny. Livio deserves it. ^ 

Oo/. What suit } speakdtoldly. ^ 

Liv, Pray discharge my office. 

My mastership ; *twere better live a yeoman, 

And live with men, than over-eye your horses. 
Whilst 1 myself am ridden like a jade. 

Oct, Such breath sounds but ill-manners ; know, 
young man, 

Old as we nre, our soul retains a fire 
Active and quick in motion, which shall equal 
The daring’st boy's ambition of true manhood 
That wears a pride to brave us. 

Troy, He's my friend, sir. 

Oct. You are weary of our service, and may 
We can court no man’s duty. [leave it ; 

Liv, Without passion, 

My lord, d’ye think your nephew here, your 
Troylo, 

Parts in your spirit as freely as your blood ? 

’Tis no rude question. 

Oct, Had you known his mother, 

You might have sworn her honest ; let him justify 
Himself not base born : for thy sister’s sake, 

1 do conceive the like of thee ; be wiser. 

But prate to me no more thus. — [ To Troylo.] — 
If the gallant. 

^solve on my attendance, ere he leave me, 
Acquaint him with the present service, nephew, 

1 meant to employ him in. 'iExit. 

Troy, Pic, Livio, wherefore 
Turn’d wild upon the sudden 
Liv, Pretty gentleman, 

How modestly you move your doubts ! how tamely 1 
Ask Romancllo : he hath, witliout leave, 

Survey’d your Bower of Fancies, hath discover’d 
The mystery of those pure nuns, those chaste ones, 
XJntouch’d, forsooth ! the holy academy ! 

Hath found a mpther's daughter there of mine too, 
And one who call’d my father, father ; talks on’t, 
Raffles in mirth dn’t ; baffled to my face 
The glory of her greatness by it. 

Troy, Truly? 

Liv, Death to my sufferance, canst thou hear 
, ^ this misery, 

And answer it with a “ truly " ? ’Twas thy wick- 
edness, 

P|^ as thine own heart, tempted my creduHty , 
That, her to ruin: she was once an innocent, 

As ^ from spot as the blue face of heaven, 
Without a cloud in’t ; she it now as sullied 
canopy when mists and vapours 
Diride it our sight, and threaten pestilence. 
Troy. Says he so, Livio? 


Liv. Yes, aa’t like yonr nobleness, 

He truly does so say ! Your breach of friendship 
With me, must borrow courage from your uncle, 
Whilst your sword talks an answer; there’s no 
1 will have satisfaction, though thy life [remedy, 
Come short of such demand. 

Troy, Then satisfaction, 

Much worthier than your sword can force, you 
shall have, 

Yet mine shall keep the peace. 1 can be angry, 
And brave aloud ijp my reply ; bift hooonr 
Schools me to fitter (pounds : this, as a gentleman, 
I promise, ere the minutes of the night 
Warn us to rest, such satisfaction, — ^hear me. 

And credit it — as more yon cannot wish for,. 

So much, not think of. 

Liv. Not ? the time is short ; ^ 

Before our sleeping hour, you vow ? 

Troy, I do, > 

Before we ought to sleep. 

Liv. So I intend too ; ' ^ . 

On confidence of which, what left the marquis. ' 

In charge for me I’ll do’t. 

Troy, Invite count Julio, , 

His lady, and her brother, witl their company, 

To my lord's court at supper. 

Liv. Easy business ; 

And then — 

Troy. And then, soon after, the performance 
Of my past vow w'aits on ye ; but be certain 
You bring them with you. 

Liv, Y'et your servant. 

Troy, Nearer, ray friend ; you’ll find no less. 
Liv. ’Tis strange : is’t possible.^ lExe^t 


SCENE \\.-^Another Room in the same. 

Enter CAflrrAMRi.A, Clarella, Flohia, and Bilvia. 
Cast. You have discours’d to me a lovely story. 
My heart doth dance to th’ music ; ’twere a sin 
Should 1 in any tittle stand distrustful, 

Where such a people, such as you are, innocent 
Even by the patent of your years and language, 
Inform a truth. O ! talk it o’er again. 

You are, you say, three daughters of one mother, 
That mother only sister to the marquis, 

Whose charge hath, since her death, (’being left a 
widow,) 

Here in this place preferr'd your education ? 

Is’t so ? 

Clar, It is even so ; and howsoever 
Report may wander lonely in some scandal 
Against our privacies, yet we have wanted 
No graceful means fit for onr births and qualities. 
To train us up into a virtuous knowledge . 

Of what, and who we ought to be. 

Flo, Our uncle 

Hath often told ns, how it more concern’d him, 
Before he show’d us to the world, to render 
Our youths and our demeanonra ha each action 
Approv’d by his experieuM, lhan too early 
Adventure on the follies of the age, • 

By prone temptations fatal. 

Sil. In good deed, la, ^ 

We mean no harm. 

Cast, Deceit must want « shelter 
Under a rooflfliat’s covering to aonls'' w 

So white as breathe beneath it^anch M %aaa iffb 
My iMj^pineaa abane largely in this hlessfat||, 
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And I roust thank direction of the providence 
Which led me hither. 

'^Clar. Aptly have you styled it 
A providence, for, ever in chaste loves. 

Such majesty hath power. Our kinsman, Troylo, 
Was herein his own factor ; he will prove,— 
Believe him, lady, — every way as constant, 

As noble ; we can bail him from the cruelty 
Of misconstruction. 

Flo, You will find his tongue 
But a just secretuy to his heart. 

Coat, The guar4ianess, dear creatures, now and 
It seems, makes bold to talk. [then, 

C/ar. She has waited on us 
From, all our cradles ; will prate sometimes oddly, 
However, means but sport : I am unwilling 
Our Iwusehold should break up, but must obey 
His wisdom, under whose command we live ; 

Sever our coittpaides I'm sure we shall not : 

Yet, ’tis a pretty life tliis, and a quiet. — 

ttntfr Moiu»sa, and^Sarco, with his apro$i on, carrying a 
fMson itf water, tcasars, comb, towc/s, razor, 

Sec, Chuck, duckling, honey, mouse, monkey, 
all and everything,' *1 am thine ever and only ; 
j will never offend again, as 1 hope to shave clean, 

‘ and get honour by it : heartily 1 ask forgiveness ; 
be gracious to thine own flesh and blood, and kiss 
me home. 

Afor. Look you provoke us no more ; for this 
time you shall find mercy. — Was 't that hedgehog 
set thy brains a-crowing ? be quits with him ; but 
do not hurt the great malc>baby. 

Sec, Enough ; I am wise, and will be merry. — 
Haste, beauties ; |he caroches will sudden receive 
you : a night of pleasure is toward, pray for good 
husbands a*piece, that may trim you fcatly, dainty 
ones, and let me alone to trim them. 

Afor, Loving hearts, be quick as soon as ye can, 
time runs apace; what you must do, do nimbly, 
and give your minds to’t. Young bloods stand 
fumbling ! fie, away ; be ready, for shame, before- 
hand. Husband, stand to thy tackling, husband, 
like a man of mettle : — go, go, go ! 

[.ir.ri7 With the Ladies. 

Sec, [Aloud.'] Will yc come awoy, loiterers? 
shall 1 wait all day ? am { at livery d'ye think ? 

Enter SpanoNs ready to be trimmed, and Nmoo. 

Spa. Here, and ready ; what a mouthing thou 
keepest ! I luive but scoured ray hands, and cur- 
ried my head to save time. Honest Secco ! neat 
Secco ! precious barbarian ! now thou lookest like 
a worshipful tootb-drawer ; Vould 1 might see thee 
on horseback, in the pomp, once. 

Sec. A chair, a chair! quick, quick I 

Nit. Here's a chair, a chair-politic, my fine 
boy; sit thee down in triumph, and rise one of 
the Nine Worthies ! thou'lt be a sweet youth anon, 
sirrah. 

Spa, {Site down.) So ; to work with a grace 
now. I cannot but fiiigbly be in love with the 
|tisfaion of gentry, which is never complete till the 
snip snap of dexterity hath mowed off the excre* 
ments of slovenry. 

* See. \ ery commodionsly delivered, I protest. 

Nii. Nay, the thing under your fingers, is a 
^fkip of the wits, I can assure yoa.0 

I a. whelp of the wits ? no, no, 1 cannot 
barirwpadtfntly and ignorantly enough. Oh, ao 


i of 'tHi^'ayt had no^an^ then sovereignty 
oveg^ii* ladies^ you would tickle |hrir upper and 
their igwer, jipSp^ypd'd so smouoh and belaver 
their chdpel ^ 

f Sec,' We^liil^lii on some oMocs for ladies tooy as 
oedasihn tierves. 

Nit, Yes; frizzle or powder their hair, plane 
their eyebrows, set a nap oh their cheeks, keep 
secrets, and tell news ; that's all. 

Sec. Wink fast wHh both your eyes : the ingre- 
dients to the composition of this hdll are most 
odoShuB camphirCf'^liure soap of Venice, oil of, 
fwetf almonds, vigtli the spirit of alum : they will 
Sear^ and smart shrewdly, if you ‘keep not the 
shop windows of your head clo'sf . ** 

[Spa. shuts his eyes, while Ssr. besmears the whole cf 
^ dtis/nce. 

Spa^ Nev^ I well retnemhered ; that's part of 
your trade too t — pritltee do not rub so roughly — 
and how goes the tattle o' the town ? what novelties 
stirring, ha ? 

Sec, Strange, and scarce to be credited. A 
gelding was lately seen to leap an old mare ; and 
an old man of one hundred and twelve stood in a 
white sheet for getting a wench of fifteen with 
child, here hard hy : most admirably and por« 
ten tons ! 

Spa. I'll never believe it ; 'tis impossible. 

Nit. Most certain : some duclor-farriers are of 
opinion that the mare may cast a foal, which the 
master of their hall concludes, iu spite of all jockies 
and their familiars, will carry every race before him, 
without spur or switch. 

iS'jtMX. Oh rare ! a man might venture ten or twenty 
to one safely then, and never be in danger of 
the cheat: — this water, methinks, is none of tlie 
sweetest; camidiire and soap of Venice, say 
ye? 

Sec. With a little Gracum album fbr mundifi- 
cation. 

JVfl. GrtBcum album is a kind of white perfumed 
powder, which jilaiii country people, 1 ][relievc, call 
dog-musk. 

Spa. Dog-musk ! pox o'the dog-musk !— whatf 
dost mean to bleach my nose, thou giv'st such 
twitches to’t ? Set me at liberty as goon as thou 
const, gentle Secco. 

Sec. Onl^ pare off a little Buperfiuous down from 
your chin, and all’s done. 

Spa. Pish, no matter for that; dispatch, 1 en- 
treat thee. 

Nit. Have patience, man; 'tis for his credit to 
be neat. ^ 

Spa. What's that so coldj^at my throat, and 
scrubs BO hard ? ^ * 

Sec. A kind of steel instruinent,^cleped a raxot, 
a sharp tool and a keen ; it has | certain virtue Ht 
cutting a throat, if a man please to give hi|L mind 
to't — bold up your muzzle, signor— when md yjpt 
talk bawdily to my wife last ? tell me for your own 
good, signor, 1 advise yon. # 

Spa. I talk bawdily to thy wife ?^iang bawdry I 
Good now, mind thy business, lest m| hand slip: ' 

NiU Give him kind words, yon werdbAl, for a 
toy that 1 know. ej * 

See. Confess, or 1 shall mar yonr grace in vri^- 
fing tobacco, or squirting of 8i|pet wines down 
your gullet — you have bedi offmng to play Ihe 
gelding we told you of, I ^pposet-spe^ truth,-^ 
move the semicircle of your conntenance to my left 
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hand file, — out with the truth; would you have 
had a leap ? 

Nit. Spadone, thou art in a lamentable pickle, 
have a good heart, and pray if thou canat ; I pity 
thee. 

Spa. I protest and vow. friend Secco, I know no 
leaps, I. 

Sec. liBOheroutdy goati!<Ii, and an cunttch ! this 
cot, and then — 

Spa. Confound thee, thy leaps and thy cuts ! 

I am no eunuch, you finical ass, 1 am no eunuch ; 

, but at all points as well provided as any he in 
Italy, and that thy wife could have told 
This your conspiracy ! to thrust my head into a 
brazen tub of kitchen-lee, hood-wink mine eyes 
in mud-soap, and then offer to cut my throat in the 
dark, like a coward ? I may live to be revenged on 
both of ye. 

Nit. O scurvy ! thou,.art angry ; feel, man, 
whether thy wcason be not cracked first. 

Sec. You must fiddle my brains into a jealousy, 
rub nty temples with saffron, and burnish my fore- 
head with the juice of yellows ! Have I fitted you 
now, sir } 

Enter Monos a. 

Spa. AlVs whole yet, I hopci* 

Mor. Yes, sirrah, all is whole yet; but if ever 
^ thou dost speak treason against my sweeting and 
mo once more, thouMt find a roguy bargain on’t. 
Dear, this was handled like one of spirit and dis- 
cretion ; Nitido has paged it trimly too : no wording, 
but make ready mid attend at court. 

See, Now we Know thou art a man, wo forget 
wbat bath past, and are fellows and fricTids again. 

Ari/.*Wipe your face clean, and take heed of a 
razor.* IKjruftt Mon. Sac. taut Nit. 

Spa. The fear put me into u sweat ; 1 cannot 
help it. I am glad I have my throat mine own, 
and must laugh for company, or be laughed at. 

iExiU 

III. — A State Boom tn the same. 

^ ^ . Enter Lrvro anti Tnovuo. 

^ttt. You find, sir, 1 have proved a ready servant, 
brought th’ expected guests: amidst these 
feastings, 

i^ostly entertainments, you must pardon 
Ivility that here seejuesters 
ura froip choice of music or discourse, 
lest pleasant parley. Night draws on, 

[uickly will grow old ; it were unmanly 
ly gentleman |rlio loves his honour, 

To ppt it on tl^pack ; here is small comfort 

such a satinKtion as was promised, 
though certainl^l^ roust be had : pray tell me, 
'^hucLcan apiniar about me to be used thus ? 
s^iil is fi^e from injuries. 

Trap. My tongue 

UFVom serious untruths ; I never wrong'd yon, 
^X#^ve you too well to mean it now. 

' *^Liv. Not j/toDg^d me? 

Blcss'dYllglen ! this is the bandy of a potienee 
all^nfferaoce. 

Tffy. If your own acknowledgement 
; QiUt not fai^, ere the hours of rest 
^jall shut our eynMf$ say, 1 made a forfeit 
491 what«o length ^yAura can once redeem. 

tame ima^ation ! On, air ; 




Lit.' Fine 


It is scarce mannerly at such a season, ^ 

Such a solemnity (the place and presence 
Consider'd) with delights to mix combustions. 
Trop. Prepare for free contents, and give 'end 
welcome. 

jt Flottriah.-^Enter Octavio, Julio, Flavia, Romanbulo, 
Camjllo, and Vxbpvcci. 

Oct. I dare not study words, or hold a com* 
pliment. 

For this particular, this special favour. 

Jut. Your bounty and your love, my lord, must 
justly 

Engage a thankfulness. 

Flav, Indeed, 

Varieties of entertainment here 

Have so exceeded all account of plenty, « 

That you have left, great sir, no rarities 
Except an equal welcome, which may purchase 
Opinion of a common hospitality. 

Oct. But for this grace, madam, I will lay open 4 ; 
Before your judgments, which I know can rate them 
A cabinet of jewels, rich and lively, 

The world can show none goodlier ; those I prize 
Dear as my life. — Nephew ! 

Troy. Sir, I obey you. lExIt, 

Fine. Jewels, my lord ? 

Ort. No stranger's eye e'er view’d them. 

Unless your brother Ilomanello haply 
Was woo’d unto a sight, for hU approvement ; 

No more. 

Born. Not I, 1 do protest: I hope, sir. 

You cannot think 1 am a lapidary ; 

I, skill in jewels ! 

Oct. 'Tis a projier quality 
For any gentleman ; your other friends, 

May be, are not so coy. 

Jul. Who, they ? they know not 
A topaz from an opal. 

Com, We are ignorant 
In gems which are not common. 

Vesp. But his lordship 

Is pleoscd, it seems, to try our ignorance. " 

For passage of the time, till they are brought, 

Pray look upon a letter lately .sent me. 

Lord Julio, madam, Romaneilo, read 
A novelty ; 'tis written from Bononia. 

Fabricio, once a merchant in this city. 

Is entered into orders, and received 
Amongst the Capuchins, a fellow ; news 
Which ought not any ways to be unpleasant : 
Certain, I can assure it. 

Jul. He at last has 

Bestow'd himself upon^ glorious service. 

Bom. Most happy man !— 1 now forgive the 
injuries 

Tliy former life exposed thee to. 

Liv. Turn capuchin ! 

He I whilst I stand a cypher, and fill up 
Only an useleas sum to be laid out . 

In an unthrifty lewdness, that must buy 
Both name and riot ;iih, my fickle destiny ! lAside 
Bom. Sister, you cannot taste this course bat 
bravely. 

But riiankfully. 

Flav. He's now dead to the world, 

And lives to Heaven; a saint’s reward reward 


My only lovralord, all your fears are henoeforth 
Coitfi|;iBd unto a sweet and happy penance. 
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Ite-tfnk*' Tbovlo, with Cabtamrla. Cx.aulla, Floria, 
BiLrrA, and Moroba. 

. OoL Bebold, 1 keep my word; these are the 
jewels 

Deserve a treasury ; 1 can be prodigal 
Amongst my friends ; examine well their lustre, 
Does it not sparkle ! wherefore dwells your silence 
In such amazement ? 

Liv. Patience, keep within me, 

Leap not yet rudely into scorn of anger ! £AskU. 
Flav, Beauties incomparable ! 

Oct. Romanello, 

I have been only steward to your pleasures ; 

You loved this lady once ; what say you now to her? 
Cast. 1 must not court you, sir. 

Ro/rn. By no means, -fair one ; 

Bnjoy^our life of greatness. Sure the spring 
Is past, the Bower op Fancies is quite wither’d, 
And offer’d like a lottery to be drawn ; 

I dare not venture for a blank, excuse me. — 
iBxquisite jewels ! 

Liv. Hark ye, Troylo. 

Troy. Spare me. 

Oct. You then renounce all right in Castamela ? 
Say, Romanelio. 

Rom. Gladly. 

Troy. Then I must not : 

Thus I embrace mine own, my wife ; confirm it 
Thus — When 1 fail, my dearest, to deserve thee, 
(’omforts and life shall fail me I 
Cast. Like vow I, 

For my part. 

Troy. Livio, now my brother, justly 
1 have given satisfaction. 

Cast. Oh, excuse 
Our secrecy ; I have been — 

Liv. Much more worthy 
A better brother, he a better friend 
Than my dull brains could fashion. 

Rom. Am I cozen’d } 

Oct. You arc not, Romanelio : we examined 
On what conditions your affections fix’d, 

A nd found them merely courtsliip ; but my nephew 
Lj^ed with a faith resolv’d, and used his policy 
w draw tlie lady into this society, 

Bore .freely to ^scover his sincerity ; 
pven without Livio’s knowledge ; thus succeeded 
And^'^osper'd : — ^he’s my heir, and she deserv’d 
Um. 


Jul. Storm not at what is past. {.To Rom. 

Flan. A fate as happy 
May crown you with a full content* *- 
' Oct. Whatever 

Report hath talk’d of me abroad, and these. 

Know they are all my nieces, are the daughters 
To my dead only sister ; this their guardianess 
Since they first saw the world : indeed, my mis- 
tresses 

They are, 1 have none other ; how brought up, 
Their qualities may speak. Now, Romanelio, 
And gentlemen, for such I know ye all. 

Portion they shall not want, both fit -and worthy ; 
Nor will I look on fortune ; if you like. 

Court them and win them ; here is free access. 

In mine jwn court hciicefortli : only for thee, 
Livio, I wish Clarella were allotted. 

Liv. Most noble lord, I am struck lalent 
Flav. Brother, 

Here’s noble choice. 

Rom. Frenzy, how didst thou seize me ? * 

Clar. We knew you, sir, in Pragnioli's posture. 
Flo. Were merry at the sight. 

Sil. And gave you welcome. 

Mor. Indeed, forsooth, aufi so wc did. an’t liko 
you. 

Oet. Enough, enough.— Now, to shut up tho 
night. 

Some menial servants of mine own are ready 
For to |)re8ent a Merriment ; they intend, 
According to th’ occasion of the meeting. 

In several shapes, to show how IB o’ersways 
All men of severai conditions. Soldier, 

Gentry, Fool, Scholar, Merchant-man, and Clown ; 
A harmless recreation. — Take your places. 

iMvtio. 


EnUrBrADONK^ Bkcoo, Nirino, a?td other MaskerH, dressed, 
respectively, as the six characters mentioned ad0ve. 


Your duties are perform’d. IIenceforth'|! SpBne, 
Cast off thy borrowed title : nephew Troylo,^ „ 
His mother gave thee sock ; esteem him honem^j 
Lights for tlte lodging ! ’tis high time for rest^ 
Great men may be mistook when they mean^^gjB 


EPILOGUE, 

$poken by Momma, CLAnKU.A, Castamrla, and Flavia. 

Mor. A while suspected, gentlemen, I look 
For no new law, being quitt^ by the book. 

Clar. Out harmless pleasures, free, in every sort, 
Actioq^of scandal ; may they free report ! 

Cant Distrust is base, presumption urgeth wrongs ; 
But noble thoughts must prompt as noble tongues. 

Flav. Fancy and judgment are a play's full matter ; 
If we have err’d in one, rif^ you the latter. 
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TO MY DEBERVINOLY HONOURED. 

JOHN* WYRLEY, ESQUIRE, 

AND TO THE VIRTUOUS AND RIGHT WORTHY GENTLEWOMAN, 

MRS. MARY WYRLEY, HIS WIFE, 

THIS SERVICE. 


Thk incquAllty of retribution turns to a pity, wlion there Is not ability siifficlGnt for acknowledgment. Your 
equal rucqiccts may yet admit tlio readiness of i'ndmvonr, though the very hiusanl in it betray niy defect. T have 
enjoyed freely acqiiahitanco with the swoetness of your dispositions, and can Justly account, from the uobloness of 
them, an evident distinction bid^ ixt fricnd.ship and friends. The latter (according to tho practice of compljiuciit) are 
usually met with, and often without search : tlie other, many have searched for, 1 have found. For which, tiiongh ] 
piirtake a benefit of tho fortune, yet to yon, most eq^l pair, must remain the lionour of tiint bounty. In presenting 
this isiide of HOtiu^ess serious hours to yuiir tuition. 1 appeal from the siwcrity of censure to the mercy of youi 
Jndgmonts ; and ^11 rate it at a higher value than when it was mine own, if you only alU»w it tho favour of adoption. 
Thu»i as your happiness in tho fruition of omdi other’s love pnieocds to a constancy ; so the truth of mine shall appear 
less unshaken, as yon sliall ph^asn to continue in your good opinions 
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AtTRij^ a Mbl€ i _ 

Am/iim. ajfoun<fi 
AidiHLro. FrU'ndloAxl 

J ^Lrjhx). a dhcontenteit Lover. 
REIXATIO, ( 

^ ^JffARTliro. 


I Citigen9 Genoa. 


. } DcixinatnU on Aoim«i. 

f' * 


fJuzMAN, a ^rnpf/ttdocrw Spotnard, 
> VuLOftao, an np\Uirl GaUatil. 

Uknatzi, Ilmhand to Lkvidomuik. 

Rpinrlla, to Auria. 

Casta ivNA, her Sister. 

Amorrtta, a fantastic Maid. 
LKviDoi4;nB, a IFantcu. 

SCENE,— Genoa. 
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PROLOGUE. 


■1 

i LanouAgb anS matter, with a fit of mirth, 

, ' That sharply savours more of air than earth, 
t Like midwives, brlog^a play to timely birth. 

I Bqt where^;> now «lich,.a one, in which these three, 
1 Arehkndsoii^ely oontriv'd P or, if they be, 

. I ‘Aye unAbrstood tby all who hear to see ? 

I' word in fkshion, that alone 

j Cries U)) the poet, which, though neatly shown, 

< IsrsAier^censipured, oftentimes, than known. 

i He who win \eAtm on a jest, that can 
Rsdl ew whOther'^pain, or idly scan 
; A wsin of st^, oh I he*s*the only man 1 


A goodly approbation, which must bring 
Fame with contempt, by such a deadly sting I 
The Muses chatter, who were wgint^o sing. 

Y'our favours in wl^we present to-da^; 

Our ^parless authorVldly bids me say. 

He tenders you no aat|re, but a play ; 

In which, if so he lunwiidt'hit all i^ht, 

For words, mjm, and mditec, as he might, c 
He wuto yet he^had, for your delight. 
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SCENE 1. — A Room in Hie Hou9e of Ac hi a. 

Enter Piero and FirrKi.u, at opposite doors. 

Piero. Accomplished man of fashion 1 
Put. The times’ wonder ! 

Gallant of gallants, Genoa’s Blero I 

Piero. Italy's darling, Europe’s joy, and so forth! 
The newest news ? unvamp’d ? 

Fui, I am no foot>post. 

No pedlar of Avisos, no monopolist 
Of forged Corantos, monger of gazettes. 

Piero. Monger of courtezans, [my] line Futelli; 
In certain kind a merchant of the staple 
For wAres of use and trade ; a taker-up. 

Rather indeed a knocker-down ; the word 
Will carry cither sense : — but in pure earnest, 

^ How trowls the common noise ? 

Put. Auria, who lately, 

Wedded and bedded to the fair Spinella, 

Tired with the enjoyments of delights, is hasting 
To cuff the Turkish pirates, in the service 
Of the great duke of Florence. — 

Piero. Does hot carry 
His pretty thing along. 

Put. Leaves her to buffet 
Land-pirates here at home. 

Piero. That’s thou and I ; 

Futelli, sirrah, and Piero. — Blockhead 1 
To run from such an armful of pleasures, 

For gaining^what P — a bloody nose of honour. 
Most sottish and abominable ! 

Put. Wicked, 

Shameful and cowardly, 1 will maintain. 

Piero. Is all my signor’s hospitality, • 

H uge banquetings, deep revels, costly trappings, 
Shrunk to a cabin, and a single welcome 
To beverage and biscuit ? 

Put. Hold thy peace, man ; 

It makes for us : — he comes, let’s part demurely. 

iTheif take different sides. 


Enter Adcrni and Aiiua, 

Adur. We wish thee, honour’d Auria, life and 
! safety ; 

Return crown'd with a victory, whose wreath 
j Of triumph may advance thy country’s glory, 
Worthy your nadie and ancestors ! 

Aur. My lord, 

I shall not live to thrive in any action 
I Deserving memory, whyn I forget 
^A|brni*s love and favour. 

I present you 

; Mfy teryice for a farewell ; let few words 
Excuse alLarts of compliment. 

I Put. For my own part, 

i Kill or be kill’d, (for there’s the short and long 
Call me your similow’s hench-boy. [on’t,) 

Aur. Gentiemen^ jia 

I My business urging on a baste, , 

I Enforoeth short re^y. 

Adur. We dare not hind^ 

! Your resolution wind’d with Chteghts so constant 
' Al happiness! * ’ ^ ^ ^ 

Piero and Put. Contents 1 

[£jrstca( Aotmin, Piano, a/nd Foticlu. 
Aur. So leave the winter’d people of the north, 
The minutes of their sunmert when the sun 
. # t s 


Departing leaves them in cold robes of ice, 

As I leave Genoa. 

Enter Trelcatio, Spinella, and Cabtanma. 

Now appears the object 

Of my apprenticed heart : tliou bring’st, Spinella, 
A welcome in a farewell— >souls and bodies 
Are sever’d for a time, a span of time, 

To join again, without all separation, 

In a confirmed unity for ever : 

Such will our next embraces lie, for life ; 

And then to take the wreck of our divisions, 

W^ll sweeten the remembrance of post dangers, 

Will fastfti love in perpetuity. 

Will force our sleeps to steal upon our stories. 
These days must come, and shall, without a cloud, 
Or night of fear, or envy. To your charge, 
Trelcatio, our good uncle, and the comfort 
Of my Spinella’s sister, fair (!astanna, 

1 do entrust this treasure. 

Trcl. I dare promise, 

My husbanding that trust with tnith and care. 

Cast. My sister shall to me stand an dkample, 

Of pouring free devotions for your safety. 

Aur. Gentle Castanna, thou’rt a branch of good- 
ness 

Grown on the self-same stock with my Spinella. — 
But why, my dear, hast thou lock’d up thy speech 

pro Spin. 

In HO much silent sadness ? Oh i at parting, 
Belike one private whisper must be sigh’d.-^ * 
Uncle, the best of peace enrich your family I 
I take my leave. 

7'rel. Blessings and health preserve you ! [Exit. 
Aur. Nay, nay, Castanna, you may bear our 
counsels : 

A while, you are design’d your sister’s husband. 
Give me thy hand, Spi qjj[} jiijpe3lgu did jiromise, 

To send me from you ch^rfuL looks, , 

Without a grudge or love, you diiL 

Spi. What friend have I left in your absence ^ 
Aur. Many : 

Tliy virtues are such friends they cannot fail 
thee; 

Faith, purity of thoughts, and such a meekness, 

As would force scandal to a blush. * 

Spi. Admit, sir. 

The patent of your life should 5c calHd in ; ^ ■ 

How am I then left to ac'count with griefs, " 

More slav’d to pity than a broken heart? 

Anria ! soul of my comforts, I let hill ‘ ^ 

No eye on breiich of fortune ; I column ^ • 

No entertainment to divided hopes, ' 

I urge no pressures by the si'oio of cbanM ;» 

And yet, my Auria, when I but Cmceive^ - 
How easy ’tis (without impossibility) ^ * 

Never to see thite more, forgive me thett ^ ' -i if 
If I conclude 1 may be miserable, . ' « 

Most miserable. a « “ 

Cast. And such conclusion, sister, • , ^ ^ 
Argues effects of a distrust, more voiuntar/, 

Than cause by likelihood. 

Aur, ’Tis true, Castanna. '' 

Spi. 1 grant it truth ; yet, Auria, l’«i a^o^tan. 
And therefore apt to fear ; ta riiow mv duty, 

And not to^ take heart from I’U wuk from 
you, 
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At your command, and not as much aft trouble 
Your thought with one poor looking back. 

Aur, thank thee, 

My worthy wife ! Uefore we kias, receive 
This caution from thine Auriu ; first— Castaiina, 
Let us bid farewell. [Cast, wal/u aside. 

Spi. ^<*ak, good, speak. 

Aur. The steps 

Young ladies tread, left to their own discretion, 
However wisely printed, are observed, 

And construed as the lookers-on presume : 

Point out thy ways then in such even paths. 

As thine own jealousies from others' tongues 
May not intrude a guilt, though undeserv'd. 

Admit of visits as of physic forced. 

Not to procure health, but for safe prevention 
Against a growing sickness ; in thy use 
Of time and of discourse be found so thrifty. 

As no remembrance may impeach thy rest. 

Ap{>car nut in a fashion that can prompt 
The gazer’s eye, «or holla, to report 
Some widowed neglect of handsome viduc : 

Jn recreations be bSth wise and free ; 

Live still at home, home to thybclf, howe*er 
Enrich'd with noble company ; remember 
A woman*B virtue, in her lifetime, writes 
The epitaph oil covet on their tomb.s : 

In short, 1 know thou never wilt forget 
Whose wife thou art, or how upon thy lips 
Thy husband at his parting seal'd this kiss. — 

No more. IKissrsher. 

Spi. Dear heaven ! go, sister, go. 

[A'iiYMnt Himnklla and Castanna. 
Aur, Done bravely, 

And like the choice of glory, to know mine — 

One of eartli's best 1 have forgone — 

Enter Auiiruo. 

Sec, see ! 

Yet in another I am rich, a friend, 

A perfect onk, Aurelio. 

Aurel. Had 1 been 

' No stronger to your bosom, sir, ere now, 

You might have soiled me in your resolves. 
Companion of your fortunes. 

Aur. So the wrongs 

I should have ventured on against thy fate 
Must have denied all pardon. Not to hohl 
Dispute with reputations, why, before 
This present instant, 1 conceal'd the stealth 
Of my adventures from thy counsels, — know. 

My wants d(f drive me hence. 

Aurel. Wants ! so you said, 

And 'twas not friendly spoken. 

Aur, Hear me further. 

AuM, Auria, take heed the covert of a folly 
Willing to range, be not, without excuse, 
Discover'd in the coinage of untruths ; 

I use no harder language. Thou art near 
Already on a shipwreck, in forsaking 
The holy land of friendship, [and forbearing] 

"yo talk your wants. — Fie I 
Aur. By thft sacred thing 
Last issued from the temple where it dwelt, 

1 mean our friendsldp, 1 am sunk so low 
In my estate, that, bid me live in Gknoa 
But six montlis longer, I survive the remnant 
Of all my store. 

Aurel. Umph! 

I" my country, (riend, 
vv here 1 have sided my superior, friend, 


Sway'd opposition, friend ; friend, here to fall 
Subject to scorn, or rarely -found compassion, 

W^ere more than man that hath a soul could bear, 
A soul not stoop'd to servitude. 

Aurel. You show, 

Nor certainty, nor weak assurance yet 
Of reparation in this course, in case 
Command be proffer’d. 

Aur, He who caA not merit 
Preferment by employments, let him bare 
His throat unto the 'Turkish cruelty. 

Or die, or live a slave without redemption ! 

Aurel, For that, so! but you have a wife, a 
young, 

A fair wife ; she, though she could never claim 
Right in prosperity, was never tempted 
By trial of extremes ; to youth and beauty ^ 

Baits for diahonour, and a perish’d fame. 

Aur, Shew me the man that lives, and to my 
face 

Dares speak, scarce think, such tyranny against 
Spinella's constancy, except Aurelio — 

He is my friend. 

Aurel, There lives not then a friend 
Dares love you Like Aurelio ; that Aurelio, 

Who, late and early, often said, and truly, 

Your marriage with Spinella would entangle 
! As much the opinion due to your discretion. 

As your estate ; it hath done so to both. 

Aur. 1 find it hath. 

Aurel, lie who prescribe.^ no law, 

No limits of condition to the objects 
Of his affection, but will merely wed 
A face, because 'tis round, or limn'd by nature 
In purest red and white ; or, at the best. 

For that his mistress owes an excclleni’e 
Of qualities, knows when and how to speak, 

Where to keep silence, with fit reason.^ why ; 

Whose virtues are her only dower, (else [none,] 

In either kind,) ought of himself to master , 

Such fortunes as add fuel to their loves ; 

For otherwise — but herein I am idle, 

Have fool'd to little purpose. 

Aur, She's my wife- 

Aurel, And being so, it is not manly done 
To leave her to the trial of her wits, 

Her modesty, her innocence, her vows : 

This is the way that points her out an art 
Of wanton life. 

Aur, Sir, said ye ? 

Aurel, You form reasons, 

Just ones, for your abandoning the storms 
Wliich threaten your own.ruin ; but propose 
No shelter for her honour : what my tongue 
Hath utter'd, Auria, is but honest doubt. 

And you are wise enough in the construction. 

Aur, Necessity must arm my confidence, 

Which, if 1 live to triumph over, friend. 

And e'er come back in plenty, I pronounce 
Aurelio heir of what 1 can bequeath ; , 

Some fit deductiofl|||fer a worthy widow, 

Allow'd, with cauHn she be like to prove so. 
Aurel, Who.^ I your heir! your wife being 
I In every probability so forward [yet so young, 
To make you a father ? leave such thoughts. 

Aur, j^lieve it, 

Witfamt replies, Aurelio : keep this note, 

, A warrant for receiving firom Martino 
j Twp hundred ducats ; as you find occasion i 

I Dli^Kise them in my absence to Spinella : ^ j 


•i 
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I would not trust her uncle» he, good man, 

Is at an ebb himself ; another hundred 
1 left with her, a fourth 1 carry with me. 

Am I not poor, Aurelio, now ? Exchange 
Of more debates between us, would imdo 
My resolution ; walk a little, prithee. 

Friends we are, and will embrace ; but let’s not 
Another word. . . [speak 

AureL I’ll follow you to your horse. [£jYMn(. 


SCENE II. — A Room in tlie House of kov^m. 

Entur Adurni, and Fitklm. with a UittTt which he 
^ pretentt to Adurni. 

Adur, With her own hand ? 

Fut. She never used, my lord, 

A second means, but kiss’d the letter first, 
O’erlook’d tlie superscription ; then let fall 
Some amorous drops, kiss’d it again, talk’d to it 
Twenty times over, set it to her mouth. 

Then gave it me, then snatch’d it back again. 
Then cry’d, ’’ Oh, ray poor heart !” and, in an 
instant, 

** Commend my truth and secrecy.” Such medley 
Of passion yet I never saw in woman. 

Adur. In woman thou’rt deceiv’d ; but that 
we both 

Had mothers, 1 could say how women are, 

In their own natures, models of mere change ; 

Of change of what is naught to what is worse. — 
She feed you liberally ? 

Fut, Twenty ducats 

She forced on me ; vow’d, by the precious love 
She bore the best of men, (1 use, my lord, 

Her very words,) the miracle of men, 

Malfato, — then she sigh’d, — this mite of gold 
Was only entrance to a farther bounty : 

Tis meant, my lord, belike, press^money. 

Adur. Devil ! 

How durst she tempt thee [thus,] Futeili, knowing 
Tny love to me ? 

FuL There lies, my lord, her cunning, 

Rather her craft ; first she began., what pity 
It was, that men should differ in estates 
Without proportion ; some so strangely rich. 
Others so miserable poor ; ** and yet,” 

Quoth she, ** since ’tis [in] very deed unfit 
All should be equals, so 1 must confess. 

It were good justice that the properest men 
Should be preferred to fortune, such as nature 
Had mark’d with fair abilities ; of which 
Genoa, for aught I know, hath wond’rous few, 

Not two to boast of.” 

Adur, Here began her itch. 

Fut. I answer'd, she was happy then, whose 
In you, my lord, was singular. [choice 

Adur. WeU uig’d. 

Fut. She smiled, and said,J| might be so ; and 
yet— W 

There stopp’d : then I closed with her, aud con- 
The title of a lord was not enough, [eluded 

For absolute perfection ; I had seen 
Arsons of mfaner quality, much more 
Exact in fair endowments— but your lordAip 
Will pardon me, I hope. 

Adur, And love thee for it. ^ 

Fut. ” Phew 1 let that pass,” quoth abe, and 
• now we prattle 


Of handsdhie gentlemen, in my opinion, 

Malfato is a very pretty fellow ; . 

Is he not, pray, air ? ” I had then the truth 
Of what 1 roved at, and with more than praise 
Approv’d her judgment in so high a strain. 
Without comparison, my honour’d lord, 

That soon we both concluded of the man, 

The matcli and business. 

Adur. For delivering 
A letter to Malfato ? 

Fut. Whereto 1 

No sooner had consented, with protests — 

(I did protest, my lord)— of secrecy 
And service, but she kiss’d me, as I live. 

Of her own free accord — 1 trust your lordship 
Conceivse not me amiss — pray rip the sbal, 

My lord, you'll find sweet stuff, I dare believe. 

Adur. [rmrfs.] Present to the most aacomplished 
of men, Mn/fato, with this love a service. 

Kind superscription ! prithee, fiq|l him out, 
Deliver it with compliment ; observe 
How ceremoniously he. does receive it. 

Fut. Will not your lordship peruse the contents? 
Adur. Enough, 1 know too much ; be just and 
cunning ; • 

A wanton mistress is a common sewer 
Much newer project labours in my brain. 

Enter PiRRO. 

Your friend ! here’s now the Gemini of wit : 

What odd conceit is next on foot ? some cast 
Of neat invention, ha, sirs ? 

Piero, Very fine, 

I do protest, my lord. 

Fut. Your lordsliip’s ear 
Shall share i’ th’ plot. 

Adur. Ah how ? 

Piero. You know, my lord, 

Young Amorettu, old Trelcalio’s daqghter ; 

An honest man, but poor. 

Ful. And, my good lord, 
lie that is honest must be poor, my lord ; 

It is a common rule. 

Adur. Well, — Amoretta. — 

Pray, one at once — my knowledge is not much 
Of her, instr uct me. 

Piero. Speak, Futeili. 

Fut, Spare me. 

Piero has the tongue more pregnant. 

Fiero, Fie ! • 

Play on your creature? 

Put, Sliall be your’s. 

Piero. Nay, flood. 

Adur, WeU, keep your mirfh, my dainty homes; 
agree 

Some two days hence, till when — 

Piero. By any means. 

Partake the sport, my lord ; this thing of vouth— 
Ful. Handsome enough, good face, quick eye, 
well bred. 

Piero. Is yet possest so strangfdy— 

Fut. Wit!) an humour 

Of thinking she deserves 

Piero. A duke, a count, 

At least a viscount, for her husband, that- ■■■ 

Fut. She scorns all mention of a match beneath 
One of the foresaid nobles ; will not ride 
In a caroch without eight horses. 

Piero. Six • 

She may be drawn to ; 
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FuL Are for the poor : ' ‘ i / ' v 

But for two horses in a coach > * 

Piero\ She says, ' • 

They're not for creatures of Heaven’s making ; 
fitter—. 

Fut. Fitter for litters to convey hounds in, 

Than people Christian : yet hersdf- ^ ^ 

Piero, Herself 

Walks evermore a-foot, and knows not whether 
A coach doth trot or amble— 

Put, But by hearsay. 

Adwr, Stop, gentlemen, you run a gallop lioth ; 
Are out of breath sure : 'tie a kind of compliment 
Scarce enter’d to the times ; but certainly 
'You coin a humour ; let me understand 
Deliberately your fancy. ^ 

Piero, In plain troth, 

My lord, the she whom we describe is such, 

And lives liere, here in Genoa, this city, 

This very city, now, the very now. 

Adur, Tndcado’s daughter ? 

Fut, Has refused suitors 
Of worthy rank, suostantiol and free parts, 

Only for that they are not dukes, or counts ; 

Yet slie l\^nelf, with all her father's store, 

Can hardly weigh above four hundred ducats. 
Adur, Now, your design for sport ? 

Pieto. Without prevention ; 

Guzman, the Spaniard late cashier'd, most gravely 
Observes the full punctilios of his nation ; 

And him have we beleaguer’d to accost 
This shc-piece, under a pretence of being 
Grandee of Spain, and cousin to twelve princes. 

. Fui, For rival unto whom we liave enraged 
' i^^FolgOso, the rich coxcomb lately started 
A gentleman, out of a sutler’s hut, 

In the late Flemish wars ; we have resolv’d him 
' He is descended from Pantagruel, 

,Of famous memory, by the father’s side, 

;.A^ by the mother from dame Fusti-LUinga, 
j'Wtnpi troubled long time with a strangury, 

./Vested at last salt-water so abundantly, 

'drown'd the land ’twixt Zirick-sce and Vere, 
steeples' tops are only seen. He casts 
the moon, and will be greater yet, 
of Don. 

' iWipf. You must abuse the maid, 
iBe^Oid ipnends. 

J^^/But countenance the course, 

may chance, beside the mirth, 
j^jjWAITCTormation on the maiden : 

""'Mve is granted, and tlianks promised ; 
dlfilanhlesB trials. ^ 

' 'J?a^?|our lordship' s humblest. 

[.Extunl, 

n i in Malfato’s House. 
Malfato. 

and reso^v!^ 

Or ds^ ^pression^^iltroug discontents. 

In oaswrof these nrittes a friend, 

whose faith, andl^nfidence. we iM 
\ cut with security our grief, hedosaei V , 

e find no remedy, we cannot infips|R^^^ 


.Advice instead of comfort ; and believe, 

*It is an case, Malfato, to disburthen <■ 

Oift* souls of secret clogs, where they may find 
A rest in pity, though not in redress. 

Mol. Let all this sense be yielded to. 

Aoi^el, Perhaps 

You measure what 1 say, the common nature 
Of an officious curiosity. 

Mai. Not I, sir. 

Aurel. Or that other private ends 
Sift your retirements.— 

Mai. Neither. 

Enter FirratLi. 

Fut. Under favour, 

Signor Malfato, 1 am sent to crave ^ 

Your leisure, for a word or two iu private. 

Mai. To me ! Your mind. 

Fut. This letter will inform ye. 

[Gives ft hn tht letter. 

Mai. Letter ? how's this ? what’s here } 

Fut. Speak you to me, sir ? 

Mai. Brave riddle ! I’ll endeavour to unfold it. 
Aurel. How fares the Lord Adurni I 
Fut. Sure in health, sir. 

Aurel. He is a noble gentleman, withal 
Happy in his endeavours : the general voire 
Sounds him for courtesy, behaviour, language. 
And every fair demeanor, an example ; 

Titles of honour add not to his worth, 

Who is himself an honour to his titles. 

Mat. Y ou know from whence this comes ? 

Fut. I do. 

Mai. D’ye laugh ! 

But tliat 1 must consider such os spaniels 
To those who feed and clothe them, 1 would print 
Thy pandarism upon thy forehead ‘.—there ! 

I Throws him the letter. 

Bear back that paper to the hell from whence 
It gave thee thy directions ! tell this lord, ^ 

He ventured on a foolish policy, 

In aiming at the scandal of my blood ; 

The trick is childish, base, — say base. 

Fut. You wrong him. 

Aurel. Be wise, Malfato. 

Mai. Say, I know this whore. 

She who sent this temptation, was wife 
To liis abased servant ; and divorced 
From poor Benatzi, senseless of the wrongs, 

That madam Levidolche and Adurni . • 

Might revel in their sports without controul. 
Secure, uncheck'd. 

Aurel. You range too wildly now, 

Are too much inconsiderate. 

Mai, 1 am 

A gentleman free born, I never wore 
The rags of any great man’s looks, nor fed 
Upon their after-meals ; I never crouch'd 
Unto the offal of an office promisedi 
(Reward for long attendance,) and then miss’d. 

I read no differeneffijj^tween this huge, 

This monstrous big^rord lord, and gentlemjA 
More than the title sounds ; for aught 1 
TTip lattet ia as noble 
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Reason^ Aurelio, by my truth and hopea. . ‘ 

This wit Fptelli brings a suit of love 

From Levidolche, one, however mask'd * 

In colourable privacy, is famed 
The Lord Adunii's pensioner, at least. 

Am I a husband pick'd out for a strumpet ? 

For a cast suit of bawdry ? Aurelio, 

You are as I am, you could ill digest 
The trial of a patience so unfit. 

Begone, FutelU, do not mince one syllable 
Of what you hear ; another fetch like this 
May tempt a peace to rage : so say ; begone ! 

Fv^, 1 shall report your answer. IKxit. 

Mol. Wlmt have I 


,‘J)iBBenr'dto be so used ! lii colder blood, 

."i Afcpiifesk^nobility requires 

mid love ; it is a badge of virtue, 

By ’actron first acquired, and next in rank 
Unto anointed royalty.— Wherein • « 

Have 1 neglected distance, or forgot 
Observance to superiors ? sure, my name 
Was in the note mistook. 

AureL We will cousider 
The meaning of this mystery. 

MaU Not so ; 

Let them fear bondage who are slaves to fear. 

The sweetest freedom is an honest heart. IKxeunt. 


ACT II. 


SCENE I.— ^ Street. 

Enter Kutelm and Gukman. 


Fut. Dexterity ahd sufferance, brave Don, 

Are engines the fiure politic must work witli. 

Cua. AVe understand. 

Fnt. I n subtleties of war, 

1 talk t'ye now in your own occupation, 

Your trade^or what you please, — unto a soldier, 
Surprisal of an enemy by stratagem, 

Or downright cutting throats is all one thing. 
Guz. Most certain : on, proceed. 

Fut, By way of parallel ; 

You drill or exercise your company, 

(No matter which, for terms,) before you draw 
Into the field ; so in the feats of courtship, 

First, choice is made of thoughts, behaviour, 
words. 

The set of looks, the posture of the beard, 

Feno las mannst cringes of the knee, 

The very hums and ha's, thumps, and ah me's ! 
Gnz. We understand all these : advance. 

Fui. Then next, 

Your enemy in face, — your mistress, mark it ! 
Now you consult either to skirmish slightly, 
That’s careless amours, — or to enter liattle ; 

Then fall to iqien treaty, or to woik 
By secret spies or gold : here you corrupt 
The chambermaid, a fatal engine, or 
Place there an ambuscado, — that's contract 
With some of her near friends, for half her por- 
tion; 

Or offer truce, and in the interim, 

Run upon slaugiiter, 'tis a noble treachery, 

That's swear and lie ; steal her away, and to her 
Cast caps, and cry victoria ! the field's 
Thine own, my Don, she's thine. 

Guz. We do vouclisafe her. 

Fut, Hold her then fast. 

Guz, As fast as can the arms 
Of strong imagination holi^er. 

a ir hold ; my imagination’s eyes 
; endures the touch or scent 
-worn habilimrats, 
ti my instructioiu 
therefore my wa^e Don, 
fqar imagiant^on^ 


Fut, As soon as said ; in all the clothes thou 
hast, 

More than that walking wardrobe on thy baok^ 

lAside. 

Guz, Imagine first our rich mockado doublet) 
With our cut cloth-of-gold sleeves, andtmr quellio, 
Our diamond-button'd CBllamanco hose, 

Our plume of ostrich, with the embroider'd scarf, « 
The duchess Infaiitasgo roll'd our arm in. j 

Fut, Aye, this is brave indeed ! 

Guz, Our cloak, whose cape is 
Larded with pearls, whicli the Indian cacique 
Presented to our countryman De Cortez, 

For ransom of his life ; rated in value , 

At thirteen thousand pistolets ; the guerdoii ^ 
Of our atchievement, when we rescued J 

The infanta from the boar, in single duel, 

Near to the Austrian forest, with this rapier^ 

This only, very, naked, single rapier. . ^ . 

Fut. Top and top-gallant brave ! * 

Guz, We will appear, " , 

Before our Amorettu, like the issue . 

Of our progenitors. , 

Fut. Imagine so, 

And tlmt tliis rich suit of imagination 

Is on already now, (which is must prob&bfi^^fiS^' 

As that apj»arel : — here stands your 

Make your n^iproacli mul court her. -1 

Not to affright your tender soul ^1^^ 

We may descend to tales of peace 

iSoft whispers fittmg ladies closet|^.||^^j|BH|^H 

Thunder of cannon, roaring smokMW 

As if hell's niffw hud vomited 

The clash of steel, the neighs 

Wounds spouting blood, 

Castles push'd down, 

Become great Guzman's 

Who, though victorious, ' 

Must be,) yet now graidS]|Hhf 
Fut. 8’foot, Don, your too make 

1 d<s as plainlfNiyi y w Jfe*. 

Of the Anstriaii bomr : sl^^BtlMrr h^«|^Wv 
Of ifesstl^ than of fi|^1iii|,| take her ^Ki.way. 

we odU my queen, my em- 

'■V.pfrcijis, saint, ^ . 
l^^^f||| 4 l^.delicatM but What are drest 
spices than the Arabian bird * 
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Sweetens her fiiiieral bed with ; we will riot 
With every change of meats, which may renew 
Our blood unto a spring, so pure, so high. 

That from our pleasures shall proceed a race 
Of Bceptire-bearing princes, who at once 
Must reign in every quarter of the globe. 

Fut» Can more be said by one that feeds on 
herring 

And garlick constantly? iAside. 

Gujg. Yes, we will f‘*ast — 

Fui. Enough ! she’s taken, and will love you 
As well in buff, us your imagined bravery, [now, 
Your dainty ten-times drest buff, with this language, 
Bold man of arms, shall win upon her, doubt not, 
Beyond all silken puppetry. Think no more 
Of your ** mockadoes, callamancoes, quel^ps. 
Pearl - larded capes, and diamond • button'd 
brecrhes ; " 

Leave such poor outside helps to puling lovers, 
Such os Fulgoso, your weak rival, is. 

That Btarveling-brain’d companion ; appear you. 
At first at l<^st, in your own warlike fashion : 

1 pray be ruled, and change not a thread about you. 

Guz, l^e humour takes ; for I, sir, am a man 
Affects not shifts : I will adventure thus. 

FuL Wfly, so ! you carry her from all the world. 
I'm proud mylatars design'd me out an instrument 
Tn such an high employment. 

Guz, Gravely spoken ; 

You may be pgoud on't. — 

Enter, on the oppgeite tide, Fclooso and Pikbo. 
Ftfl. Whit is loft is lost, 

Money is trash, aial ladies are et cmleras, 

Play's play, luck’s luck, fortunc^s an — I know 
wlmt ( 

You see the worst of me, and wbat’s all (his now ? 

Piero. A very spark, I vow ; you will be stilcd 
Fulgoso the invincible. But did 
The fair Spinellu lose an equal part.’ 

How much in all, d'you say 
Ful. Bare three score ducats. 

Thirty a-piece, we need not care who know it. 

She played; 1 went her half, walk'd byi» and 
whistled — 

After my usual manner thus — unmoved, [WMet/es. 
As no such thing had ever been, as it were, 
Although 1 saw the winners share my money : 

His lordship gnd on honest gentleman 
Purs'd it, but not so merrily as 1 
Whistled it off!f» 

Piero. A noble confi4ence 
Ffii. D'yott note your rival ? 

Guz. With contempt I dp. * 

Fui. 1 can forego things y arer than my gold, 
Allied to my affections, an4«Ay blood ; 

Yea, honour^ as it were, withw same kind 
Of careless confidence, and alpine off fairly 
Too, as it were, ^ . 

Piero. But not love^ Fulgoso. 

PuL No, she's imtorent, .fnd mine own p^at 
losing. 

Piero. It tickles me to tUnk with how mi^ 
You, as U were., did run at l$t inlove^ 

Before your Amoretta. . ' ‘ , '• 

Fui. Broke my lance. • t' ‘ 

Piero. Of wit, of wit ! , 

Ful. 1 mean so, as it werc^ 

And laid, flat on her back, both horse and 
Piswo. Right, as it were.^ 


Fui. What else, man, as it were ? 

Guz. [erossinff over to Ful.] Did you do this 
to her ? dare you to vaunt 
Yonr triumph, we being present? urn, ha, um, 

[FuLOoeo whistles the Spanish Pavin. 
Fut. What think you, Don, of this brave man ? 
Guz. A man ! 

It is some truss of reeds, or empty cask. 

In which the wind with whistling sports itself. 

Fut, Bear up, sir, he's your rival, budge not 
from him 

An inch ; yonr grounds ore honour. 

Piero. Stoutly ventured, 

Don, hold him to't. 

Ful. 'Protest, a fine conceit, 

A very fine conceit ; and thus I told her. 

That for mine own part, if she lik'd me,' so ! 

If not, not ; for ** my duck, or doe," said 1, 

** It is no fault of mine that I am noble : 

Grant it ; another may be noble, too, 

And tlien we're both one noble ; " better still ! — 
Hab-iiab's good ; wink and choose ; if one must 
have her, 

The other goes without her, — best of all ! — 

My spirit is too high to fight for woman, 

1 am too fuU of mercy to be angry ; 

A foolish generous quality, from which 
No might of man can beat me, I'm resolv'd. 

Guz. Hast thou a sjtirit then, ha ? speaks thy 
weapon 

Toledo language, Bilboa, or dull Pisa ? 

If an Italian blade, or Spanish metal, 

Be brief, wc challenge answer. 

Fut. Famous Don. 

Ful. M’hat does he talk ? my w'eapon siH^nks no 
'Tis a Dutch iron truncheon. [language, 

Guz. Dutch ! 

Fut, And, if need be, 

'Twill maul one’s bide, in spite of who says nay. 
Guz. Dutch to a Spaniard ! hold me. 

Ful. Hold me too, 

Sirrah, if thou'rt my friend, for I love no fighting ; 
Yet hold me, lest in pity I fly off : 

If 1 must fight, 1 must ; in a scurvy quarrel 
1 defy he’s and she's ; twit me with Dutch ! 

Hang Dutch and French, hang Spanish and Italians, 
Christians and Turks. Pew-waw, all’s one to me ! 

I know what's what, I know upon which side 
My bread is butter'd. 

Guz. Butter'd ? Dutch again : 

Yon come not with intention to affront us ? 

FuL Front me no fronts ; if thou be'st angry, 
squabble — 

Here's my defence, and thy destruction. 

i irhistks a ehai^e. 
If friends, shake hands, and go with me to dinner. 

Guz. We will embrace the motion, it doth relish 
The cavaliero treats on terms of honour ; 

Peace is not to be baulk’d on ftur conditioDS. 

Fut. Still Don is Don the great. 

Piero. He shews the greatness 
Of his vast stomach in the quick embracement 
Of th’ other's dinner. 

Fut, 'Twas the ready means 
To catch his friendship. 4 

Piero, You’re a pair of worBues, 

That make the Nine no wonder. 

Fui, Now, since fiite 
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Lovers darling, Amoretta ; both take liberty 
To shew himself before her, without cross 
Of interruption, one of th* other : he 
Whose sacred mystery of earthly blessings 
Crowns the pursuit, be happy. 

Piero, And, till then, 

Live brothers in society. 

Gimt, We are fast. 

FuL I vow a match ; I’ll feast the Don to-day, 
And fast with him to-morrow. 

Gtiz, Fair conditions. 

Adijrni, Spinklla, Amorhtta, and Castanna, paa* over 
I . the Stage. 

I Adur, Futelli and Piero, follow speedily. 

I Piero. My lord, we wait you. 

: F^t. We shall soon return. 

I [_Exrunt all but Firu and Oux. 

Ful. What’s tliat I saw ? — a sound. — 

I Guz. A voice for certain. 

I Fu/. It named a lord. 

, Gttz, Here are lords too, we take it; 

: We carry blood about us, rich and haughty 
As any o' the twelve <Cfcsars. 

Ftii. Gulls or Moguls, ^ 

I Tag, rag, or other, hogen-mogen, vanden, 

: Skip-jacks, or chouses. Whoo ! the brace are 
} flinch’d, 

! The pair of shavers are sndak’d from us, Don : 
Why, whnt are we ! 

Guz, The valiant will stand to’t. 

Fui. So say 1 ; we will eat and drink, and 
Till all do split again. [squander, 

I Guz, March on with greediness. [A’xrtfni. 


^ SCENE II.— Room in the House q/’MARTiNo. 
i . Enter Martino and Lrviouix^hk. 

I Mart. You cannot answer what a general tongue 
Objects against your folly ; I may curse 
The interest you lay claim to in my blood. 

, Your mother, my dear niece, did die, 1 thought, 
Too soon, but she is ha|ipy ; had she lived 
Till now, and known the vanities your life 
Hath dealt in, she had wish’d herself a grave 
Before a timely hour. 

Lev, Sir, consider 

My sex ; were 1 mankind, my sword should quit 
A wounded honour, and reprieve a name 
From injury, by printing on their bosoms 
Some deadly character, whose drunken surfeits 
Vomit such base aspersions : os I am, 

Scorn and contempt is virtue ; my desert 
Stands far above their malice. 

Mari, Levidolche, 

Hypocrisy puts on a holy robe, 

Yet never changeth nature ; call to mind, 

How, in yonr girl's days, you fell, forsooth, 

In love, and married, — married (hark ye !) whom ? 
A trencher-waiter ; shrewd preferment ! but 
Your childhood then excused that fault ; for so 
Footmen have run away with lusty heirs, 

And atable- grooms reach'd to some fair one's 
• chambers. 

Lev, Pray let not me be bandied, sir, and baffled. 
By yonr iut^genoe. 

MarL So touch'd to the quick ! 

Itomutress, 1 will then rip up at length 

in colour I 


in colour 


Of disagreement, you must be divorced ; 

Were so, and 1 must countenance tlie reasons ; 

On better hopes 1 did, nay, took you home. 
Provided you my care, nay, justified 
Your alteration ; joy'd to entertain * 

Such visitants of worth and rank as tender’d 
Civil respects : but then, even then— 

Lev. What then ? 

Sweet uncle, do not spore me. 

Mart. 1 more shame 
To fear my hospitality was bawd, 

And name it so, to your unchaste desires. 

Than you to hear and know it. 

Lev, Whose whore am 1 ? 

For that’s your plainest meaning. 

Mar^. Were you modest, 

The word you alter'd last would force a blush. 
Adurni is a bounteous lord, ’tis said, 

He parts with gold and jewels like a free 
And liberal purchnsor ! bo wriggles in 
To ladies' pleasures by a riglit of pension ; 

But you know none of this I yon are grown a 
tavern-talk, 

Matters for fiddlers’ songs. I toil to build 
The credit of iny*lainily, and you 
To pluck up the foundation : even this^moming. 
Before the common-couneil, yuungfflflolfato— 
(Convented for some lands he held, supposed 
Belong’d to certain orphans,) as 1 question’d 
His tenure in particulars, he auswee’d, 

My worship needed not to fiaw his right ; 

For if the humour held him, he could make 
A jointure to my over-loving ulioe, 

Without oppression ; bade me Ihll her too. 

She was a kind young soul, and might in time 
Be sued to by a loving man : no doubt, ‘ 

Here was a jolly breakfast ! 

Lev. Uncles are privileged 
More than our parents ; some wise man in state 
Hath rectified, no doubt, your knowledge, sir. 
Whilst all the policy for public business 
Was spent, — for want of matter, I by chance 
Fell into grave discourse ; but, by your leave, 

I I froifl a stranger’s tabic rather wish 
To earn my bread, than from a friend’s by gift 
Be daily subject to unfit reproofs. 

Marl, t line, come, to the point 

Lev. All the curses 
Due to a ravishcr of sober truth, 

Dam up their graceless mouths ! 

Mart. Now you turn rampant, * 

Just in the wenches’ trim and garb ; these prayers 
Speak your devotions purely. 

Lev. Sir, alas 1 iWeeps, 

What would you have me do ? I hate no oratofs, 
More than my tears, *to plead my innocence, 

Since you forsake me, and are pleas'd to lend 
An open ear i^ainst my honest fame. 

Would ail their spite could bputfy my ^ntenti 
Unto a desperate ruin I Ob (Mr gocioiiesi 1 
There is a right for wrongs.^ 

' Mart. There is ; but first 

1^ in commissioii on your own defects. 

Accuse yourself; he your own jury, judge. ^ 
Andtxjfeiitionar ; 1 make no sport 
Of my teuitioii. 

JUev. AU the short M^ns 
Of hniMted life shall only speak 
Ihk ibftremity of penagice ; your opIiiloiL 
Esjilllis it too. 
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Mart, Enough ; thy teurn prevail 
Against credulity. 

Lev, My miseries, 

As in a glass, present me the rent face 
Of an unguided youth. 

Mart, No more. — 

Enter Tukli atjo with an open Utter, 

Treleatio ! 

Some business speeds you hither. 

Trel, Happy news— 

8ignior Martino, pray your ear ; my nephew, 
Auria, hath done brave service : and I hear — 
Let^s be exceeding private — is return’d 
High in the iliikc of Florence’s respects ; 

"lis said, — but make no words — that he h^s firk'd 
And mumbled the rogue Turks. 

Mart, Why would you have 
His merits so unknown ? 

Trel. I am not yet 

Confirm’d at full : — withdraw, and you shall read 
All what this paper talks. 

Mart, So! — Levidolche, 

You know our mind, be cheerful. — Come, Trel- 
cf^tio,— 

Causes of joy or grief do seldom happen 
Without comiRnions near ; thy resolutions 
Have given another birth to my contents. 

iKxt'unt Mart, ami Trei.. 
Lev, Even so, wise uncle ! much good do ye. — 
Discover’d ! 

1 could fly out, mix vengeance with my love — 
Unworthy man, Malfato !— my good lord, 

My hot in blood, rare lord, grows cohl too I well, 
Rise dotage into rage, and sleep no longer ; 
Affection turn’d to hatred tlireatens mischief. 

lErit. 


SCENE III.— /!// Apartment in Adurni's 
Home, 

Enter ViKno , Amorktta, PutklijI, and Cahtanna. 

Piero, In the next gallery you may behold 
Such living pictures, lady, such rich pieces. 

Of kings, and queens, and princes, that you'd tliink 
They breathe and smile upon you 
Amor, Ha they crownths, 

Great crownths oth gold upon their headths 
Piero. Purngold ; 

Drawn all in state. 

Amor, How many horthes, pray. 

Are ith their chariots ? 

Piero, Sixteen, some twenty. 

Cast, My sister i wherefore left wc her alone ? 
Where stays she, gentlemen ? 

Fat, Viewing the rooms ; 

'Tis like you’ll meet her in the gallery ; 

This house |a full of curiosities, 

Most fit for ladies' sights. 

Amor, Y'etb, yeth, the thight 
Of printhethes ith a fine thight. 

Cast, Good, let us find her. 

Piero, Sweet ladies, this way f see iScse doors sure. 

[AsMc to Fur. 

1 Fut, Doubt not. (Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. — Another Room in the same.— 

A Banquet set out. 

Enter Aourni and SpfurELi.A.-'Al Song toifhin. 

Plensuros, beauty, youtli attend ye, 

WliilHt the spring of nature lasteth ; 

Love find ineltiug thoughts [befriend] ye, 

IJmc the time, ere winter liastoth. 

Active blood, and freo delight. 

Place iincl privacy invite. 

Do, do ! be kind ns fair. 

IxiBo not opportunity for air. 

She is cruel that denies it, 

liounty best appears in gronting, 

Btcalth of Bi)ort as soon supplies it. 

Whilst the dues of love arc wanting. 

1 fere's the HW(*et excluuigo of bliss 
Whom each whisper proves a kiss. 

In the game ore felt no pains, 

For in all the loser gains. 

Adur, Plead not, fair creature, without sense of 
So incompassionately ’gainst a service, [pity. 

In nothing faulty more than pure obedience : 

My honours and my fortunes are led captives 
In triumph, by your all-commanding beauty ; 

And if you ever felt the jiow'er of love, 

The rigour of an uncontrolled passion. 

The tyranny of thought^, consider mine, 

In some proportion, by the strength of yours ; 

Thu.s may you yield and conquer. 

Spin, Do not study, 

My lord, to apparel folly in the weed 
Of costly colours ; henceforth cast off far, 
l^r from your noblest nature, the contempt , 

Of goodness, and be gentler to your fame, 

By fmrclmse of a life to grace your story. 

Adur, Dear, bow sweetly 
Reproof drops from that balmy spring your breath I 
Now could 1 read a lecture of my griefs. 

Unearth a mine of jewels at your foot. 

Command a golden showTr to rain down, 

Impoverish every kingdom of the east, 

W’hich traffics richest clothes, and silks, would you 
Vouchsafe one unsplcen’d chiding to iny riot. 

Else such a sucriticc can but beget 
Suspicion of returns to my devotion, ' 

In mercenary blessings ; for that saint j 

To whom 1 vow myself, must never want ; 

Fit offerings to her altar. | 

Spin, Auria, Auria, I 

Fight not for name abroad ; but come, niy husband, < 
Fight for thy wife at home ! ^ 

Adur, Oh, never rank 
Dear cruelty, one that is sworn your 
Amongst your country’s enemies ; 1 use / 

No force, but humble words, deliver’d from 
A tongue that’s secretary to my heart. \ V» 

Spin, How poorly some, tame to their wild^^i 
Fawn on abuse of virtue ! pray, my lord, ^[desires, > 
Make not your house my prison. ' ^ 

Adur, Grant a freedom 
To him who is the bondman to your beauty. — 

(A noise within, and the door is forced. 

Enter Aurelio. followed bg Castanna. AMomriTA, g. 
FUTBJ.U, and Piero. 

Awrel, Keep back, ye close contrivers of false ; 
pleasures, 

Or lihiHt force ye back* — Can j > ? 


p, and singly too ! ch 
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A banquet in a bed-chamber ! Adumi» 
Dishonourable man ! 

Adur. What sees this rudeness, 

That can broach scandal here ? 

Aurel. For you, hereafter.— 

Oh, woman, lost to every brave report, 

Thy wrong’d Auria is come home with glory ! 
Prepare a welcome to uncrown the greatness 
Of his prevailing fates. 

Spin. W^hiles you, belike. 

Arc furnish’d with some news for entertainment, 
Which must become your friendship, to be knit 
More fast betwixt your souls, by my removal, 

Both from his heart and memory ! 

Adur. Rich conquest. 

To ^triumph on a lady’s injured fame, 

Without a proof or warrant ’ 

Fut. Have I life, sir? 

Faith ? Christianity ? 

Piern. Put me on the rack. 

The wheel, or the gallies, if 

Aurel, Peace, factors 

In merchandize of scorn ! your sounds are deadly. 
Castanna, 1 could pity your consent 
To such ignoble practice ; but I find 
Coarse fortunes easily seduced, and herein 
All claim to goodness ceases. 

Vast, Use your tyranny. 

Spin, What rests behind for me ? out with it ! 
Aurel. Horror, 

Becoming such a forfeit of obedience ; 

Hope not that any falsity in friendship 
Can palliate a broken faith, it dares not. 

Leave, in Iby prayers, fair, vow-breaking wanton. 


To dress thy soul anew, whose purer whiteness 
Is sullied by thy change from truth to folly. 

A fearful storm is hovering, it will ftdl ; 

No shelter can avoid it : let the guilty 
Sink under their own ruin. [ RjeiL 

Spin. How unmanly 
His anger threatens mischief 1 
Amor. Whom, 1 prethee. 

Doth the man speak to ? 

Adur. Lady, be not mov'd ; 

I will Ktand champion for your honour, hazard 
All what is dearest to me. 

Spin. Mercy, heaven ! 

Chaui]>ion for me, and Auria living ! Auria 1 
Ho lives ; and, for my guard, my innocence, 

As free as are my husband’s clearest thoughts, 
Shall leep off vain constructions. 1 must beg 
Vour charities ; sweet sister, yuur’s, to leave me ; 
1 need ho followers now : let me appear, 

Or mine owti lawyer, or, in open court, 

(Like some forsaken client,) in my suit 
Be cast for want of honest plea — oh, mioeiy 1 • 

lExiU 

Adur. Her resolution's violent ; — quickly fol- 
low. 

I Cast. By no means, sir: you’ve ^uUow^d^her 
i already, 

, I fear, with too much ill success, in trial 
! Of unbecoming courtesies, your welcome 
Ends in so sad a farewell. 

Adur, I will stand 

The roughness of th’ encounter, like a gentleman, 
And wait ye to your homes, whale’ er befiil me. 


ACT III. 


SCENE I . — The Street before Maktino’s 
House. 

Enter Fclooso and Gtzman. 

Ful, 1 say, Don, brother mine, win her and 
wear her. 

And so will 1 ; if ’t be my luck to lo.se her, 

1 lose a pretty wench, and tbcre’.s the worst on’t. 
Guz. 'Wench, said ye? most mechanically, 
faugh ! 

Wench is your trull, your blowze, your duwdic ; 

v bm, 

Ail! brother, he who names my qnecn of love 
his bonnet vail’d, or saying grace, 

,Aa at some parauymphal feast, is rude, 

•'"Nor vers’d in literature. Dame Amoretta, 

Lo, I am sworn thy champion ! 

Fui. So am 1 too,— 

Con as occasion serves, if she turns scurvy, 

Unawear myself again, smd ne’er change colours. 
Pish, man ! the best, though call ’em ladies, 
madams, 

Fairs, fines, and honies, are but flesh and blockl. 
And now and then too, when tlie fit 's come on 
’em, 

Will prove themselves but flirts, and tirliry-pufldiiS. 
Gfisr. Our cKoler must advance. 

Ful. Dost long for a beating ? 

Sbali’s try « dash ? here's that shall do’U I’ll top ; 
^ ^ [Drmw. ? 


A gallon of thy brains, and fill thy hogshead 
With two ei wine for'l, 

Cuz. Not in friendship, brother. 

Fut. Or whistle thee into uri ;igue : hang it. 

Be sociable ; drink till wc roar and scratch ; 

Then drink ourstlvcs asleep again : —the fashion ! 
Thou dost not know the fashion. 

Guz. Her fair eyes, 

Like to a pair of pointed beams drawn from 
The sun’a most glorious orh, do dazzle sight, 
Audacious to ga/e tbci e ; then OVer those 
A several bow of jet securely twines 
In Ncraicirclc.s ; under tbim two banks 
Of ro.ses red and white, nivided by 
An arch of polish’d ivory, ‘‘urveying 
A temple from whence oracles proceed. 

More gracious than Apollo’s, more desired 
Than amorous songs of poets, softly tuned. 

Ful. Heyday ! what’s this ? 

Cuz. Oh ! but those other parts, 

All 

Ful, All ?— hold tlierc, 1 bar play under 
board, 

part yet lies therein ; you never saw ^ 
Tue thioii^ou wire-draw thus. 

' . (f tftr, iB^t] I have dreamt 
Of uv^;paft about her, can lay open 
.fitertaviem inehas, as exactly — ^mark it— 

A* if I had took injure wifli a . 

Anile, or yard, from head to foot 
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Ful. Oh, rare ! 

And all this in a dream ! 

Gtut, A Tery dream. 

FuL My leaking brother soldier is turn'd 
Into a Bleeping carpenter, or taylor, 

Which goes for half a man. — What's he ? {seeing 

’ Bknatzi) bear up ! 

Mnter nxNATxi, as an out/nn^, Lkvidolciik at a window 

ahone. 

Men. Death of rejiutatioii, the wheel, strappado, 
gaUies, rack, are ridiculous fopperies ; goblins to 
fright babies. I’oor Ican-soiil'd rogues ! they will 
Bwoon at the scar of a pin ; one tear dropp'd from 
tlieir harlot’s eyes breeds earthquakes in their 
bones. « 

Ful. Bless us I a monster, patch'd of dagger- 
bombast, 

His eyes like copper-basons ; he has changed 
Hair with a shag-dog. 

Gum. Let us then avoid him, 

Or stand upon our guard ; the foe approaches. 

Ben. Cut-throats by the score abroad, come 
home, and rot in fripperies. Brave man at arms, 
go turn paudiy!, do ; stalk for a mess of warm broth 
— damnable I honourable cuts arc but badges for 
a fool to vaunt ; the raw-ribb'd a])othecury poisons 
cum privilegiOf and is paid. Oh, the commonwealth 
of beasts is most politicly ordered I 

Guz. Brother, wc’U keep aloof, there is no valour 
In tugging with a man-fiend. 

Ful. \ defy him. 

It gabbles like 1 know not what ; — believe it. 

The fellow's a shrewd fellow at a pink. 

Ben. Look else : the lion roars, and the spaniel 
fawns ; down, cur ; the badger bribes the unicorn, 
that a jui7 may not pass upon his pillage : here the 
bear fees the wolf, for he will not howd gratis ; — 
beasts call pleading howling. — So then ! there the 
horse complains of the ape's rank riding ; the 
jockey makes mouths, but is fined for it ; the stag 
is not jeer'd by the monkey for his horns ; the ass 
by tlie hare for his burthen ; the ox by the leopard 
for his yoke ; nor the goat by the ram for his 
beard : only the fox wraps himself warm in beaver, 
bids the cat mouse, the elephant toil, the boor 
gather acorns ; while he grins, feeds fat, tells tales, 
laughs at all, and sleeps safe at the lion’s feet. — 
Save ye, people. 

Ful. Why, sav^ thee too, if thou be'st of Hea- 
ven’s making : 

What art.^ — ^fear nothing, Don, we have our blades. 
Are metal men ourselveSpjTy us who dare. 

Gum. Our brother simsks our mind, think what 
you please .on’t. 

Ben. A match ; observe well this switch ; with 
this only switch have 1 pash’d out the brains of 
thirteen Turks to the doien, for a breakfast. 

Ful. What, man, thirteen ! is’t possible thou 
liest not ? 

Ben. 1 was once a scholar, then I begg’d with- 
pity; from thence I practised law, there a 
scruple of conscience popp'd me over the bar : a 
soldier 1 turn'd a while, but could hot procure the 
letter of preferment. Merchant I would be, and a 
glut of land-rats gnaw'd me to the bones ; would 
have bought ;anofilce, but the places with rever- 
sions w<w „up ; offered to pass into the 

JOttrt, tod trust for elothes ; was lastly, 

^ piest into galUes, to<^ 


prisoner, redeemed amongst other slaves by your 
gay great man, they call him Auria ; and am now 
1 know not who, where, or what. How d'ye like 
me ? — say. 

Ful. A shaver of all trades 1 What course of 
life 

Dost mean to follow next ? ha ! speak thy mind. 

Gum. Nor be thou daunted, fellow ; we ourselves 
Have felt the frowns of fortune in our days. 

Ben. I want extremely, exceedingly, hideously. 
Lev. [Above.] Take tiiat, enjoy it freely, wisely 
use it, [to] 

Th* advantage of thy fate, and know the giver. 

[Throws him a purse, and draws back. 
Ful. Hey day 1 a purse in troth, who dropp’d } 
— stay, stay : r 

Umph, have we gipsies here ? oh, mine is safe ; 
Is't your purse, brother Don ? 

Gum. Not mine ; I seldom 
Wear such unfashionable trash about me. 

Ful. Has it any money in it, honest blade } 

A hots on empty purses 1 
Gum. We defy them. 

Ben. Stand from about me, as you are mortal ! 
You arc dull clod-pated lumps of mire and garbish. 
This is the land of fairies. — Imperial queen of 
elves, I do crouch to thee, vow my services, my 
blood, my sinews to thee, sweet sovereign of lar- 
gess, and liberality. — A French tailor — neat ! — 
Persian cook — dainty! — Greek wines — rich! — 
‘Flanders’ mares — stately ! — Spanish sallads — poig- 
nant ! — Venetian wanton — ravishing ! — English 
bawd — unmatchablc !— Sirs, I am fitted. 

Ful. All these Ihy followers ? miserable pigmies 1 
Prate sense and don't be mad ; 1 like thy humour, 
'Tis pretty, odd, and so — us one might say, 

I care not greatly if I entertain thee : 

Dost want a master ? if thou dost, 1 am for thee ; 
Else choose, and sneck up ! pish. 1 scorn to flinch, 
man. 

Gum. Forsake not fair advancement; money, 
certes. 

Will flit and drop off, like a cozening friei 
Who holds it, holds a slippery eel by th* 

Unless he gripe it fast : be ruled by couni 
Ben. Excellent ! what place shall 1 be 
to f chamber, wardrobe, cellar, or stable ^ 

Ful. Why, one and all ; thou'rt welcome, nt’* . 
Thy name? [shake hands on't, 

Ben. Parado, sir. 

Ful. The great affairs 
I shall employ thee most in, will be news. 

And telling what's a clock, for ought I know yet. 

Ben. It is, sir, to speak punctually, some hour 
and half, eight three (diirds of two seconds of one 
minute over at most, sir. 

Ful. 1 do not ask thee now, or if 1 did, 

We are not much the wiser ; and for news 

Ben. Auria, the fortunate, is this day to be re- 
ceiv'd with great solemnity at the city council- 
house; the streets are already throng'd with 
lookers-on. 

Ful. That's well remember'd; brother Don, let’s 
Or we sHhll come too late. [trudge. 

Gum. By no means, brother. 

Ful. Wait dose, my ragged new-come. 

Am tindounm ISMuinL 
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SCENE II. — A Hall in the House qf Auria. 

Enter Auiiia, Aoimm, Martino, Trklcatio* Aurrlio, 
PiKRO, and Futslu. 

Aur, Your favours, with these honours, speak 
your bounties ; 

And though the low deserts of my success 
Appear, in your constructions, fair and goodly. 

Yet 1 attribute to a noble cause. 

Not my abilities, the thanks due to them. 

The duke of Florence hath too highly prized 
My duty in my service, by esamjde, 

Rather to cherish and encourage virtue. 

In spirits of action, than to crown the issue 
Of feeble undertakings. Whilst my life 
Catf stand in use, I shall no longer rate it 
In value, than it stirs to pay that debt 
I owe my country for my birth and fortunes. 

Alart, Which to make good, our state of Genoa, 
Not willing that a native of her own, 

So able for her safety, should take pension 
From any other prince, hath cast upon you 
The government of Corsica. 

TreL Adds thereto, 

Besides th’ allowance yearly due, for ever, 

To you and to your heirs, the full revenue 
Belonging to Savona, with tlie office 
Of admiral of Genoa. 

Adur. Presenting 

By my hand.s, from their public treasury, 

A thousand ducats. 

Mart. But they limit only 
One month of stay for your dispatch ; no more. 

/ w/. In all your great attempts, may you grow 
Secure and prosperous ! [thrifty^ 

Piero, If you ])lease to rank, 

Amongst the humblest, one that shall attend 
Instructions under your command, I am 
Ready to wait the charge. 

Aur. Oh, still the state 
Engageth me her creature, with the burthen 
U n gti M for my weakness : to you, gentlemen, 
friendly honest; of all mindful. 

In memory, my Lord, (such is your 
stile now,) 

late fortunate exploits, the council, 
AiQ^gst their general acts, have register'd 
The great duke’s letter*:, witness of your merit, 

To stand in characters upon record. 

Aur. Load upon load! let not my want of 
qaodesty 

Trespass against good manners ; 1 must study 
Retirement to compose this weighty business. 

And moderately digest so large a plenty, 

For fear it swell into a surfeit. 

Adur, May 1 
Be bold to press a visit ? 

Aur. At your pleasure : 

Good time A day, and peace f 
Alt, Health to your lordship ! 

lExeunl all but Aorm. and Fur. 
Adur. Wliat of Spinella yet ? 

Fut. Quite lost ; no prints, ^ 

Or any tongue of tracing her. However ^ 

Matters are huddled up, I doubt, my lord, 

Her husband carries little peace about him. 

Adur. Fall danger what fell can, she is a fpod- 
Above temptation ; more to be adored Xpitm 
l^iii sifted ; I'm to blame, sure ‘ 





Fut. Levidolche, 

For her part too, laugh’d at Malfato's frenzy ; 
(Just BO she term’d it ;) but for you, my lord. 

She said she thank’d vour charity, which lent 
Her crooked soul, before it left her body, 

Some respite, wherein it might learn again 
The means of growing straight. 

Adur. She has found mercy ; 

Which 1 will seek, an^ sue for. 

Fut, You are happy. LFjrcunt. 


SCENE III. — Afiother Room in the same. 
Enter Avria and Auasuo. 

Aur. Count of Savona ! Genoa’s admiral I 
Lord governor of Corsica ! enroll'd 
A worthy of my country I sought and sued to. 
Praised, courted, flatter'd ! sure this bulk of mine 
Tails in the size 1 a tympany of greatness 
Puffs up too monstrously my narrow chest. 

How surely dost thou malice these extremes, 
Uncomfortable man 1 When I was needyf 
Cast naked on the flats of barren pity, 

Abated to an ebb so low, that boys 
A cock-horse frisk'd about me without plunge, 

You could chat gravely then, in formal tones, 
Reason most paradoxically ; now, 

Contempt and wilful grudge at my uprising 
Becalms your learned noise. 

Aurel. Such flourish, Auria, 

Flics with BO swift a gale, as it will waft 
Thy sudden joys into a faithless harbour. 

Aur. Canst mutter mischief ? 1 observ'd yonr 
dulucss. 

Whilst the whole ging crow'd to me. Hark 1 my 
Arc ec^ho’d under every roof ; the air [triumphs 
Is straiten'd with the sound, there is not room 
Enougli to brace them in ; but not a thouglit 
Doth pierce into the grief that cabins here : 

Here, through a creek, a little inlet, crawls 
A flake, no bigger than a spider’s thread, 

W'hich sets the region of my heart a-fire. 

1 bad a kingdom once, but am deposed 
From all that royalty of blest content, 

By a confederacy 'twixt love and frailty. 

Aurel, Glories in public view but add to misery, 
Which travails in unrest at home. 

Aur. At home ! 

That home Aurelio speaks of I have lost, 

And, which is worse, when I havw roll’d about, 
Toil'd like a pilgrim round this globe of earth, 
Wearied with care, and overworn with age. 

Lodged in the grave, 1 am imt yet at home ; 

There rots but half of me, the other part 
Sleeps, Heaven knows wlicre i would she and I— 
my wife 

1 mean, — but what, alas ! talk 1 of wife ?— > 

The woman — would we had together fed 
On any out-cast parings, coarse and monCly, 

Not lived divided thus ! I could have begg'd 
For both ; for’t bad been pity she should ever 
Have felt so much extremity. 

Aurel, This is not 

PMaence required in wrongs of such vile natnn^. 


You pity her; think ntiier on revenge. 

Anr. Revengel fonrhil, .uncharitable friend 
On whom ? let’s speak a 
Yon found Spinella in Adurriml^ 

*Tis like he gave hep W( ~ 


WlUi reason. 
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Her Bister and another with her ; ho ! 

Invited, nobly done ; but he with her 
Privately chamberM ; — he deserves no wife 
Of worthy quality, who dan?8 not trust 
Her virtue in the proofs of a?iy danger. 

Aurel. But I broke ope the doorH upon them 
Ayr, Marry, 

It woB a slovenly pn-sumpfion, 

And punishable by ji sharp rebuke. 

I tell you, sir, I, in my younger growth, 

Have by the stealth of privacy enjoy'd 
A lady's closet, where to have profaned 
That shrine of chastity and innocence, 

Witli one nnhallow’d word, would have exiled 
The freedom of such favour into scorn. 

Had any he alive then ventured there, 

With foul construction, I had stampt the justice 
Of my iingnilty truth upqn his heart. 

AureL Adumi might have done the like ; hut 
The conscience of bis fault, in coward blood, [that 
Blu.<ih'd at the quick surprisal. 

Aur, O fie, fiel 

How ill some argue, in their sour reproof, 

Against a party liable to law 1 

For had that lord offended with that creature, 

Her presence would have doubled every strength 
Of man in him, and justified the forfeit 
Of noble shame ; else *twas enough in both 
With a smile only to correct your rudeness. 

Aurel. 'Tis well you make suck use of neigh- 
bours' courtesy ; 

Some kind of beasts are tame, and hug their inju- 
Such way leads to a fame too ! [ries ; 

Aur. Not uncivilly. 

Though violently, friend. 

Aurel, Wherefore, then, think you, 

Can she absent herself, if she be blameless ? 

You grant, of course, your triunqdis are pro- 
Aml 1 in person told her your return : [claim'd ; 
Where lies she hid the while ? 

Aur, That rests for answer 
In you ; now I come to you : wc have exchanged 
Bosoms, Aurelio, from our years of childhood ; 
Let me acknowledge with what pride I own 
A man so foidiful, honest, fi^st, my friend ; 

He whom, if 1 speak fully, never fail'd. 

By teaching trust to me, to learn of mine : 

1 wish'd myself thine equal ; if I aim'd 
Awrong, 'twas in an envy of thy goodness ; 

So dearly (witness with me my integrity) 

I laid thee up tc^beart, that, from my love, 

My wife was but distinguish’d in her sex : 

(Bve hock that holy signature of friendship, 
Cancell'd, defaced, pluck’d off, or 1 shall urge 
Accounts, scored on the tally of my vengeance, 
Without all formed' compliments. 

Aurel, D'you imagine 
1 fawn upon your fortunes, or intrude 
Upon the hope of bettering my estate, 

That you cashier me at a minute’s warning ? 

No Auria, I dare vie with your respects ; 

Put both into the balance, and the poise 
Shall make a settled stand : perhaps the proffer, 

^ frankly vow’d at your departure first,- 
Of settling me a partner in your pnrcluutt, 

I Leads you into oninion of sninA iinda 


ijeads you into opinion of some ends 
Of mercenary falsehood j yet Sueh vrrong 
Least suits a uphle soul. 

Aur, By all my Borrows, 

The maiktkm Is coarse. * 


Aurel, Since then the occasion 
Presents our discontinuance, use your liberty ; 

For my part, I am resolute to die 
The same my life profess'd me. 

Aur. Pish ! your faith 
Was never in suspicion ; but consider, 

Neither the lord, nor lady, nor the bawd. 

Which shuffled them together, Opportunity, 

Have fasten'd stain on my unquestion'd name; 

My friend's rush indiscretion was the bellows 
Which blew the coal, (now kindled to a flamr,) 
Will light his slander to all wandering eyes. 

Some men in giddy zeal o'er-do that office 
They catch at, of whose number is Aurelio : 

For I am certain, certain, it had been 
Impossible, had you stood wisely silent, 

But my Spinella, trembling on her knee, 

Would have accus'd her breach of truth, and 
A speedy execution on hqr trespass ; [hegg'd 
Then with a justice, lawful as the magistrate's, 
Might 1 have drawn my sword against Adurni, 
Which. now is shearh’d and rusted in the scabbard, 
Good thanks to your cheap providence I — Once 
I more 

i I make demand — my wife ! — you, — sir — 
i [i)rrti/v }ii» sword. 

Aurel. Roar louder, 

The noise affrights not me ; threaten your enemies. 
And prove a valiant tongue-man; — now must 
By way of method, the exact condition [follow, 
^ Of rage which runs to mutiny in friendship. 

Auriu, come on, this a eapon looks not pale * , 

[Z)iraw«. 

At sight of that — Again hear, and believe it, ' 
Whnt I have done, was well done and well meant ; 
Twenty times over, were it new to do. 

I'd do’t and do't, and boa.st the pains religions ; 
Yet since you shake me off, 1 slightly value 
Other severity. 

Anr. Honour and duty 
Stand my compurgators ; never did pas.sion '* 
Purpose ungentle usage of my sword 
Against Aurelio ; let mt; rather wanAjl^ 

My hands, nay, friend, a heart, Buffer 

Such dotage enter here. If,I mull mK* 
Spinella, let me not proceed to misery!^ 

By losing my Aurelio : we, through madness, 
Frame stran^ conceits in our discoursing brains, 
And prate djBthings as we pretend they were. 

Join help to mine, good man, and let us listen 
After this straying soul, and, till we find her. 

Bear our discomfort quietly. 

Aurel, So, doubtless, 

She may lie soon discover'd. 

Aur, That's spoke cheerfully. 

Why there's a friend now ! — Auria and Aurelifi 
At ^ds ! oh ! it cannot be, must not, and shall 
not. 

Enter Castanna. 

X 

Bnt look, Castanna's here '.—welcome, fair figure 
Of a choice jewel, lock'd up in a cabinet,- 
More precious than the public view should sully. 
Ca«f|^ir, bow you are inform'd, or on what 

Of prejudice against my course or 

S pinion sways your Mnfidence, 
uch anger, if my feSrs pteridl|||H^MPy • 

Sits on this gentlman's 

If an mdiappy maid's word VM^Fvld Oredit, 
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As 1 wish harm to nobody on earth, 

So would all good folks may wish none to me ! 
Aur. None does, sweet sister. 

Casi, If they do, dear Heaven 
Forgive them, is my prayer ; but, perhaps, 

You might conceive (and yet metlunks you should 
not) 

How I am faulty in my sister’s absence ; 

Indeed ’tis nothing so, nor was I knowing 
Of any private speech my lord intended, 

Save civil entertainment : pray, what hurt 
Can fall out in discourse, if it be modest ? 

Sure noblemen will shew that they are such 
With those of their own rank ; — and that was all 
My sister can be charged with. 

Aur. Ib’t not, friend, 

An excellent maid ? 

Aurel. Deserves the best of fortunes; 

I ever spoke her virtuous. 

Cait. With your leave. 

You used most cruel language to my sister, 
Enough to fright her wits : not very kind 
To me myself ; she sigh’d when you were gone. 
Desired no creature*else should follow her ; 

And in good truth, I was so full of weeping, 

I mark’d not well which way she went. 

Aur. Staid she not 
Within the house then ? 

Cast. ’Las, not she ! — Aurelio 
'Was passing rough. 

Aur. Strange ! nowhere to be found 
Cast. Not yet ; but on my life, ere many hours, 
I shall hear from her. 

Aur. Shalt thou ? Worthy maid, 

Thou hast brought to my sick heart a cordial. — 
Friend, 

Good news ! — most sweet Castaniia ! 

Aurel, May it prove so. [Kxcunt 


SCENE IV.~^ Street. 


Jtt 

Ben. 'IlH|Eiper in the purse for my directions 
appointed IPS' the place, the time now ; here duiuu* 
1 attendance <-8he is come already. 


Enter Risnatzi. 


Enter Lrvuxiu'hk. 

Lev. Parado 1 so 1 overheard you named. 

Ben. A mushroom, sprung up in a minute by 
the sunshine of your benevolent grace. Liberality, 
and hospitable compassion, most magnificent 
beauty, have long since loin bed-rid in the ashes of 
the old world, till now your illustrious charity hath 
raked up the dead embers, by giving life to a worm 
inevitably devoted yours, as you shall please to 
new-shape me. 

Lev, A grateful man, it seems. W’here gratitude 
Has harbour, other furniture, becoming ^ 

Accomplish’d qualities, must needs inhabit. lAstaF 
What country claims your birth ? 

Ben. None ; I was bom at sea, as my mother 
was in passage from Cape Ludugory to Cm Ca- 
gliari, toward Africk, in Sardinia ; was brei up in 
• Aquilull^jad, at years, put myself in service 
viceroy, tiU was taken prisoner 
by tastedVi my days handsome ; 

store dTpiw and am thankful for botih. | 


Lev. You seem the issue, then, of honest parents. 
Ben. Rejmted no lesa : many children often- 
times inherit their lands who peradventure never 
begot them. ^ My mother’s husband was a very old 
man at my biith ; but no man is too old to father ; 
bis wife’s child ; your seiA'ant, I am sure, I will' 
ever prove entirely. 

Lev. Dare you he secret ? 

Ben. Yes. 

Lev. And sudden ? 

Ben. Yes. 

Lev. But, withal, sure of hand and spirit ? 

Ben. Yes, yes, yes. 

Lev. I use not many words, the time preventi 
’em : 

A man of ciuality has rohb'd mine honour. 

Benf Name him. 

Leu. Aduroi. 

Ben. He shall bleed. 

Lev. Malfato 

Contemn’d my proffer’d love. 

Ben. Yoke them iii death. — 

What’s my reward ? 

Lev. Propose it, and enjoy it. 

Ben. You for my wife. 

Lew. Ha ! 

Ben. NoD^ing else : deny me, 

And ril betray your counsels to your ruin ; i 

El.se, do the feat courageously. — Consider. 

Lev. I do : dispatch the task 1 have enjoin’d, 

Tlien claim my promise. 

Ben. No such matter, pretty one, 

We’ll marry first,*— or— farewell. [Gohiff, 

Lev. Stay : examine | 

From my confession what n plague thou draw’tSt | 
Into thy bosom ; though 1 bliiHli to say it., | 

Know, I have, without sense of shame or honour, i 
Por.sook a lawful marriage-bed, to dally | 

Between Adurni’s arms. 

Ben. This lonl's ? 

Lev. The same. 

More; not content with him, I courted 
A newer j)lea.sure, but was there refused 
By him 1 named so late. 

Ben. Malfato i 

Leo. Right : ^ ! 

Am hencef resolutely bent to print > 

My follies on their liearis ; then change my life 
For some rare penance. Caiwt tliou love me now? j* 
Ben. Better ; - , i 

I do believe ’tis possible you may loend : | 

All this breaks off no bargain. I 

Lev. Accept my hand ; with this a faith as con- | 
Htant 

As vows can urge ; nor shall my haste prevent 
This contract, which death only must divorce. 

Ben. Settle the time. 

Lev. Meet here to-morrow night ; 

We will determine fuiwr, as behoves us. 

Ben. How is my new love call’d f 
Lev, Levidolche. 

Be confident, 1 bring a worthy portion.— 

But you’ll fly off. 

Ben. Not I, by aU that’s noble 1 . 

A kiss — farewell, dear fate I iBSot 

Fjev. Love la s^rp-aighted, 

And can pierce throngh the ewfndng of diagiySaea. 
Fake pleamna 1 caabiw ft t'/iibt tnUbMlMmie 1 

!**«• 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE I. — A Room in the House of M alfato. 
Enter Malpato awl Hpinklla. 

« Mai. Here you aro safe, sad cousin ( if you 
please, 

May over-say the circainstance of what 

late discours’d : mine cars are gladly open, 
myself am in snob hearty league 
iP^'tolttary thoughts, that pensive language 
Claims my attention. 

Spin. But my husband'eshonours. 

By holt much more in him they sparkle clearly. 

By so muck more they tempt belief, to credit 
The wreck and ruin of my injured name. ** 
jifa/. Why, cousin, should the earth cleave to 
the roots, *. 

The teas imd heavens be mingled in disorder. 

Your purity with unaffrigbted eyes 
Might wait the uproar ; 'tis the guilty trembles 
At horrors, not the innocent I you are cruel 
In censuring a liberty allow'd. 

Speak freelv, gentle cousin, was Adurni 
]mi>prtunaAly wanton? 

*ypi». In excess 
Of entertainment, else not. 

Mai. Not the boldness 
Of an uncivil courtship ^ 

Spin. What that meant, 

1 never understood. I have at once 
Set hors between my best of earthly joy.s, 

And best of men ; so excellent a man 
As lives without comparison ; his love 
To me was matchless. 

Mai. Yet put case, sweet cousin, 

Tliat I could name a creature, whose affection 
Followed your Auria in the height ; affection 
To you, even to SpineUa, true and settled 
As ever Auria's was, can, is, or will be ; 

You may not chide the story. 

Spm. ^Fortune's minions 
, w ^re flatter'd, not ihe mlherabie. 

MaL%. Listen 

r strange tale, which thus the author sigh’d. 

4 kinsmim of Spinella, (so it runs) 

^ v^fier fathes’s sister's son, some time before 
^ ^ Auiia, we fortunate, possess'd her beauties, 

Became enamour'd of such rare perfections 
; . As she was a^ned with ; fed his idle hopes 
.With possibilities of laWul conquest \ 

Proposed each difficulty in pursuit 
Of.what his vain supposal stiled bis own ; 
s ' F^und in the argument one only flaw 
Of conscience, % the nearness of their bloods-* 
Uhhappy scruple, easily 'dispens'd with, 

Had any friend's advjce reiv'd the doubt. 

Still on he loved, an^ioved, and wish'd, and | 
wish'd ; 

Fftsoon began to speak, yet soon broke off. 

And still the fondling durst not,«^'flaUBe he durst 
j fcVpin. 'Twas woni^ful. [not. 

'I Mai, Exceeding wonddr^ ^ > 

1 Beyond uU wonder ; yet 'tk kimWiS Ik 
A fter her marriage, when 
Ot expectation to such IhdfilSS 'dotfige^ 

• could Biiot reduce 

The vioUuee of passion, though he ^w’d 
Ne er to i^jKiek that secret, scarce tohc% ' "v 


Herself, Spinella ; and withal resoWM 
Not to come near her presence, but to avoid 
All opportunities, however proffer’d. 

Sjnn. An understanding dull'd by the infelicity 
Of constant sorrow, is not apprehensive 
In pregnant novelty ; my ears receive 
The words you utter, cousin, but my thoughts 
Are fasten'd on another subject. 

Mai, Can you 

Embrace, so like a darling, your own woes, 

And play the tyrant with a partner in them ? 

Then 1 am thankful for th' advantage ; urg'd 
By fatal and enjoin'd necessity, 

To stand up in defence of injur'd virtue ; ^ 

Will, against any, 1 except no quality. 

Maintain all supposition misapplied, 

Unhonest, false, and villainous. 

Spin. Dear cousin, 

As you’re a gentleman — 

Mai. I'll bless that band, 

Whose honourable pity seals the passport 
For my incessant turmoils, to their rest. 

If 1 prevail, (which heaven forbid 1) these ages 
Which shall inherit ours, may tell posterity 
SpineUa had Malfato for a kinsman, 

By noble love made jealous of her fame. 

Spin. No more ; 1 dare not heqjr it. 

Mai. All is said : 

Henceforth shaU never syUable proceed, 

From my unpleasant voice, of amorous folly. 

Enter Cabtanna. 

Cast. Your summons warn'd me hithe^^^k 
Sister ! my sister, 'twas an unkind part, 

Not to take me along wi' you. ^ Vr ' 

Mai. Chide her for it ; 

Castanna, this house is as freely yours, ^ ' 

As ever was your father's. 

Cast, We conceive so. 

Though your late strangeness hath bred marvel in 
us. 

But wherefore, sister, keeps your silence diatancf? 
Am I not welcome to you ? 

^ Spin. Lives Auria safe } •- 

Oh, prithee do not hear me call him husband, 
Before thou const resolve what kind of wife 
His fury terms the runaway ; speak quickly. 

Yet do not — stay, Castanna, — I am lost 1 
His friend hath set before him a bad woman, 

An4 )ie, good man, believes it. 

CkiU. Now in truth — ' 

Spin. Hold ! my heart trembles— •! pmpive thy 
tongue ^ 

Is great with ills, and hastes to be d a tt y fl ; 

I should not use Castanna so. FM«1 me, * 

# ortly and truly teU me, how 
Cast. In per^t health. 

Spin. For that, my.thoidca to|Nftven. 

Mai^ This wafll hath isol WiMiier wife like 
^ this.— 

Coushi, you will not speak. 

So much your pa88ion''flM. ' i 

Spin. Even wha^he piseses : 

Go on, Castunua. jjft 

CesL Your moiAB^Ue husband 
Is deilf;to all report Mi only grieves 
JLI hiS>ul’B lovypMQu'** <»«ufeless absence^. « 


Wife like 


y ' 

bitf sbter speak. 


ptsases; 
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Mai, Why look yc, cousin, now ! 

Spin, Indeed!* 

Cast, Will value 

No counsel, takes no pleasure in his greatness. 

Neither admits of likelihood at all 

That you are living ; if you were, he's certain 

It were impossible you could conceal 

Your welcomes to him, being all one with him ; 

But as for jealousy of your dishonour, 

He beth laughs at and scorns it. 

Spin, Does he ! 

Mai, Therein 

He shows himself desertful of his happiness. 

Cast, Methinks the news should cause some 
motion, 'sister — 

You are not well. 

Mai, Not well ! 

Spin, I am unworthy — 

Mai. Of whom ? what ? why ? 

Spin, Go, cousin ; — come, Castanna. IKrmnt. 


i SCENE II . — AiuApartmcnt in the House of 
Trklcatio. 

Enter Trkwatio, Piano, anti Fi'tklli. 

Trcl. The state in council is already set, 

I My coming will be late ; now therefore, gentlemen, 
This house is fm* ; as your intents are sober, 
Your pains shan be accepted. 

Fut. Mirth sometimes 
Falls into earnest, signor. 

We, for our parts, 

wrong yourselves and me else : 
Qj^Buccesa to you ! lExH, 

iFjjbt' Futelli, ’tis our wisest course to follow 
Our pBlfine with discretion, by which means 
We may jngratiate, as our business hits, 

Our undertakings to great Auria's favour. 

Fut, 1 grow quite weary of this lazy custom, 
Attending on the fruitless hopes of service. 

For meat and rags : a wit } a shrewd preferment 


Study some scurril jests, grow old, and beg ! 

No, let them bp admired that love foul linen ; 
ru run a new course. 

Pterq^. Get the coin we spend, 

And knock them o’er the pate who jeer our earn- 
Fat, Hush, man ; one suitor comes, [ings. — 
Piero, The t’other follows. 

Fut, Be not so loud below. 

Here cx)mes Madonna Sweet-lips ; 

Mithtretb^ in thooth, forthooth, will lithpe^ it to 
Hith. 

■q 

J?nfor AMoacTTA. 

Atnor. j^M^men, then ye ! Ith thith muthicke 
yourth, or eii|^e tell what great manth’s hdleth 
made it? petty noytb, but who 

mend it ? 

Piiro, Doeo Eiot yoiurself ka^W# ^ 

■ Amor, I do not Qtbo ^ 

To thpend lip-laboac vpom quethtioiifhi, 

^ That 1 mythelfe can anihwer. 

Fut, No, sweet madam. 

Your lips are destined to a use. 

Or else the, proverb fails of U^ing maids. ^ 

Amor. Kithing yon mean; pay come behind with 
, your mockths then. m 


I My lipthes will therve the one tolcith the other-^ 

I How now, whath neckth ? « 

BONG below: 

\tliat. hrt ! we come to bo morry, 

Open the doors, a Jovial crew. 

Lusty boys and free, and very. 

Very, very lusty boys are’ we ; 

Wc can drink till all look blue, 

Oancu, sing, and roar. 

Never give oVr, 

Ah long as wo huvo o'ur an oyo to see. *■ 

Pltluv. pltheo, leths come in, 

Oup than all oiia fuvous win, 
lAmtly, dently, we thall pasHO ; 

None kitheth like the lithplng lasse. •« 

Piero, What call yc this, a song ? 

Amor, Yeth, a delithious thing, an^d wondroth 
prety. 

Fut, A very coimtr^-Ciitch ! (i4at<fpi.)'«rl)pubt- 
less,^ some prince > 

Belike, hath sent it to congratulate ^ 

Your night's repose. 

Amor, Thinkc yc tho, thignior ? , 

It muih be then thotnc uuknowue obtheure pritith. 
That tbuns the light. • 

Piero. B|yhaps the prince of darkness. 

Amor. Of darknctli ! wliat ith he ? 

Put. A courtier matchless ; 

He WOOS and wiiia more beauties to his love 
Than all the kings on earth. 

Amor. Whea thandth hith court, pey ? 

Fut. This gentleman approaching, I presume, 
Has more relation to his court than 1, 

And comes in time t’inform ye. ^ 

Enter Fcmww*. 

Amor, Think yc tho ? 

I’m thure you know him. 

Piero, Lady, you'll perceive it. ^ 

Fnl, She seeuis in my first entrance to admire 
me : 

Protest she eyes me round ; Fulg. she’s tlync own ! 

^ lAs0e. 

Piero, Noble Fulgoso.* 

Fnl. Did you hear the music? • . 

’Twrjs 1 th.'^t brought it; was’tnot tickUq^? hys* ^ 
Amor. t*ay, what pinth thent it ? * 

Ful. Prince ! no prince, but wc ; * 

We set the ditty, and composed the song ; 

There's not a note or foot i'u’l but^mr own 
And the pure trodden mortar of tl^'l^roin 
We can do things and things. 

Amor. Dood ! thing’t youa thelfe then. 

Ful. Nay, nay, 1 could never sing 
More than a gib-cat, or a vitry howtet ; * « 

But you shall hear me wkiatle it. [IFMiHw. 

Amor. Thith thingtk tbome jethter ; 

Thure he belongth untm the pinth of darkneth. 

Piero. Yea, and I’ll tell you what his office is : 
His prince delights himself exceedingly * 

In birds of divers kinds ; this gentleman 
Is keeper and initmetor of his blaok-birds ; 

He took his sk&U first from Via father’s carter. 

, Amor, ^th mmderftil to thee by what 

Thome meii sre tidsed to {daibes. « 

Ful. 1 do bear yon. 

And thank yon heartily for vonr Epod iaflls, 

In settij^ forth my pirta; but I live on, * 



thexaot^s TurAL;. 


Is simple trade of money from my Jands : * . •' 
Hang sharks ! I am no .-hilter. 

Amor. 1th pothible ? 

Enter OnsTAiAW. ‘ ‘ . 

Bieth nth, whoth thirh ? * 

Tut. Oh, 'tis the nmn of might. ^ 

. Gm. May tny address to beauty lay jio scan^^l 
t^O my martial honour, since even Mars, 
Viliomy as in war, in love 1 imitate, 

Conhl not resist the shafts of ('upid ; therefore, 
Asr^Vtkh the god of war, I deign to stoop, 

La^, vouchsafe, liovp’s goddess-like, to yield 
Yonr fairer hand unto these lips, the pihrtals 
Of valiant hreatli that hath o’crturn’d an army. 
Amori Fuya weather keep me ! what a tliorme 
itlithitli? 

Fut, Oh, Don, keep olT at further distance ; yet 
A little farther ; do you not observe 
How your strong breath h^h terrified the lady ? 
Guz. I'll stop the breath of war, and breathe 
as gently 

As a perfumed pair of sacking bellows 
In some sweet lady’s chamber ; for I can 
Speak lion-like, or sheep-like, when I please. 

. Fut. . St%nd by, then, without noise, a while, 
‘ brave Don, ^ 

And let her onlv view your parts; they'll take her. 
Gnz. I’ll publish them in silence. 

Piero. Stand you tliera, 

Fulgoso the magnificent. 

Ful, Here? 

Piero. Just there : 

lift her survey you both ; you'll be her choice, 
Ni^ doubt it, man. 

* , JPwt 1 cannot doubt it, man. 

' But speak not till 1 bid you. 

" Fut. I may whistle } 

' Piero^ A little to yourself, to spend the time. 
Amor. Both fooltli, you thay ? 

Fut. But hear them for your sport. 

Piero, Don shall begin. — Begin, Don ; she has 
^ survey’d 

Your dutwards and yourJnwards, through the rents 
Aqd W^nds of your apphrel. 

OiUJK^' She is politic ; 

^My lady, shrouds a prince obscured. 

Am^i^ thank ye for your muthicke, printh. 


words' ' 

ArolwiipQ to her. lAiide. 

and the thoog 

Yot ifeifQt’iue if thieh whithling thing, your man. 

GuJt. dhe took him for my man ! love, thou wert 
just. lAshie. 

Put. 1 will not hold : — ^his man ! ’tis time to 
speak 

Be^re my time ; oh scurvy, I his man, 

That '‘has no means for meat, or rags and seam- 
rents 1 « i? 

Have I with this one rapier — 

' PbfOs He has no other. 

Guz. Pass'd through :a itold .of pikes, whose 
, heads I lopt .. ' 

As easily as the bloody^mh^M^fOUth 
Lopt off the poppy-headi f A .> 

I FuL The puppet-heai^ ‘ 

* havoj- ^ " '. to ifo VI 

, ^-'ThTO Best, thou hhto not, 

' find 1 11 'lisiintuln*! ^ 


For though fhmouS acts were damn 'd to silence, | 
Yet my descent shall crown'^melhy superior. | 

Afnor. That 1 would lithen to. 

Guz. List and wonder. 

My great-great-grandsire was an ancient duke, 

Stiled Desver di Gonzado. 

^ Fut. That's, in Spanish, 

An incorrigible rogue, without a fellow, 

^ An nnrnatch’d rogue : he thinks we understand 
not. 

Guz. So was my grandfather, hight Argozile. 

Ful. An arrant, arrant thief-leader; pray mark it. 
Gujar. My grandsire by the mother's side a conde, 
Conde Scrivano. 

Fut. A crop-ear’d scrivener. 

Guz. Whose son, my mother's father, was a 
Hijo di puto. [marquis, 

Piero. That's the son of a whore. 

Guz. And my renowped sire, Don Picaro, — 

Fut. In proper sense, a rascal— O, brave Don ! 
Gnz. Hijo cU una pravada — 

Piero. He goes on, 

Son of a branded bitch — high-spirited Don I 
Guz. Had honours both by sea and land, to wit— • 
Fut. llie gallies and Bridewell. 

Ful. 1*11 not endure it. 

To hear a canting mongrel — bear me, lady ! 

Guz. ’Tis no fair play. 

Ful. I care not, fair or foul.— 

I from a king derive my pedigree, 

King Oberon by name, from whom roy father, 

The mighty and courageous Mountibanco, 

Was lineally descended ; and my mother 
(In right of whose blood 1 must ever honour 
The lower Gennauy) was a Harlequin. 

Ful. He’ll blow up 

The Spaniard presently by his mother's side. 

Ful. Her father was Grave Hans Van Hesue, 
the son 

Of Hogen Mogen, dat dc droates did sneigheu 
Of veirteen hundred Spaniards in one neict ’ 

Guz. Oh, diabolo ! ^ - 

Ful. Ten thousand devils, nor diabolos, 

Shall fright me from my pedigree. — My uncle,* 
Yacob Van Flagon-drought, witli Abraham* l^or- 
ten-fert, 

And yongster Brogen-foh, with 

Managed by welUlined butter-boj^HHt “* iL 
A thousand Spanish jobbemowIraHH^rise, ^ 
And beat a sconce about their eaUWE' in 

Is now but justice on tby forfeit mi [Dfmjj^ 
Amor. 'Lath, they thall notUght. 

Fnt. Fear not, sweet lady, 

Fiero. Be advised, great spirits. 

Ful. My fortunes bid me to be wise in duds ; 
Else bang't, who cares 1 
Gtfe. Mine honour is my tutor, 

Already tried and known. 

Fut. Why, there’s the point, a 

Mine honour is iny tutor too. Noble men ^ 
Fight in their persons I scom’t 1 ’tis nut nf fiihlllitiV* 
Tl^’s none but hare.brain’d youths of MSOe 
use it. •' " 

Piero. Yet put not up your swords ; it'to the^^' 

Of the fd^iodytiH^Mon quit the Md, 

.iRlth brandjah^ jMife ^ imml* - 

Aqd 


o 


nOKNE 


T«® trial. 


Your sufleriDg vulouc, as her favours,'^ * j 
You both sfaould^ake a oompiiteiice of laclA'. • 
Both. How ? ^ ’ 

Fut. and Ptrro. Tlius and thus ! Iktekiug iAcwi,] 

* away, yon brace of htinkards ’ 

Ful, Phengh ! as it were — L H'AmWm. 

Guz, Why, MQce it is her pleasure, 

1 dare and will endure it. 

Ful. Pheiigh ! ^ , 

Piero. Away, 

But stay below. 

Fut. Budge not, 1 charge yc, * 

Till you ha\e further leave. 

Guz. Mine honour chums 
The last foot in the field. 

Ful, ril lead the van then. 

Bui. Ys*t more ’ begone ' 

[Frrunt Fvrxi and Guz 
Are not these precious suitois — 

/it tn/ir Trkijcatio. 

Trel. What tumults fright the housed 
Fut. A brace of caatrelM, 

That flutter*d, sir, i^bout this lovely game, 

Your daughter ; but they durst not give the souse, 
And so took hedge. 

Piero. Mere haggards, bu/rards, kites. 

Amor. I thkornc thuch trumpery; and will thape 
my lutfe, 

Ilenthforth, ath thnll iny father betht direct me. 
Trti. A\hy now thou sing’st in tunc, my Amo- 
retta ; 

And, my good friends, you have, like wise phy- 
sicians, 

Prescribed a healthful diet . I shall think on 
A bounty for your pain<>, and will piesent ye 
To noble Auna, such as )our descents 
Commend ; but for the present we must quit 
This room to privacy • they come- - 
Amor. Nay, predee, 

Leave'ine not, dentlemen. 
j j^t. We arc your servant’*. [ / reunt 

• * Fnfer AruiA, Am km, and Amu lo 

Avr. You are welcome, be assured you are ; for 
^roof, 

Retriei||K 9 e boldness t^as yon please to term it) 

Of virit^^Cf/mmanila * if this man’s presence 
he not dniOt dismiss him. 

Adur, with favour, 

Of consequd^, my lord, your fnend may witne*<8 
Row far my^mtatioD stands engaged 
To noble recottcilemcot. 

Aur. 1 observe 

No party here amongst us, who can challenge 
A motion of such honour 
Adur, Could your looks 
Borrow more clear serenity and calmness, 

Than can the peace of a composed soul ; 

Yet, 1 presume, report of my attempt, 

Train’d by a cariosity in youth 
For scattenng clouds before ’em, hath rais’d tern- 
Wldch will at last break out. [pests 

Aur, Hid now, most likely, 
t* the darkness of your speech, 
ifttref. You may be plainer. 

Adur, I diaU, my lord; that 1 intended wrong ! 
Aur, Hal wrong! to whom? 

Adur, To Auria; and aaffC 
As language could Bi^ 


* A^ur. Take adi ice, 

Yott^g lord, before your tongue betray a secret 
Conceal’d yet fioin the world ; hear and coustddf: 
In all my fiigUt of laiuty and giddiness, 

Wlien scarce the nings of niy excess were 'fledg’d^ 
When a dlktetuperatuie of youthful heat 
Might have excus’d disorder and ambition, 

Even then, and so from thence tiU mm the down^ 
Of softness is excliang’d for plumes of age, 
Confirm’d and harden'd, never dm at 1 pilch 
On any, howsoever liktly, rest, 

Wheie the prcsunijition might be construed wrong; 
The word is hateful, and the sense wants pardon. 
For, as 1 durst not wiong the meanest, so 
He who but only aim’d, by any boldness^ * 

A wrong to me, should find 1 must not bear it ; 

The oae is as unmanly as the other.— 

Now, without interruption 
Adur. Stand, Auk ho, 

And justify thine accusation lioldly ; 

Spare me the needless use of my eonfeaskm ; 

And, having told ho moie, than what thy jedOUi^ 
PosbPBs’d thee with, again before my fiiM, 

Urge to thy fnend the In each of hospitality 
Adurni trespost in, and thou eonceiv’st, 

Against Spiiiella; [when thv] pi oofs grow faint,**’ 

If barely not suppos’d, I'll answer guilty.* 

Aurel. You come not heie to hiave us ? 

Adur. No, Aurelio , * « 

But to reply upon that brittle evidence, 

To whi(‘h thy punning never shall rejoin. 

I make my judge my jury ; be accountant 
Whether, with all the eagernesb of sjdeon 
Of a suspicious rage can plead, thou hast * 
Enforced the likelihood of scandal. « * ^ 

Aurel. Doubt not • * 

But that I have deliver’d honest truth, ^ ** '< 

As much ns I believe, and justly witness. 

Adur. Loose grounds to raise a bidwark of 
reproach on ! 

And thus for that — My errand hither is not 
In whining, truant-like suhinission, 

To cry, '* 1 have offended, pi ay, forgive me ; 

1 will do so no more but to proclaim 
The power of virtue, whose conMukodiiig 
reigrity ^ 

Sets bound 1 to rebel-bloods; and checfcSflM^^lftASt 
Custom ot Jolly ; by example teaches % 

A rule to reformation ; by lewards, * 

Crowns worthy actions, and invites to hOAflttf- 
Aurel. Hononr and worthy aetipns b6C(kfpj4||p0ni 
Their lips who practise both, and not dirfcq|lllto 
Aur. Peace, peace, man ; I am sHtet* ^ ^ 

Adur. Some there ore. 

And they not few in numhci, who resolve 
No beauty can be chaste, null ss attempted ; 

And, for Ixrause the liberty of courtship 
Filers from the wanton, on the her comes ' 
Meeting oft-times too many soon seduced, ; 
Conclude, all may be won bj^itts, by servioi^ 

Or compliments of vows : and with this 
1 stocxl in rank conquest secured my confidiiiiBe* 
Spinella— stom not* Aaria» was an object 
Of study for flmltlells ; I angled, * 

Not doubting thif deceit could find resistatiee. ^ 

• Aurel After confession, follows— -- 

Aur, Noise! OhserWel^. * 

Adur. Oh, strsmge>t by aU the comfoite of my 
1 found a woman woman good S lho|pes, 

Yet, as 1 wish behef,*«s do desire 
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A memorable mention, so much majesty 
Of humbleness, and scorn, appear’d at once 
In fair, in chaste, in wise Spinella’s eyes, 

That I grew dull in utterance, and one frown 
From her, cool’d every flame of sensual appetite. 

Aur, On, sir, and do not stop. 

Adur. Without protests, 

I pleaded merely Jove, used not a syllable, 

Bat what a virgin might, without a blush, 
Hmte’llstenM to, and, not well arm’d, have pitied ; 
Blit she neglecting, cry’d, ** Come, Auria, <!ome, 
Bi^t for thy wif<‘ at home !” then in rush’d you, 
TiUk'd in much fury, parted ; when as soon [sir, 
The lady vanish M, after her the rest. 

Aur, What follow’d? 

Adur, My ennmiission on mine error ; 

In execution whereof I have proved * 

So punctually severe, that I renounce 
All memory, not to this one fault alone, 

But to my other greater, and more irksome. 

Now he, whoever owns a name, that construes 
This repetition the report of foaf. 

Of falsehood, or imposture, let him tell me, 

I give myself the lie, and 1 will clear 
Tlic injury, and man to man ; — or, if 
Such justicamay prove doubtful, two to two, 

Or three to three, or any way reprieve 
The ofiinion of my forfeit, witliout blemish. 

Aur. Who can you think J am ? did you expect 
So great a tameness as you find, Adurni, 

That you cast loud defiance ? say — 

Adur, I have robb’d you 
'Of rigour, Auria, by my strict self-penance, 

For the presumption. 

A^r, Sure, Italians hardly 
j Admit disj^mte in questions of this nature ; 

I The trick ts new. 

: Adur, I find niy absolution, 

* By vows of change from all ignoble practice. 


Aur, Why look ye, friend, I told you this be- 
fore ; 

You would not be persuaded ; — ^let me think — 

[ WalkM apart 

Aur el. You do not yet deny that you solicited 
The lady to ill purpose. 

Adur. I have an.swer’d ; 

But it return’d much quiet to my mind, 

Perplex’d with rare commotions. 

Aur. That’s the way ; 

It smooths all rubs. 

Aui^l. My lord ? 

Aur. Fob ! I am thinking 

You may talk forward If it take, 'tis clear ; 

And then — and then,— and so — and so — 

Adur. You labour 

With curious engines, sure. • 

Aur. Fine ones ! I take you 
To be a man of credit ; else — 

Adur. Suspicion 
Is needless, know me better. 

Aur, Yet you must not 
Part from me, sir. 

Adur. For that, your pleasure. 
yiur. “ Come, 

Fight for thy wife at home, my Auria ! ” — Yes, 
We can fight, my Spinella, when thine honour 
Relics upon a champion. 

K^'cnttr TnKU’ATJo. 

Now ? 

' Trcl. My lord, 

Castanna, with her sister, and Molfato 
Arc new'ly enter’d. 

Aur. Bo not loud ; convey them 
Into the gallery. — Aurelio, friend, 

Adumi, lord, wc three will sit in council, 

And piece a hearty league, or scuffle shrewdly. 

t Kxi'unt. 


ACT V. 


I SCENE I. — A R9om in the House ({/'Mahtino. 
jEntor Martino. Bbnatzi, oad LsyionLCHK. 

Mart. Ruffin, out of my doors ! thou com’st 
to rob me. — 

An officer ! wh%t, ho ! — my house is haunted 
By a lewd pack of thieves, of harlots, murderers, 
Rogues, vagabonds ! 1 foster a decoy here ; 

I And she trowls ou her ragged customer, 

I To cut my throat for pillage. 

j Lev, Good sir, hear me. 

j Ben, Hear or not hear, — ^let him rave his lungs 

I out ^whilst this woman hath abode under this 

{ roof, I will justify myself her bedfellow in despite 
, of denial ; in despite — those are my words. 

Marl. Monstrous 1 

j Why, sirroli, do 1 keep a bawdy-honse, 

; An hospital for pandars ? Oh, thou monster, 

’ Thou she-confoaion ! arc yoa grown so rampant, 
Ibat wanton, thou prochrim’i^ 

A baggagh all gamesters, lords or gentlemen, 
Mrang^, hothe-simn yeomen, foot-posts, pages, 
otjmngnien ? hey-day I set up Aop» 

And Hkm «3r«a market ope» ; to*t, and weSfiomor* 


Lev. This is my husband. 

Mart. Husband ! 

Ben. Husband natural, 1 have married lier ; 
and — ^w'hat’s your verdict on the match, signor ? 
Mart. Husband, and married her ! 

Lev. Indeed, ’tis truth. 

Mart. A proper joining ! give ye joy, great 
mistress ; 

Your fortunes are advanced, marry are they. 

What jointure is assured, pray ? some three thou- 
sand 

A-year in oaths and vermin ? fair preferment ! 
Was ever such a tatter’d rag of man’s flerii, 
Patch’d up for copesmate to my niece’s daughter ! 
Lev. Sir, for my mother’s name, forbear this 
anger ; 

If 1 have yoked myself beneath your wishes, 

Yet is my choice a lawful one : and I 
Will live as trnly chaste unto bis bosom. 

As e^er my faith hath bound me. 

Mari, A sweet couple 1 

Ben, We are so : for mine own part, however 
my outside appear ungay, 1 have wrestled with 
death, signior Martino, to preserve your sleeps, 
ffid fueb^ you are, untroubled. A soldier is in 
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peace a mockery, a very town-bull for laughter ; 
unthrifts, and landed babies are prey curmudgeops 
lay their baits fur. Let the wars rattle about y<»ur 
ears once, and the security of a soldier is right 
honourable amongst ye then ; that day may shine 
again. So to my business. 

Mart. A soldier ! thou a soldier ! I do believe 
Thour*t lowsy ; that^s a pretty sign I grant 
A villainous poor banditti rather ; one 
Can man a quean, and cant, and pick a pocket, 

Pad for a cloak, or hat, and, in the dark. 

Pistol a straggler for a quarter-ducat. 

A soldier ! yes, — he looks as if he had not 
The spirit of a herring, or a tumbler. 

JBcu. Let age and dotage rage together ! Levi- 
dolfhe, thou urt mine ; ou what conditions the 
world shall soon witness: yet since our hands 
jolnM, I have not iiitercsscd my possession of thy 
bed ; nor till I have accounted to thy injunction, 

! do I mean : kis.s me quick and resolute, so ! — 
adieu, signor! 

Lev. Dear, for love's sake, stay. 

Jten. Forbear entreaties. 

Mart. Ah, thou — but what ? I know not how 
to call thee : 

Fain would I smother grief, [but] out it must ; 

' My heart is broke : thou hast for many a day 
Been at a loss, and now art lost fur ever ; 

I Lost, lost, without recovery, 
j Lev. Witli pardon, 

I Let me restrain your sorrows. 

! Marl. 'Tis impossitile ; 

I Despair of rising up to honest fame 
I Turns all the courses wild, and this last action 
j Will roar thy infamy. — I’hen you arc certainly 
Married, forsooth, unto this uew-conie } 

] Lev. Yes, 

j And herein every hope is brought to life, 

I Which long liath Inin iu deudriess ; I have once 
I Wedded Henat/i, my divorced liiisband. [more 
j Mart. Benutzi ! thi.s the ruau } 

. Lev. 'So odd di>^gui*<e 

Could guard him from discovery ; Vis he, 

■ The choice of rny ambition ; heaven preserve me 

* Thankftd for such a bounty ! yet he dieains not 
' Of -this deceit ; but let me die in speaking, 

j If 1 ‘repute not my fiucce,ss more happy 

■ Than any earthly blessing. Oh ! sweet uncle, 

- Rejoice with me ; I am a faithful coinrrt, 

• And will redeem the stain.s of a foul name, 

I By love and true obedience. 

Mart. Force of passion 
i Shows me a child again. Do, Levidolche^ 

' Perform thy resolutions; those perform’d, 

! I have been only steward for your welfare, 

! You shall have all between ye. 

Lev. Join with me, sir ; 

Our plot requires much speed ; we must be earnest. 
I Tji tell you what ctuiditions threaten danger, 

I Unless you intermediate ; let us hasten, 

I For fear we come too late. 

I Mart. As tbou intendest . 

I A virtuous honest)', I am thy second 
I To any office, Levidolche witty, 

4 My niece, my witty niece. 

I Lev. Let’s slack no time, sir. [Ajrvun/. 






SCENE 11 .— Jpariment in Trklcatio*! 
House. 

Enter Trrlcatio, MAiiVATo, Spinsi,la, and CaM4NNA» 

Tret. Kinsman and ladies, have a little pa- 
tipnc.e, 

All will be as you wish : I ’ll be your warrant, 

Fear nothing ; Auria is a noble fellow. 

1 le>ave yc ; but, be sure, 1 am in hearing; 

Take courage. [Zfo-il. 

Mai, (h)uragc 1 they who have no hearts. 

Find none to lose ; ours is as great as his, 

Who defies danger most. — Sure, state and cere- 
mony 

Inhabit here. Ijike strangers, we shall wait 
Foriniuity of entertainment. Cousin, 

Let us return ; *tis paltry. 

Spin. Oentle sir, ♦ 

Conhne your passion ; my attendance only 
Commends a duty. 

Cast. Now, for Heaven’s »«ake, sister 
He comes, your husband comes; take oovnlbYt, 
sister. 

Enter Auhia and AimRi.io.* 

V 

Aur. Malfato 1 • 

Mai. Auria I 

Aur. Cousin, would mine arms. 

In their einliruccs, might at once deliver 
Affectionately what interest your merit 
Holds iu my estimation ! I may chide * 

The coyness of this intercourse betwixt us, 

Which a retired privacy on your part ^ 

Hath plea.s’d to sliow : if ought of my endeavours 
Can put chase kind opinion, I shall honour 
llie means and practice. 

Mai. 'Tis your clnirity. 

Aurel. Worthy Malfato! 

J/a/. Provident Aiiiclio ! 

Aur. Castunna, virtuous maid I 
Cast. Your servant, bnMher. 

Anr. But who’s that oIIilm'? such a face mine 
cj es 

Have been acrpiaiiitcd with ; the sight reacmbles 
Something which is not quite lost to remembrance 
, [Nei.vRi.iiA Kneels, 

Why doe.s tin; lady kneel ? to wli#Hi ? pray rise ; 

I shall forget civility of manners, 

' Imagining you tender a lab^c tribi^te, 

; Or bim to whom )ou tender it, a counterfeit. 

fJSM rites, 

Mai. My loril, you use a borrow’d bravery, 

Not suiting fair constructifu.'s : may your for- 
tunes 

Mount higher than can apprehension reach ’em 1 
Yet this waste kind of antic sovereignty 
Unto a wife who equals every best 
Of your deserts, aebievements, or jirosperity, 
Bewray^ u barrenness of noble nature : } 

Le.l upstarts exercise uncomely roughness, | 

Clear spirits to the humble will be humble.]^ > 

You know your wife, no doubt ^ \ 

Aur. ’Cry ye mercy, gentlenw i , 1 

^Belike you come to tutor a good earriage, } 

Arc exi>ert in the nick on’t : vfe shall study j 

Instructions quaintlv — ** wif4,’\yoii faid-*agreed- ) 
Keep fair, and stj^nd thclri|L I 

Spin, Those wortvi raise" ‘ 

A lively soul so Her, who almost yielded 
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,To faiiitii^ «iul stupidity ; I thank ye : ^ 

Th(ir^h« piHive wliat judge you will, till 1 can 

•require hrlicf and conscience) 
Ihkfe n6 kiridiftid, sister, husband, friend, 

Or Tdtljnf ihy^^ea. ” 

ye this welcome ? 

Castaniia. 

I my lord, 

OtiteF%spects weie pronjised. 

. "Jlur.- Ssid ye, lady, 

'*.No kiSidrcd, sister, husband, friend ? " 

Spin. Nor name ; 

With Ibis addition — I disclaim all benefit 
Of mercy from a charitable thougnt ; 

If onji or all the subtleties of malice, ^ 

If any engineer of faithless discord, ' 

,, If supposition for pretence in folly, 

Can point out, without injury to goodness, 

A likelihood of guilt in my behaviour, 

Which may declare neglect in every duty. 
Required, fit, or exacted. 

Aur. High and peremptory ! 

The confluence is mascuffne. 

A/e/. Why not? " 

An houourame cause gives life to truth, 

Without controul. 

Spi^i. I can proceed ; that tongue, 

Whose venom, oy traducing 6|)otless honour. 

Hath spread th^ infection — is not more mine 
enemy, * 

Than their's. or his weak and besotted brains 
are, 

On whom the poison of its canker'd falsehood 
HathP wrought for credit to so foul a mischief. 
Speak, sir, the ciiurlish voice of this combustion, 
Aiirelio, speak ; nor, gentle sir, forbear 
Ought what you know, but roundly use your elo- 
queuee 

Against o mean defendant. 

Mai. He’s put to't ; 

It seems the challenge gravels him. 

Aurel. My intelligence 

Was issue of my doubts, not of my knowledge. 

A self-confession may crave assistance ; 

Let the lady's justice [then] impose the penance. 
So, in the rules of friendship, as of love. 

Suspicion is not seldom an improper 
Advantage for the knitting faster joints 
Of faithfnllest afifeotion, by the fevers 
Of casualty nnltfos'd, where lastly error 
Hath run into the toil. 

Spin. Woful satisfaction 
For a divorce of hearts ! 

Aut. So resolute ? 

1 sliall touch nearer- home : behold these hairs, 
Oreat masters of a spirit, yet they are not 
By winter of old age quite hid in snow ; 

Some messengers of time, 1 must acknowledge, 
Amongst them took up Edging ; when we first 
Excliang'd our faiths in wedlock, I was proud ^ 

I did mrevail with one whose youth and beauty 
Deser^d a choice more suitable in both. 
Advancement to a* fortune could court 
Ambition, «Uhec,/oa my side, or ban; 

Love ij^roye thediai^aiu, aud tMItmth of low 
LmifimM It, IlPOfSjV' V. But dtsproporBopi . 
Li yea^, the mrrmd, i|‘h reason ^ 

rhdogc if j^ures> wlfcreBi t reply. 

Qur union wwr^ot foreW, 'twad*hy ^nseaty"^/" Y 
'■ - s 


So then the breach in such a case appears 
Unpardonable : — say yonr thoughts. 

Spin. My thonghts 
In that respect are as resolute as yours. 

The same ; yet herein evidence of fraUty 
Deserv'd not more a separation. 

Than doth charge of disloyalty objected 
Without or ground or witness : women's faults 
Subject to punishments, and men’s applauded, 
Prescribe no laws in force. 

Aurel. Are you so nimble ? 

Mol. A soul sublimed from dr6ss by competi- 
tion, 

Such as is mighty Auria's famed, descends 
From its own sphere, when injuries, profound ones. 
Yield to the combat of a scolding mastery. 
Skirmish of words. Hath your wife lewdly 
ranged. 

Adulterating the honour of your bed ? 

Withhold dispute ; but execute your vengeance 
With unresisted rage ; we shall look on, 

Allow tlie fact, and spurn her from our bloods : 
Else, not detected, you have wrong'd her inno- 
cence 

Unworthily and childishly, for which 
1 challenge satisfaction. 

Cant. Tis a tyranny 
Over an humble and obedient sweetness, 

Uiigently to insult. 

Enter Adurni. 

Adur. That I make good, 

And must without exception find admittance, 
Fitting the party who hath herein interest. 

Put case I was in fault, that fault stretch’d 
merely 

To a misguided thought ; and who in presence, 
Except tlie pair of sisters, fair ami matchless, 

Can quit an imputation of like folly 1 
Here 1 ask pardon, excellent Spinella, 

Of only you ; that granted, he amongst you, 

Who calls an even reckoning, shall meet 
An even accountant. 

Aur. Baited by confederacy ! 

1 must have right. 

Spin. And 1, my lord, my lord — 

What stir and coil is here ! you can suspect ? 

So reconciliation then is needless : — 

Conclude the difference by revenge, or part. 

And never more see one another. Sister, 

Lend roe thine arm ; I have assumed a ooufage . 
Above my force, and can hold out no lodger; 
Auria, unkind, unkind! 

Cast. She faints. 

Aur, Spinella ! 

Regent of my affections, thou bast conquer’d t 
1 find thy virtues as 1 left them, perfect, 

Pure and unflaw'd ; for instance, let me claim 
Cascanna's promise. 

Cast. Mine t 

Aur. Yours, to whose fiiith 
I am a guardian, not by imposition, 

But by you chosen. Look you, 1 have fitted 
A husband for yon, noble and deserving ; 

No shrinking hack. Adnrni, 1 present her, 

A^ tiife of worth. 

JHsd. How's that? 

- - 1 ' 
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But welcomed and forethought ; would you could 
please 
To say the like ? 

Aur. Castanna, do. — Speak, dearest, 

It rectiiies all crooked, vain surmises ; 

1 prithee speak. 

Spin, The courtship's somewhat quick, 

The match it seems agreed on ; do not, sister. 
Reject the use of fate. 

Cast, I dare not question 
The will of heaven. 

Mat, Unthought of and unlock'd for ! 

Spin, My ever honoured lord. 

Aurel, This marriage frees 
Ea(;h circumstance of jealousy. 

Attr, Make no scruple, 

CaWnna, of the choice ; 'tis firm and real : 

AVhy chc have 1 so long with tameness nourish'd 
Report of wrongs, but that 1 fix'd on issue 
Of my desires ? Italians u.se not dalliance. 

But execution : herein I degenerated 
From custom of our nation ; for the virtues 
Of my Spinella rooted in my soul, 

**9|:>k«*** 

Yet common form of matrimonial compliments. 
Short. liv’d as arc their pleasures. — Yet in sooth, 
My dearest, 1 niight blame your causeless absence, 
To whom my love and nature were no strangers : 
But being in your kinsman’s house, 1 honour 
His liospiUible friendship, and must thank it. 

Now lasting truce on all hands. 

Aurel, You will pardon 
A rash and over-husy curiosity. 

Spin, It was to blame ; but the sucH^ess remits 
it. 

Adur, Sir, what presumptions formerly have 
grounded 

Opinion of unfitting carriage to you, 

On my part I sliall faithfully acquit 
At easy summons. 

Mai, You prevent the nicety; 

Use your own pleasure. 

Bbnatzi rushes ?»< v^ith his sword drawn. fi,Uowed bjf 
Lkvidom'iie and MaartNo. 

Aurel, What’s the matter? 

Aur, Matter? 

Ben. Adumi and Malfato found together I 
Now foi^a glorious vengeance. 

Lev, Hold, oh, hold him ! 

Awel, This is no place for murder ; yield thy 
sword. 

4ur. Yield it, or force it ; [Ben. m disarmed.'^ 
set you up your shambles 
Of slaughter in my presence ? 

Adur, Let him come. 

Mai. What can the ruffian mean ? 

Ben. 1 am prevented ; 

The temple or the chamber of the Duke, 

Had else not proved a sanctuary. Lord, 

Thou bast dishonourably wrong'd my wife. 

Adur, Thy wife ! I know not her, nor thee. 
Aur. Fear nothing. 

Lev. Yes, me yon know. Heaven has a gentle 
mercy 

For penitent offenders : blessed ladies, 

Repute me not a cast-away, though once 
I fell into some lapses, wlm our sex 
Are oR entangled by; yet wiiat 1 have been 
^nomB me now no more, «rho am resolv’d 


On a new life, l^ds gentleipan, Banalfeii* ^ *' ^ 
Disguised as you see, 1 baVe r 6 *man^d. 7 L.. ^ * -i 

I knew you at first sight, and tender consMhthF i '* 
Submission for all errors. , ^ < aVr ' 

Mart, Nay, ’tis true, ^ir. 

Ben, 1 joy in the disceverv, «m tha^^l • I ' | 
Unto the change. ' ' . , " 

nr. I^et wonder henceforth eeiilSA, 

For 1 am partner with Benatzi’a counsels, 

And in them was director : I have seen 
Tlie man do service in the wars late past. 

Worthy an ample mention ; but of that 
At large hereafter, repetitions now 
Of good or bad, would straiten time, presented 
For other use. 

Mart, Welcome, and welcome cver.^ ' 

Lea. Mine eyes, sir, never shaljif* without a < 
blush 

Receive a look from yours ; please to foiget * 

All passages of rashness : such attempt 
Was mine, and only mine. 

Mai, You have found a way 
To ha}»pineHs ; 1 honour the conversion. 

Adur, ’Hien 1 am froad. 

Mai, May style your friend your servant. 

Mart. Now all that’s mine is thqjjvB. 

Adur. But let me add 
An offering to the altar of tins peace. • 

[Gives her money. 

Aur, Ilow likes Spinella this ? our holiday 
Deserves the kah'inliir. 

Spin. This gentlewoman 

Reform’d, iiiust in my thoughts live fair and 
worthy. 

Indeed you shall. [GJferhiit hcr^Muney. 

Cast. And mine ; the novelty 
Requires a friendly love. 

Lev, You are kind and bountiful. 

Enter Trelcatio, Fiitku.i, Amorktta, Pikho, drivintf 
in Fi'mriho nod 

Trel. By your leaves, lords and ladies ! to your 
jollitifH, 

I bring inercsisft with mine too ; here’s a youngster 
Whom 1 call sou-iii-law, for so my daughter 
Will have it. [Presenting Fux. 

Amor, '^eth, in sooth thee will, 

Trel. Futelli ^ ' 

Hath wean’d her from this pair. 

Piero. Stand forth, stout lovers. 

Trel. Top and top-gallaHt pair — and for his 
pains, 

She will have him or none. He's not the richest 
I’th’ parish ; but a wit : I say, amen. 

Because 1 cannot help it. 

Amor. Tith no mattei . 

Aur, We’ll remedy the penury of fortune ; 

They shall with us to Corsica. Our cousin 
Must not despair of means, since ’tis believed 
Futelli can deserve a place of trust. 

Put. You are in all unfellow'd. 

Amor. Witbly thpoken. * 

Piero. ’Think on Piero, sir. 

Aur. Piefp, yes ; * 

But what of these two pretty ones ? 

Ful. I’UfoIlQW . \ 

The ladies, play at cards^ma|m vort, o&ft whistle, 
My purse shall bear m^Vaf: Ifs j we 

Is scurvy and dbholh’df^fight you sbroJ!l|| 

And we’U gamihg, whi|st you i^ht, id; homo, 

S 


. THE LADY'S TRIAL. act v. 

Run high^ mnlow, here is a brain can do*t — Aur, Unfit to lose him. 

But for my martial brother Don, pray ye make him Command doth libit ua short time for revels ; 

A— whatrd’ye cairt— a aetting dog,— a sentiuel ; We must be thrifty in them. None, 1 trust, 

1*11 mend his weekly pay, Repmes at these delights, they are free and harm* 

He sliall'desefve it, less : « 

Vou^bssefis employment, honourable— After distress at sea, the dangers o'er, 

iM: Marry, , ^ * Safety and welcomes better taste ashore. 

XNllt's a generous Don. - 


EPILOGUE. 

"I 

T«* court’s on risirig ; ’tis too late A verdict in the jury’s breast, 

To wish the lady in her fate ' Will be giv’ii up anon at least, 

Of trial now more fortunate. Till then ’tis lit we hope the best. 

• Else if there can be any stay, 

* Next sitting without more d^y, 

W V will expect :i gentle day. 




THE SUN’S ‘ t)ARLING. 

A MORAL MASQUE. 

BY JOHN FORD AND THOMAS DEOKEIC 


T O T II K U I O II T II O N O IT R A n L K 


THOMAS WRIOTHKSLEY, ^ 

EARL OK SOUTHAMPTON, LORD -WRtOTHKSLRY, OF TITCHKIRLD, BTC. 


My Lonn,— Herodotus reports, that tlie A^ffyptittna, by wrapping tholr deiul in ftlnfm, preaent thorn lively to aU 
posterity ; but yfiur lordship will do more, by tho vivifying In^jun.s of your tU‘«<^)>tatioi) revive tl)u purofita of tbta orphan 
IHvm, nnd make tliem live to eternity. While the stage flourished, tho pokm IIvchI by tlie brualli of floral applauses, 
and tho virtual fervour of tho court ; hut since hath languished for want of heat, and now, m«ir shrunS up with cold, 
ertvps, with a shivering fear, to extend itself at the flames (»f ymir heiiigtiUy. My lord. tlmuKh it fioema rough and 
forlorn, it Is the issue of worthy parents, and we doubt not hut you will find It fioonmplisliud with thoir virtue. Bo 
pleased, then, my lord, to give it ent«*rtninmoiit ; tho more disititiite and no(«fly it is, tlie greater reward may bo 
ehatlenged by your charity ; nnd so, heing sheltered under your wings, and comforted by tho sunNhino of yiiur favour, 
it will iKK'ome proof agutn&t the iiijustiee of time, and, like one of Demetriiis’H statnes, appf'ur fresher and fresher to 
all ages. My lord, were we not confident of the execllenec of tho plet'e, we should not dare to ^ssuinu an inipiidonoo 
to prefer It to a person of your honour, and known judgment ; whose hearts arc rtHwly soerifleos to your name und 
honour, being, my lord, your lordship’s most humble and most obligedly submissive servuits, 

Til Koi'H IMIS Biro. 

AmUHKW PKN'NKVrrM Kh. 


l<KAi>RK,->-It is not here intendeil to present thee with the (lerfcct analogy ladwceii tlie world and man, which 
waii made for man : nor their co-i'Xistence, the world deteniiiniiig with ni.m : this, 1 presiime, hath been Ifjjf others 
treated on : but, drawing the curtain of this moral, you shall find him in his progression as followoth : 


THE KIII.ST SEASON. 

Pi'CMnitH him in the Tii'ilhjht of his age, 

Not p(it-giiii-]ir(Mif, and yet he'll lirivc his page : 
This small kiiigiit-errant will encounter things 
Above his peruh, and like the fwrtndge springs. 


TllF. SECOND 8KASUN. 

Folly, his squire, tho lady liuinoiir brings. 
Who in his oar far swi*etcr novels sings. 

He follows them ; forsakes the April queen. 
And now the Moon-tnie of his age is seen. 


TUB THIRD SEA.SON. 

As siMin, as nerv’d with strength, he hceoini»s weak. 
Folly nnd fliiniour do his reason break ; 

Hurry him from bis Nrsmtido to his Kven: 

Froui hiiininer to his Jutumn he is driven. 

•thk fourth heahon. 

And now the IFhifrr, or his nonage, takes him, 

Tiic sad ruiuomhrance of his errors wakes him ; 
Folly and Humour fain he'd cast gwiiy, 

Hut they will novor loavc liirrt till hi-’s clay j 
Thus man as clay ilcscsoids. iinnmds jii spirit; 

Bust goes to dust : the soul unto Its merit. 


FHOtnuH, fAeSUN. 

Ravbkioht, the Sun’s Darlino. 
Sparno. 

Youth, ^ 

Dbliuht, NArr AUtndanUi . 
Ubalth, ) 

Summer. 

Plenty. 

Pomona. 

Cupid. 

Fortune. 

Autumn. 

'BhOPUAVALlAS. 


DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Bounty. 

Wl.STrtR. 

tViwriifr. 

DirrHACTioN. 

Timk. 

Priest 0 / fhr Hun. 

Humour. 

Folly. 

ilteLUfl. 

A Soldier, a Spaniard, an Italian Danoor, 
a French Tayor, a ForeHter. Maaquers. 
Clowns, ^e. 
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THE SUN'S DARLING. 


ACT 1. 


ACT J. 


SCENE L— yf Ttnnple wtfh an Ray- 

DRl GUT di^cftvered auleep, 

Enter 't hr Priest of the Ptin. 

Lkt your tiiru*H,you sweet voiced spheres, 
OVrInkc him : 

Chttfip bis faiicies, i>|>e hts ears ; 

Now wake inni ! tetUtm. 

KONG. 

Faiirifs iiro but streams 
Oi vnin ploiihiiro: 

'1 Jii'> . w ho by tlioir droonis 
Ti no joya iiioasurr, ^ 

PoimtiiiK Htarvtt, laiighinff woop. 

Plaj mg smart ; u hilst In sloop 
I'VhiIh, with shadows suilling, 

Waku and find 
no{K*hliko wind. 

Idle hopos. bogulllng. 

Thoughts flyaway ; Time hath possod thorn : 

Wilke now, awake'! seo aiut taste thorn * 

Rap, IW'fikinff,'} That 1 might ever hlumber, 
an4 epjoy 

Contents as happy as the soul's best wishes 
('an fifticy or imagine ! 'its a cruelty 
Ut'yond example, to usuqi the peace 
1 sat enthroned in ; who was’t pluck'd me from it? 
PfieaL Young 4nan, look hither! 

Ray, Good, 1 envy not 
The pomp of your high office ; all preferment 
Of earthly glories lire to me dibea.se8, 

Infeoling those sound parts wliicli bhmild preserve 
The flattering retribution to my thiiokfulneMs. 

The times are better to me ; there’s no taste 
l^fit on the palate of my diseontent 
To catch at empty hopes, whose only blessedness 
Depends on being miserable. 

Prient, Raybrjght, 

Thou draw'st thy great descent from my grand 
The Sun, whose priest 1 ai^. [patron, 

Ray, For small advantage. 

He who is high-bom never mounts yon battlements 
Of sparkling stars, unless he be in spirit 
As humble as tlie child of one that sweats 
To eat the dear-earn’d bread of honest thrift. 
Prit'Ht, Hast thou not tIowM in honours ? 

Ray, Honours ? IM not be baited with my fears 
Gf losing them, 4o be their monstrous creature 
All age together : *tis besides as comfortable 
To die upon tlie embroidery of the grass, 
Unmioded, as to set a world at gaze, 

Whilst from a pinnacle I tumble down 
And break my neck, tp be talk’d of and wonder'd at. 
Priest. You have Worn rich habits. 

Fine ass ‘trappings I 

A pedlar's heir turn’d gallant, follows fashion, 

Can, by a cross-legg'd tailor, be transform’d 
Into a jack-nn-apes of passing bravery. 

’Tis ft stout happiness to ^^Nblbod clothes, 

Yet hye nid die a fool niHk. 

PnVfft. You have had clMn 
Of 1 uaut-ics to enrich your mniage-bed. 

Ray, Monkies and paraquitoes are as pretty 



Priett, Pleasures of every sense have been yonr 
Whenas you have commanded them. [servants, 
Ray, To threaten min. 

Corrupt the purity of knowledge ; wrest 
Desires of better Ufe to those of this, 

This scurvy one, this life scarce worth the keeping ! 
Priest. ’Tis melancholy, and too fond indul- 
gence 

To your own dull’d nffections, sway your judgment ; 
You could not else be thus lust, or suspect 
The care your ancestor the Sun takes of you. 

Ray, The care 1 the scorn he throws on me. 
PrieU, Fie ! fie I 

Have you been sent out into 8trange[rl lands, ' * 
Seen courts of foreign kings ; by them been graced 
To bring home such neglect ? 

Ray, 1 have reason fur it. 

Priest, Pray show it. 

Ray, Since my coming home 1 have found 
More sweets in one unjirofitable dream, 

Than in my life's whole pilgrimage. 

Priest. Your fantasy 

Misleads your judgment vainly. Sir, in brief, 

] am to tell you, liow 1 have received 
From your jirogenitor, my lord, the Sun, 

A token, that he visibly will descend 
From the celestial orb, to gratify 
All your wild longings. 

Ray, Very likely ! when, pray? ^ 

Tlic world the while shall be beholding to him 
For a long night ; new-married men will cume, 
Though tlieir brides tickle for’t — oh ! carioie and 
Will grow to ail excessive ratei' tli’ city, [laiitliom 
Priest, These are but flashes of a brain dis- 
order’d. 

Contain your float of spleeu in seemly hounds ; 
Your eyes shall be your witness. 

Ray. lie may come. 

Fhttr Time, whfpfnnp Foii.t, rapf, before htm. 

Time. Hence, hence, thou shame of nature, 
mankind’s foil ! 

Time whips thee from the world, kicks thee, and 
scorns thee. 

Fol. Whip me from the world ! why whip ? am 
I a dog, a cur, a mongrel ? bow wow ! do thy 
worst, I defy thee. I Sin;*. 

I will roar and squander, 

Cozen and be drunk ; 

J1I luaintain xny pandar. 

Keep iny horm) and punk too ; 

Hrawl and Hculfie, 

Bhirt and shuffle. 

Swagger in iny potmeals: 

Damn-mo’s rank with ; 

Do mad prank vrith 
Roaring-boys and Oatmeals. 

Pox on time, 1 care not ; 

Being past, 'tis nothing. 
ni be free and spare not ; 

Sorrows are life's loatliing. 

Jldancholy 
Is bat folly ; 

Jflrth and >outh are plotters: 

Time, go hang thee! 

1 wfll hang thee, 

' 4 ^ Thoui^ 1 die in totteim 



THE SUN’S DARLING. 


Aiid what think you of this, you old doating, And, with 
moth-eaten, bearded rascal ! as I am Folly by the liehoid th« 
mother's side, and a true-bred gentleman, I will Stand !■ 
sing thee to death, if thou vex me. Cannot a man 
of fashion, for his pleasure, put on, now and then, 
his working^day robes of humility, but he must 
presently be subject to a beadle's rod of correction ? Prim 
Go, mend thyself, cannibal ! 'tis not without need ; 

I am sure the times were never more beggarly and 
proud : waiting women flaunt it in cast-suits, and 
their ladies fall for 'em ; knaves over-lirave wise 
men, while wise men stand with cap and knee to 
fools. Pitiful 1'^ine ! pitiful Time ! 

Time, Out, foul, prodigious and abortive birth! 

Behold, the sand-glass of thy days is broke. 

Bring me another; I’ll shatter that too. 


.^W. Bring me another; I’ll shatter that too. 
7'ime. No, thou’st mis-spent thy hours, lavish[*d,] 
fool-like. 

The circuit of thy life, in ceaseless riots ; 

It is not therefore tit, that thou shouldst live 
In such a court, as (he Sun's majesty 
Vouchsafes to illuminate witli his bright beams. 

Fol. In any court, father bald-pate, where my 
graniiam the Moon shows her horns, except the. 
Consistory Court ; and there she need not appear, 
cuckolds carry such sharp stilettos in their fore- 
heails. ril hvc here and laugh at the bravery of 
ignorance, muugre thy scurvy and abominable 
be<ird. 

Time, Priest of the Sun, ’tis neai about the 
minute 

Thy patron will descend ; scourge hence this trifle : 

I Time is ne'er lost, till, in the common schools 


ith amazement, reverence and comfort, 
the broad-eyed lamp of heaven descending 1 


77ke Sum appears alwve. 

P ol. Oh, brave ! , 

Priest, Stand. 


(ihtrloiiH itiid bright ! lo, here we bend 
lU'furo (hy tlirone, trembling, attend 
Tby HAcrud i>U';u«uivs: be pkiw'd then 
To shower thy coiiifortB down, that men 
Ahiy frrH*ly tuNte. in life's extromee. 

The iiiliiitau'o of thy powerful beams. 


Of iif^dence, time meets with wilful fools. {Exit 
Fm, Farewell 1 538 ! I might have said 5000. 


Fm, Farewell 1 .5,38 ! I might have said 5000, 
but the other's long enough o’conscience, lo be 
honest-condition’d — pox on him I it’s a notable 
railing whipper, of a plain Time-whipper. 

Priest, You heard the charge he left. 

Fol, Ay, ay, he may give a charge ; he has been 
a petty court-holder ever since he was a minute 
old ; he took you for a foreman of a jury. 

Ray, Pray, sir, what are you ? 

Fol, No matter what ; what are you ? 

Ray, Not as yon are, 1 thank my better fates ; 
J am grandchild to the Sun. 

Fol. And I am cousin-german, some two or 
three hundred removes off, to the Moon, and my 
name is Folly. 

Ray, Folly, sir ! of what quality ? 

Fol. Quality ! any quality in fashion ; drinking, 
whoring, singing, dancing, dicing, swearing, roar- 
ing, foisting, lying, cogging, canting, el ceeiera. 
Will you have any more ? 

Ray. You have a merry heart, if you can guide it. 

Fol. Yes, 'faith ; so, so : I laugh not at those 
whom I fear ; I fear not those whom 1 love ; and 1 


hours, lavish[ d,] Ray. Let not my fate too swiftly ran, 

^ Till thou acknowledge me thy sou ; 

s riots ; Oh I there’s no joy even from the womb 

honldst liTe Of frailty, tUl »<• be call’d lioiuc. 

* ““ rascal, and cannot 

bright beams. speak one w'ord for myself, if I were hanged, 
l-pate, where my s,^n. Raybright ! 
loriia, except the Priest. It calls you ; answer, 

need not appear, pay, and Father ! 

os in their fore- A’M/d.W'e know thy cares; appear to*glve release i 
at the bravery of Boldly make thy demands, for we will plea^ 
and abominable To grant whate’er thou su’sl for, 

Ray, Fair-beam 'd sir 1 

neai about the j not greedily prefer 

, , . Eternity of Earth’s delights, 

hence this tnne : Before that duty which invites 

* ** My filial piety : in thia 

ilnil fools. {Exit. Your love shall pcricct my heart’s bliss, 

have said .5000, If f hut for one only year, ' 

:on9e.ience, lo be Enjoy the several pleasures here, 

. It 8 a notable Which every scascui in his kind, 

Can bless a mortal with. 

I 

rge; he has been Xhy reason breeds thy appetite, and grant it ; 

1 C was a minute Thou master’st thy desire, and shalt not want it. 

F a jury, Yo jhe Spring garden let him be convey’d, 

^ And entertain’d there by that lovely maid ; 

^ varieties the Spring can show, 

my better fates ; Be subject to his will. 

Priest, Light’s lord ! we go, 

n, some two or ^ [/•r.mcn/ PiiiK»Ta/)fl1tAYBHruHr. 

Moon, and my Fol. And 1 will follow, that am not in love with 
such fopperies. [Exit, 

y • Sun. We must descend, and leave awhile our 

diion i drinking, npherc, 

, sw'earing, roar- To grhet the world. — Ha ? there docs now appear 
ting, el CfBtera, A circle in this round, of beams that shine 

As if their friendly lights would darken mine : 


I Kay, \ ou have a merry heart, it you can guide it. No, let them shine out stilt, for these are they, 

Fol. Yes, 'faith ; so, so: I laugh not at those By w’hose sweet favours, when our warmths d^ay, 
j whom I fear ; I fear not those whom I love ; and I Even in the storms of winter, daily nourish 
! love not ^y whom I laugh not at : pretty strange Our active motions, which in summer flourish, 

: humour, is’t not } . . ^wick'ning dews of noble loves t 


Ray. To any one, that knows you not, it is. 
Priest. You must avoid. 

Fol, Away, away! I have no such meaning, 
. 'Jndeed, la ! {Mnsie of hscorders. 

Priest. Hark ! the fair hour is come ; draw to 
| . the altar, 


Oh, may you all, like stars, whilst swift lime moves, 
Stand fix'd in firmameuts of blest content] 


Meanwhile [the] 
Shall strive to pli 
Each season elw 


itioDB we present, 

-I have the foremost tract ; 
I mad ends an Act. 

[7'Ae Bum lliiapJu•a^^^ 


THE SUN'S DARLING. 


ACT II. 


SCENE I . — The Garden 0/ Spring. 


Enter ftntnto, Ra vBKroiir, Yowth, Bbai/tm, and Dkuoht. 
Spring, Welcome ! The mother of the year, the 
Spring, 

Thai mother, on whoae back Age ne’er can ait, 

For Age still^nits on her ; that Spring, the nurse 
Whose milk tlie Summer aaoka, and is made 
wanton ; j 

Physician to the sick, strength to the sound, 

By whom all tilings above and under-ground 
Are quicken’d with new heat, fresh blood, brave 
vigour,-— 

That Spring, on thy fair cheeks, in kisses lays 
Ten thousand welcomes, free as are those rays, 
From which thy name thou borrow glorious 
name, 

‘ RAYiiniGJiT, as bright in person as in fame ! 

llay. Your eyes amazed mo first, but now mine 
ears 

Feel your tongue’s charm; in you move all the 
spheres. 

Oh, lady 1 vibuld the Sun, which gave me life, 

Had never sent me to you ! 

Spring, Why ? all my veins 
Shrink up, as if cold Winter were come back. 

And with Ids frozen beard had numb’d my lips, I 
To hear that High*fly from you. | 

Hay, Houncl about me | 

A firmament of such ibll blessings shine, 1 

1, in your sphere, sceqi a star more divine, 

Than«in iny father’s chariot, should 1 ride 
One year about the world in all his jiride. 

Spring. Oh, that sweet breath revives me; if 
thou never 

Part’st hencG; (as part thou shall not,) be happy 
ever ! 

Uny. J know I shall. 

Spring. Thou, to'lmy whose state 
Kings would lay dpi|||^t*ir crowns, fresh Youth, 
wait, 

1 charge Ihcc, on my^dtkiag. 

Youth. Madam, 

And ou his smooth clicek such sweet roses set, 

You still shall sit to gathep’thcra ; and when 
I’heir colours fade, [likej brave shall spring again. 
Simng. Thou, wi^out whom they that have hills 
of goldr 

Are slaves and wretches. Health f that const nor 
be sold * 

Nor bought, I chai^ thee make his heart a tower 
Uuairded, for there lies the Spring’s paramour. 
Health. One of my hands is writing still in 
Heaven, 

For that's Health’s library ; t’ other on the Earth, 

Is physic’s treasurer, and what wealth those lay 
Up fur my queen, all shall Jus will obey. 

Hay, Mortality sure falls from me. 
kVpHnp. Thou ! to whose tunes 
The five nice senses dance ; thou, that dost spin 
Those golden threads all women love to wind. 

And hut for whom, man would cut off mankiild, 
Helight I not base, but nobkt, tonch thy iSL 
And fill my court with brightoit Delphlirapi^ 

Del. Hover, you wing’d mni^lrians, in 1 

Clouds, icavn your dancing! no winds stirHSlM^ 1 
Health, l^mve blustering llarciH— — ‘‘ 


SONG by Deliokt. 

Wfiat bird so sings, yet so doos U’ail * 

Tis Philomel, the uightlngiile ; 
dugg. Jiigg, jugg, teruo she cries. 

And. hating earth, to heaven sho flies. 

[77ir cttckoui ie heard. 

lla, ha! hark, bark! the ouckuws sing 
Cuukow, to welcome in the Spring. 

i llrrivo prick -song ! who is't now we hear * 

*Tis tiie lark's silver leor-a-leer. 

Chimp the sparrow flies away ; 

For he fell to't ere break of day. 

[The cuckou) agqifi. 

Ha, ha ! hark, hark ! the cuckuws sing 
Cuckuw ! to welcome in the Spring. 

Spring. How does my sun-born sweetheart 
like his queen, v 

Her court, her train ? 

Hay. Wondrous ; such ne’er were seen. 

Health, Fresher and fresher pastimes ! one de- 
ls a disease to th’ wanton appetite. [light 

Del, Music, take Echo’s voice, and dance quick 
rounds 

To thine own times in repercussive sounds. 

[An echo o/Cornets. 

I Sprifig. Enough ! I will not weary thee. 

[ICjiit Dei. 

Fleasures, change ! 

Thou, as the Sun in a free zo.liac range. 

Re-enter Dici.ioHr. ^ 

Del. A company of rural fcllous, faced 
Like lovers of your laws, beg to he graccdjj^^^' 
llcforc your highness, to present their s|AlR *^2 
S firing, Whiit is’t ? 

Del. A morrice. 

Spring. Give tlieni our court. — 

Stay, these dull birds may make thee stop thine 
car; 

Take thou my lightning, none but laurel here 
Shall scape thy blasting : whom thou wilt con- 
found, 

Smite ; let those stand, who in thy choice sit 
crown’d. 

Hay. Let these then, I may surfeit else on 
sweets ; 

Sound sleeps do not still lie in princes* sheets. 

Spring, Beckon the rurals in ; the country-gray 
Seldom ploughs treason : should’st thou be stol'n 
By great one.<», — that’s my fear. [away 

Ray, Fear it not, lady ; 

Should all the world’’s black sorceries be laid 

I Enter the MoRRicK-DANCKas. 

i To blow me hence, I move not 
I Spring. I am made 
I In that word the Earth’s empress. 


Are not these sports too rustic ? 

Hay. No ; pretty and pleasing. 

Spring. My yonngest girl, the violet-breathing 
May, 

Being told by Flora that my love dwelt here, ^ 

Is come to dk> yon service : will yon please ^ 1 ^ 
To arrival ? \ 





SCENE !. 
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JRay. I shall attend. 

Spring, On then» [h'xranf MnrHc^dancon. 

and bid my rosy-finger’d May 
Rob hills and dales, with sw'eets to strew his way. 

lExit,/oUowctjl hjt Yolth and IIkaltii. 

Enter Folly, and irft Uaybrioht. 

Hag, An empress, suy’st thou, fall'n in love with 
me ? 

Fol. She’s a great woman, and all great women 
love to be empresses; her name, the lady Humour. 
Hag, Strange name ! 1 never saw her, knew her 
not; 

What kind of creature is she ? 

Fol. Creature! of a skin soft as pomatum, sleek 
as jelly, white as blanched almonds ; no mercer’s 
wifv e\er handled yard with a prettier [hand] ; 
breath, sweet as a monkey’s ; lips of cherries, 
teeth of pearl, eyes of diamond, foot and leg 
as 

Ray, And wha^ thy name ? 

Foi. ’Tis but a folly to tell it ; ray name is 
Folly. 

Rag. Humour and Folly ! To niy listening car 
The lady's praises often have been sung ; 

, Thy trumpet, mounding forth her graceful beauties, 

I Kindles high ilames within me to behold her. 

1 Fol. She’s as hot us you for your heart. 

Rag, This lady, call'd the Spring, is an odd 
i trifle. 

! Fol. A green-sickness thing. 1 came by the 
I way of a hobby-horse letler-of- attorney, sent by 
my lady as a spy to you. Spring, a hot lady ! a 
few fidds and gardens lass. Can you feed upon 
sallads and tansies ^ eat like an a.ss upon grass 
? At my lady’s comes to you now a 
gofiPIlil^w a woodcock; nothing hut fowl; fowl 
pieij|.<filblers all covered with fowl, and is not 
fowl very good fare ? 

Rag. Yea, raurry is’t. sir ; the fowl being kept 
clean. 

My admiration wastes itself in longings 
To ace this rare jiiece: I’ll see her ; whntare kings. 
Were not their pleasures varied ? shall not mine, 
then ? 

Should day last ever, 'twoiild be loath’d as night ; 
Change is the sauce that sharpens appetite. 

The way ? I'll to her; 

Fol. The way is windy and narrow ; for, look 
i yon, 1 do but wind this cornet, and if another 
I answer it, she comes. 

Rag. Be quick then I 

[Folly windt hit cornet, and ii annperedA'07n 
without. 

Enter Hxmovn, followed by a fSoldier, a Spaniard, an 
Italian Dancer, and a French I'ailor. 

Hum. Is this that flower the Spring so dotes 
upon ? 

Fol. This is that honeysuckle she sticks in her 
ruff. 

Hum. A bedfellow for a fairy ! \,A$vU. 

Rag. Admired perfection, 

Yon set my praises to so high a tune, 

My merits c^mnot reach them. 

Hum. My heart-strings shall then. 

As mine eye gives that sentence on thy person, 

^ An4 never was mine eye a corrupt jodge. 

That judge to save thee would conckmn a world, 

^ An^lose mankind to gain thee : *tis not the Spring, 


Witli all her gaiidy arlwurs, nor perfumes 
*Sent up in flattering incense to the Sun, 

For shooting glances at her, and for sendings 
Whole choirs of singers to her every morn, 

With all her amorous flres, can heat thy blood 
As 1 can witli one kiss. 

Rag. The rose-lipp’d dawning 
Is not HO melting, so deliejous : 

Turn me into a bird, that 1 may sit 
Still singing in such boughs. ^ 

Hum. What bird.® 

Fol. A riiig.tail. 

Hum. Thou shalt be turn’d to nothing but to 
mine, 

My Mine of pleasuri's, ,which no hand shall rifle 
But this, which in warm nectar bathos the palm. 
Inveiitfsome other t ires ! M iwic !— -stay,— none I — 
Fol, Ileyduy ! 

Hum. gowns, fresh fushioni ! I'm not 
bime (Miough 

To make thee wonder at me. 

Rag. Not the moon, 

Riding at midnigiit in her crystal chariot, 

With all her courtier.s in their ruWs of stars. 

Is half so glorious. 

Hum. This feather was a bird of Paradise t 
Shall it be your’s ^ 

Rag, No kingdom hujs it from me. • 

Fol. Being in fool’s paradihc he must not lose 
his bauble. 

Rag. I am wrapt — • 

Fol. Ill your mother's smock. 

Rag. 1 am wrapt above man’s being, in being 
sphered 

In such a globe of rarities ; but say, lady, * 

What these are that attend you ? 

Hum, All my attendants 
Shall be to thee sworn servants. 

Fol. Folly is sworn to him already never to 
leave him. 

Ray. He ^ 

Fol. A French gentlemB% $bat trails a Spanish 
pike; a tailor. 

Tati. Wee, muunHiruf I nimbla upon de 
cross-eaper; me take a dt' measure of de body 
from de top a <le nodilel to 4 * heel anri great, toe ; 
oh, dish bo fine 1 dis coller is cut out in anger 
scurvey : oh, 'dis beeslios pineha do bum ; me put 
one French yard into do todcr hose. 

Fol, No French yards ; they want an [English] 
yard, at least. • 

Rag. Shall I be brave, then 
Hum. Golden as the sun. . 

Rag. Wliat’s he that looks so smickly ? 

Foi. A flounder in a frying-pan, still skipping 5 
one that loves mutton so well, he always carries 
capers about him ; liis brain . he in his legs, and 
bis legs serve him to no otlier use than to do tricks, 

I as if he had bought them of a juggler. — He’s an 

Italian dancer, bis name 

Dan. Signor Lavoita, messer mio ; me tesha all 
de bella corantoes, gagliardas, pianettas, capeo- 
rettas, amorettas, dolche dolche, to declamante do 
I bona robas de Toscana. 

Rap, 1 ne’er shall be so nimble. # 

RotJjn if you poor quicksilver into your shih- 
botisi|J||H^ does, a « 

JbiSSEhis now j^; ; i 
Fi^0moBi sw^ Slpaiuard. 

RjMm. A confedaMbr, which in your tongne 
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ACT II. 


ill a coinfiUmaker, of Toledo. I can teach augar to 

slip down your throat a million of ways 

Fol, And the throat has but one in all : oh, 
Toledo ! 

Span, In conserves, candies, marmalades, sin- 
cadoes, ponadocs, niarablane, bergamoto, araiizues 
mnria, limons, berengenas of Toledo, orionea, po- 
tatoes of Malaga, and ttm millions more. 

Foi. Now ’tis ten millions ! a Spaniard can 
multiply. 

Span, I am your servidor. 

Rap, My palate pleased too 1 What's this last ? 
Sold, I am a gun that roar, two stilettoes 
in one sheath ; 1 can fight ndd lioucice too. My 
lady, by me, presents this sword and belt to you. 
Rap, Incomparable mistress I 
I/itm. Put them on. ' 

Sold. I'll drill you how to give the lie, and stab 
in the punto ; if yon dare not fight, then how to 
vamp a rotten quarrel without ado. 

Rap. How ? dare not fight ! there/s in me the 
Sun's fire. 

i/um. No more of this : — {dancps) — awake tlie 
music I Oyez 1 music ! 

Rap. No more of this ; — this sword arina me 
fo» battle. 

Hum, Come then, let thou and I rise up in 
• arms ; 

The field, embraces ; kisses, our alarms. 

Fol, A dancer and a tailor! yet stand still 
Strike up. • • lMu»ie,—A Datiee. 

He^nter SeiuMO, IT*ai.th, Yoimi, Dulioitt. 
Spring. Oh, thou enticing strumpet ! how durst 
^ thou 

Throw thy voluptuous spells about a temple 
That’s consecrate to me ? 

Hum. Poor Spring, goody herb- wife ! 

How dar’st thou cast a glance on this rich jewel, 

I have bought for my own wearing ? 

Spring. Bought } fct thou sold then } 

Rap. S'es, with her gifts ; she buys me with her 
graces. 

Health. Graces ? a witch ! 

Spring. What can she give thee? — 

Ray. All things. 

Spring. Which I for one bubble cannot add a 
sen to ? 

Fol. And show him ii hobby-horse in my like- 
ness. 

Spring, My Jlay bright, hear me ; I regard not 
these* 

Rap, W'hat dowry can you bring me ? 

Spring. \ Howry? ha ! 

Is't come tb this ? am I held pour and base ! 

A girdle make whose buckles, stretch'd to th' 
length, 

Shall reach from tU’ arctic to th* antarctic pole ; 
What ground soe'er thou const with that enclose 
I'll give thee freely : not a lark, that calls 
The. morning up, shall build on any turf 
But she shali be thy tenant, call thee lord, 

And for her rent pay thee in change of songs. 

Ray. 1 must turn bird-catoher. 

Fol. Do you think to have him for a song ? 

Hum. I.lvo with me slUl, and all the meaauna, 

Play'd to liy the i,phere». Ml teaoh thee ; 

Let'« but thus dally, all the fleaaurei 
The moon bbliolda, her man shall reaeh thee. 

Rap, Divineat! ' 


Fol, Here’s a lady ! * 

Spring, Is’t come to who gives most ? 

The self-same bay-tree, into w'hich was turn’d 
Peneian Daphne, I have still kept green ; 

That tree shall now be thine : aljout it sit 
All the old poets, with frt^sh laurel crown'd. 

Singing in Terse the praise of chastity ; 

Hither when thou shalt come, they all shall rise, 
Sweet cantos of thy love and mine to sing, 

And invoke none but thee as Delian king. 

Rap. Live by .singing ballad.s ! 

Fol. Oh, base I turn poet? I would not be one | 
myself. | 

Hum, Dwell in mine arm^, aloft we'll hover, i 

And sec fields of armies fichtiriK : I 

Oh. iMirt not from me ! I'll disetover . ' 

There all, but bo(tks of fancy’s writing. ^ j 

Del. Not far off stands the Hippocrenian well | 
Whither I'll lead thee, and but drinking there, I 

To welcome tlu^e, nine Muses shall appear ; . 

And with full bowls of kuowled|c thee inspire. ' 

Rap. Hang knowledge, drowm your Muses ! | 

Fol. Aye, aye, or they'll drown themselves in I 
sack and claret. 

Hum. Do not regard their toys ; 

Dp but my darling, age to free thee 
From her curse, shall fall a-dying ; 

Call ino tliy piiiiwphh ; Timo to hoc thee 
Shull forgot his art of flying. 

Rap. Oh, my all excellence ! 

Spring. Speak thou for me ; I am fainting. 

CTo IIkalth. 

Health. Leave her; take this, and trgvCl through 
the world, ’ . 'j 

I'll bring thee into all the courts of kings, 

Where thou shalt .stay, and learn their languages ; 
Kiss ladies, revel out the nights in dancing, 

The day [in] manly pastimes ; snateh from Time 
His glass, and let the golden sands run forth 
As thou shalt jug them ; riot it, go bravo. 

Spend half a world, my queen shall hear thee out : 
Yet all this while, though thou climb hills of years. 
Shall not one wrinkle sit upon thy brow, 

Nor any sickness shake thee ; Youth and Health, 

As slaves, shall lackey by thy chariot wheels : 

And who, for two such jewels, wrould not sell 
Th’ Kast and West indied ? both are thine, so 
that — 

Rap. What? 

Fol. All lies ! gallop over the world, and not 
grow old, nor be sick ? a lie. One gallant went 
but into France last day, and was never his own 
man since; another slept but into th| Low j 
Countries, and was drunk dead under tbC'tgble ^ | 
another did but pocp into England, and it cost I 
him more in good-morrows blown up to him vnMi J 
his window, by drums and trumpets, than 
whoYe voyage ; besides, he ran mod upon't. ^ 'jd 

Hum. Here's my last farewell : ride' along witl^ 
I'll raise by art out of base earth a palace, Qne 
♦♦♦fa crystal stream, 

Whither thyself, waving ♦ ♦ ' 

Shall call together the most glorious spirits 

Of all the khiga that have been in the world ; ^ 

And they shaU come, only to feast with thee. 

Ray. Rare ! 

Ham, At one end of this palm shall be heard 
That music which gives motion ’to the heaven ; 

And in the aoddat Orpheus shall sit and weep, ^ 




Far sorrow that his lute hod not tlie charms 
To bring his fair Enrydice from hell : 

Then, at another end, — 

Ray. ril hear no more : 

This ends your strife ; you only 1 adore. 

ITo iiiiMotm. 

Spring. Oh, I am sick at heart! unthankful 
’'Hs tiiou hast wounded me ; farewell ! [man, 

[sac ti led fti by Dklioht. j 

Ray, Farewell. 

Fol. Health, recover her; sirrah Youth, look to I 
her. 

Health, That bird that in her nest sleeps out 
the spring. 

May fly in summer ; but — with sickly wing. 

lEjceunt Hkalth and Youth. 
^ay. I owe th^for this pill, doctor. 

Hum. The Spring will die sure. 

Ray. Let her ! 

Hum, If she does, I 


Folly liere is a kind of a foolish poet, 

And he shall write, her epitaph. 

Ray. Against the morning 
See it then writ, and Til reward thee for it. 

Fol. It shall not need. 

Ray. ’'fis like it shall not need ; 

This is your Folly ? 

Hum. He shall be ever yours. 

Fol. I hope ever to be mine own folly; UeV on«> 
of our fellows. 

Hum. In triumph now ! lead tlicc no, be thou 
And lead me. [Cnsar, 

Ray. Neither ; we’U ride with equal state 
Both in one chariot, sinoe we have equal fate. 
Hum, Each do his office to this man, your 
lord ; 

For though Delight, and Youth, and Health sh<nil(l 
leave him, 

This ivory-gated palace shall receive him. 

iEjeeunt. 


SCENE I. — The Confines qf Spring and 
Summer, 

Enter IlAyBHinuT mdanchniy. 

Ray. Oh, my dear love the Spring, I am cheated 
Thou hadst a body, the four elements [of thee ! 
Dwelt never in a fairer ; a mind, princely : 

Tl\y language, like thy singers, musical. 

How. epol Wert tliou in anger ! m thy diet, 

HdW teifi^crate, and yet sumptuous 1 thou wouldst 
The weight of a sad violet in excess ; [not waste 
Yet still thy board^had dishes numljerless ; 

Dumb beasts even loved thee ; once a young lark 
Sat on thy hand, and gazing on thine eyes, 
Mounted and sung, thinking them moving skies. 

Enter F<u.i.y. 

Fol. I have done, my lord ; ray muse has pump’d 
hard for an epitaph upon the late departed Spring, 
and here her lines spring up. 

Ray. Read. 

Fol. Read! so 1 will, please you to reach me 
your high ears. 

llerc lies tho blithe Rpring, 

Who first tnuglit liirdh to binK ; i 

Yet in April herself fell a cpiiig : 

Then May growing liot, 

A sweating sickness kIio got, 

•^And the first of June lay a dying. 

Yet no month can say, 

Tf ^ But her merry daughter May 
•* * Stuck her coflin with flowers great plenty: 

, sff The Guekow sung in verse g. 

|[ An ei>itaph o'er her hearse. 

But assure you ilio linos wore not dainty 

Ray. No more are thine, flbou idiot ! hast thou 
To poison with thy nasty jigrout mine, [none 
My matchless frame of nature, creation'a wonder ? 
Out of my sight ! 

Fo(, I am not in it ; if I were, you'd see buk 
seurvily. You find fault as patrons do wirii boolu^ 
to give nothing. 

Ray, Yes, bald one, beastly base one; bkbidsh 
—away ! 


Vex me not, fool ; turn out o’ doors your roarer, 
French tailor, and that Spaflish ginger-breAl, 

And your Jtalian skipper ; then, sir, yourself. 

Fol, Mysejf ! Carbonado me, bastinado me, 
ntrappado meHiang me, Til nob stir ; poor Polly, 
honeBtJPolly, jocundary Folly fouake your lordship ! 
no true gentleman hates me ; and how many women 
arc given daily to me, (if 1 would take ’em,) some 
not far off know. Tailor gone, Spanish fig «goiie, 
aU gone, but I 

^ ^ Enter llvMovn. * 

Hum. My waiters quoited off by you ! you flay 
them ! 

Whence come these tbund^bolts ? what furies 
Ray. You. [haunt you ^ 

Fol. She I 
Ray. Y es, and thoi^ 

Fol. Bow-wo^ 

Ray. I shall grow old, di.sca.sed, and mclan- 

.cNy: 

I For youltave robb’d me botq^of Youth and Health, 

I And that Delight rny Spring bestowM upon me : 

I But for you twev 1 should he wondrous good ; 

I By youw have Wen cozenM, batlhjd, turn 
I From the embrocemeuts^of the noisiest creature — 
/fttm. Your Spring.^ 

Rag. Yes, she, even she, only thf* S](>ring. 

One morning, gfient with her, was worrii ten nights 
MTith ten of the prime Ijeauties in the wprld : 

She was unhappy never, Itur. in two sons, 

March, a rude roaring foolf 

Fol. And April, a whining puppy. 

Hum. flfut May was ajine piece. 

Ray. Mirror of faces. 

Fol. Indeed Mmr was a gweet creature ; and yet 
a great raiser of Mayimles. 

Hum. When will fbii sing my praises thus? 
Hap. Thy praises, 

Tfapt art a oommop creittare 1 
‘Hum. Common ! ' 

Ray, Yes, commo^ : 

I canndt pass thrdoeh any prince’s court, 

Through afiy countif, camp, town, city, village, 






■y&or 




..fU. tfUbot 

/ 'F^i/S^UudHu 
tliat. iiiiD 


bnre Ibids ? 
|^waV{!liAhour8. ^ 
IP^Wtickling hujnoura. 

are your bastards 
you, y^u a com-'^ 

if^o yoift* cliiidren as ever 




went.te .tf e gaEHjtl ILcoHier bein'! drunk jostled 
A HiXgbt movjoelkonncl, and cried, ^’twus his 
llU^nw ; SiitiaAm broke bis c^comb, and that 

yobtre not common ! 

No matter what I am : ^ 

ljUiy>; nbntic ; get you to tomb 

carelmstress ; dig up your dead Spring, « 
^a^ih'Ylth heif^iss her : me, have you I^t. 
\,*PA '&nd T acorn to be found. 

15^^ mu^l^l lose all comfort ? dearest, 
a dwl ' 

• *0 ? f I'M be kissed some- 

ww^,l«.vi|Brraiit. # 

not leavdnJlJllUy for a world. 
iS(. Nofi you for * i 

my laiM|K worlds piled upon 


tbe Spri4^.you do but sigh, 

hobby-horse r®^wiU you be merry 
libei^ ? ( 

cuckows of the ||^ring. 

. the er»y ? 

tyW^ of tbPSuiL^s Ijlieen, 
majestic croature ; 
the poor Sprin*i as ftu* 

4oes *<)9>ijPi the moon a star. 

; I'd mf ve in.<-Attend 

. I [JS-Jc-unt. 
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i^h<»'*SvifMKB'|i Cour^ 5 
HraT, Mind HuMoya. 

stays to long. 
%t, and counts, 

l^bic^^o jours; f 


't’ imn iMMMt 

hbryes at tfatlMiylAuUh^; h^ 
g golden db<|in6l‘^kus them gtdlop 
Tmtwelve houfu o^r thn World, alights awhUo^" 

Vo give a lote4[i8B .to the.1^umiCer-queen. 

*Hay, And^bhsifl we have bne sigbis there?. 

Hum. 0hl ' ‘ •' ^ , 

Hay, And hear <* i ^ /: 

More ravishing made • '/S .' 

Hum, All the ehoristers 

That learn’d to sioig i* the temple of the ^rfog; .' 
But here attain such cunning, that when^ Che winds 
Hoar and are mad, and clouds m antick gambols 
k Dance o'er our henda, their voices have such 
. Tliey'll nil stand still to listen. [charms. 

Hay, Excellent. 

Entfr Foli.v. . 

>Fol. I sweat like a pamper'd jade of Asia, and 
drop like a cob-nut out of Africa 

Enter a Forester. 'm- , . * 

Fores, Rack ! whither go you ? 

• f.fW.] Oyes !%ns way. >«.*; 

Fores, None must pass : * ^ . S 

Here's kept no open court ; our queen this day 
Hides forth a-hnnting, and the air being hot, 

She will not have rude throngs go stifle her. 

Back ! iEftevnt, 


SCENE Ul,-^The CW ^WfcM MnB. 

Enter Bummsr e«Mf^|||||HKl 
Sunr. And did break her hesii'fl^Byn^^Jjlg' 
Dei, Yes, with disdain. • 

Sum!^T\\e heart of my dear moCi^^|H|MlO " 
Spring ! 

I'll break his heart for't : bad she q0g4i9||fa >!% 
Too tempting for a J ove } -I MP , 

Del. The Graces sat ^ ' *’ 

On her fair eyelids ever ; but his youth, « 
Lusting for change, so doted on a lady, 

Fantastic and yet Mr, a piece of wonper, 

(They call her Hdmour, and her parasite FolUjK^ 
H,e cast the sweet Spring off, and turn'd usl|pP| 
him ; i 

Yet his celestial kinsman, for young Hayhright 
Is the Sun's Darling, knovring his journeying 
^ hither ' 

To eft thy glorious court, sends me befoiw 
T* attend upon you, and spend all my lioucv 
In ctKb for him.— . IJUwrdet^ 

' * Tksdktaypeitrsabwe^ 

iMmpm ^bey your charge 1 — Oh, thou faaulder 

fiMjl ^/bjnrffirinM ' landlorAof my lifel 
l ilSt toy loveLtiiroiie where my glories sit ! 

Ut R iilver eloud, 

% yet ? 
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■ iaUliMkt ktpi'i /t j^y 

U&ome*> • . ."yi'. :? / 

ivW ''A gbddimtii a «.. " ^ 

■ Attend^ bjf B pntiilgr fatts^ , **<"[ 

..Calt'd ffoUy. '' / ‘ , ' ‘ V • ' 

Sim. Tlicy*!! ocmft>ni»4 blin-r- • ; ‘ 

« But he sHiai rati Chis oourse g^aiid receive him. i 

. , , ; ' V . [Exit 

Sum. Your sparkllna eyea.^BTid {^is arrival, 
Hm|is of admirere ; eartii itself will sweat [draws ^ 
To beaf bur weight^ ' Vouchsafe^ bright power, to 
*Wuida sot too rough frobL.^oUii, tp fan [borrow 
Qur gloadcig fiices. 

Sun.' 1 will : ho, ^liia 1 , i 

Unlock the jail, and lend a wind or two J 

To fan my girl, the Summer. i 

JEol. (Within.) I will. J 

Sun. No roarers. 

, .h'ol. (Within.) No. 

Sun. (Sickly. 

jEoL ( WHhin.) Wly^ you slaves 1 Summer 
\ < sweats ; cool her. 
j •* [ffo&og#.— TA*' Sun inkfj hit teat abtme. 

• r • « 

Cfller BavBRioHT, IfuMoim, PlkntW, Poi.lv, Country. 
.'( ' feUowa, fl/idf Wenches. 


Ifaymalavrs, raJun, reafN*rs, and mowers, 
^Vaii on your Bunimer-quecn ; 

Dress up with liMk'TOiio her eglantine bowers, 
DafTtidils euM i h egreou 


£ bravely shine • 

com. 

this is mine, this is mlno ; * 
way they be borne. 

to our queen, and that fair one 
Id our sports : 

Eadb bonny lass here is cfuintod a rare one, 

I' As those in princes' courts. 

These and we 

With country glee, ^ 

^ Will tench the woods to resnuad, 

^ And the hills with etfltoes hollow : 

Skipping lambs 
Thdr bleating dams, 
lilongst kids shall trip it round ; 

For joy thus our wenches we follow. 

Wind, Jolly huntsmen, your neat bugles shrUlU 
Hounds make a lusty ory ; 

Spring up, you falconers, the partridges freely, 

‘ Then latt your brave hawks fly. 

Homes amain, « # 

Over ridge, over plain, 

Thu dogi have the stag In chases » 

*Tls a sport to content a king. 'I 

So ho ho! -HlgDUgh the ddes 
How the proud hint 

AndsoasfngkVHawithBtnml^ , ' 

Now the deer flUlet hark ; bow thoFrlud^, 

iThiJgoat^aetnttiii 











YoulioBk 


BecaugB kiird"_. ^ 

Plen. Kill'd^hd^ 

Hold you by the lignd •IwMiir 
*Sufn. Yon have JUreflUiM 
To thrust your Arndiiif 
s deep as i mysfli ! ' 
till at your ^boi^; all 
Attendants youts, my %ta 
But these shall be oa sunbeamB 
Reflected on yoiL not to^ive ypu be*i(f _ 

To doat on a smooth face, my sp&^t'a kaoiB|BBiy 
[ Flour ith.—Kxitt /affixed hff 
Ray. Divinest! r 

Hum. Let her go. "* V ' 

Fof. And m go after \ for I nftst aiid.4^1%im' 

I fling at one of her plum-trees. * » 

ilajSl ne'er was scorn'd till now. 5 

Hum. This that Mtexxa, „**. * *• 

That Rhodian wonder gazed ll'by tli^ljualr-^ *' 

I feared thine eyes ahoukLIta^ MflmlilLa facd^ . 

The moon has not a cNwHi * 

Fot. cAn ouzlef tbi# 4 |HitiBii-aMe o^p^urub shA 
gave you? ^ % v fc ; 

Hum. She«bidB2>dp!Wre her trflkkiirc^ "hut 
who keewalB^^ « J^s, ' ' * s ’ 
Pol, She points '^HP^es great wifli, ejAld ig^h 
fruit ; but when defl||nn*ed ? ^grapes hang 
but no drawing, tioi% drop wine ^ 

corn lay tiieir earip^gbthcr/di^ bread, < 

a bit I can touch. * * * ^ } 

Hum, Be ruled by me once 
Ray. *-3 

As [s]bc does me, 2 

Fol. Scorn ! If I be not deceiyt dij|S|||B ,'ll^fc ' 
Summer^^o np %nd down mth hat haWKlB , 
that little baggage, her dangtitar ^ 

bunches of rat^Uh for a jienny. i 

Hum, Thou shalt have nohh r flrelci^mvT 

bring thee ^ ^ J ; 

To a brave tihd 

Antumn. a ^ ^ ^ 

Pal Oh « lad I'^leVs im VWtk. . C%\ 


To a brave tihd ' bout^tto^ I 

Xatamu. » t ■'I 

m Oh, there’»alad f— ; 

♦ *1 * 

Plen. Wbege ia this Plipcil ^ 

Must not have yoih [dejMrt.. Jfndiefg ‘ 

I Si biiraid«^& Hkif,*iEiiiylUk Iliad: 


Unlock my Qgdeti ^ 
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i By dragons kept, (the apples being pure gold) 

I Take all that fruit ; 'tis thine. 

J*len. Love but my mother, 

I I’fl give thee corn enough to feed the world. 

Ray, 1 need not golden apples, nor your com ; 
What land aoe'er the world's surveyor, the Sun, 
Can measure in a day, 1 dare call mine : 

All kingdoms 1 have right to ; 1 am free 
Of every country ; in the four elements 
I have' as deep a share as an emperor ; 

All beasts whom the earth bears are to serve me, 
All birds to sing to me ; and oaft you catch me 
With a tempting golden apple ? 

Plen, She's too good for thee. 

When idle was born, the Sun for joy did rise 
Before bis time, only to kiss those eyes, 

Which having touch'd, he stole from them such 
store 

Of lights, he shone more bright than e’er before ; 
At which be vow’d, whenever she did die, 
fle'd snatch them up, and in his sister’s K)there 
Place them, since she had no two stars so clear. 
Hay. Let him now snatch thein up ; away ! 


APT IV, 


Hum, Away, 4 

And leave this gipsy. 

Sum, Oh, I am lost. 

Hay, Lost? 

Sum, Scorn'd! — 

0 Ray, Of no triumph more then love can boast. 

witk lIuMoim and Folly. 
Plea, This strumpet will confound him, she has 
me. 

Sum, Deluded !•— iReeordert. 

The Bun rtniitpeart, vith Cupio and FonrirNB. 

Sun, Is Raybright gone ? 

Sum, Yes, and his spiteful eyes 
Have shot darts through me. 

Sun, 1 thy wounds will cure, 

And lengthen out thy days ; his followers gone, 
Cupid and Fortune, take you charge of him! 

Here thou, my brightest queen, must end thy 
reign ; 

Some nine months hence I’ll shine on thee ogain. 
I [A'j-eunf. 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE 1^— '7*Ar ComW o/ A utumn. 
iSwkr Pomona, fr A YBWOMT, Cri'iii, and Fobtunn. 
Hay. Your entertainments, Autumn's bounteous 
queen, 

II av^ feasted me pith rarities as delicate. 

As the full growth of an gbundaiit year 
Can ripen to myt polate. 

Pom. They are but ceuftings 
Of gratitude to ottr dread lord, the Sun, 

I^om whom thou draw'st thy name <7 the feast of . 

fruUs ! 

Our gardens yield are ntt^too coarse for tliee ; 

i ^ould we contract the tot nature's plenty 
nto one form, and that ISIIff to contain 
All delicacies, which thb wahtq^" sense 
Would relish, or desire to invent, to please it, 

'The present were unworthy far to purchase 
A sacred leave of frieodahip. « 

Hay. 1 have rioted 

In suifeits of>the ear, with various music 
Of warbling liinis ; I hgve smelt perfumes of roses. 
And every* flowed, with which the fresh-trimm'd 
earth i 

Is mantled in : (}ie Spring could mock my senses 
With these tine barren lui^bies ; the Summer 
Invited my then ran^g eyes to look on 
lisrge fields of ripenM ooni, presenting trifles 
Of waterish petty dainties ; but mv taste 
Is only here ‘pleas'd : the other objicts claim 
The style of formal, these are real bounties., 

/*o«. W'e can transcend thy wishes 
creatures 

Of every ,age and quality pos^ 

From land to land and sea to 
Shall wait upon thy ugd, ¥% 

Love \ yield thy quiver and ^ 

To Uds great prince of time { ... 

Tour out thy mint of treatms 
reign * 

Of what his Ihoughts epa te- 


whom the 





lie shall give payment of a royal prize. 

To Fortune judgment, and to Cupid eyes. 

For. Be a iiUTchant, I will freight thee 

With all 6tovo tjiut time Ik bf>iight fur. 

Cup, Be a lover, I will wait thve 

With NiiccHtsK in lifts nioHt M)nght for. 

For. Be eiuinintir'tl on lirisht hondur, 

And thy Kn'atnewt shall ehliMi gkn!^ 

Cup. rhiwtlty, if thou raiiilc on licp, 

Slmll arow KerviJo, tlioii victomS 
For. Be 0 warrior, conquost ever , ' 

BhalJ triumphantly renown th^ ' 

' Cup. Be a courtier, lienuty nover 

Bhall but with hur duty emwn thee. 

For. Fortune'^ wheel it* thine, dopoHo me; 

I'm thy hIiivc, thy piswer line bound me. 
Cap. Cupid's shafts are thine, dispose me ; 

Love love's love ; thy gmoes.wound me. 
Both. LlVo, reign ! pity is fame's ; 

We obey ; oh ! be not cruoL 

Hay, You ravish me with infinites, and lay 
A bounty of more sovereignty and amazement, 
Than the Atlas of mortality can support. 

V 

F.nier, Itthind, UcMOim and FoLtv. 

Hum, What's here ? 

Fol. Nay, pray observe. • / f. 

Ray. Be my heart's empress, build 
dom there. 

Hwm, With what an earnestness he compH- 
[ments.] 

PcH, UjKte Biy life be means to tain eoeker- 
monger, aii^ ^ projecting how to forestal the 
market s I vbpff ety pippins rarely. 

Ray,*TISk iim my longings were ne’er satisfied; 
nd thO'deiM tnif bensual appetite 

~ 'ihd|vitht barren expectatioDs > 

-fin’d with. 

me filled and mdil bfi ^ 
have distended tsf 
tlune’sno fat Iqr 
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qpreUs, bat my sides ftdl away : a month of such 
diet would m^e me a living anatomy. 

Pom, These are too little ; more are due to him, 
That is the pattern of his father’s glory : 

Dwell but amongst us, industry shall strive 
To make another artificial nature, 

And change all other seasons into ours. 

Hum. Shall my heart break ? I can contain no 
longer. [ComeiiJiimtHird. mth Pom.v. 

Ray, How fares my loved Humour ? 

Hum. A little stirr’d.; — no matter, 1*11 be merry ; 
Call for some musio-~do not;— I’ll be melan- 
eboly. 

Fol. A sullen humour ; and common in a dicer 
that has lost all his money. 

Pom. Lady, 1 hope ’tis no neglect of courtesy 
In us, that so disturbs you ; if it rise 
From any discontent, reveal the cause ; 

It shall he soon removed. 

Hum. Oh, my heart! — 

Help to unlace my gown. 

FoL And unlace your petticoat. 

Hum. Saucy, how now ! — 'tis well you havy| 
some sweetheart, 

Some newr fresh swxietheart; ['A» Ray.] — I’m a 
goodly fool 

To be thus play'd on, staled and foil'd. 

Pom. Why, madam ^ 

We can he courteous without stain of honour * 

'I'is not the raging of a lustful blood 
That we desire to tame with satisfaction, 

Nor have his masculine graces in our breast 
Kindled a wanton hre ; our bounty gives liim 
A welcome free, but chaste and honourable. 

Hum, Nay, 'tis all one ; 1 have a tender heart : 
Come, come, let’s drink. 

FoL A humour in fashion with gallants, and 
broiiglit ou£ of the Low Countries. 

Hrn^ Fie! there’s no music in fhee; — let us 
ring. 

Fai. Here's humour in the right trim I a few 
more such toys would make the little world of man 
run mad as the puritan that sold his conscience for 
a maypole— [AJlourith.'.-.ShtmUv'Hhin. 

Ray, Thcr meaning of this mirth ? 

Pom. My lord is coming. 

Ray. Let us attend to humble our best thanks, 
For these high favours. 

Enter Autvvn and BAcriUHAUAn. 

Pom. My dearest lord, according to th’ injunc> 
tion 

Of your command, 1 ha\c, with all observance, 
Giv**n entertainment to this noble stranger. 

./InA The Sun-bom Raybright, minion of my 
\ Jove ! 

Xet As be twins in heart ; thy gnmdsire's beams 
Shine graciously upon our fruits and vines. 

1 am his vassal* servant, tributary ; 

And, for his sake, the kingdoms 1 possess, 

1 will divide with thee ; thou shalt command 
The Lydian Tmolus, and Campanim mounts, 

To nod their grape-crown’d beads into thy bowls, 
Expressing tlmir rich joice ; a hundred grains. 

Both from the Beltick and Sicilian Adds, 

Shall be coiigested for thy sacrifice. 

In Ceres’ fane ; Tiber shall pay thM sppies, 

And Sicyon olivet ; all the dioicest frm *\ 

Thjjr fii^^s heel; doth ripen. * 

' Make me hut treasurer 

J — — 



Of your respected favours, and that honour 
Shall equal my ambition. 
jlui. My Pomona, 

Speed to prepare a himquet of [all] novelties. 

This is a day of rest, and we, the whiles, 

Will s)H>rt l!^re onr friends, and shorten time 
With length of wonted revels. 

Pom. I obey. * ■ 

Will't pltuise you, madam! a retirement , 

From these extremes itt men, more tolerable, 

W ill better fit our modesties. 

Hum. I’ll drink, 

And be a Bacchanalian— no, I will not. 

Enter, I'll follow; — stay, I'll go before. 

Pom. Even what Humonr pleoseth. 

[Ejrcunt Hum. and Ptm. 
Raybright, a health to Phoebus ! 

iA Ftounth. Drink*. 

These are the Pueans, wliich we sing to him, 

And yet we wear no hays ; our cups are only 
Crown'd witli Lyiuus' blo^ : to him a health ! 

lA Flour Uh. Drinks. 
Ray. 1 must pledge that too. 

Ant. Now, one other health 
To our grand patron, (»ll*d Cood-followship ; 
Whose livery all our people hereabout 
Are clad in . [ h'dfu r ish . Drinks. 

Ray. 1 am for that too. 

Aut. 'Tis well ; * 

Let it go round ; and, as our custom is 
Of recreations of this nature, join 
Your voict^s, as you drink, inUtvely notes ; 

Sing los unto Bacchus. 

Fol. Iley-hoes I h god of winds : there’s at least 
four-and-twenty of them imprisoned in my ladly ; 
if I sigh not forth some of them, the rest wiH break 
out at the bac’k-door ; and how Hwe«‘t the music of 
their roaring will be, let an Irishman judge. 

Ray. He is a songrter too. 

Fol. A very foolish one ; my music is natural, 
and came by inheritance : roy father was a Frt'iich 
nightingale, and my mother an EngU.sh wagtail ; 

1 was boru a cuckoo Jpi the spring, and lost my 
voice in summer, witiuiying roy eggs in aapnrrow’s 
nest ; but I'll venture for one:— fill my dish— every 
one take his own, and, when 1 bold u)) my finger, 
off with it. 

Aut, Begin. 

PoM.v smjt. 

Coat away care ; he ttiat lovos murow 
fjengthena not n day. nor cun buy tu^norww ; 

Muncy is tnwli ; and lie tl«»t will spcaid It, 

Let him drink merrily, Fortune wUI send it. 

Merrily, merrily, merrily, tWf, bo .' 

May it off stilly, wo may «,>t part oo. 

Chor. Merrily, Ar. 

[,Hr.rr, amt at the conclusion of every stanaa, they dritih. 

Wine in a cborin, it heats the blood toa, ' 

Cf>WBrdti iawiil arm, if the Wine be good too ; ^ 

QuIokoiH the wit, and rnakee the book able, 

Sooras ti> Bobmft to the watch or oonstable. 

Merrily, *c. ' ^ 

PoUl 

rout, our brains will flow quicker ; ‘ ' 
ecofeup, we cm not; 
aga tn , drU on, and epara not. • 

ton mnriciani; besides 
Is n flihirimdi in my brains, I obnldt k^th 
aod ten roupd. „ . 
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Aut. Oh, a dance by all mean^ ! 

Now ceaiie your healths, and in an active motion 
Bestir ye nimbly, to beguile the hours. 

Fol, 1 am for you in that too ; *twill jog down 
the lees of these rouses into a freer passage ; but 
take heed of sure footing, 'tis a slippery season : 
many men fall by rising, and many women are 
raised by falling. 

A l>AI«CB. 

Aui, How likes onr friend this pastime 1 
Hay. Above utterance. 

Ob, how have I, in ignorance and diilness, 

Ron through tiie progress of so many minutes, 
Accusing him, who was my life's first author. 

Of slackness and neglect, whilst 1 have dreamt 
The folly of my days in vain expense • 

Of useless taste and pleasure ! Prav, my lord, 
I^et one health pass about, whilst 1 bethink me 
What course 1 am to take, for being denixen 
In your unlimited courtesies. 

Aut Devise a round ; 

You have your liberty. 

Hay. A health bi Autumn's self I 
And here let time hold still his restless glass, 

That not ano^er golden sand may fall 

Tti measure how it passeth. [Tfuy drink. 

Ant .^Continue here with me, and by thy prc« 
(Ireate me favourite to thy fair progenitor, [sence 
And be mine heir. 

Hay. I want wojrds to express 
My thankfulness. 

Aut. Whate'er the wanton Spring. 

When she doth diaper the ground with beauties. 
Toils ^for, comes home to Autumn ; Summer 
sweats. 

Either in pasturing her furlongs, reaping 
The crop of bread, ripening the fruits for food, 
[While] Autumn's gtinuM-s houMp them. Autumn's 
jollities 

Feed on them ; I alone in every land, 

Traffic uiy useful rnerchandixe ; gold and jew’els, 
Lordly possessions, are for my eoiiimodities 
Mortgaged and lost : 1 sit Chief moderator 
Between the rheek-parch'4* ISummer, and th' ex- 
tremes ' * 

Of Winter's tedious frost ; nay, in myself 
I do contain another teeming Spring. 

Surety of health, jirosperity of life 
Belongs to Autumn ; if thou then canst hope 
To inherit immoijtality in frailty, 

Live here till time be spent, yet be not old. 

Hay. Under the Sun, you arc the year's great 
emperor! 

Aut. On now, to new variety of feasts ; 

Princely contents are fit for princely guests. 

My lord, rn follow. [KowrwA. JF-nY Aut, 
Sure, I am not well. 

Hoi. Surely I am half drunk, ol monstrously 
; mibtnken : you mean to stay here, belike? 

Hay. Whither should 1 go else ? 

Hoi Nay, if you will kill yourself in yonr own 
defence, 1 *11 not be of your jury. 

Hf-THtrr llirMOim. 

Hum. \ ou have had pi'ccious pleasures, choice 
of drunkenness : 

Will you he gone ? 

Http, I tVrl a WH- within me. 

Am! every t^ouht that re..oluti<m kills 


Springs up a greater : In the year's revolution, t 
There cannot be a season more delicious, 

When Plenty, Sommer's daughter, empties daily 
Her cornucopia, fill'd with choicest viands. 

Hoi. Plenty's horn is always full in the. city. 

Hay. When temperate heat offends not with 
extremes. 

When day and night have their distinguisliment 
With a more equ^ measure ; — 

Hum. Ha ! in contemplation ? 

Hoi. Troubling himself with this windy-guts, 
this belly-aching Autumn, this Apple John I^nt, 
and warden of Fruiterers' hall. 

Rap. When the bright Sun, with kindly distant 
beams 

Gilds ripen'd fruit ; 

Hum. And what fine meditation 
Transports you thus ? You study some encomium 
Upon the beauty of the garden's queen ; 

You'd make the paleness to supply the vacancy 
Of Cynthia’s dark defe^ct. 

m Fol. Madam, let hut a green -sickness chamber- 
-maid Ik* thoroughly steeled, if she get not a better 
colour in one month, 1*11 be forfeited to Autumn 
tor ever, and fruit-eat my fiesh into a consump- 
tion. 

Hum. Come, Raybright; whatsoe'er suggc'stions 
Have won on thy apt weakness, leave tlie**e empty 
And hollow-sounding pleasures, that include 
Only a windy substance of delight. 

Which every motion alters into air ; 

I'll stay no longer here. 

I Hay. 1 must. 

I Hum. You shall not ; 

These are adulterate mixtures of vain follies : 

I'll bring thee ^ ^ 

Into the court of Winter ; there thy food 
Shall not be sickly fruits, but healthful broths. 
Strong meat and dainty. 

Fol. Pork, beef, mutton, very sweet mutton, 
veal, venison, capon, fine fat capon, partridge, 
suite, plover, larks, teal, admirable teal, my lord. 

Hum. Mistery there, like to another natiire, 
Confects the substance of the choicest fruits 
In u rich candy, with such imitation 
Of form and colour, 'twill deceive the eye, 

Until the taste be ravish'd. 

Fol. Comfits and caraways, marchpanes and 
marmalades, sugar-plums and pippin-pics, ginger- 
bread and walnuts. 

Hum. Nor is his bounty limited ; he'll not spare 
To exhaust the treasure of a thousand Indies. 

Fat. Two hundred pouud suppers, and neither 
fiddlers nor broken glasses reckoned ; besides, a 
hundred pound a throw, ten times together, if you 
can hold out so long. 

Ray. You tell me wonders ! 

Be my conductress ; I’ll fly this place in secret : 
Three quarters of my time are almost spent, 

The last remidns to crown my full content. 

Now, if 1 fail, let man's experience read me : 

'Twas Humour, joined with Folly, did mislead 

Hum. ^ik«e this naked season, 

Wherein tHe very trees shake off ^elr locks, 

It is so poor and barren. 

Fo(. And when the faair falls off, I have heard 
a poet say, *tia uogood sign of a sound body. . 

Ray. Come, lers go taste old Winter's fjW 
dWsbts, 


c 
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^nd swell with pleasures our big ap()etiies. 

The Summer, Autumn, [Winter] and the Spring, 
As *twere conjoin'd in one conjugal ring, 

(An emblem of four provinces we sway,) 

Shall all attend our pastimes night and day ; 

Shall both be subject to our glorious state, 


IHI I 

While we enjoy the blessings of our fate ; 

And since we have notice that some barbarous 
spirits 

Mean to oppose our entrance, if by words 
They'll not desist, we*ll feroe our way with awoi*ds. 

[iKMunl. 



ACT V. 


j SCENE I. — TAs Cowrf «/ Winter. 

I Enter teverul Clownik 

I 1 Clown, Hear you the news, neighbour f 
' ?2 Clown, Yes, to my grief, neighbour ; they say 

I our prince Raybright is coming hither, with whole . 

' troops and trains of courtiers : we ore like to have 
a fine time oii't, neighbours, 
j 3 Clown. Our wives and daughters are, for they 
I aie sure to get by the bargain ; though our barti^^ 
! be etripfied, they will be sure to be with buini for't, 

! Oh, these courtiers* neighbours, are pestilent 
: knaves; but ere I’ll suffer it, I’ll pluck a crow' ' 

! with sonic of ’em. 

I 1 Clown. 'Faith, neighbour, let’s lay our heads 
I together, and resolve to die like men. rather than 
i Live like beasts. 

< 2 Clown. Aye, like horn-beasts, neighbour : 

j they may talk and call us rebels, but a fig for that, 
i ’tis not a fort matter : let’s he true amongst our- 
selves, and with our swords in hand resist his 
I entrance. — 

j Enter WfNTKH. 

j Win. 'What sullen murmurings does your gall 

I bring forth ? 

! Will you prov’t true, “ No good conics from the 

I north?” 

! Bold, saucy mortals, dare you then aspire 
; With snow and ice to (picnek the sphere of fire? 

I Are your hearts frozen like your clime, from thence 
I All teinperute heat’s fled of obedience ? 

How durst you else with force thiuk to withstand 
Your prince’s entry into this his land ? 

A prince, who is so excellently good, 

His virtue is In'! honour, more than blood ; 

In whose clear nature, as two suns, do rise 
The attributes of mercifu. and wise ; 

Whose laws are so impartial, they must 
Be counted heavenly, 'cause they're truly just : 

Who does, with princely moderation, give 
His subjects an example how to live ; 

Teaching their erring natures to direct 
Their wills, to what it ought most to affect : 

'That as the sun does unto all dispense 
Heat, light, nay life, from his full influence : 

Yet you, wild fools, possess'd with giant rage, 

Dare, in your lawless fury, think to wage 
War against Heaven ; and from his shining throne 
Pull Jove himself, for you to tread upon ; 

Were your heads circled with his own ffeen oak. 
Yet are they subject to his thunder etapie, 
j And he can sink such wretches as reb^ 

4 From Heaven's sublime height to the depth of 

1 .. 

' I Clown. The devil he can as soon ! we fear no 
^ oepw ; let him do hia worst ; there’s many a tall 
^ besides us, will rather iUe than see his living 

from them, nay^ even eat up ; |dl things are | 


grown so dear, there's no enduring 'more mouths 
than our own, neighbour. 

2 Clown. Tliou'rr a wise fellow, neighbour ; 
pmicss but prate. They say this prince too would 
bring new laws upon us, new rites into the ten^les 
of our gods ; and that's abominable ; we'll alf be 
bang’d first. 

Win. A rnr»st fair pretence 
^To found rebellion upon conscience ! 

Dull, stubborn fools ! whose perverse judgments 
still 

Are govern'd by the malice of your will. 

Not by indifferent reason, which to you 

Comes, as in drouglits the cleincntal dew 

Dot'.iaon the parch'd earth; wets, but dross ta’t give • 

Moisture enough, to make the plants to live. 

Things void of soul ! cun you conmve, that he, 

W^hose every tlmught’s an act oi^ piety, 

Whr»'H all rtdigious, furnish'd with all good 
That ever was comprised in flesh and blood, 

Cannot direct you in tlie. fittest way 
To serve those Powers, to which himself doe^ pay 
True zealous worsliip, nay’s so near allied 
To them, himself must needs be deified ? 

Enter Foi.lv. 

Fol. Save you, gentlemen I *Ti« very cold ; you 
live in frost ; you’ve Winter still ubuul you. 

2 Clown, What are you, sir? 

Fol. A courtier, sir; but, you may giicsx, a very 
foolish one, to leave the bright beams of my lord, 
the prince, to travel lifcher. 1 have an ague on 
me ; do you not sec me shake ? Well, if our cour- 
tiers, when they come liither, have not warm young 
wenches, gi#dd wiuris and fires, to heat their blood, 
'twill freeze into an apoplexy. Farewell, frost ! 

I’U go seek a fire to thaw me ; I'm all ice, 1 fear, 
already. ^ [Exit. 

1 Clown. Farewell, and be liaiiged ! ere such as 
these shall eat wh.it we have sweat for, we'il spend 
our bloods. Come, neighbours, *let's go call our 
company together, and go meet this prince be talks 
so oh 

3 Clown. Some sfiall have but a sour welcome 
of it, if my crabtree-ciidgel hold here. 

Win. 'Tin, 1 see. 

Not in my nower to alter destiny ; 

You're mad in your rebellious minds : but hear j 
What I presage, with understanding clear, ! 

As your black thoughts are misty i take from me 
Tliis, as a true and certain augury : ! 

This prince shall come, and, by his glorious side^r ' 
Laurel-erowu’d ^nquest shall in triumph ride, ‘ ' , 
Arm'd with the justice that attends his cause, , 
You shall with penitence embrace his laws : 

He to the frozen northern cUme shall bring 
A warmtb so tempesate, as shall force the Spring 
Usurp my privilege, and by his ray 
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Nipfht fihull bf changed into perpetual day 
Flenty and happmaea shall still iru rease, 

As does his light ; and turtle fooud peace 
Dance like A feiry throngh his rralms* while all 
lliat hnvy hinit shall hke '^wift lomets fall 
By thstr carit hrS oonsonud « and glorunis he 
Ruling*, as 'twerBi the for< c of destiny, 

SbsDi hai^e along and prosperous reign on earth, 
Thed fly t6 Ueaven, and give a new star birth 

A flOurfitw^hrtUr KAtiiRinUT, XTiuoia llpiurry 
and liKiioin 

But teei our star appears , and from his eye 
Fly thousand beams of Sparkling mmt sty 
Bnght son of rhubus, welcome 1 I begin 
lb feel the irc fall from my cnsled sktbt e 
For at your btams the waggoner nngh^ ^aif 
Hia cHanot, axled itith Riphoean snSw^t 
NAy, the slow moving North-^tar, hasmg iblt 
Your tempOrotc iuat hia icicles would tuiU 

What bold rebellious cahifff dare ^iMrb 
The happy progress of our gkindus peace, 
Contemn the justice ak our tquni 1 
Phifene those sacred ntes, nhu h stiU must be 
Attendant ongnonerchij digintv ^ 

I came to frolic with you, iind to c be 1 1 
Your daoopiiig souls by vigour of m> beams 
And have i this strOiige wtlrosac •* Rt si rend 
W inter 1 

I'm come to be your ^cst , your bnuiitious fret 
Condition does nssuic [niej, 1 shall havi 
A welcome entertainment 

n^tn Iljustrioiis sir * I am fnotj ignorant 
How luucli cxprcHSiop my true zeal ssill want 
'lo entertain you filly , yet uiv love 
Apd hearty duty sliall be fai ibovc 
I My outward Wi Icome To that glorious light 
01 Heaven, the Sun, uhicli cliascb he net the 
lught, 

T am so much a vassal, that I’ll strive, 

Ry honouring you, to keep my faith alive 
To him, bittve piitue, thnmgh you, who do mlnnt 
\ onr futlu r’s cht erful heat and cjuick ning spirit 
Theretoii, as I am Winter, worn and spent 
So tar with age^ I am Time's monument, 
Antiipiityi's example , in roy real 
1, fiom my youth, a span ot time will steal 
lo open the free treasums of mv court, 

And swell your soul with my delights and sport 
Hay Never ti4 now 
Did admiration b^t in 

The rare.niatch*d^twuii 4 ftJm|i« pity and pleasure 
\ Pity, that onej , Jg 
So loyal, so AbniidA^^ in blessings, 

Should notJiirtiikn tM beams, 

With whttilTlli doth cheer 

As Suunli^a gffiiyt Uiiaii feoitf eyety mmor star 

•life if yonr tongue 


• grfw lAuaii Imf w«y mmor star 
yi^ joan apw if yonr tongue 

dkU|V jA d 

The message ^ some cunning 

t >» re«tr»uit, m ^ 

Rov Winter's 

All conquering Bivi^ quion of be««i»^ hfe’s 

rfl,er»e, 

o i>hom Potfimn. ««a ,B a slave , 


When I fell innfk my duty to thy goodness, 

Let tns be rank'd aS notli^ ! 

Boun, Come, jott flatter me. 

Rajf f flattiT yon ' why, madam, you ar& 
"Bounty, 

$ole daughter jto the rojal throne of peace 
Hum He minds *not me now iA»$df 

Bay Bounty's self 

For you, he js no seddicv dares not hght , 

No schfliar he, that dares not plead your ments; 

Or s^y your begt sweetness , should the Sun, 
Ldij^'d for many years, forbear to shine 
Upon ^ bosom of our naked pastures, 

Ydt, where you are, the glories of your smiles 
Would warm the barren groundh, arm heartlfisf> 
iiUBcry, 

: And cherish desolations 'deed I honour you, 

AnA ns all others ought to do, f serve }ou 
J^lum Are these tlie rare sights, these the pro 
^ mis'd comphmentb * 

» IVtn Attendance on our if vcls ’ let delight 
Cimioin the day with sable-footed night 
Both shall forsdke thur orbs, and in one s|dit rt 
Met t in soft mirth, and harm!* ss pleasures be re 
While plump Lya.us shall, With gailaiid er^nn’d 
Of tnuinph iv}, in full c ups dboniid 
Of Cretin Willi and shall dime ( eres eoll 
To wait on you, at Wintti a festival , 

While gaudy Summer Autumn, anti the Spnng, 
Shall to my lord their choicest viands bring 
W'eill rob tht sea, and from the subtle air | 

I etch hei inhabitants to supply our fAre , 

1 hat, were Apicius here, he in one night 
Should sate with daintits his strong appetite « 

Begin our rtvtls then, and let all pleasure ^ 

blow like the Of ean in a boundless measuit 

♦ [ •! //f iir tA 

I I nt r CoNCKiT and I>ETiUii ion 

( on Wit and pU isiiri soft attuition 
f«raoe the «|) i tA f our iiiii nttnn 
Detr r tmiit peact ' f >r IKt^acti >n 

Hath alrtad} drawn a faction I 

Shall dtridi tlioc | 

Con Afatiek leave mt 

> or in labouring to beionve iiu I 

Of a siholiirb prusc, thy dotage 
Shall bo liivbdut 

J)itr Here sabot me. 

Whin Nuch pettv penmen covet 
Funu by folly ’ On 111 piovo it 
Scurv \ by tbv part, and try thee 
Ky thme own wit 
r n 1 defy thee 

f leio lire nobler Judges w it 
C mnot suffer where they Nit 

Defr Pnthee, foolish Conceit, leave off thy set 
speeches, and come to the conceit itself m plam. 
language. What goodly thing ib't, m the name of 
laughter P 

Con DetnMflion, do thy worst Conceit ap. 

pwi. 

In hononyjt tte 9nn, their fellow-fheml, h 

Before tkfll^iire * know, then, that the epberei I 
Have for resign'd their orbs, and tend 

Their feats fo inie four EAementi, wiio jom'd l 

Wilfe the font knofra. Comptexbns, have atoned 
A noble tesgiiB, md cmpfriUy pat cm 
Material boN^t Mf amongst them none 
Observe^ Barth and Air alike 

Are aprijifetl^ aettfojIj^Fyb and Water seek ^ 
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glory of pre.emiiiftnce i Phlegm and Blood, 
Chuler and Melancholy, arbo hayif stdpdf 
In contrarieties, now meet for pleasure, 

To entertain time in a courtly Maasura. 

Detr Impossible and improper^ draf, to fttP- 
sooate insensible creatuiea, andnejl^i, (o (QX^pound 
quite opposite humours ’ fie, fie, fte . itS abopii- 
nalde 

Von, Fond ignorance ' how dafast tEou ydinly 
Impossibility, n hat 1 1 igii*} in man « ^ [scan 

tViCliout disorder, ^siscly mixM by natui^, 

To fashion and preserve, so high a erehti^b^ 

Tieir Svritt sir, wh<n shsll our mQgtj^ e)lso be- 
hold this new j nil of nonder’ W6*mti|^ga^ 
on the slurs for it, doubtibss 

€A< S ptn$ tni h%t mt /hr MatguetM, {the Jlntr' 
ft nuntt Air \ in WaUr and J arth and! tJuiyour'^ 
tuiafUii IMiUicm, Ulood Cholcr na i Molmit^yA 
OH a ratu i PI it form ^ ^ 


see. tU«. ,he . .oud. off. «!; 4 


chase, 

W hi n till Sun's bounty If nds peculiar gracq, 

JJt/r tiiie ifuifh pretty and in good t wnest 
but, sirrah si holar, mil the y come down too^ 

Con lie hold them well, the foremost repre- 
Air, the nust sportive of (he elements [sents 
Drtt A nimble rascal, I n arrant him some ul> 
dirmaii s ‘ion , noiidroiis giddy and light htadtd , 
one that bU w his patrimony away m tcathe i and 
dob ici 0 

( on The next near him is Fire ♦ 

D( ti A cholerii gentU man, 1 should Vnon him 
a youn^jcr biother and a gnat spender, but stldi m 
or fic\er (arnes any monc) ibout him he was 
begot when tin sign was in Tan ms, for lit roars 
hki ahull btttjg indeed a bell wither 
Con The thW in rank is W itei 
Ihfr A phUgmatii cold piece of stuft Ins 
fitliei, methmks should In one ot the dunce- 
tabh , and one tliat never drank strong heei lu's 
life, but at festuul times , and then he caught the 
heart burning a whole vacation and half a terra 
alter 

Con The fourth is Larth 
Dtlr A shrewd plotting-pated fellow, and a 
great lover ol news I guess at the rest , Blood 
is placed ntai Air, Chohr mar Fire , Phhgin and 
Water are sworn brothers, and so are Earth and 
Melancholy 

Con Fair nymph of Harmony, be it thy task 
To sing them down, and rank the m in a mosque. 

A so^u 

During ukuh^ the Meuqueredtmnd upon the Stage, and 
take their placet Jt r thi Dawe 

flee the > loraents conaplro 
I tumble Air dias oiaut the Barth 

W^aturdoosi mmiz with fire, 

To give our pnnee s plcamire blitb , 

Eaeh delight caoh joy oaoh sweet 
In one composition meet 
All the Heawms of the year, 

Wmter docs invoke the Spring 
fkiininer does m pride appear, 

^ Autmnn forth Its froltt 4oib hrlUtf • 

And with emulation pi^ 

TUtir Uhuto to tills hdjy^^iW} 

In W|a^ tlmtlarliaf of iim fillup 
tbaiilu plaat a aolk 

, Jfaiffaers, 

* * * 


Win How do these pleasnits pleoae ? 

Hume rieaaures^ 

Bonn Live here, 

And be my lofd’a firifiiid , and thy iporti shall 
vary f 

A thousand way4 , Id^ndoa shdl IW > 
Conceits, as oArkfni te th4 thoughts of Ghim 
Can aim at * , 

Hum Triflet i Progi^ets oV the yaar ’ 

Agwn, my Raybngitt i lilted Sun ; 

As he ra Heaven runs Ms circular 
So thou on earth run thine , tor to 
With atali^ ddightb, breeds dntneia i^id con* 
tempt 

Think on the Spjruig, 

. s lovily viigin 

frv» lifv royal lard » 
withimt qdetiee, bo plcisid but to afford 
L Me ph you my true hgurt , do not scorq 


I 


e - , — T - ■ my sharper Lw.*.. 

If a pergcigrohi,* xhalations tnnp the fikrth f 
y ntiHta and snows do purify air 
j^roin chohmg togs, make the hky clear* and tWy i 
And tbough oy nature cold and chill 1 be, 

^ et f am warm m bomiteoim chanty t 
And can, my lord, by grive anduagt advue, 

Bring you to the hnppy bhadts ot paraihs^ 

Hay Ihat Vondui Oh, can yrtU bniisr me 
thithci > 

Win I can din ct and punt you out a path 
Hum But wht n *s the guide * 

Qufokui thy spiiitN, Ru} bright, I’ll nol have 
tlue 

Wt’ll run the self-same race again, that«happi 
ness, 

These la/y, sit i ping, tedious Winter's iiighls 
Httoine not iiobh iition 
Hay To the Spnng 

1 am itsolvd — lit iff* 

/At Si V (ijp us tl I 

Oh, what htrangt light ippcars ' 

The Sun it uji, suii 

Sun Wanton Harlmg loik *' 

And worship with aina/t meiit 
I Omnrs, Criciinis loid ' 

Sun Thy sands are lumlnr d, and thy gloss ot 
irailty 

' Here runs out to the last — Hi n , in this mirror, 

I Let man behold the sfn^uit ot hm fortunes , 

The season of tbc Bpfuig dawns like the Morning, 
Bedewing ( bildhoot Wittrnnrelish'd beauties 
Of gaudy sights , ttet Siimnur aa the Noon, 

Shines in debght of Wllli, aiid nfyM strength 
, To Autumn's MauhiM; groifit 

I AndkiutouptUMJaWteMiry ** ** 

Winter at last draifp #a t^1 
S et still a hnnfour qf fopsl t 
C ntasted or untried, pash wtl 
Qf resolution, i^Moh phaafid ML 
I Toavain worM Of MrfoWi 

^ pediiJjS^I^^ V f* ^ 

^ j 

ToreclMyhMoiWiin tMbWWkM 
AgM« to 

Hu boiom’* «)korUiki«iM$Znba Bumoiir 

_ _ 



THE SUN'S DARLING. 


Hifl Heaiion'B dangerous seducer. Folly. 

Then shall. 

Like four straight pUlnrs, tlio hnir Flernents 
Support ilie gc£<^y structure of mortality ; 

Then shaJl the four (.^implexions, like four heads 
Of a clear river, streainiu^ in his body. 

Nourish and comfort ewry vein and sinew ; 

No BickfiflSB of contagion, no grim death 
Or deprivation of Health's real blessings. 

Shall then affright the creature built by Heaven, 


^ 

ACT V. I 

RcservM to immortality. Hencofortli «. 

In peace go to onr altars, and no more 
Question the power of supernal greatness. 

But give us leave to govern as we please 
Nature and her dominion, who from us 
And from our gracious influence hath both being, 
And preservation ; no replies, but reverence. 

Man hath a double guard, if tunc can win liim ; 
Hoaven's power above him, his own peace within 

him. k [Exeunt^ 


i 
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THE WITCH OF EDMONTON. 


BY ROWLEY, DEKKER, FORD, See. 


DRAMATIS PERSONAS. 


Sir \HTHini CLARimiroN. 

Old Thornev. a GeRtlrntan, 

Caatkii, a rich Yeoman. 

Old Uamkh, a Countryman. 

JtATCf.lKFR. 

W. Mao«. 

W. llAAILlTr. * 

Howland, and geveral other Countrjrmen. 
Warbeok, ) , ^ . 

SoMRRToN i *^"*^0*'* t ARTBR’s tfauyhierg. 

Frank, Tmohnby'm Son. 

('i;do\ Uankh, the Clown. 

Mornco-Uancortt. 


Sawout, an old PitMler. 

JiiAtlce, Constiible, offiocn, 8er?liig»MtO and 
Maids. 

Diifr, a Familiar, 

A Spirit. 

MotUor Sawyer, the Witch. 

Ann, Uati i.ikkk'k Wife. ^ 

SlJBAN, 1 , . 

Katiikrivk, }t‘AHrRi.H Dnxnjhitrt, 

WiNNiYREDK, Sir Ahthi'h’h Maid, * 


SCENE, — The Town and Nriohbourhood or EotfoiiiTON; in thr eni> of thk ub7 Act, Lomdom, 


THB WHOLE ARGUMENT IB THIS DIBTICH : 

Forced marriage, murder ; murder blood require! ; 
Reproach, revenge ; revenge, hell’s help dcairea. 


PROLOGUE. 


I The town of Edmonton hath lent the stage 
I A Devil and a Witch, both in an age. 

I To make comparisons it were uncivil, 
i Between so even a pair, a WTtch and Devil : 
I But as the year doth with his plenty bring, 

; As well a latter as a former spring. 


S%hath this Witch enjoy’d the first ; and reason 
Presumes she may partake the other season : 

Id acts deserving name, the proverb says, 

** Once good and ever why not ho in plays ? 
Why not in this ? since, gentlemen, we flatter 
No expectation ; here is mirth and matter. 

MASTER BIRD. 


ACT I. 


SCENE 1. — The Neighbourhood of Edmonton. 
A Room in the House of Sir Arthur Clar- 

INOTON. 

Enter Frank Thornev and Wmntnum. 

Frank. Come, wench ; why, here's a liusiiieu 
' BOOR dispatch^. 

Thy heart 1 know is now at ease : thm necd'at not 
Fear what the tattling gossips in tfaelf oopa 
Can speak against thy fame ; thy child ahatt.ktiDw 
Whom to cifi dad now. 

Ifi»« Ycto bare [here] diaciuHf d 
* The truR paitiif an honeat man ; I ornmot 


Request a fuller satisfaction 
Than you have freely granted :^et methinka 
'Tis an bard case, being lawful man and wife, . 
We should not live together. 

Frank, Had 1 fail’d 

, In promise of my truth to thee, we must 
Have then been ever sunder’d ; now the bngest^ 
Of our forbearing cither’s company, ^ . 

Is only but to gain a little time 
For our contiimiiig thsilt $ that so, hereafter, 

The heir Iluit ihajl hihkiOiii may not have cause 
To curse hia hour of birth, whhdi made him feel 
Tha miaery of beggkry and want ; 
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Two devils tbat are occnMions to (enforce 
A shameful end. My plots oioi but to keep 
My father’s love. 

fVin, And that will be as difficult 
To be preserv’d, wlieu be shall understand 
How you are married, as it will be now, 

Should you confess it to him. 

Frank. Fathers are 

Won by degrees, not bluntly, as our masters 
Or vrrODged friends ani ; and besides I’ll use 
Such dutiful and irady means, that ere 
He can have notice of w'hat’s past, th’ inheritance 
To which I am born heir, shall be assured ; 

That done, why let him know it : if he like it not, 
Yet he shall have no power in him left 
To cross the thriving of it 

FTt/i. You who had * 

The conquest of my maiden-love, may easily 
Conquer the fears of my distrust. And whither 
Must I be hurried ? 

Frank. Prithee do not use 
A word so much unsuitable to the constant 
Affections of thy husluiiid : thou shalt live 
Near Walcham-Abbey, with thy uncle Selnian ; 

I have acquainted him with all at large ; 

He’ll use thee kindly ; thou shall want no pleasures, 
Nor any other fit supplies whatever 
Thou eanst in heart desire. 

Win. All these are nothing 
Without your company. 

Frank. Which Ihou shalt have 
Once every month at least. 

Win. Once every month ! 

Is this to have au husband ? 

" Frank. Perhaps oftener ; 

That’s as occasion serves. 

Win. Ay, ay { in cose 
No other beauty tempt your eye, whom you 
Liko better, 1 may chance to be remember’d, 

And see you now and then. Faith ; I did hope 
You’d not have'us’d me so : *tis but my fortune. 
And yet, if not for my sake, have some pity 
Upon the oliild I go with ; that’s your own : 

And ’less you’ll be a cruel-hearted father, 

You cannot but remember that. 

Heaven knows, how— 

Frank. To quit which fear at ouce. 

As by the ceremony late (lerfonn’d, 

] plighted thqe a faith, as free from challen^. 

As any double thought*; once more, in hearing 
Of Heaven and thee, I vow that never henceforth 
Disgrace, reproof, lawless affections, threats, 

(Ir what can be suggested 'gainst our marriage, 
Shall cause me falsify that bridal oath 
That binds me thine. And, Winnifrede, whenever 
The wanton heats of youth, by subtle baits 
Of beauty, or what woman’s art can practise, 

Draw me from only luving.thee, let Heaven 
Inflict upon my Ufb some fearful min I 
1 hope thou dost believe me. 

H’ln. Swear no more ; 

I am confirm’d, and will resolve to do 
What you think most behoveful for us. 

Frank. Tims then : 

j Make thyself ready ; at the furthest house 
I l|i)on the green, without the town, yofir unde 
I L\)H'cts you. For a little time, farewell I 
; Win. Sweet, 

1 W e shall nipct again as soon as thou canat possibly ? 
j Frank. We shall. One kis#— away I tJEWt Win. 


Enter Sir Asthub Clarivgton. * f, 

Sir Ar. Frank Thomey I 
Frank, Here, sir. 

Sir Ar. Alone ? then must I tell thee in plain 
terms. 

Thou hast wrong’d thy master’s house basely and 
Your house, sir? [lewdly. 

Sir Ar. Yes, sir: if the nimble devil 
That wanton’d in your blood, rebell'd against 
All rules of honest Auty, you might, sir, 

Have found out some more fitting place than here. 
To have built a stews in. All the country whispers 
How shamefully thou hast undone a maid, 

Approv’d for modest life, for civil carriage, 

Till thy prevailing perjuries enticed her 
To forfeit shame. IVill you be honest yet, 

Make her amends and marry her ? 

Frank. So, sir, 

1 might bring botli myself and her to beggary ; 

And that would be a shame worse than the other. 

Sir Ar. You should have thought on this before, j 
and then 

Your reason would have oversway’d the passion 
Of your unruly lust. But that you may . 

Be left without excuse, to salve the infamy 
Of my disgraced house, and ’cause you are 
A gentleman, and both of you my servants, 
ril make the maid a portion. I 

Frank. So you promised me 
Before, in ease 1 married her. I know 1 

Sir Arthur Clarington deserves the credit I 

Report hath lent him ; and presume you are i 

A debtor to your promise : but upon • 

What certainty shall I resolve Excuse me, I 

For being somewhat rude. | 

Sir Ar. It is but reason. 

Well, Frank, what thiuk’st thou of two hundred ! 
And a continual friend } [pounds, 

Frank. Though my poor fortunes 
Might happily prefer me to a choice 
Of a far greater portion ; yet to right 
A wronged maid, and to preserve your favour, 

I am content to accept your proffer. 

Sir Ar. Art thou.' 

Frank. Sir, we shall every day have need to 
Tlie use of what you please to give. [employ 
Sir Ar. Thou .shall have it. 

Frank. Then I claim 
Your promise. — We arc man and wife. 

Sir Ar. Already ? 

Frank. And more than so, [sir,] I have pro- 
mised her 

Free entertainment in her uncle’s house 
Near Waltham-Abbey, where she may securely 
Sojourn, till time and my endeavours work 
My father’s love and liking. 

^t> Ar. Honest Frank ! < 

Frank. 1 hope, sir, you will think 1 cannot keep 
Without 1 daily du^ge. [her, 

Sir Ar. As for the money, 

’Tis all thine own ; and though 1 cannot make thee 
A present payment, yet thoa shalt be sure 
1 will not foil thee. 

Frank. Bat our ooeasions 

Sir Ar. Nay, nay, . 

Talk not of your occasions : trust my bounty, : 
It shall not sleep.— Hast married her i’faitb, , 
Frank? 

Tis well^,.^ passing well ! — then, Winnifrede, 

Once art an honest won^ Frank, ^ 
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T8qu hast a Jewel, love her ; she’ll deserve it. 

And when to Waltham ? 

Frank. She is making ready ; 

Her uncle stays for her. 

Sir Ar. Most provident .speed. 

Frank, 1 will be [thy] friend, and such a friend t — 
Thou wilt bring her thither ? 

Frank. Sir, I cannot j newly 
My father sent me word 1 should come to him. 

Sir Ar. Marry, and do ; I know thou hast a wit 
To handle him. 

Frank, I have a suit to you. 
i Sir Ar. What is it ? 

I Anything, Frank ; command it. 

I Frank. That you’ll please 

j By letters to assure my father, that 
I 1 am not married. 

Sir Ar. How ? 

; Frank. Some one or other 

I Hatli certainly inform’d him, that 1 purposed 
|. I’o marry Winnifrede ; on which he threaten’d 
' To diHinherit me : — to prevent it, 

I T^wly I crave your letters, which he seeing 
j Will credit ; and 1 hope, ere I retuni, 

; On such conditions as I’ll frame, his lands 
! Sltall be assured. 

J Sir Ar. But what is there to quit 
j My knowledge of the marriage ? 

I Fra7ik. W'hy, you were not 
I A witness to it. 

! Sir Ar. I conceive ; and then — 

' His land confirm’d, thou wilt acquaint him tbo. 
I roughly 

! With all that’s past. 

I Frank. 1 mean no less, 

i Sir Ar. Provided 

! I never was made privy to't. 

' Frank. Alas, sir, 

I Am I a talker ? 

i Sir Ar. Draw thyself the letter, 
i I’ll put my hand to't 1 commend thy policy, 
j Tliou’rt witty, witty, Frank ; nay, nay, ’tis fit : 

; Dispafeh it. 

i Frank. 1 shall write effectually. IKxit. 

' Sir Ar. Go thy way, cuckoo !— have 1 caught 
the young man ? 

•' One trouble then is freod. lie that will feast 
: At other’s cost, must be a bold-faced guest. — 

I Knter WiNxiFRKna in rt 

Win, 1 have heard the news, all now is safe ; 

The worst is past : thy lip, wench ! (Artsses her.) 
I 1 must hid 

, Farewell, for fashion’s sake ; but I will visit thee 
; Suddenly, girl. This was cleanly carried : 
i Ha ! was’t not. Win ? 

fVin. Tlicn were my happiness, ^ 

I That I in heart repent 1 did not bring him 
, The dower of a virginity. Sir, forgive me ; 

: 1 have been much to blame: had not my laun- 
dress 

; Given way to your immoderate waste of virtue, 
You had not with such eagerness pursued 
The error of your goodness. 

Sir Ar. Dear, dear Win, 

I bug this art of thine ; it shows how deonly 
■ Thou cans! beguilei in case occasion serve 
To practise ; it becomes thee : now we share 
Free scope enough, without controul or fear, 

Jo interehange our pleasures ; we will Surfeit 


In our embraces, wench. Come, tell me, when 
Wilt thou appoint a meeting I 
Win. What to do ? 

Sir At. Good, good 1 to con tlie lesson of our 
Our secret game. [loves, 

Win. Oh, blush to speak it further. 

As you are a noble gentleman, foi^pit 
A sin so monstrous ; ’tis not gently done. 

To open a cure<l wound : I know you speak 
For trial ; ’troth, you need not. 

Sir Ar. I for trial ?. 

Not I, by this good sun-shine ! 

Win. Can you name 

That syllable of good, and yet not tremble 
To think to what a foul and black intent 
You use it for an oath } Let me resolve you : 

If yoa appear in any visitation, 

That brings not with it pity for the wrongs 
Done to abused Thorney, my kind husband ; 

If you infect mine car with any breath 
That is nut thoroughly perfumed with sight 
For former deeds of hist ; may I be curs’d 
i Even in my prayers, when 1 vouchsafe 
To see or hear you ! I will change my life, 

From a loose whore to a repentant wife. 

Sir Ar. Wilt thou turn monster How ? art not 
asham’d 

After BO many months to be honest at last 
Away, away ! fie on’t I 
Win. My resolution 
Is built upon a rock. This very day 
! Young Thorney vow’d, with oaths not to be 
doubted, 

'That never any change of love should cancel 
The bonds in which we arc to either bound,* 

Of lasting truth : and shall I then for my part 
Unfile the sacred oath set on record 
In Heaven’s book ? 8ir Arthur, do not study 
To add to your lascivious Inst, the sin 
Of sacrilege ; for if you but endeavour 
By any unclinste word to tempt my constancy, 

You strive as mucli as in you lies to ruin * 

A temple hallow’d to the purity 
Of holy marriage. 1 have said enough ; 

Y<mi miiy believe me. 

Str Ar. Get you to your nunnery, 

TTiere freeze^iu your old cloister : this is fine 1 
Win. Good angris guidi; me ! Sir, you’ll give 
me leave , ^ » 

To weep and pray for your conversion * 

Sir Ar. Yes; • 

; Away to Waltham. Pox upon your honesty ! 

Had you no otlier trick to fool me ? well, 

You may tiant money yot. 

Win. None that I’ll send for 
To you, for hire of a damnation. j 

When I am gone, think on my just complaint ; { 

1 was your devil ; oh, be you my saint ! I 

Sir Ar. Go thy ways ; as changeable a baggage | 
As ever cozen’d knight ; I'm glad 1 am rid of her. | 
Honest ! marry bang her 1 Thorney is mv debtor ; ' 
I thought to have paid him too ; but fools have 

fortune. | 

— 0^ : 

SCENE II.— Edmonton. A RotminCKtLTKVL^ 
Hovm. 

Enter Old Tbohnev and CAaraa. 

Thor. Y ou offer, master Carter, like a gentleman ; 

1 cannot find fault with H, 'tis so fair. 
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Car, No gentleman I, master Thorney ; spare 
the mastership, coll me by my imnie, John Carter. 
Master is a title my father, nor his before him, 
were 'at^quainted with ; honest Hertfordshire yeo- 
men ; stieh an one am J ; my word and my deed 
shall be proved one at all times. I mean to give 
yon no security for tlie marriage-money. 

^ Thw. How ! no seeurity ? although it need not 
%o long as you live ; yet who is he has surety of 
his life one hour ? JVIeu, the proverb says, are 
mortal; else, for my part, I distrust you not, 
weru the sum double. 

Car. Double, treble, more or less, I tell you, 
master Thorney, I’ll give no security. Bonds and 
bills are but terriers to catch fools, and keep lazy 
knaves busy ; my security shall tie preseii^ pay- 
ment. And we here, about Edmonton, hola pre- 
sent payment as sure as an alderman’s bond in 
London, master Thorney. 

Thor. I cry you mercy, sir, I understood you 
not. 

Car, 1 like young Fraiikvrell, so iloes my 5iusan 
too ; the girl has a fancy to him, which makes me 
ready in my purse. There be other suitors within, 
that make much noise to little purpose. If Frank 
love Sue, Su^ shall have none but Frank : *tis a 
mannerly girl, master Thorney, though but an 
• hoinely^man’s daughter ; there have worse faces 
looked out of black hags, man. 

Thor. You speak your mind freely and honestly. 

I marvel my son comes not ; I am sure he will he 
here some time to-day. 

Car, To-day or to-morrow, when he comes he 
shall bo welcome • to bread, beer, and beef, yeo- 
man’8«fare ; we have no kickshaws ; full dishes, 
whole belJy-fulls. Should 1 diet tluree days at one 
of the slender city-suppers, you might send me to 
Barber-Surgeon’s hall the fourth day, to hang up 
for on anatomy. — Here come they that — 

Enter Warokck trtth Hvihas, Somkhton with Kathkrium. 
How now, girls! every day play-day with you? 
Valentine’s aay, too, all by couples ? Thus will 
young folks do when we are laid in our graves, 
master Thorney; here’s all the care they take. 
And how do you iiiid the wenches, gentlemen? 
have they any mind to a loose gown and a strait 
shoe? Win ’em and wear ’em ; they shall choose 
for themselvea by my consent. 

War. You speak like a kind father. Sue, thou 
hear'st ' 

The liberty that’s granted thee ; what sayest thou ? 

I Wilt thon be mine? 

Sus. Your what, sir ? 1 dare swear 
Never your wife. 

War. Canst thou he so unkind, I 

Considering how dearly 1 affect thee, | 

Nay, dote on thy perfeotioiiB ? I 

Sue. You ore studied, { 

Too scholar-like, in wo^s I understand not. 

I am too coarse for such a gallant’s love 
As you are. 

j War. By the honour of gentilify-— 

1 Sus. Good sir, no swearing ; yea aOd nay with ns 
1 revail above all oaths you can invent. 

H^ir. By this white hand of thine-— 

^ Take a false oath 1 
Fic, fic ! flatter the wise ; fools not ragard it, 

And one oV these am 1. 

War. Dost thou despise hie) 



Car. Let them talk on, master Thorney; I know 
I Sue’s mind. The fly may buzz about the candle. 

I he shall but singe his wings when all’s done ; 
Frank, Frank is he has her heart. 

Som. But shall I live in hope, Kate ? 

Katk. Better so, 

^ Than be a desperate man. 

Som. Perhaps thou think’st it is thy portion 
I level at : wert thou as poor in fortunes 
As thou art rich in goodness, 1 would rather 
Be suitor for the dower of thy virtues, 

’Phan twice thy father’s whole estate ; and, prithee^ 
Be thou resolv’d so. 

Kath. Master Somerton, 

It is an easy labour to deceive 
A maid that will believe men’s subtle promises 
Yet I conceive of you as worthily 
As 1 presume you to deserve. 

Som. Which is, 

As worthily in loving thee sincerely, 

As thou art worthy to he so beloved. 

Kath. 1 shall find time to try you. 

Som. Do, Kate, do ; 

And when I fail, may all my joys forsake me ! 

Car. Warbeek and Sut‘ are at it still. I laugh 
to myself, master Thorney, to see how earnestly 
be beats the hush, while the bird is flown into 
another’s bosom. A very un thrift, master Thor- 
ney ; one of the country roaring-lads ; we have 
such as well as the city, and as arrant rake-hells as 
they arc, though not so nimble at their prizes of 
wit. Sue knows the rascal to an bair’s-hreadth, 
and will fit him accordingly. 

Tftor, What is the other gentleman ? 

Car. One Somerton ; the honester man of the 
two, by five pound in every stone-weight. A 
civil fellow; he has a fine convenient estate of 
laud in West-ham, by Essex : master Ranges, that 
dwells by Enfield, sent him hither. He likes Kate 
well ; I may tell you, I think she likes him as well : 
if they agree, I'll not hinder the match for my part. 

But that Warbeck is such another 1 use him 

kindly for master Somerton’s sake ; for he came | 
hither first os a companion of his : honest men, 
master Thorney, may fall into knaves’ company 
now and then. 

War. Three hundred a year jointure, Sue. 

Sue. Where lies it ! 

By sea or land 1 I think by sea. 

War. Do 1 look like a captain ? 

Sus. Not a whit, sir. 

Should all that use the seas be reckon’d captains, 
There’s not a ship should have a scullion in her 
To keep her clean. ; 

War. Do you scorn me, mistress Susan ? 

Am 1 a subject to he jeer'd at ! 

Sus. Neither | 

Am 1 a property for you to use | 

As stale to gour fond wanton loose discourse : ; 

Pray, sir, be civil. . 

War. Wilt be angry, wasp ? 

Car. God-a-mercy, Bne 1 she’ll firk him on my 
life, if he ftimble with hiBU 

> EnUrTtuam. ' 

Master Francis Thorney, yon are welcome indeed; j 
yonr father expected your coming. How does the ; 
right worahipfi^ knight, Sir Arthur Cluington, yom | 
master? .. ' ; 

Frank. In health this morning. Sir, mj uuty^^ j 
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^hmr. Now 

I Yon come as I could wish. 

I iVar. Prank Thorney ha! iAiide. 

Sut, You must excuse me. 

I Frank. Virtuous mistress Susan. 

Kind mistress Katherine. IKitta tktm. 

Gentlemen to both 

Good time o’ th’ day. 

Sam. The like to you. 
fTar. ’Tis he : 

A word, friend. (Aside to Sum.) On my life, thia 
is the man 

Stands fair in crossing Susan’s love to me. 

Stm, I think no less: be wise and take no 
« notice on’t ; 

He that can win her, best deserves her. 

*ir«r. Marry 
A serving; man ? mew ! 

Som. Prithee, friend, no more. 

Car. Gentlemen all, there's within a slight 
dinner ready, if you please to taste of it. Master 
Thoruey, master Francis, master Somerton ! — 
Why, girls ! what, huswives ! will you spend all 
your forenoon in tittfe-tattl.-'s ! away ; it's well, 
' I’faith. Will you go in, gentlemen? 

I Thor. We’ll follow presently ; my son and 1 
I Have a few words of business. 

Car. At your pleasure. 

j all but Tiiornky and Frank. 

j Thor. I think you guess the reason, Frank, for 
j I sent for you. [which 

j Frank. Yea, sir. 
i Thar. I need not tell you 
! With what a labyrinth of dangers daily 
! The best part of my whole estate’s encumber’d ; 
Nor have 1 any clue to wind it out. 

But what occasion proffers me j wherein, 

Jf you should falter, 1 shall have the shame, 

And you the loss. On these two points rely 
Our happiness or ruio. If you marry 
With wealthy Carter’s daughter, there’s a portion 
Will free my land ; all which 1 will instate. 

Upon the marriage, to you ; otherwise 
I must be of necessity enforced 
To make a present sale of all ; and yet, 

For ought 1 know, live in as poor distress, 

Or worse, than now I do ; you hear the sum : 

1 told you thus before ; have you consider’d on’t 
Frank., 1 have, sir ; and however I could wi<.b 
To enjoy the benefit of single freedom. 

For that 1 lind no disposition in me 
To undergo the burden of that care 
That marriage brings with it ; yet to secure 
And settle the continuance of your credit, 

I humbly yield to be directed by you 
In all commands. 

Thor. You have already used 
Such thriving protestations to the maid, 

That she is wholly your’s; and speak the 

truth, — * 

You love her, do you not ? 

Frank. ’Twere pity, sir, 

I should deceive her. 

Thor, Better you had been unborn. 

But is your love so steady that you mean, 

^ Nay more, desire, to make her your wife ? 

Frank. Else, sir, 

It were a wrong not to be righted. 

Thor. True, 

j It were : and you will marry her ? 


Frank. Heaven prosper it, 

1 do intend it. 

Thor. Ob, tbou art a villain ! 

A devil like a man ! Wherein have 1 
Offended all the powers so much, to bo 
Father to such a graceless, godless son ? 

Frank. To me, sir, this ! oh, my cleft heart \ 
Thor. To thee, 

Son of my curse. Speak truth and blush, tbon 
monster ! 

Hast thou not married Winnifrede, a maid 
Was fellow»servant with thee ? 

Frank. Some swift spirit 
Has blown this news abroad ; I must outface it. 

lAiidr. 

Thor. Do you study for excuse.’ why all the 
Is fuUt>n’t. [country 

Frank. With your liauise, 'tis not charitable, 

I’m sure it is not fatherly, so much 
To be o^TBway’d with credulous conceit 
Of mere impossibilities ; but fathers 
Are privileged to think aud talk at pleasure. 

Thor. Why, canst thou yet deny thou hast no 
wife ? 

Frank. What do you take me for ? an atheist ? 
One that nor hopes the blcsscdncHs o^ife 
Hereafter, neither fears the vengeance due 
To such as make the marriiige-heil an inn, • 

Which • » ♦ • travellers, day and night, 

After a toilsome lodging, leave at pleasure ? 

Am 1 become so insensible of losing 
The glory of creation’s work, my soul ! 

Oh, I have lived too long ! 

Thifr. Thou hast, dissembler. . i 

Dar’st thou persever yet, and pull down wrath i 
As hot as flames of hell, to strike thee <piick | 

Into the grave of horror .’ 1 believe tlucc not ; | 

Get from my sight ! 

Frank. Sir, though mine innocence | 

Needs not a stronger witness than the clcarnCKs ! 

Of an unperish'd conscience ; yet for that I 

I was inform’d, ln>w mainly you bad been j 

Possess’d of this untruth,— to quit all scruple 
Please you peruse this letter ; ’tis to you. j 

Thor. From wburn i 

Frank. Sir Arthur Clarington, my master. 

Thor. Wt d, sir. [ nctuit. I 

Frank. On every side I am distracted ; | 

Am waded deeper into iniKchicf 
Than virtue can avoid ; but 'on I must : i 

Fate leads me ; I will follow. — l^Aside,"] There j 
you read , 

What may contirin you. , 

Thor. Ye.H, and wonder at it. | 

Forgive me, Frank .predulity alnis’d me. 

My tears express my joy ; and 1 am sorry 
1 injured innocence. 

Frank. Alas ! 1 knew * 

Your rage and grief proceeded from your love 
To me ; so 1 conceiv'd it. 

Thor. My good son, 

I’U bear with many faults in thee hereafter ; 

Bear thou with mine. 

Frank. The peace is soon concluded. ^ 

Renter Old Cartkr and Bussn. 

Car. Why, master Thomey, do you mean to 
. talk out your dinner ? the company attends your 
oomiiig. What mutt it be, master Wank or son 
> Prank t 1 am plain Dunstable. i 



ACT 11. 


THE WITCH OF EDMONTON, 


100 


Tfkor. Son, brother, if your daughter like to 
have it bo. 

Frank. 1 dare be confident, hKc is not alter’d 
Fitun what I left her at our i)ttrtiug last ; — 

Are you, fair maid ? 

Sna. Vou took too sure possession 
Of an engaged heart. 

Frank, which now I challmge. 

Car, Marry, anrl much good may it do thee, 
Bom Take her to thee ; get me a brace of boys at 
a buiilicn, Frank ; the nursing shall not stand thee 
in a pennyworth of milk ; reach her home and 
spare not : when's the day ? 

Thor, To-morrow, if you please. To use cere- 
mony 

Of charge and custom were to little purpose ; 
llieir loves are married fast enough alrcadja 


Car. A good motion. We’ll e’en have an bowse- 
hold dinner, and let the fiddlers go scrape : let the 
bride and bridegroom dance at night together ; no 
matter for the guests to-morrow, Sue, to-mor- 
row. Shall’s to dinner now ? 

Thor. We are on all sides pleased, 1 hope. 

Sua. Pray Heaven 1 may deserve the blessing 
sent me ! 

Now my heart's settled. 

Frank. So is mine. 

Car. Your marriage-money shall be received 
before your wedding-shoes can be pulled on. 
Blessing on you both ! 

Frank, [jlside,] No man can hide his sbarne 
from Heaven that views him ; ^ 

In vain he flees whose destiny pursues him. 

( Fjre0.it I 


ACT II. 


SCENE I. — The Fields near Edmonton. 

Knter EusAiurrH Sawvcr, ijathcrimj utieks. 

Saw. AuS why on me ? why should the envious 
• world 

Throw all their soandalous malice u]>on me } 
'Cause I am poor, deform'd, and igiiqraTit, 

And like a bow bpdcled and bent together, 

By some more strong in mischiefs than myself. 
Must I for that be made a common sink, 

For all tbe tilth and rubbish of men's tongues 
To f^ and run ftkto ? Some call rne Witch, 

And beinjg ignondtlMl myself, tliey go 
About to teach to be one ; urging, 

That my bad tongw^y their bad usage made so) 
Forespeaks their qatne, doth bewitch their corn, 
Themselves, their servants, and their babes at 
This they enforce upon me ; and in part [nurse. 
Make me to credit it ; and here comes one 
Of my cliief adversaries. 

Enter Old Banks. 

Baiiks. Oat, out upon thee, witch ! 

Saw. Dost call me witch ? 

Banks. 1 do, witch, 1 do ; and worse 1 would, 
knew I a name more hateful. What niakest thou 
upon my ground ? < 

Saw. Gather few rotten sticks to warm me. 

Banks. Down with them when 1 bid thee, 
quickly; 111 m^ke thy bones rattle in thy skin 
else. 

Saw. You won't, churl^ cut-throat, miser 1 — 
there they be ; [Throura thm doien.] would they 
stuck across thy throat, thy bowds, thy maw, thy 
midriff. 

Banks. Say'st thou me so, big? Oat of my 
gri>uiid ! iBtats k«r. 

Saw. Dost strike me, slave, curmudgeon I Now 
thy bones aches, thy joints cramps, and oonvul- 
sioTiN stretch and crook thy sinews 1 
^ Banks. Cundng, thou mig I take that, and that 
, • TBsats ksr. tuut tseii 

S^, Strike, do 1 — and wither’d may that hand 
mid arm 

' Whose blqws hai^e lamed me, drop from the rotten 
f*Yek I ‘ , 

Abuse me !, heat me I caU me hag and witch ! 


W'hat is the name ? where, and by what art learn 'd, 
What spells, what charms or invocations > 

May the thing call’d Familiar be purf;liased ? 

Enter Cuddy Banks, ami several other 010^111)1. 

Cud. A new head for the tabor, and silver ti]>- 
ping for the pipe ; remember that : and forget uni 
five leash of new bells. 

1 Cl. Double bells ; — Crooked-Lane — you shall 
have ’em straight in Crooked-liUnc : — double bells 
all, if it be possible. 

('fid. Double bells } double coxcombs ! trebles, 
buy me trebles, all trebles ; for our purpose is to 
be in the altitudes. 

2 Cl. All trebles ? not a mean ? 

Cud. Not one. The morrice is so cast, we’ll 
have neither mean nor base in our company, fellow 
Rowland. 

3 Cl. What ! nor a counter ? 

Ctid, By DO means, no hunting counter ; leave 
that to the Enfield Chase men : all trebles, all in 
the altitudes. Now for the disposing of parts in 
the Morrice, little or nq labour will serve. 

2 Cl. If you that be minded ^ follow your 
leader, know me, (an ancient horn 
our house,) for a fore-horse [i’C“ 
gallant in a morrice, my father’i 
furnish’d. 

3 Cl. So much for tl|e foi 
a good Hobby-hone? 

Cmd. For4«H( " " 

n) 

tbf 

No in i 

■T« 

Cud. 

2 Cl. 

Cud. Yes, _ 
fore-gallant, an^ 
whole body of yc_ . 

There be of us — 
hobby-horse ! 

1 CL Cuddy BhiAi ! 
paced it from Enfield Chase to Edmonton? — 
Cuddy, ^honest Cuddy, cast thy staft 
' Ciide Suffer may ye all ! it riuiU be known. I 



Remembpf ,tbe 
hobby-horse I the 
will be darkened. — 
matter forget the 

have you foigot since he 
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ca» take my ease as well as another man. Seek 
yoor hobby-horse where you can get him. 

1 CL Cuddy, honest Cuddy, we confess, and 
are sorry for our neglect. 

2 C7. The old horse shall have a new bridle. 

Cl. The caparisons new painted. 

4 CL The tail repair’d. 

1 CL The snaffle and the bosses new saffroned 
over. 

1 CL Kind,— 

2 CL Honest, 

3 CL Loving, ingenious — 

4 CL Affable, (^uddy. 

Cud. To show lam not flint, but affable, as yon 
say, very well stuft, a kind of warm dough or puff- 
paste, 1 relent, I connive, most affable Jack. Let 
th^ hobby-horse pro\ide a strong back, he shall 
not want a belly when 1 am in him — but [seeing 
the witch] — uda me, mother Sawyer ! 

1 CL 'ITie old witch of Edmonton !— if our mirth 
be not cross'd — 

2 I'L llless us, (hiddy, and let her curse her 
t’other eye out. What dost now ? 

Cud. “ Ungirt, uiiblest,” suys the proverb; but 
my girdle shall serve [for] a riding knot ; and a 
fig for ail the witches in Christendom ! What 
wouldst thou ! 

1 CL The devil cannot abide to be crossed. 

2 CL And scorns to come at any man’s whistle.^ 

3 CL Away — 

4 (7. With the witch ! 

AIL Away with the Witch of Edmonton I 

IKreunt in utrange ponlutu-t. 

Saw. Still vex’d ! still tortured ! that curmud- 
geon Banks 

Is ground of all my scandal ; I am shunn'd 
And hated like a sickness ; made a scorn 
'I'o all degrees and sexes. 1 have heard old beldams 
Talk of familiars in the shape of mice, 

Rats, ferrets, weasels, and I wot not what. 

That have appear’d, and suck’d, some say, their 
blood ; 

But by what means they came acquainted with them, 
I am now ignorant. Would some power, good or 
bad, 

Instruct me which way 1 might be revenged 
“ * ‘ I’d go out of myself, 
i: leave to dwell within 
e, ready to fall with age ! 

, IS, be at hate with prayer, 
jilT^precations, 

* e, oaths, detested oaths, 

^ ^ , so I mmht work 

i miser, this wckxur, 

tluattlViteit^aiidsadttr ‘ 

, of mfe 

Tdikh a witdi, «• to ! 

Ci J£>U$r 

Ho ! have 1 found tiute oiweiiig ? now thou 
Mine own. ' [art 

Sato. Thine ! what art thou ? 

JXog. He thou hastsooften^* 

Importuned to appear to tfam,'the devil. 

Saw. Bless me ! the devil ! 

Dog. Ck>me, do not fear ; 1 loVe thee much too 
To hart or fright thee ; if 1 seem terrible, [well 
It is to such as hate me. I have found 
l%y love unfeign’d ; have seen and pitied 



rhy open wrongs, and come, out of my love, 

To give thee just rtwenge against thy foes. 

Sate. May I believe thee } 

Dog. To coiiflrm’t, command me 
Do any mischief unto man or beast. 

And I'll effect it, on condition 

That, uncum|>eird, thou make a deed of gift 

Of soul and body to me. 

Sate Out, alas ! 

My soul and bmly ? 

Dog. And that instantly 
And seal it with thy blood : if thou deoiest. 

I’ll tear thy body in a thousand pieces. 

Saw. 1 know not where to seek rcli»*f : but 
shall I, 

After such covenants seal’d, see full nfvciige 
On allfthat wrong me ? 

Dog. Ha, ha ! silly woman ! 

The devil i.H no liar to such as he loves — 

Didst ever know or hear the devil a liar 
To such as he affects ? 

Saw. Then 1 am thine ; at least so much of me 
As I can call mine own — 

Dog. Equivocations? 

Art mine or no ? speak, or I’ll tear — 

Saw. All thine. • 

Dog. Seal’t with thy blond* 

priekt her arm» tehU'h he tuck*..~Thunfier and 
lightning. 

See ! now I dare call thee mine 1 

For proof, command me ; instaMily i’ll run 

To any mischief; goodness can Lnone. 

Sow. And 1 desire as little. There’s an old 
churl, ; . , 

One Banks — 

Dog, That wrongM tbs^MjiMbM tbee, call'd 
thee witch. r, * 

Saw. The same ; fllyst I’d be re- 
venged ' 

Dog. Thou slialt ; do but nam4 how ? 

Saw. Go, touch his life. 

Dog. 1 cannot. 

Saw, Hast thou not vow'd ? Go, kill the slave . 
Dog. 1 will not. 

Saw. I’U cancel then my gift. 

Dog, Ha, ha! 

Saw. Do' [ laugh ! 

Why wilt not kill him P 

Dog. Fool, because I cannot. 

Though we have power, knOV, it is circumscribed. 
And tied in limits : though he in.* uur.a to thee, 

Yet of himself, he is loving to the world, 

And charitable to the })Oor ; now jnen, that, 

As he, love goodnc.ss, though in smallest measure, 
Live without compass of our njsch : his cattle 
And corn ) ’ll kill and mildew ; but bis life 
(Until T take him, as I late found thee. 

Cursing and swearing) 1 have no power to touch. 
Saw. Work on his corn and cattle then. 

Dog. I sholL 

The WiTcu OF Edmonton shall see his fall ; 

If she at least put credit in my power, ** 

And in mine only ; make orisons to me, . 

And none but me. , 

Saw. Bay bow, and in what manner. ^ m 
Dog. I’ll tell thee; when thou wishesf illr^ ' 
Coro, man, or beast wouldst spofr or 

, km. 

Turn thjs'back gainst the sun. 

And mumble this short OrisouH 
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If thou to death or sbanic pursue ’em, 
fiattotfbfcetiir nnmon tuum. 

/Saul. If thoQ to death or shame pursue ’em, 
BanpUbloetur nomeii tuum. 

i)o^. Fdrfflct : farewell ! Our firat-made pro- 
iDisea 

We’U put into exaciition offainst Banks. lExit 
Saw. Cwitaminetur nomen tuum, I'm an ex- 
pert scholar ; 

Speak Latin^ or I know not well what language, 
As well as the best of 'em — ^but who comes here ? 

Jte-fntiV Cuddy BaNKS. 

The son of my worst foe. 

To death pursue 'em, 

l<:t saiictaluicutur nomen tuum. • 

Cud. What's that she mumbles ? the devil's 
paternoster ? would it were else ! — Mother Sawyer, 
good -morrow. 

Sa?/f. 1 11 -morrow to thee, and all the world that 
A poor old woman. [flout 

To death pursue 'em. 

And sanotahaoctur nomon tuum. 

Cfid. Na^ good |amnier Sawyer, whate'er it 
pleases my tather.to call you, 1 know you are — 
Sa% A witch. 

Cud. A witch ? would you were else, i'fuith ! 
Saw. Your father knows J am, by this. 

Cud. 1 would he did 1 
Saw. And so in time may you. 

Cud. 1 would I might else 1 But witch or no 
witch, you are a motherly woman ; and though my 
fathey be a kind of God-bless-ue, as they say, 1 
have an earnest suit to you ; ana if you’ll be so 
kind to ka me one good turn, I'll be so courteous 
to cob yon another. 

Saw. What's that ? to spurn,, beat me, and call 
As your kind father doth ? [me witch. 

Cud. Myfatlier! I am ashamed to own him. 
If be has hurt the head of thy credit, there's 
money to buy thee a plaster ; Aer money) 

and a small courtesy I would require at thy hands. 
Saw. You seem a good young man, and — I 
must dissemble, 

The better to accomplish my itYenge. — [Aiiae. 

Uut—for this silver, what wouldst have roe do ? 
Bewitch thee ’ 

Cod. No, by no means; I am bewitch'd already : 
I would have tl^ee so good as ta^vunwitch me, or 
witch another with me for company.' 

Saw. I underijtand thee not ; be |dain, my son. 
Cyd. As a pike-staff, mother. * Yon know Kate 
Carter { 

Sow. The wealthy yeoman's dau^^ter ? what of 
Cud. That same puty has bewii^'d me. [her ? 
Saw. Bewitch’d tnee ? ..y . ' ^ 

Cud. Bewitch'd m^ ) saw a 

little devil fly ont of w ^'mte a bat..bolt, which 
sticks at this hour up to the feathers in my heart. 
Now, my request is, to send one of thy what-d'ye* 
rall.'cms, either^ta pinok that ont, or stick another 
418 fast in her't: do, and here’s my hind, Ynm 
thine for three lives. V ' 

Saw. We shail nave sport. eft 

in love with her ? 

f'wrf. \Jp to the wery hilts, mother. 

Saw. And thou wouldst have me make her Iftfi 
thoelool • 


Cud. I think I shall prove a witch in eam^t. 

I Mstde.)— 'Yes, I could find in my heart to strike 
her three quarters deep in love with me too. 

Saw. But dost thou think that 1 can do't, and 1 
alone? 

Cud. Truly, mother witch, I do verily believe 
so ; and, when I see it done, I shall be half per- 
suaded so too. 

Saw. It is enough ; what art con do, be sure of. 
Turn to the west, and whatsoe'er thou hear'st, 

Or seest, stand silent, and be not afraid. 

stamps on the yround ; the Bog appears, and 
fawns, and leaps upon her. 

Cud. Afraid, mother witch 1 — ** turn my face to 
the west !" I said I should always have a back- 
friend of her ; and now it's out. An her little 
devil should be hungry, come sneaking behind iqe, 
like a cowardly catchpole, and clap his tslons on 
my haunches — 'Tis woundy cold sure — I dudder 
and shake like an aspen leaf every joint of me. 

Saw. To Boandnl and disgrace pursue 'om, 

Et snnctabicotiir numen iiuiin. Dog. 

How now, my son, how is't ? 

Cud. Scarce in a clean life, motner witch.— But 
did your goblin and you spout Latin together ? 

Saw. A kind of charm I work by ; didst thou 
hear me ? 

Cud. I heard I know not the devil what mum- 
ble in a scurvy base tone, like a drum that had 
taken cold in the head the last muster. Very 
comfortable words; what were they? and who 
taught them you ? 

Saw. A great learned man. 

Cud. Learned man! learned devil it was as 
soon I But what t what comfortable news about 
the party ? 

Saw. Who? Kate Carter? I'll tell thee. Thou 
know’st the stile at the west end of thy father's 
pease-field ; be there to-morrow night after sun- 
set : and the first live thing thou seest, be sure to 
follow, and that shall bring thee to thy love. 

Cud. In the pease-field ? has she a mind to cod- 
lings already ? The first living thing I meet, you 
say, shall bring me to her ? 

Saw. To a sight of her, I mstm. She will seem 
wantonly coy, and flee thee | but follow her close 
and bo.dly : do but embraofl ber in thy arms once, 
and she is thine own. 

Cud. ** At the stile, Otthe west-eqd of my 
father’s pease-land, the fliilt live thing 1 follow 
and embrace her, and ahK^l^all be tbiajjK, Nay, 
an I come to embracing ^ce, she shiMBilbillA'; 
I'll go near to make a toglet else. [Exit. 

Saw. A ball well bandied ! now the set’s half 
won ; 

Jbe father's wrong I'll vrreak upon the son. CIE.rfC. 

■ ■ 

' ' SCENE 11.— Carter's Hotfve. 

Enter Cautkh. Wabbscx, and BamUKTon. 

Car. How now, gentlemen ! cloudy ? I know, 
master Warbeck, you Ere in a fog about mydaugh • 

. ter's marriage. 

JVaf. Ai^ can yon blame me, sir P i 

Car. Nor 3 roa me justly. Wedding and hanging 
are tied up both in a proverb ; and destiny is the | 
juggler that untierthe knot : my hope is, you are 
. Teservedlh a richer fbrtime than my pour daiight|^^ | 
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t fVar. However, your promise— 

Car. Is a kind of debt, I confess it. 
fFar. Which honest men should pay. 

Car. Yet some gentlemen break in that point, 
now and then, by your leave, sir. 

Som, I confess thou hast had a little wrong in 
the wench ; but patience is the only salve to cure 
it. Since Thomey has won the wench, he has most 
reason to wear her. 

War. Love in this kind admits no reason to 
wear her. 

Car. Then Love's a fool, and what wise man 
will take exception ? 

Som. Come, froUck, Ned ; were every man 
j master of his own fortune. Fate might pick straws, 
: and Destiny go a wool-gathering. 

* You hold your's in a string though : *tia 
well ; but if there be any equity, look thou to meet 
the like usage ere long. 

Som. In my love to lier sister Katherine ? In- 
I deed, they are a pair of arrows drawn out of one 
I quiver, and should fly at an even length ; if she do 
j run after her sister, 

! War. Look fur thtr same mercy at my hands, as 
I have received at tlune. 

iS'om. She’ll keep a surer compass ; I have too 
strong a confidence to mistrust her. 

War. And that confidence is a wind that has 
blown many a married roan ashore at Cuckold's 
Haven, I can tell you ; 1 wish your's more pros- 
perous though. 

Car. Whate’er you wish. I'll master my promise 
to him. 

War. Yea, as you did to me. 

Car. No more of that, if you love me : but for 
the more assurance, the next offer'd occasion shall 
consummate the marriage ; and tliat dnee seal'd— 

Som. Leave the manage of the rest to my care. 

Enter FnANK Thohnrv and .Si;han. 

j /But see, the bridegroom and bride come ; the new 
I pair of Sheffield knives, fitted both to one sheath, 
j War. The sheath might have hc<*n better fitted, 

! if somebody had their due ; but — 
i Som. No harrii tongnago, if thou lovest me, 
Frank Thomey haa^fl^e — 

War. No more tiM 1. or thou, or any man, 
things so standing, would have attempted. 

Som, Good-morroWy master bridegroom. 
W«v^pome, givo joy : may's! thou live 
ig and baplfDiv • 

■ >ice! 

thank ye, gentlemen; kind master 
Worbeck, 

1 find you loving. 

War. Thomey, that creature, — (much good d% 
thee with her !) 

Virtue and beauty hold fair mixture in her ; 

She*8 rich, no doubt, m both ; yet were she fairer, 
Thou art right worthy of her : love her, Thomey, 
'Tis nobleness in thee, in her but duty. 

The match is fair and equal, the success 
I leave to censure ; farewell, mistress bride ! 

Till now elected thy old scorn deride. [Bieit. 

Som, Good master Thomey — 

Car. Nay,, yon shall not part till yon see the 
barrels mn a-tilt, gentlemen. 

[Fi'it wUh SoMaavoir. 

Am. Wh^bange yon yonr face, sweetheart ? * 

1 ? finr nothing. 

• a ’ * 



Sus. Dear, say not so ; a spirit of yonr cou* 
stancy 

Cannot endure this change for nothing. — 

I have observ'd strange variations in you. ' 

Frank. In me ? 

S*ut. In you, sir. 

Awake, you seem to dream, and in your sleep 
You ut^er .sudden and distracted accents. 

Like one at enmity with peace. Dear loving hus- 
H I [band, 

May dare to challenge any interest in you. 

Glue me the reason fully ; you may trust 
My breast as safely as your own. 

Frank. With what ? 

You half amaze me ; prithee— 
iSm. Come, you shall not, 

Indeea you shall not shut me from partaking 
The least dislike that grieves you ; I am all yonr’s. 
Frank. And 1 all thine. 

Su». You are not, if you keep 
The least grief from me ; but 1 find the cause, 

It grew from me. 

Frank. From you ? 

Sus. From some distaste 
In me or my behaviour : you are not kind 
In the concealment. 'Lm, sir, I am*young. 

Silly and plain ; more, strange to those contents 
A wife should offer : ^ay but iu what 1 fail* 

I'll stud/satisfactiou. 

Fran«.^ Come ; in^othiiig. 

Sus. I know I do ; kne^ 1 aS well in what, 

You should not long he sullen. Prithee, love, 

If I have been immodest or too bold, 

Speak't in a frown ; if peevishly too nice, 

Shew'! in a smllb i thy liking is the glass * 

By which I'll hahft my behaviour. 

Frank. IVherifore 
Dost weep now f 

Sus. You, swerft, have the power 
To make me paailnnetc as an April-day ; 

Now smile, then weep; now pale, then crimson red : 
You arc the powerful moon of my blood’s sea, 

To make it ebb or flow into my face, 

As your looks change. 

Frank. Change thy conceit, I prithee ; 

Thou art all perfect;ion ; Diana herself 
Swells in th) thoughts, and moderates thy beauty. 
Within thy left eye amorous Cupid sits 
Feathering love-sbafts, wlg>se golden heads he 
dipp'd. 

* * * in thy^hgate breast ; in th% other lies 
Blushing Adonis scarf'd tn modesties ; 

And stiff as Cu{ffd blows tove-fires, 

Adonis quenches out unchaste desires : ^ 

And from these two I briefly do imply 
A perfect emblem of thy modesty. 

Then, prithee dear, maintain no more dispute, 
Forvfb^ &OU qpOak’st| it's fit all tongues be mute. 
Am. .strings of fiat- 

. tery ^ 

Shall^not tie np my sj^di, rirj | 'Mst know 
The ground of y^onr ^stnrbanee. ' 

Frank. Then look here ; . / ■ 

Forlmve, hereiallmrefijn%ldiimi|lUiliydfn 
Of dfiioolatent grows rank* v V. 

Sus. Jfleaven shield itl lythern.? 

Frstnk. In mine own bosom, hereto cause has 
* root ; 

The pesson'd Leechef twist aboul; my haart« 

And will, 1 hope, confound me* 
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Sui, Yoa>Mtok HcMIm 

Franks TftKe’t plainly then ; 'fwaa told me by 
hwoman^^ * 

Known and qiprov^ in pulmlHtry, 

I should have two wives. 

Two wives ? sir, 1 tuke it 
Exceodt^ likely ; bnt let not oonoeii hurt you : 
You ofe'afrttid to bury lut* ? * . ‘ 

Frmik/ no, my Wimiifrede. 

" • eoy you? Wiiuiifrcde! you forget 


Than murder thee : but we, as all things else, " 
Are mutable and changing. 

Stut, Yet you still move 

In your first sphere of discontent. Sweet, chase 
Those clouds of sorrow^ and shine clearly on me. 
Frank. At my return 1 will. 

Su/t. Returti ? ah me ! 

Will you then leave roe ? 

Frank, For a time 1 niuat : 

But how ? as birds their young, or loving bees 
Their hives, to fetch home richer dainties. 

Sun, Leave me ! 

Now has niy fear met its effect. You shall not, 


- iio, I forget myself, Susan. 

. • SfM, In'what ? ' 

f^^tahk. Talking of wives, I pfetend Mrinmffcde, j Cost it my life, you shall not. 

A ma^ that nt my mother^ waited On me j Frank. Why ? your reason ? 

thyself. ' ! 4V«.¥. Like to the lapwing have you all this while, 

Sun,* 1 hope, sir, she inayilva ** I your false love, deluded me ; pretending 

To take my place; but'wliy ahpuld alt this move | (’ounterfeit senses for your riiscontent ' 

you } ! And now at last it is by chance stole from you. 

Frank, ThtJ poor glrl,^he has *t before thee, j Frank, W'hnt ? what by chanee ? 

And that's the fiend tonnenfa me. I Sn». Your pre-appointed nie<;tiiig< 


Sun. Yet why should Jthls 
Raise mutiny wi^it^WioA^? such presages 
Prove often false,* slnmld be true I. 

Frank, That t 
Sun. Y os? many^’*'^^''^ 

If tbev be md^ m t) 

Frank. NsMNfefny 
Equal tdlMs fe-dnodwua i/ll" ; 

It Sub, fl|r, vdhJrHj^ much better fipr 

Yrt.inSKfWfh^^ 

Ordaiint Tor addAer, t could wish 
t$o wall lidvQ ybtt ai^^our liop^ul pleasure) 

Me ih my grave, fkior viifbes adde<l 

To my auceessur. ' JM- 
Frank. Ihitlied, Ipjpae, talk not 
Of death, «r gnSf i 9*^ wrt on rare a gocnliiess. 
Aa ruthw put'itielf to death, 


Of single combat with young Warbeck. 

; Frank. 11 a ! 

Sun. Kvf.i so: disHcmhle not ; 'tis too apparent. 
I Then, in hi.s look, I read it : — deny it not, 

I I set*’t upjinrent ; eost it my undoing, 

And unto that my life, 1 will not leave you. 

Frank, Not until when ? 


San. Till he and you be friends. 
Was this voiir eiinnioe .^~^and tbei 


, Was this your eiinniog .>-^snd then flam me off 
j With ail old witeli, two wives, and Winnifrede 
I You ate not so kind indeed as 1 imagined, 
j Frank, And you more fond by fur than I ex-, 
I p(*et(Hl — [AnitU 

I It is a virtue that attends thy kind'^ 

I Hut of our business within . — and by this kiss^ < 

! ril anger tbee no more ; 'troth, chuck, I will not. 
I Sun. You shall have no just cause. 

I Frank. Uear Sue, 1 shall not. [ES^hnh 



ACT III. 


i 


FiaU, 


CimL 

ICt 



Monieti Duncm 

:hM do not leave us 
m shall not meet 


kea|) togother now. 
woi'4'*'SI^ eerve; bnt 
to tell yon agnbi, I 
1 , 4lk hour's work; it 
's, os hiok may serve | 
aiid albmNrilh yon. 


aiw sa^coMM 

or ftnar^la 


uow.a< 
nrded, 

B^monl 

2Cf. 

3 CL 

hw.' 

Cti* W.a- tfi Imiw • witehi • 

wttt tiiim '1 ipteyal «t 




par%«lfh'«sk 


me, and get roy hone draw*ii ; give him otti ; but ; 
water him not tiU I come. WMther dO 4ro fM it f 
first ? , ' i 

*2 VI To Sir Arthur Clarington’s^fii^ ; IheA | 
whither thou wilt. • * . ' ' i 

Cud, Wofi, I «m content ; bnt we musk | , 

Carter’s, the rich yoomimt 1 must bp sM'')Mr « 
hobby-home there^ ' ^ 

I a. Ob. 1 UM.WI— ed ] 

^Banhsis in iovt, aiul 

walk melmodiDly by himsdlf* ^ * -t.i 

CfuL H«h ! who wad^that Mlidtl gras iniovot .[ 

. 1 CL Not 1. ■ ^ '1 

gc/. Norl. ■ 'V.' 

. Cud* Go to, no more of tbatr.dAdh rwalur^ 
aUnd what you dgeak, 1 know * 

believe QiaL - 

1 CL WeU, 'twas 1, F.I1 oot deny K; J meM 
00 hurt in't ^ I have you walk up |0 Caribr'a 

,ef Chmum: .Eauka, wmt not yon there kmt / 


oomuif ^ I ^ together there the Ipee 

1 have lo^ k 2 a, mi$"69M but 

Leavnp-'aevea diySin tko«week i'- ^ 
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• Cud, Prithee peace ! 1 reckon stila mnta aa a 
traveller ; thou undenitandi*8t aa a treah*water 
farmer* that never aaw'at a week beyond aea. Ask 
any soldier that ever received his pay but in the 
liOfv Countries, and he*ll tell thee there are eight 
days in the week there* hard by. Hoar dost thou, 
think they rise in High Germany, Italy, and those 
remoter places ? 

3 Cl. Aye, but simply there are but seven days 
in the week yet. 

Cud. No, simply as thou understandesU Prithee 
look but in the lover's almanack ; when bo hii^ 
been but three days absent, ** Oh, says he,4^have 
not seen iny love these seven years there's a long 
rut ! When he comes to her again and embraces 
her, Oh, says be, now metliinks I am in Heaven;'* 
^nd tbut’s a pretty step ! he that eon get up to 
Heaven in ten days, need not repent his joornfey ; 
you may ride a hundred days in a can)rh, and bo 
farther off than when you set forth. Uut 1 pray 
yuu,gnt)d morrice- mates, now leave me. 1 will be 
with you by midnight. 

1 Cl. W«*U, 8in<H*. he will be alone, we'll back 
again and trouble him no more. 

All. But remember, Banks. 

Cwl. The hobliy-horse. shall be remeraljcrc'd. 
But hark you ; get Poldavis, the barber's b<iy. for 
the witch; because be can show his art better 
than another- lExmnt aft hut 

Well, now to my walk. I am near the place 
where 1 should meet— 1 know* not what : siiy J 
meet a thief ? 1 must follow him, if to the gallows ; 
say 1 meet a horse, or hare, or hound? still 1 must 
follow: some slow-paced beast, I ho|)c ; yet love 
is fnlUif lightness in the heaviest lovers. Ha ! my 
guide is come. 

iPwOr I>«ig 

A water-dog ! i am thy first man, sculler ; I go 
with thee ; ply no other but myself. Away with 
the boat! land me but ot Katherine's Dock, my 
sweet Katherine's Dock, and I'll be a fare to 
thee. That way } nay, which way tliou wilt ; thou 
know'st the way better than I : — fine gentle cur it 
is, and well brought up, 1 warrant him. We go 
anduckii^, siMiiiel ; tima shalt fetch me the ducks, 
pretty kind ratool. 

£at«r a Spirit, ^itardrd. Be thromqfkh mtuk, 
and appears ta the shape qfKATUMiunK. 

Spir. Thus throw I off mine own essential horror, 
'And take the shape of a tweet lovely maid 
. Whom this fool dotes on ; we con meet his foUy, 
But from his virtues piust be ran-aw^t. 

' We'U sport with him $ *biit when we r^oniiig 
call, ’ V 

’ W’e knowvrhere to raoelve f liM witch pm for oQt 

Cud, Ay? is thij#^ watchword ? She’s eom^' 
{St&i lAs ^iritO ^ ^ marrim^^ 

^latt hr mt BorkUiClisrGh, in meraoiy of tbec t- 
now come behind, 

AndHreliw^^fiwee^ 


IwilltaMh 



Ik so late. 


Oh spe, we meet ( TAe Spirit 

; he advmeea,) Whdtl doet thou trip from 
, Oh, that 1 were npen my hobire-borse, 1 wmi 
: moonr after thee eO'Slfmble 1 ** 8tay«iymph,oksK 
nymph," ring’d ApOlhh 
i • e f 


Tavry sod ddhmw ; ny lupli , stay ! ■ 

Tarry and kins me, swiiifA. 

We w HI to HiMwnn IStroot, 

And then it> the aUndH in the lifghway. 

Nay, by yottr leave^ 1 must embrace you. * 

V [£>»t./(>lfoimnptSedplrit 
(fTiMte.) Oh, be1p1 1 »m drown’d, I am 
drown'd! 

^ KfontfrtimDYwet. 

Bog. Ha,.|ia, ha, hai. 

pud. This, was nu ill night tu gO' n-woninff ln; ' 
1 find it now in Pvndts aUnimaok t, tbinkit^ to 
land at' Kathsrine'a l)o<*k, J wiis almost at Graves- 
end', ril never go to a Windh in tlie dog-days 
again; yet 'tis cool enough. Had you hevef a 
]>aw*in this dog-trick? a luaiigo take that black 
bide of yoiir's! TU throw you in at idmehouse* in . 
some tanner's pif or other. 

Dog, Ha, ha, ha, hg! ' 

* Cud. How now ? who's tliat laughs at mo ? 
llistj to him ! . (D.og /MirArr.)--.plsaoe, peace 
thou didst but thy kind neither; 'twas my own^ 
fault. ■ "* ' 

Dog. Take itpe.d boii| thou ^tnistest the 
another time. ' • 

Cud. How tiowl who’d thai\ppeaks7 l.faope ' 
you havir not your reading tepm^^ibefuj; ytu? 

Doff, Yeti, I can speak. .. • # ** 

CudoThe devil you can f you have retd Atep'^ 

I" fables then : 1 have play'i) one of ybnr parts therp | 
the dog that catcdi'd at the shadow in the water. 
Pray you, let me catechize you a little ; what might 
one call your name, do| ? 

^ Dog. My dobie calls me Tom. 

Cud. 'Tis well, and she ‘niny cidl me Ass ; so 
there's an whole one betwikt us, Tom- Ass ; the 
said, 1 should follow you indeed. Well, Tom^ give 
me: thy fist, we ore friends; ytU sbi^ be mine 
ingle: 1 love you; but 1 pray you 4Bt’s diave'iHl J 
more of tliese ducking devices^ ' ^ 

Dog. Not, if you love ijk. Dogt wf 
they are beloved ; cherisiPjne ^ 

thing for thee. * * ‘ 

A?ud, Well, you riiell have jovIliblilMl , 
have butchers to 
and 1 will keep cnisll.^ bones fof if iNw 
be a kind dog, Toim ' / ' ' 

Dog, Anything ; 111 help thre Au 
Cuid. W'Ut thouf tli%^ profnitS; 
a brown loaf, though 1 lilml if euk 
cupboard you'U 
uotf , ^ 4? . A 

Av. ObrWIotaill 
cu4. ycAitt Jus 

dMt.:. V jw ] 
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Tht'rc’g a gallant mal love» thr maiil^ 

And likely is to have hffr. Mark what a mUcluuf, 
Bt'forc the morrice ends, shall on him ! 

Cud, Oh, sweet ningle, tliy «euf once again ; 
friends must part for a time • farewell, with this 
rctnembraiice t shalt have bread too when wc 
meet again. If ever there Wfen* an honest devil, 
'twill be the devil of KJnumton, 1 see. Fare- 
well, Torn, I prithee d<»g me as soon as thou 
; canst. lExit 

i Dog. ni not miss tlii f*. and be merry with thee- 
- TliOHC that arc joys drnii d, must take delight ^ 


In sins and misDhiefa ; 'tis the devil's right. 


SCENE II. — 7'/ir Nfiighhour/untd nf KtmomTo^t. 
EnUr Pbavk Tiioii\h^, naii WiwNiraKriK in htnj's dnthrg. 

Frank. Prithee no more ! those tears give 
noiirihli merit 

To weeds and briars in me, which shortly will 
OVrgrow and top my head ; my Hhaiiie will sit 
And cover nil that cun be seen of me. 

IVin. I have not shown this cheek in eonipativ ; 
Pardon me now : thus singled with yourself, 

It rails H thousand sorrows round almiit, 

Some gging before, and some on either side, 

Hut iiifiiiito behind ; all chutn'd together * 

\'our sei'otid adulterous marriage leads ; 

'f’liat is the Had.eelipse, the effects must follow, 

.\s plagues of shame, spite, seorii, and obUxpiy. 
Frank. Why ? hast thou not h'ft one houFs 
patieiUHi 

To add to all the ri*st ? one hour hears u.s , 

Heyonrl the reach of all these enemies . 

Are we not now set forward in the tiight, 

Provided with the dowry of my siu, 

To keep us in some other iiarion I 
Wlrile we together arc, we arc ai home 
In any place. 

Win, 'Tis foul ill-gotten coin, 

Far worse than u.sury or extortion. 

Frank, la't 

; My flither then make the n^stitution, 

■ Who forced me take the bribe ; it is his gift • 

' And patrimony to me ; so 1 receive it. 

; Lie would not bless, nor look a father on me., 

Until I. satisfied his angry will : 

When 1 was sold^l sold myself again 
(Some knaves havp done^t in lands, and I in body) 
i Fur money, .and *1 have the hire. But, sweet, 

I no more, ’ « 

i ‘Tis haxnrd of discovery, our discourse ; 

! iVnd tlien prevention takes off .all our hopes : 

For only but to take her leu%'e of me, 

My wife is ooming. 

ITitt. Whoeomiug? your wife 1 
Frank, No, no ; thou art here : the woman— I 
knew 

I Not how to call her now ; but after this day ^ 

She shall Imb Quite foi^ot, and have no name 
In uiy rememurance. See, see 1 she's come. 

)^tcr SusAv. 

' Go lead 

Thf Vu>nra to th' hlU’, top j tbeie I’ll meet thee. - 
Nay, with your fovour let him stay a little; 

1 would |>avt wifti him too, liecause he is 
; Your sole comjgniio« ; and I'll Win with him, 
j^esorvmg you iha UwL 


Frank, Ay, with all my heart. ‘ 

Sm, You may hear, if it please you, sir. 

Frank. No, 'tis not At : 

Some rudiments, 1 conceive, they must be. 

To overlook my slipiicry footings : and so — 

Sa». No, indeed, sir. 

Frank. Tush, 1 know it must be so, 

And it is necessary : on ! but lie brief. 

[ ira/lc« ftmoa^d. 

Win, \^'hat charge .soe'er you lay upon me. 
mistress, 

1 .shall support it faithfully (being hone.st) 

To n% best strength. 

Su». Helieve’t shall be no other. 

1 know you were commended to my husband 
Hy a noble knight. 

Win. Oh gods !— <di, mine eyes ! 

,Sus. How now } what ail'st thou, lad ? 

Win. Something hit mine eye, (it makes it 
water still,) 

Even as you said ** commended to itiy hus- 
band." — 

Some dor, 1 tliink it tvus. — 1 wa.s. for.sooth, 
Commended to liirn by Sir Arthur (Jl.iringtou. 

Sax. Whose se.i'vant once my Thorney was him- 
self. 

That title, inethiuks, should make you almost 
fellows; 

Or at the len.st mueh more than a [mere] servant ; 
And I am sure hi. will respect you so. 

Your love to him then iicimIs no spur for me, 

And w'hat for my sake you will ever do, 

'Tis tit it should l>i‘ bought with suinelhiiig more 
Than fair entreats ; look ! here’s a jewel for thee, 

A pretty wanton lalad for thine ear ; 

And 1 would have it hang there, still to ^v)l^.^per 
These words to thee, Tkou /tas/ my jewet with 
thre. 

It i.*? hut earnest of a larger bounty, 

When t'lou return'st with praises of tliy serviee, 
Which I am eonfideiit thou wilt deserve. 

Why, thou art many now besides thyself : 

Thou may'st be servant, friend, and wife to him ; 

A good wife is them all. A friend eau play 
The wife and servant's part, and shift enough ; 

No less the servant can the friend and wife : 

'Tis all but sweet society, good counsel, 
Interchang’d loves ; yes, and counsel- keeping 
Frank. Not done yet ? 

Suit. Even now, sir. W 

Win, Afistress, believe my vow^’. your severe 
eye, 

Were't present to command, your bounteous 
hand, 

'Were it then by to buy or bribe my service, 

Shall not make me more dear or near unto him, 
Than 1 shall voluntary. I'll be all your chaiige. 
Servant , Ijgn d, wife to him. 

AWVKttiouf 

Now hlUlKgs go with thee lE>r*t ! courtesies 
Shall meet thee coming home 
Win. Pray you say pbinlT, 

Mistress, are you jealous him t if you be, 
ril look to him that way too. 

Sua. Say'st thou so ? 

1 would thou hadst a woman's bosom now ; 

We have weak thoughts within us. Alas 1 
There’s nothing so strong in uS as suspicion ; 

But I dare lAt, nay, 1 w3l not think 

So hardly ofahy Thorney. ^ 
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Believe it, mistrees, 
ril be no pander to him ; and if I find 
Any loose lubrick scapes in him, I’ll watch him* 
And at my retani, protest I’ll show you all : 

Pie shall hardly offend without my kitowlcdii;;e. 

Sun. Tliiiic own diligence is that I press* 

And not the curious eye over his%ults. 

Farewell ! if 1 should never see thee more, 

Take it for ever. 

Frank, Pritliee take th§t along with thee. 

hl9 sword fo WlXNIFIlKDK. 

And haste thee 

To the hill’s top ; I’ll be there instantly. 

Sm. No haste, I prithee; slowly as thou canst — 

[Kx/t Win. 

^Pray let hi to 

Oliey me now ; ’tis happily his last 
Service to me.— 

My power is e’en a*gning out of sight. 

Frank. Why wouhl you delay ? 

We have no other business now but to part. 

Shs. And will not that, sweet-heart, ask a long 
time ? 

Metliinks it is the hardest piece of w'ork 
That e'er 1 look in hand. 

Frank P'ie, fic ! why look, 

I'll make it plain and easy to you - farcvrell ! 

f Kisses her 

Suft. Ah. ’las ! I am not half perfect in it yet; 

I must ha\e it read o’er an hundred times : 

Pray you take some pains, 1 confess my dullness. 
Frank. What a thorn tliis rose grown on ! Part- 
ing were sweet ; 

But M'hat a trouble ’twill be to obtain it ! iAside 
f\une, again and again, farewell ! — [Kismet her.} 
Yet wilt return ? 

AH questions of my journey, my stay, employment, 
And reviNitatioii, fully 1 have answ’ered nil; 
There's nothing now hehind hut — nothing. 

Sum. And that nothing is more iiard than any- 
thing, 

Than all the ♦•verythinge, 'riiis request — 

Frank. What is’t } 

Sun. 7'hat 1 may bring you through oue jmsture 
more 

Up to yon knot of trees ; aimuigst those shadows 
I'll vanish from you, they shall teach me how. 
Frank. Wiiy *tis granted ; come, walk then, 
Sus, Nay, not t<io fa.st ; 

They say, sloir things liave best perfection ; 

The gentle sliower wets to ft;rtility, 

The churlish storm may udschief w ith his bounty. 
The baser beasts take strength even from the 
womb ; 

But the lord lion’s whelp is feeble long, il'xeunt. 


SCENE lU^A Field, with a Trere, 

EnUtlkog, 

Dog. Now for an edrty mischief and a sadden ! 
The mind’s about it noir'; one touch from me 
Soon sets the body forwaid. 

Faamc mut fiOMit. 

Frank. Yonr request 
Is out ; yrt will you leave me ? 

Sum. What ? so churlishly ? 

Y'ou’U make me stay for ever, 
father than part, witib aueh a sound from you. 


Frank, W’hy, you almost aunper me.— Tray 
you be gone. I 

You have no company, and 'tis very early ; 

Some hurt may betide you homewards. 

SuH, Tush ! I fear none : | 

To leave you is the greatest hurt I can suffer : ;. 

Besides, 1 evpeet your father and mine owu, \ 

To meet me hack, or overtake me with you ; \ 

Tlu\y began to stir when I eatiie after you : j 

1 know they'll mit he long. 1 

Frank, So 1 1 shall have more trouble, — 

[7'A«r ]i(ig ratal ki'm 

thank you for that ; 
Then, 1*11 ease all at once, ('.fside.] Tis done now ; 
Whal 1 ne'er thought on. — You shall not go hack. , 
Sms. Why, hluill 1 go along with thee ? sweet ! 
Frank. No, to a better place. [music I j 

Sus. Aliy place I ; i 

Via tiierc at home, where thou iileasest to have me. I 
Frank. At home ? I'll leave you in your lust ’ , 
1 must kill you. [lodging ; j 

Sum. Oh fine I you’d fright me from you. 

Frank. You see 1 had no purpose; I’m iinanii’d: | 
’Tis this minute’s deeree, and it must lie ; 

Look, thi.H will serve your turn. « kaijV, 

Sus. rii not turn from it, 

If you lie earnest, sir t yet you may tell mis 
Wherefore you’ll kill me. 

F'raiik. Beeause you are a whore. 

Stu. There’s one deep woiiipl already ; a whore! 
’Twas ever further from me tlian the thought 
Of this black hour ; a whore ? 

Frank, Yes, I will prove it, ^ 

And you shall confess it. You are my whoye, 

No wife of mine ; the w'ord admits no si*eond. > 
1 was Ijcfore wrddeti to another; have her still. 

J do not lay the sin unto your charge, ' 

'Tis all mine own : jour marriage was my theft; 

For I espoii‘*eil your doWTv, and 1 have it : | 

1 did not purjiose to hove added murder. 

The devil did not prompt me ; till this minute, | 
You might have safe rc'turnM ; now you rariiiot. 

You have dogg’d your own death. ISlatfs her, j 

Sus. And I dc'^erve it ; ! 

rtn glad iny I'ale was so intelligent : I 

'Twas .some good spirit’a motion. I)ie.^ oh, ’iwas ! 
How many j^cars might I havw slept in sin, [tiiju 1 ! 
ITheJ sill of my must hatred; too, adultery ! 

Frank. Nay sure ’twas fikely Ibat the mo.st was • 
For 1 meant never to retuni to ypu i ; 

Aftor this parting. 

Sus. Why then 1 thank you qiore ; 

You have done lovingly, leaving yourself, , 

That you would thus bestow me on another. 

Thou art my husband, Heath, and I embraiu} thee 
M’^ith all the love I have. Forget the stmu 
Of my unwitting tdii ; and tlieu 1 come 
AcryirtilThrgiu tothoe: my soaVs pufkf 
Hhall, with hold wings^esoeiid the doors m Mercy; ■ 
For innocmiee is ever her eompeaioD. | 

Frastk. NoC yet mortal 1 wonU not linger 
yon, 

Or leave you a tongne to h{{ftb* IBtahs her again. 
Hut, Now hcam oswaiitI yOu ne’or the worst 
for me I , 

I did not tiiink that destfr hadtieen so sweet. 

Kor I so apt to love him. 1 oduld ne’er die bettor, 
Had 1 stay’d forty years for preparation ; ; 

For I’m in charity* with all the world. 

Let me for once ha thine eiampk, henven ; i 
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Do to tills maDf as 1 him free forgive, 

And may he better die, and Ijetter live ! [Die*. 
Frank. ^Hs done ; and 1 am in ! once past our 
height, 

We scorn the deepest abyss. This follows now, 
To heal her wounds by dressing of the weapon. 
Arms, thighs, hands, any idace ; we must not fail 

f Woundt himself. 

Light scratches, giving such deep ones : the best 1 
can 

To bind myself to this tree. Now’s the storm. 
Which, if blown o’er, many fair days may follow. 
thindi himtdf fo a tree ■ the Dog tiee him behind, and 
. ejL'U. 

8o, so 1 I’m fast ; I did not think I could 
Have done so well behind me. How prosperous 
and ^ 

Etfeetual mischief sometimes is I — [Aloud ] — Help ! 
Murder, murder, murder I [help ! 

/fa/er Cahtbh and OldTHOHNKv. 

Car, flu ! whom tolls the bell for } 

Frank. Oh, oh ! 

Thor. Ah me ! 

The cause ap||jsars too soou ; my child, my son. 
Car. Susan, girl, child 1 not speak to thy fatherP 
, ha I 

Frank. Oh lend me some assistance to o’ertake 
This hapless woman. 

Thor. Let \oV*^ke the murderers. 

Speak whilst thou canst, anon may be too late; 

1 fear thou host death’s mark upon thee too. 

Frank. 1 know them both ; yet such an oath is 
As puUs damnatioii up if it he broke ; [pass’d 
I dare*iiot name ’em : think what forced men do.* 
Tkor. Keep oath with murderers ! that were a 
To hold the devU'j|i. . [conscience 

Nay, sir, 1 can dc.scrlhe ’em, 

Shall ahow them as familiar os their names : 

The ti^er of the two at this time wears 
His satin doublet white, but crim.sou lined ; 

Hose of black satin, cloak of scarlet — 

Tkor, Warbeck, 

Warbeck !^do you list to this, sir? 

Car. Yes, yes, 1 listen you ; here's nothing to 
he heard. 

Frank. The other’s cloak branch’d velvet, black, 
vihet lined his suit. 

Tho/r. 1 have them already ; Sotnerton, Somer- 
ton I 

Binal revenge, airthis. Come, sir, the first work 
Is to pursue the murderers, when we have 
Kemov’d these mangled bodies hence. 


1 have not wept these twenty years before, * 
And that I guess was ere that girl was boro ; 

Yet now methinks, if T but knew the way, 

My heart’s so full, 1 could weep night and dav. 

[,ExU with Franu. 


SCENE III . — Before Sir Arthur’s Ilotue. 
Knter Sir Ajithur Claruvoton, Warbkck, and Sojskrton. 

Sir Ar. Come, gentlbmen, we must all help to 
The nimble-footed youth of Edmonton, [grace 
That are so kind to coll us up to-day 
With an high Morrice. 

War. 1 could wish it for the best, it were the 
worst now. Absurdity is, in my opinion, ever the 
best dancer in a morrice. *" 

Stmi, 1 could rather sleep than see them. 

Sir Ar. Not well, sir ? 

Som. Faith not ever thus leaden ; yet I know 
DO cause for’t. 

War. Now am 1, beyond mine own condition, 
highly disposed to mirth. 

Sir Ar. Well, you may have a morrice to help 
both ; 

To strike you in a dump, and make him merry. 

I Ent&r Sawqut, the Fiddler, milh the Morrice-tlanccrs, /^e. 

' Sate. Come, will you set yourselves in morrice- 
{ ray ? the fore-bell, second-bell, tenor, and grent- 
! bell ; Maid Marian for the same bell. But where's 
I thu weather-cock now ? the Hobby-horse ? 

! I Cl. Is not Banks come yet ? What a spite 
I ’tis ! 

I Sir Ar. When set you forward, gentlemen ? 

I I Cl. We stay but for the hobby-horse, sir j all 

I our footmen are ready. 

Som. ’Tis marvel your horse should be behind 
your foot 

2 Cl. Yes, sir, he goes further about ; we can 
come In at the wicket, but the broad gate must be 
opened for him. 

Enter Cvdd\ Hankh, with the Htd^by-horfe, followed by 
Dc»ff. 

Sir Ar. Oh, we staid for you, sir. 

Cud. Only my horse wanted a shoe, sir ; but we 
shall make you amends ere we part. 

Ar. Ay ? well said ; make ’em drink ere 
they begin. 

Enter Servants a'ith betr. 

Cud. A bow], 1 prithee, and a little for my 
horse ; he’ll mount the better. Nay, give me, 1 


1 


this. 

I wlU not own her now t ahe’a none of mine. 

Bob me oS with, a dumb ahow I no, VU have life. 

I This ifl my aon, too, and while there’a life in him, 

' 'Tvs half mine ; take you half that aifenee (br’t — 

' \ \ Vook to he apoken to : 

^ Fiivgctfui tdttt I 

^ T/ior. Mag \ <«tvat grief may do now 1 
\ Look, sir, I’lt take tkia load of sorrow with me. 

[Exit, mlih guaAW^ hig arms. 
j Car. Ay, do; and I’ll have this. How do you. 


Frank. O, very iU, air. 

Car. Yea, ' , 

J|.L ^ you. can speak yo|t : 

Inure s uo moaie but in sound *, aound it 


Car. Sir, take that carcase there, and give me j must drink to him, he’ll not pled^ mse [drinke], 

j Here, Hobby, — [AoAff the bqm Mfm^tebby-horae^ 

1 — I pray you: no? not drinlp*Li^|Y^ tee, gentle- 
. men, we can but bring onr water ; he 

may choose whether ^'U 
I again.'] ' 

Som. A good moral made j 
1 Clown. Strike ptnitu up. 

Saw, E’en when yon witti».’tihiidfaE^ ' [Cuddy 
mounts the hoMy.] — Now of— the 

best foot forward ! — [Endsooet^' tOrpUegi but the 
fiddle givee no.aotind.] — How now 1 tibt a word in 
thy guta ? 1 thmk, ehsldspn^'^'iny inatnuaent has 
caught cold on the andden* 

Cud. My nl^^Vk]wve^ ;lddc|ETMa*a denng. 

jIIL Wl»» what mean m 
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• Cud. Why, what would you have him do ? you 
hear his fidcUe is speechless. 

Saw. 1*11 lay mine ear to my instrument, that 
my poor Addle is bewitched. 1 play'd Tfie Flow- 
ers in May e'en now, as sweet as a violet ; now 
'twill not go against the hair : you see I can make 
no more music than a beetle of a cow>turd. 

Cud. Let me see, father Sawgut ; [takes the 
Jiddie] say once you haid a brave hobby-horse, that 
you were beholden to. I'll play and dance too.'— ■ 
Ningle, away with it. 

it to the Dog, who playt the Morriee. 

Alt. Ay, marry, sir! 


Enter a Constable and Oflicers. 

Con. Away with jollity ! 'tie too sad an hour. 
Sir Arthur Clarington, your own assistance, 

In the king's name, I charge, for apprehension 
Of these two murderers, Warbeck and Somerton. 
Sir Ar. Ha ! flat murderers ( 

Som. Ha, ha, ha! this has awaken'd my melan- 
choly. 

War. And struck my mirth down flat. — Mur- 
derers ? 

Con. The accusation’s flat against you, gentle- 
men. 

Sir, you may be satisfied with this. 

[.S/ititnf hit warrant. 


1 hope you'll quietly obey my power ; 

'TwiU make your cause the fairer. 

Both. Oh, with all our hearts, sir. 

Cud. There's my rival taken up for hangman’s 
meat ; Tom told me he was al)uut a piece of vil- 
lany. — Mates and morrioe^eu, you see hero's no 
longer piping, no longer dancing ; this news of 
murder has slain the morriee. You that go the 
foot-way, fare ye well ; 1 am for a gallop. Come, 
ningle. ICanters <^'with the hobby, amt Dog. 

Saw. [Strikes his fiddle^ which sounds as be- 
fore.] Ay ? nay, an my fiddle be come to himself 
again, I care not. I think the 4t»vil has been 
abroad amongst us to-day ; I'll keep tliee nut of 
thy fit now, if 1 can. 

[ITjrtf wfth the MorriSo Dancers. 

Sfr Ar. These things are full of horror, full of 
pity. 

But if this time be constant to the proof, 

The guilt of both these gentlemen 1 dare take 
On mine own danger ; yet, howsoever, sir, 

Your power must lie obey'd. 

War. Oh, most willingly, sir. 

'Tis a ino.st sweet afllictioii ; J could not meet 
A joy in the best shape with l>etter will : 

Come, fear not, sir ; nor judge, noi^evidenCe 
bind him o'er, who's fre^ by conscience. 

Som. Mine stands so nprlght to the midUle zone, 
It takes no shadow to’t, it gOes alone. 


ACT TV. 


SCENE I. — Edmonton. The Street. 

Enter Old Danks, and several Countrymen. 

Banks. My horse this morning runs most pite- 
ously of the glanders, whose nose yesternight was 
as clean as any man's here now coming from the 
barber's ; and this. I'll take my death upon't, is 
long of this jadish witch, mother Sawyer. 

1 Coun. 1 took my wife and a serving man in 
our town of Edmonton, thrashing in my bam to- 
gether, such corn as countiy-wcnchcs carry to 
market ; and examining my pole-cat why she did 
so, she swore in her conscience she was bewitch'd: 
and what witch have we about us, but mother 
Sawyer ^ 

2 Coun. Rid the town of her, else all our wives 
will do nothing bnt dance about other country 
may-poles. 

3 Coun. Our cattle fall, our wives fall, our 

daughters iall, and maid-servants fall; and we 
ourselves shall not be able to stand, if this beast 
be sniFered to graze amongst ns. | 

Better W, wdh tSateft and a liyhted link. I 

Mem. Bittn the' witch, the witch, tlie witch, the 
witch ! j' * • 

ffam. off a hovel 

of her't ; lod ™ burning, if she; 

be a wit^ shc^tt eofttO rumiiiig in. 

Banks. nrOft, fife H-, I'll etuiid between then 
and home, danger, caaie sAsJIrt tothe Ikemh. 

Bnter UoOm Sawtsu, rusmimy. 

Saw. Diwaaes, plagues, the cune ef an old wo- 
FoUowend ML npou you f .. [man 


All. Are you come, you old trot ? 

Banks. You hot whore, must we fetch you with 
fire in your tail ? ' ; 

1 Coun. This thatch is os good as a jury to 
prove she is a witch. 

All. Out, witch 1 beat her, kick her, aet fire on 
her. 

Saw. Shall 1 be murdered by a bed of serpents? 
Help, help ! 

Enter 8ir Anriiun Ci.ARiNtmiN, anct a Justice. 

All. Hapg her, beat her, kill her 1 

Just. How now ? forbear this violence. 

Saw. A crew of viUainji, a knot of bloody hang- 
Set to torment me, I know not why. [men, 

Just. Alas, neighbour Banks, •arc you a ringleader 
in mischief ? fie ! to abuse an aged woman. 

Banks. Woman } a she-belKcat, a wiU;h ! To 
prove her one, we no sooner set fire on the thatcb 
of her house, hut in she cnau: running, as if the 
devil had sent her in a Imrrel of gunpowder ; 
which trick as surely proves her a witch, as the 
pox in a snuflUng nose is a sign a man is a whoiw- 
moster. 

Jus/. Come, come ; flriqg her tbatcb ? ridum* ; 

Lam ! / 

Take heed, airs, what yon do ; unleaa your prooU { 
Conm better arm’d, instead of tnnung tier \ 

Into a witch, you'll prove yourselves stark fools. } 
All. Fools .> ! 

, Jtisl. Arrant fools. i 

Banks. Pray, master Justice what-do-ynu-cuU- | 

'em, hear me but in one thing. This ghunbling 
devil owes me, I know, no go^-will ever since I 
flsil out with her.* 
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AVito. And brak'st my back with beating me. 
Banks, I’ll break it worse. 

Saw, Wilt thou ? 

Just, You must not threati'ii her, ’tis against 
Go on. [law ; 

Banka, So, suf, ever since, having a dun cow 
tied up in my back-side, let me go thither, or but 
cast mine eye at her, and if 1 should be bang’d, I 
cannot choose, though it be ten times in an hour, 
but run to the cow, and taking up her tail, kiss 
(saving your worship's reverence) ray cow behind, 
that the whole town of h)dmonton has been ready 
to bepiss themselves with laughing me to scorn. 
Just, Aud this is long of her? 

Banks, Who the devil else? for is any man such 
an OSS to be such a baby, if he were not bewitch'd? 

Sir At, Nay, if she be a witch, and the htirins 
she docs end in such sports, she may scape burn- 
ing. 

Just, Go, go ; pray vex her not ; she is a sub- 
And you must not be judges of the law, [ject. 
To strike her as you please. 

AIL No, no, we'll find cudgel enough to strike 
her. 

Banks, Ay ; no Ups to kiss but my cow's ! — 

« >■ • {Exeunt Hanks amt Countrymen. 

Saw, Rots and foul maladies eat up thee and 
• •thine ! 

Just. Here’s none now, mother Sawyer, but this 
gentleman. 

Myself, and you^, let us, to some mild questions, 
Have your mild answers : tell us honestly. 

And with a free confession, (we'll do our best 
To wean you from it,) are you a witch, or no ? 
Saw,m 1 am none. 

Just, Be not so furious. 

Saw, 1 am none. 

None but base curs so bark at me ; 1 am none. 

Or would 1 were 1 if every poor old woman, 

Be trod on thus by slaves, reviled, kick’d, beaten. 
As I am daily, she to be revenged 
Had need turn witch.. 

Sir Ar. And you to be revenged 
Have sold your soul to th' devil. 

Saw, Keep thine own from him. 

JmL You are too saucy and too bitter. 

Saw, Saucy? 

By what commission can he send my soul 
On the devil’s errand more than 1 can his ? 

Is he a laifdlord of my soul, to thrust it 
When he list out of door ? 

Just, Know whom you speak to. 

Saw. A man; perhapa no man. Men in gay 
clothes. 

Whose backs are laden with titles and honours. 
Are within far more crooked than I am. 

And if 1 be a witch, more witch-like. 

Sir Ar, Y ou are a base hell-hound 

And now, sir, let me tell you, far and near 
She's bruited for a woman that maintains 
I A spirit that sucks her. 

I Snw, I defy thee. 

1 Sir At. Go, go i 

i I can, if be, bring an hundred voices, 
i Rdmonton, that shall loud proclaim 

j Thee for a secret aud pernicious witch. 

I A'aio. Ha, hal 

^ist. Do you latoh ? why laugh you ? 

; A.t my naS, 

' The brave name this knight gives’ me, j^witeh. 


Just. Is the name of witch ao pleasing to thin# j 
ear ? ; 

Sir Ar. 'Pray, sir, give way; and let her tongue i 
gallop on. 

Saw. A witch ! who is not ? 

Hold nut that universal name in scorn then. 

W^hat are your painted things in princes’ courts. 
Upon whose eye-lids lust sits, blowing fires 
To bum men's souls in sensual hot desires ; 

U]H)n whose naked paps, a letcher’s thought 
Acta sin iu fouler shapes than can be wrought ? 

Just. But those work not as you do. 

Saw, No, but far worse. ; 

These, by enchantments, can whole lordships ! 

change | 

To trunks of rich attire ; turn ploughs and teams ^ 
To Flanders mares and coaches ; and huge trains > 
Of servitors, to a French butterfly. 

Have you not city-wenches, who can turn 

Their husbands’ wares, whole standing shops of ; 

wares, i 

To sumptuous tables, gardens of stolen sin ; 

111 one year wasting, what scarce twenty win ? I 
Are not these witches ? | 

Just, Yes, yes ; but the law 
Casts not an eye on these. 

Saw. Why then on me, 

Or any lean old beldam ? Reverence once 
Had wont to wait on age ; now an old woman, 
ril-favour’d grown with years, if she be poor, , 

Must be call'd bawd or witch. Such so abused, ! 
Are the coarse witches ; t’other are the fine, i 

Spun for the devil’s own wearing. ! 

Sir Ar. And so is thine. j 

Saw. She, on whoso tongue a whirlwind sits to | 
blow 

A man out of himself, from his soft pillow, 

To lean his head on rocks and fighting waves, 

Is not that scold a witch ? The man of law 
Whose honey’d hopes the credulous client draws, 

(As bees by tinkling basons) to swarm to him, 

From his own hive, to work the wax in his ; 

He is no witch, not he ! 

Sir Ar. But these men- witches 
Are not in trading with hell's merchandize, 

Like such as you, that for a word, a look, 

Denial of a coal of tire, kill men, 

Children, and cattle. 

Saw. Tell them, sir, that do so : 

Am 1 accus'd for such a one 1 
Sir Ar. Yes ; ’twill be sworn. 

Saw. Dare any swear I ever tempted maiden 
With golden hooks flung at her chastity. 

To come and lose her honour ? and being lost, j 
To pay not a denier for’t ? Sooie slaves have done 
it. 

Men-witches can, without the fangs of law 
Drawing once one drop of blood, put counterfeit 
Away for true gold. [piects 

Sir Ar. By one thing she speaks, 

I know now she’s a witch, and dare no longer 
Hold conference with the fury. 

Just. Let’s then away. 

Old woman, mend thy life, get home aud pray. 

iExaunt Sir Ajcraua and dustloo 
Saw, For his confusion. 

Enter Dog. 

My dear Tom-boy, welcome t 

l^m tom by a pack of ouin ' 
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C)apt all upon me, and for want of thee : 

Comfort me ; thou sbalt have the teat anon. 

Dog. Bow, wow ! I’ll have it now. 

Sam. I am dried up 

With cursing and with madness ; and have yet 
No blood to moisten these sweet Ups of thine. 

Stand on thy hind-legs up — kiss me, my Tommy, 
And rub away some wrinkles on my brow, 

By making my old ribs to shrug for joy 
Of thy fine tricks. What hast thou done ? let’s 
tickle. 

Hast thou struck the horse lame as 1 bid tliee ? 
Dog. Yes; 

And nipp’d the sucking child. 

Saw. Ho, ho, my dainty, 

Jdy little pearl ! no lady loves her hound, 

^lonkey, or poraquit, as 1 do thee. 

Dog. The maid lias been churning butter nine 
hours ; but it shall not come. 

Saw. Let ’em cat cheese and choke. 

Dog. 1 hud rare sport 
Among the clowns i’ th’ morrice. 

Saw. 1 could dance 

Out of my skin to hoar thee. But, my curl pate, 
That jade, that foul-iongued whore. Nan RatclifTe, 
Who for a little soap lick’d by my sow, 

Struck, and almost had lamed it ;-^id not I charge 
thee 

To pinch that quean to th* heart ? 

Dog. Bow, wow, wow ! look here else. 

Enter Avs ItATCf.irrK, mad. 

Ann, See, see, see ! the roan i’ th’ moon has 
built a new windmill, and what running there is 
from all quarters of the city to learn the art of 
grinding ! 

Saw, Ho, ho, ho ! I thank thee, my sweet mon- 
grel. 

Ann, Iloyda ! a pox of tlic devil’s false hopper! 
all the gulden meal runs into the rich knaves’ 
purses, and the poor have nothing but bran. Hey 
dt'rry down ! are not you mother Sawyer ? 

Saw. No, 1 arn a lawyer. | 

Ann, Art thou ? I prithee let me scratch thy ] 
face ; for thy pen has flay’d ofi" a great many men’s 
skins. You’ll have brave doings in the vacation ; 
for knaves and fools are at variance in every vil- 
lage. ril sue mother Sawyer, and her own sow 
shall give in evidence against her. 

Saw. Touch her. the Dog, who rube agaimi her. 
Ann. Oh ! my ribs are made of a paued hose, 
and they break. There’s a LaiicRshire hornpipe in 
my throat ; hark, how it tickles it, with doodle 
doodle, doodle, doodle ! welcome, seijeants ! wel- 
come, devil ! hands, bands ! hold hands, and dance 
u-round, a-round, a-round. [/Janeing. 

He^tnUr Old Banks, Cuddy, RATCLim, and Countrymen. 

Rat. She's here ; alas ! my poor wife is here. 
Banks. Catch fast, and have her into some 
close chamber^ do % for she’s as many wives ai’c, 
stark mad. 

Cud. The witch! mother Sawyer, the witch, 
the devil ! 

Rat. Oh, my dear wife ! help, sirs ! 

{She is carried off. 

Banks, You see your work, mother Bumby. 

Saw, My work ? should she and all you here 
ruD mad, 

Js the work mine ? 


Cud, No, on my conscience, she would not 
hurt a devil of two-years old. 

Be^snter RATci.iini'K. 

How now ? what’s become of her? 

Rat. Nothing; she’s become nothing, but the 
miserable trunk of a wretched woman. We were 
in her hands as reeds in t mighty tempest : spite 
of our strengths, away she brake ; and nothing in 
her mouth being heard, but the devil, the witch, 
the witch, the devil ! ” she beat out her own brains, 
and so died. 

Cud. It's any man’s case, be he never so wise, 
to die when his brains go a wool-gatliering. 

Banks. Masters, be ruled by me ; let's all to a 
Jusl^c. Hag, thou hast done this, and thou sholt 
answer it. 

Saw. Banks, T defy thee. 

Bnrdcs. Get a warrant first to examine her, thfii 
ship her to Newgate; here’s enough, if all her 
other villanies were pardon’d, to burn her for a 
witch. You have a .spirit, they say, comes to you 
in the likeness of a dog ; we shall see your enr at 
one time or other : if we do, unless it be the devil 
himself, he shall go howling to the gaol in one 
chain, and thou in another. * 

Saw. Be bang’d thou in a third, and do thy 
worst ! * 

Cud. How, father? you send the poor dumb 
thing howling to *^he gaol? he that makes him 
howl, makes me roar. * . 

Banks. Why, foolish boy, dost thou know 
him ? 

Cud. No matter if I do or not ; he’s bailable, T 
am sure, by law ; — but if the dog's word Will not 
be taken, mine shall. 

Banks. Thou bail for a dog ! 

Cud. Yes, or bitch cither, being my friend. I’ll 
lie by the heels myself, before puppisun shall ; his 
dog-days are not come yet, 1 hojie. 

Batiks. What manner of dog is it.* didst ever 
sec him ? 

Cud. See him ? yes, and given him a bone to 
gnaw twenty times. The dog is no court-foisting 
hound, that fills his belly full by base wagging bis 
tail ; neither is it a citizen’s water- spaniel, enticing 
his master go a-ducking twice or thrice a week, 
whilst his wife makes ducks and drakes at home ; 
this is no Paris-garden baodog neither, that keeps 
a bow-wow-wowirig, to have butchers bring their 
curs thither ; and when all com’es to all, they run 
away like sheep ; neither is this the black dog of 
Newgate. * * 

Banks, No good-man son-fool ; but the dog of 
hell -gate. 

Cud. I say, good-man faiher-fool, it’s a lie. 

Ail. He’s bewitch’d. 

Cud. A gross lie, as big as myself. The devil 
in St. Dunstan’s will as soon drink with this poor 
cur, oswithBoyTcmple-bar-lauadress, thatwashec 
aigl wrings lawyers. 

Dog. Bow, wow, wow, wow 1 

AH. Oh, the dog's here, the dog’s here !' 

Banks, It was the voice of a dog. % 

Cud. The voice of a dog ? if ttot voice Were^ 
dog’s, what voice had my mother ? so am I e diogi 
bow, wow, wow ! It was 1 that bark'd so, famr, 
to make oozoombs of these clowns. 

Banks. Howevgy, we’U be coxcomb’d no longer : 
away, therefore, to the jnstiee for e warrent ; ai^ 
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then, Gammer Gurton, have at yoigr needle of 
fvitelicraft. 

Saw, And prii:k thine own eyes out. Go, pee- 
vish fools ! 

iExmtU Bakkn. IUt. and Counttynuin. 
Cud, Ningk, yon had like to have apoikd all 
with your boiMngs. 1 was glad to put them^ff 
with one of my dpg-tricks, on a sudden ; 1 am be- 
witch'd, little Cost-me-nought, to love thee, — a 
poxr*-that morrioe makes me spit in thy mouth. 

dare not stay ; farewell, ningle ; you whoreson 
dog's nose ! farewell, witch ! IEj^U, 

Dog, Bow, wow, wow, wow I 
Saw. Mind him not, he's not worth thy worry- 
ing ; 

Run at a fairer game : that foul-mouth d kni^it, 
Scurvy Sir Arthur, fly at him, my Tommy, 

And pluck out's throat. 

' Dog, No, there's a dog already biting, — his 
conscience. 

Saw, That's a sure blood-hound. Come, let's 
home and play ; 

Our black work ended, we'll make holyday. 

[^Kxcunl. 


SCENE II.— if Bed-room in Cartkr's House, 
^ — Frank in a slumber. 

Enter Katiikrink. 

Kath, Brother, brother ! so sound asleep ? that's 
well. * . • 

Frank, {Waking,) No, not I, sister; he that's 
wounded here. 

As I am, (all my ocher hurts are bitings 
Of a |.tbor flea,) but he that here once bleeds, 

Is maim'd incurably. 

Kath, My good sweet brother ; 

(For now my sister must grow up In you,) 

Though her loss strikes you through, and that I 
The blow as deep, I pray thee be not cruel [feel 
To kill me too, by seeing you cost away 
In your own helpless sorrow. Good love, sit up ; 
And if you can give physio to yourself, 

I shall be well. 

Frank, I'll do my best 
Kath, I thank you : 

What do you look about you for? 

Frank, Nothing, nothing ; 

But 1 was thinking, sister—- 
Kath, Dear heart, what ? 

Frank, Who bdt a fool would thus be bound to 
Having this room to walk in ? [a bed, 

Kath, Why do*ycfli talk so? 

Would you were fast asleep. | 

Frank, No^ no ; 1 am not idle. 

But here's my meaning ; being robb'd as I am, 
W’hy should my soul, which married was to her’s, 
Cive in divorce, and not ily after her ? 

Why should not 1 walk hand in hand with Death, 
To And my love ciiit * 

Kath, That were v^ll indeed, % 

Your time being come ; when,Death is aentto call 
No doubt you shall meether. . 

Prank, Why should not 1 / 

Go without calling ? 

Kath^ Yes, brother, so ybu naght ; . t 

W ere tliere no place to go to when yon’re gone* 

But only this. 

PranAf. 'Troth, aiater, Hum sfiy'st true ; 
when a man ^ been in hundred years 


Hard travelling o'er the tottering bri^ of age. ^ * 
He's not the thousandth part upon his way : 

All life is but a wandering to And a home ; 

When we are gone, we're there. Happy were roan. 
Could here his voyage end ; he should not then 
Answer, bow well or ill he steer'd his soul, 

By haven's or by hell’s compass ; how he put in 
(Losing bless'd goodness’ shore) at such a sin; 

Nor how life's dear provision he has spent, 

Nor how far he in's navigation went 
Beyond commission : this were a fine reign, 

To do ill, and not hear of it again ; 

Yet then were man more wretched than a beast ; 

For, sister, our dead pay is sure the best. 

Kath, 'Tis BO, the best or worst ; and I wish 

Heaven , 

To pay (and so I know it will) that traitor, 

That devil Somerton (who stood in mine eye 
Once as an angel) home to his deservinga : 

What villain but himself, once loving me, 

With Warbeck's soul would pawn his own to hell, 

To be revenged on my poor sister ! 

Frank, Slaves ! j 

A pair of merciless slaves ! speak no more of tliem. I 
Kath 1 think this talking hurts you. | 

Frank. Does me no good, I’m sure ; 

1 pay for't everywhere. ! 

Kath. 1 have done then. 

Eat if you cannot sleep ; you have these two days { 
Not tasted any food : — Jane, is it ready ? 

Frank, What's ready ? what's ready \ 

Kath. 1 have made ready a roasted chicken for 
you. ilinter Maid with the chicken. 

Sweet, wilt thou eat ? 

Frank. A pretty stomach on a sudden, yes,—. . 
I'here's one i' th* house can play upon a lute ; 

' Good girl, let's hear him too. I 

Kath. You shall, dear brother. lExit Maid. ! 
Would 1 were a musician, you should hear | 

How 1 would feast your ear ! — [ Lute plays within,'] | 
stay, mend your pillow, > 

And raise you higher. 

Fraftk, 1 am up too high. 

Am I not, sister, now ? I 

Kath, No, no ; 'tis well. 

Fall to, fall to. A knife ! here's ne’er a knife. | 
Brother, I’ll look out your's. [Tafcw up his vest | 

! 

Enter Dog, shrugging m it were /or jog, and dances. 
Frank, Sister, O sister, ■ 

I'm ill upon a sudden, and can eat nothing. | 

Kath. In very deed you shall ; the want of .food j 
Makes you so faint. Ha I — [iJeea the bloody kn\fe,] I 
here's none in your pocket : 

I will go fetch a knife. IBieit hasUlg. 

Frank. Will yon ? 'tis well, aU's well 

Frank searches /trU one pocket then the other, Jinds tkc 
kni/e, and then Hes doum^The epiAt cf Boea* 

* comes to the tecTf side ; he starts at iU emd then 
tursu to the Other side, hut the spirit *is there-^ 
meanwhile enter Wimrtmoa as a page, andgtande 
eorroudSUfy atthe/ooi of the bed, Frank «prr^, 
sits up, and the nfirit vanishes, 

Fremk, What art thou? 

' ITBi* A lost creature. ^ , 

Femk* So am 1 too. "Win ? ' 

Ah, my ahe-page 1 * 

WP^n. fgr your mke 1 put on 
A *, yet do 1 wear % 

to'jiiSiitYWown. ^ 

* > .-r ' ^ 
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* Frank. 'Would mine and thine 
^ Were fellows in one house ! kneel by me here. 

Ob this side now ! how dar'st thou oome to mock 
On both sides of the bed ? [mo 

tVin. When ? 

Frank. But just now : 

Outface me, stare upon me with strange postures i 
Turn my soul wild ^ a face in which were drawn 
A thousand ghosts leapt newly from their graves, 
To pluck me into a winding-^eet ! 

Win. Believe it, 

I came no nearer to you than yon place. 

At your bed's feet ; and of the house had leave, 
Calling myself your horse-boy, in to come 
And visit my sick master. 

Frank. Then ’twas my fancy ; 

I Some windmill in my brains for want of sleep. 
Win. Would 1 might never sleep, so you could 
rest ! 

But you have pluck'd a thunder on your head, 
^^'hose noise cannot cease suddenly ; why should 
Dance at the wedding of a second wife, Cyou 
When scarce the music which you heard at mine 
Had ta'en a farewell ef you } O, thia was ill ! 

And they who thus can give both hands away. 

In th’ end shall want their best limbs. 

Frank. Winnifrede, — 

The cliainber door's fast } — 

Win. Yes, 

I Frank. Sit thee then down ; 

I And when thou’st heard me speak, melt into tears : 

I Yet 1, to save those eyes of tliine from weeping, 

1 Being to write a story of us two, 

I Instead of ink, dipp'd ray sad pen in blood. 

I When of thee 1 took leave, I went abroad 
I Only for pillage, as a freebooter, 
i What gold soe’er I got, to make it thine. 

I To please a father, 1 have Heaven displeased ; 
i Striving to cast two wedding-rings in one, 

I Through my bad workmanship 1 now have none ; 

‘ 1 have lust her and thee. 

Win. I know she's dead ; 

But you have me still. 

Frank. Nay, her this hand 
Murdered ; and sO 1 lose thee too. 

Win. Oh me ! 

Frank, Be quiet ; for thou art my evidence, 
Jury and judge : sit quiet, and I'll tell all. 

[ WhU( thfif are conversing in a low tone. TARTKa 
and Kathkhinb meet at the door tifthe room. 
Kalh. 1 have run madding up and down to find 
Being laden with the heaviest news that ever [you, 
Boor daughter carried. 

Car. Why ? is the boy dead ? 

Kath. Dead, sir ! 

Oh, father, we are cozen'd ; you are told 
The murderer sings in prison, and he laughs here. 
This villain kill'd my sister ; see else, see, 

{Taka'up hit vetf .• and thowt the kni/e to her 
father, who teeuret it. 

A bloody kmfe in's pocket ! 

Cfw. Bless me, patience ! 

[Dog pawt tefily at Frank, and exit. 
Frank. [Seeing them.] The knife ! the knife! 
. Kath. Wliat knife? [the knife! 

Frank. To cut my chicken up, my chicken f— 
Be yon my carver, fether. 

Car. That I will. 

Kath. How the devil ateels our brows after 
doing ill ! 


aL.l 

Frank. My stomach and my sight are taken j 
from me ; | 

All is not well within me. I 

Car. I believe tliee, boy ; I that have seen so 
many moons clap their honis on other men’s fore- 
heads to strike them sick ; yet mine to scape, and 
be well ! 1 that never cast away a fee upon urinals, 
but am as sound as an honest mim’s conscience 
when he's dying, 1 should cry out as thou dost, 

** All is not well within me," felt I but the bag of 
thy imposthumes. Ah poor villain ! ah my wounded 
rascal 1 oil my grief is, 1 have now small hope of 
thee. 

Frank. Do the surgeons say my' wounds are 
dangerous, then ? 

Yes, yes, and there's no way with thee but 

one, 

Frank. Would he were here to open them. 

Car. ril go to fetch him ; I'll make an holiday 
to see thee as I wish. 

Frank. A wond’rous kind old man. 

ITin. Your sin's the blacker. 

So to abuse his gomlness . — [Atide to Frank.] — 
Master, how do you ? id loud. 

Frank, Pretty well now, boy ; 1 have such odd 

qualms * i 

Come cross my stomach: — I'll fall to; boy, cut ; 

me — • ‘t 

Win. You have cut me, I'm sure; — a leg or ■ 
Frank. No, no, no ; a wing— f^ing, sir ? . 
Would 1 had wings but to soar mp ^on tower ! | 

But here's a clog that hinders me. 

ilie-enter rAiiTsii, followed bp fion iuits, with j 
the body t/bVMN tn a voffm. « I 

What's that ? j 

Car, 'That ? what ? oh, now I see her ; 'iis a ! 
young wench, my daughter, sirrah, sick to the I 
death ; and hearing thee to be an excellent rascal i 
for letting blood, she looks out at a casement, and i 
cries, ** Help ! help ! stay that man I him 1 must 
have or none." 

Frank. For pity's sake remove her; see, she 
With one broad open eye still in my face! [stares 
Car. Thou putiest both her's out, like a villain i 
as thou art ; yet, sec ! she is willing to lend thee ! 
one again, ,to find out the murderer, and thaPs • 
thyself. 

Frank. Old man, thou Best. : 

Car. So shalt thou — ^in the gaol. Run for i 
KtUh. Oh thou merciless slave ! [officers. | 

She was (thciugh yet above ground) in her grave 
To me ; but thou hast toni [hep] up again — j 

Mine eyes, too much drown'd, now must feel 
more rain. 

Car. Fetch officers. ! Kath. tvilh Sorvante. 
Frank. For whom ? 

Car. For thee, sirrah ! sirrah ! Some knivea 
have foolish posies upon them, but thine has a 
villainous one ; look ! — Ishewing the bloody ibai/b] 
-#>h, it is enamelled with the heart-blood of thy 
hated wife, my beloved daughter 1 What aaj'at 
thou to this evidence ? is’t not sharp ? doea^t not 
strike home ? thou capst not answer honeetl^fi^ , 
without a trembling heart, to this one ytdiyhf IS i 
I terrible bloody point. ' - ' 

ITifi. I beseech yoo, sir. 

Strike him no more ; yon see he’s dead already. 

Car, Oh, sir ! yon held hie horses } you are aa 
arrant a rogue as he : op go ygn too. 
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Frank, As you're a man, throw not upoo^^tlkat And know not what I speak ; but if thou didst, 
Your loads of tyranny, for she is innocent. [ffMnra 1 must arraign this father for two sins, 

Car, How? bow ? a woman ! Is’l grovfk^o a Adultery and murder, 
fashion for women in oil countries to wmir the — 

breechei? < • *■: ««-«<«• KAnumiH.. 


Win, I am aot as my disguise speaks me, sir, 
bis pdige j 

But his first, only wife, his lawful wife. 

Car, How ? how ? more fire i* th’ bed-straw ! 
Win. The wropgs which singly fell upon your 
On me are multiplied ; she lost a life ; [daughter, 
; But I an husband and myself must lose, 

I If you call him to a Bar for 'Wfaat he has done. 
Car. He has done it then 9- 
Win. Yes, ’tis confess'd to me. 

Frank. Uo.st thou betray me ? 

Win. Oh pardon me, dear bbart I I am mad to 
lose thee, 


1 AC 

SCENE I.— Wiich*s CoUatje. 

' ! • 

i JSnter M^er t>AwyKH. 

•' SawT Still wrong'd by every slave ? and not a 
dog V 

Bark in his dame's defence ? I am call'd witch. 

Yet nin myself beirftoh’d from doing harm. 

Have I giv'n up myself to thy black lust 
Thus to he scorn'd? Not see me in three 
days I • 

I'm Idit without my Tomalin ; prithee come, 
Ilcvenge to me is sweeter far than life : 

Thou art my raven, on whose coal-black wings 
Revenge comes flying to me. Oh my best love ! 

1 am on fire, even in the midst of ice. 

Raking my blood up, till my slirunk knees feel 
Thy curl'd head leaning on tliem ; come, then, mv 
darling. 

If in the air thon hover'st, fall upon me 
In some dark cloud ; and as I oft have seen 
I Dragons and serpents in the elements, 

' Appear thou now so to me. Art thou i’ th' sea ? 

. Muster up all the monsters from the deep, 

! And be the ugliest of them ; so that my bulch 
' 8hew but his swarthy cheek to me, let earth 
I cleave, 

I And break from hell, I care not ! could I run 
' Like a swift powder^mine beneath the world, 

Up would 1 mow ft all, to find out thee, 

• Though I lay ruin’d in it Not yet come ! 

I 1 must then fall to. my old prayer : 

I Sanciilneriur nomen iuum. 
i Not yet come ! [the] worrying of wefives, bitmgof 
; mad dogs, the maflges, and tt^— 

Fnter Dog, toAite. 

I Do£f. How now ! whom art thou cursing ? 

I Saw. Thee ! ■ 

!• Ha ! no, 'tis my black cur 1 am cuming, 

I For not attending on me. 

Dop. I am that cur. 

I Saw, Thou liest : hence ! come not ni^ me. 

I Dog. Bow, wow 1 , J 

I Sate. Why dost thou thus appear to me ill' 

' white, 

! As if thou wert tbe ghost of my dm love • 

’ • 


JTM. Sir, thc 7 are come \ ^ 

Car. Arraign me for what thon wilt, all Middle- < ^ ^ 
sex knows me better for an honest man, than the 
middle of a market-place knows thee for an honest 
woman. Rise, sirrah, and don your tackling^; 
rig yourself for the gallows, or I'll carry thee thi- 
ther on my back ; your trull shall to the gaol with 
yi>u ; there be as fine Newgate birds as she, that * 
can draw him in : pox on's wounds ! ' 

Frank. I have serv'd thee, and my wages now. 

are paid ; ' 

Yet my worst punishment shall, I hope, be staid, V 

S,F.xeuni. 


T V. 

Dog. I am dogged, [and] list not to tell thee ; 
yet, — to torment thee, — my whiteness puts thee in 
mind of thy winding-sheet. 

Saw. Am 1 near death P 

Dog. Yes, if the dog of hell be near thee ; when 
the devil comes to thee as a lamb, have at thy . 
throat ! 

Saw. Off, cur ! I 

Dog. He has the back of a sheep, but the belly i 
of an otter : devours by sea and land. “ Why am ; 

1 in white didst thou not pray to me ? • 

Saw, Yes, thou dissembling hell-hound, 

Why now in white more than at other tinies.^ 

Dog. Be blasted with the news ! whiteness i.s 
day's foot-boy, a forerunner to light, w'hich shows 
thy old rivcirtl face : villainies are stripp'd naked ; 
the witch must be beaten out of her cock-pit. 

Smv. Must she } she shall not ; thou'rt a lying 
spirit : 

Why to mine eyes art thou a flag of tnicc ? 

1 am at peace with none ; 'tis the black colour 
Or none, which 1 fight under : I do not like 
Thy puritan paleness ; glowing furnaces 
Are far more hot than they which flame outright. 

If thou my old dog art, go and bite such | 

As I shall set thee on. 

Dog, I will not. j 

Saw, I’ll sell myself to twenty thousand fiends I 
To have thee tom in pieces then. 

Dog, 'Thon canst not ; thou art so ripe to fall , 
into hell, that no more of my kennel will so much . 
as bark at him that hangs thee. j 

Saw. 1 shall ran mad. | 

Dog. Do oa, thy time is come to curse, and 
rave, and die ; the glass of thy sins » Ipll, and it 
must run out at gaSowa. 

Saw, It cannot, uglr our, I'll confess nothing ; 

And not oonfisssiiig. Who dare come and swear 
i bam. bewitch’d I'll not^ confess one. 

mottthfhl. 

Dog, Choose, end be bang'd orfaiirn'd. j 

Spke of the deeil and thee, . 

I'll mnsHe up my tongue from telling tales. 

Dog.^ of thee and the devU, thon'lt be ^o- . 

demnto’ ' * - r ! 

lilils ! .when ? \ • 
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! * Do0. And ere the executioner catch thee fhtl in’c 
I claws, thou*lt confess all. 

I Saw, Out, dog ! 

D(^. Out, witch ! thy trial is at hand ; 

Our prey bdng had, the devil does laughing stand. 

IGoen oiide, 

^ Enter Old Banks, Katcliffk, and Countrymen. 


Banks. She’s here ; attach her. Witch, you 
must go with us. IThey seise her. 

Saw. Whither ? to hell ? 

Banks. No, no, no, old crone; your mittimus 
shall be made thither, but your own jailors shall 


receive you. Away with her ! 

Saw. My Tommy ! my sweet Tom-boy ! Oh, 
thou dog I 

IDo^st thou now fly to thy kennel and forsake mo ! 

I Piques and consumptions — IShe is carried <tf. 
Dog. Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

Let not the world witches or devils condemn ; 
They follow us, and then we follow them. 


Enter rnnnv Hanks. 


Cvd. I would faiiu meet with mine ingle once 
I more ; he has had a claw amongst them : my rival 
I that loved my wench is like to be bang’d like an 
' innocent. A kind cur where he takes, but where 
he takes not, a dogged rascal ; I know the villain 
loves me. [Dog barks.'\ No! art thou there.^ 
[^Secing the Dog,] that’s Tom’s voice, but ’tis 
not he ; this is a dog of another hair, this. Bark, 
and not speak to me ? not Tom then ; there’s as 
much difTereoce betwixt Tom and this, as betwixt 
white and black. 

Dog. Hast thou forgot me ? 

f’ud. That’s Tom again ; prithee, uingle, sjieak, 
is thy name Tom ? 

Dog. Whilst I serv’d my old dame Sawyer, it 
I was ; I am gone from her now. 

Cud. Gone ? away with the witch then too 1 
; she’U never thrive if thou Icavcst her ; she knows 
; no more how to kill a cow, or a horse, or a sow, 
without thee, than she does to kill a goose. 

I Dog. No, she has done killing now, bul must be 
« killed for what she has done ; she’s shortly to be 
I bang’d. 

Cud. Is she? in my conscience if she be, 'tis 
, thou hast brought her to the gallows, Tom. 

\ Dog. Right ; I serv’d her to that purpose ; 

I ’twas part of my wages. 

Cud. This was no hone.st servant’s part, by 
, your leave, Tom. This remember, 1 pray yon, 
between you and I ; 1 entertain’d you ever as a 
’ dog, not as a devil, 
j Dog. True ; 

; And so I used thee doggedly, not devilishly ; 

I have deluded thee for sport to laugh at ; 

The wench thou seek’st after thou never spak’at 
with, 

I But a spirit in her form, habit, and likeness. 

Ha, ha I 

Cud. 1 do not then wonder at the change of 
your garments, if you can enter into shapes of 
women too. 

Dog. Any shape, to blind such silly eyes as 
^ thine ; but chmfly those coarse creatures, dog, or 
cat, hare, ferret frog, toad. 

Cud. Louse or flea ? 

Dog. Any poor' vermin. 

Cutf. It seems you devils have poor thin souls, 


that can bestow yourselves in such email j 
bodiSK But pray yon, Tom, one question at ; 
parliMgv; (1 think. X shidl never see you more ;) ; 
whsi;re;flto you borrow those bodies that are none of j 
your Own ? — the garment-shape you may hire at 
brokers. 

Dog. Why would^at tliou know that, fool.° it 
avails thee not.. 

Cud. Only for my ndud^f fake, Tom, and to ttdl ' 
some of my friends. 

Dog. I’ll thus much tell thee: thou never art 
■ so distant 

From an evil spirit, but that thy oaths, 

Curses, and blasphemies' pull him to tiiiue elbow ; 
Thou never trlPst a lie, but that a devil 
Is wijy^n hearing it ; thy evil purposes 
Are ever haunted ; but when they come to act, 

As thy tongue slandering, bearing false witness, 

Thy hand stabbing, stealing, cozening, cheating, 

He’s then within thee : tliou pluy'st, he bets upon 
thy part ; 

Although thou lose, yet he will gain by thee. 

Cud, Ay ? then he comes in the shape of a i 
rook } I 

Dog. The old cadaver of some self-strangled 
wretch • 

We sometimes borrow, and appear humane x 
The carcass of some disease-slain strumjipt * 

We varnish fresh, and wear as iier first beautv. 

Didst never hear ? if not, it has been done ; 

An hot luxurious letcher in his twines, 

When he has thought to clip his dalliance, 

There has provided been for his embrace 
A fine hot flaming di^vil in her place. 

Cffd. Ves, I am partly a witness to this ; bui I ^ 
never could embrace her ; 1 thank thcc for that, | 
Tom. Well, again 1 thank thee, Tom, for all this i 
counsel ; without a ffjc, too 1 there’s few lawyers of j 
thy mind now. Certainly, Tom, I begin to pity j 
thee. • I 

Dog, Pity me ! for what 1 [ 

Cud. Were it not possible for thee to become j 
an honest dog yet ? — ’tis a base life that you lead, j 
Tom, to serve witches, to kill innocent chihlri'n. j 
to kill harmless cattle, to destroy corn and fruit, \ 
and BO forth : ’twere better yet to be a butcher aiwt , 
kill for yonr^lf. , 

Dog. Why, these are all ray delights, iny plcu I 
sures, fool. • | 

Cud. Or, Tom, if you could give your mind , 
ducking, (I know you can swim, fetch, and curry,; I 
some shopkeeper in London would take great de- j 
light in you, and be a tender inafter over yon : or 
if you have any mind to the g>irne, either at hull 
or* bear, I think I could prcfei you to Moll Cut- 
purse. 

Dog., Ha, ha I 1 should kill all the game, bulla, 
bears, dogs and oil : not a cub to be left. 

Cud. You could do, Tom ; but you must play 
fair, you should be staved off else. Or if your 
stomach did better like to serve in some noble- 
man’s, knight’s, or gentleman’s kitchen, if you 
could brook the whMl, and turn the spit j[yottr 
labour could not be mocb) when they havelmat 
meat, that’s but once or twice in the week aT. 
most; here you might lick your own toes edry 
well: or if you co^d translate yourself into a 
lady^s arming puppy, there you might lick sweet 
lips, and do many pretty offices ; bnt to creep 
under an old witches coats, and suck like a great 
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puppy ! — ^fie upon’! ! I have heard beaMtIy things 
of you, Tom. 

Dog, Ha, ha! 

The worst thou heard*st of me the better ’tie ; 
Shall 1 serve thee, fool, at the oelf-Hame rate f 
Cud. No, ni see thee bangM, thou shidt be 
damn'd first ! 1 know thy cjoalilies too well. I’ll 
give iiD suck to such whelps ; therefore, henceforth 
1 defy thee. Out! and avaunt I 
Dof . Nor will I serve for such a silly soul. 

1 am for greatness now, corrupted greatness, 

Tha#h I'll shag in, anrl get a noble countenance ; 
Serve some Briarean foot-cloth strider. 

That lias an hundre<l hands to catch at bribes. 

But not a finger's nail of charity. 

Such, like the dragon's tail, sl^l pull dovy^hnn- 
rlrcds 

To drop and sink with him': 1*11 stretch myself, 
And draw this bulk small as a silver wire, 

Enter at the least pore tohaeGO<'fumc 
Can make a breach for : hence, silly fool ! 

I scorn to prey on such an atom soul. 

Cud. Come out, coma out, you cur ! I will brat 
thea out of the boundae^itemontoo, and to-mor- 
row we goinuroces8ioil, fM after thou shait never 
come in agam : if thdm|^^ to London, I'll make 
tliee gp about by Tyhh|is^.8tea]ing in by Tliicving- 
lane. If thou caBe^ erttlb thy shoulder against a 
lawyer's gown, aa< i9^0u pssest by Westminster- 
hall, do ; if not, t9'ij|^wtj(drs amongst the ban-dogs, 
take water, and mdMI go with thee I 

iSxU. /ottowed hjf ling harking. 


SCENE n.-»LoNOON. The neighbourhood qf 
Tgbum. 

Enter Justice, Sir Akthur Soukrton, WARnscK, Cartrr, 
and Kathrrinjc. ^ 

Just. Sir Arthur, though the bench hath mildly 
censured your errom, ya^ you have indeed been 
the instrument that wroQgb’t all their misfortunes ; 
I would wish yon paid down your fine speedily 
and willingly. 

Sir Ar. 1 shall naed no uiging to it. 

Car. If yon should, 'twere a shame to you ; for, 
if I should speak my conadenoe, you are worthier 
to be bang'd of the tiso, all things considered ; and 
now make what jon can of it : but I am glad these 
gentlemen arc freed. 

War. We knew our imiOQfiiCe. 

Som. And therefore ftarfd it not. 

J^ath. But 1 am glad that I hsiva you safe. 

[AnoisemUkin. 

Just. How now P what noiBa k that ? ' 

Car. Young Frank is going the wrong way. — 
Alas, poor youth ! now 1 ba(|^ to pity him. 

Enter Old Thorrrt and winmwKpn wetping. 

Thor. Here let our sorrows wmt him ; tp iirass 
nearer ^ - 

The place of his sad death,. smio . 

May tempt our grief too iwsph, St hiSg^tk^^ 

Uaughter, be comforted. :i 

Win. Comfort and 1 " V- ' . ' 

ArtJ too far separated to be joiiifd / / • ' 

But in eternity ; 1 share too mubh . ’i " 

him that^s going thither. *■ i 

ff’ar. Poor iroiMai, 'twii. iiqt fiidls l ' 


^ gneve to see thee weep for him that hath my pil^ 
too. 

Win. My fault was lust, my punishment was 
shame. 

Yet I am happy that my soul is free 

Both from consent, fore-knowledge, and intent. 

Of any mnrther, but of mine own honour ; 

Restored again by a fair satisfaction, 

And since not to be wounded. 

Thor. Daughterf grieve not i 

For what necessity forceth ; ! 

Rather resolve to conquer it with patience. ! 

Alas, she faints ! I 

Win. My griefs are strong upon me ; ! 

My weakness scarce can bear them.-.- 
{A great cry within.l^ — Away with her ! Hang J 
her, witch ! 7f 

RnUr to Execution Mother 6 a wvkr; Oflicem mthhalberUt 
/oUowed by a enmd of country people. 

Car. The witch, that instrument of mischief! — 
Did not she witch the devil into my son-in-law, 
when he kill'd my poor daughter.? Do you hear, 

' mother Sawyer 

j Saw. What; would you have ? 

1 Cannot a poor old woman have your leave 
I To die without vexation ? 

I Car. Did not you bewitch Frank, to kill his 
' wife? He could never have done't without the 
I devil. 

I . Saw. Who doubts it ? but is every deyil 
I mine ? 

Would I had one now whom 1 might command 
To tear you all in pieces ! Tom would have 
done't, 

Before he left me. 

Car. Thou didst bewitch Ann Kateliife to kill 
herself. 

Saw. Churl, thou best ; I never did her hurt : 
would you were all as near your ends as 1 am, that 
gave evidence agiunst me for it I 

Coufi, ril be sworn, ina.ster Carter, she be- 
witch’d Gammer Washbowl's sow to cast her pigs 
a day before she would liave farrowed : yet they 
were sent up to London, and sold for as good West- 
minster dog-pigs, at Rartholumew.fair, as ever 
great-bolly’d ale-wife longed for. 

Saw. These dogs will mad me ; 1 was well re- 
solv'd 

To die in my repentance. Though ’tis true 
1 would live longer if 1 might, yet since 
1 cannot, pray torment me not ; my conscience 
Is settled as it shall be ; all take heed | 

How they believe the devil; at last he'll cheat I 
you. * 

Car, Thou'dst best con&ss all truly. I 

Saw, Yetagain^’ 

Have 1 scarce broktb enough to say my prayers, i 
And wonl ^o u force me to siieBd mt in bawL j 

Bern witnesftA,! rapimt sB forn^^ I 

Thera is no w ecKipir^^ t^S^'toe^devil. 

A^. Imr, awei^'! kd off. , 

I yet must !• 


oFoomfoit, ifaveptiptw 

move hapy yian wonld 

'^lieretohe* 
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! Fran. Good sirst turn from me ; 

You will revive affliction almost kill'd 
M^ith my continual sorrow. 

Thor, Oh, Frank, Frank ! 

Would 1 had sunk in mine own wants, or died 
But one bare minute ere thy fault was acted ! 
Frank, To look upon your sorrows executes 
me, 

. Before my execution. 

I Win. Let me pray you, sir — 

Frank. Thou #iucli-wrong'd woman, I must 
sigh for thee. 

As he that’s only loath to leave tlie world 
For that he leaves tbeo in it unprovided, 
Unfriended ; and for me to beg a pity 
4^ From any man to thee when I am gone, 

Tjs more than I can hope ; nor, to say truth, 

Have 1 deserv’d it : but there is a payment 
j Belongs to goodness from the great Exchequer 
I Above ; it will not fail thee, Winnifrede ; 

I Be that thy comfort. 


Untimely lost young man. 

Frank. He is notdost. 

Who bears his peace within him : had I spun 
My web of life out at full lengtli, and drenm'd 
Away my many years in lusts, in surfeits, 
Murthers of reputations, gallant sins 
Commended or approved ; then, though I had 
Died easily, as great and rich men do, 

Upon my own bed, not compell’d by justice, 

You might have mourn’d for me indeed ; my 
miseries 

' Had been as everlasting, as remediless : 

■ But now the law hath not arraign’d, condemn’d. 
With greater rigour my uniiappy fact. 

Than I myself have every little sin 
j My memory can reckon from my childhood : 

A court hath been kept here, where 1 am found 
Guilty : the difference is, my impartial judge 
Is much more gracious than my faults are mon- 
strous 

* ♦ * * to be nam’d ; yet they arc monstrous. 
Tkor. Here's comfort iii this penitence, 
i Win. It speaks 

How truly you are reconciled, andciuickens 
’ My dying comfort, that was near expiring 
i With my last breath : now this repentance makes 
I thee 

! As white as innocence; and my first sin with 
I thee, 

i Since which I knew none like it, by my sorrow 
! Is clearly cancell’d. Might our souls together 
I Climb to the height of their eternity, 

' And there enjoy what earth denied us, happi- 
ness ! 

But since 1 must survive, and be the monu- 
ment 

Of thy loved memory, I will preserve it 
With a religious care, and pay thy ashes 
A widow’s duty, calling that end best, 

Which, though it stain the name, makes the soul 
blest. 

Frank. Give me thy hand, poor woman; do 
not weep : 

Farewell ! thou dost forgive me % 

Win. ’Tis my part 
To use that language. 

Frank. Oh ! that my example « 

teach the world hereafter what a burse 




^ight 1 


Hangs on their heads, who rather ch(H»e to 
marry 

A goodly portion than a dower of virtues ! — 

Are you there, gentlemen ? there is not one 
Amongst you whom 1 have not wrong'd ,* you 
most, [To Cahtriu 

I robb’d you of a daughter ; — hut she is 
III heaven ; and I must suffer for it willingly. 

Car. Ay, ay, she’s in heaven, and I am glad to 
see thee so wdl prepared to follow her. 1 forgive 
thee with all my heart ; if thou hadst not had ill 
counsel, thou would’st not have done as thou 
didst ; the more shame for them I i 

Som. Spare your excuse to me, J do conceive | 
What you would speak ; I would you could as | 
^ easily | 

Make satisfaction to the law, as to | 

My wrongs : 1 am sorry fur you. ! 

War, And so am 1, 

t And heartily forgive you. > 

j Kath. I will pray for you, 

j For het sake, who. I’m sure, did love you ' 

dearly. ; 

Sir Ar. Let us part friendly too ; I am asliam’d j 
Of my part in thy wrongs. j , 

Frank. You are all merciful, •' ; 

And send me to my gravu in pence. Sir ^hur, i 
Heaven send you a new heart ! — lastly, to you, j* 
sir; j 

And though I have deserv’d pot to be call’d | 

Your son, yet give me leave upbn my knees, I 

To beg a blessing. [ALurr/f. ' 

Thor. Take it ; let me wet 
Thy cheeks with the last tears hiy griefs have left 
me. * j 

0 Prank, Frank, Frank I | 

Frank. Let me beseech you, gentlemen, 

To comfort my old father, keep him with you ; , 

Love this distressed widow ; and as often 

As you remember what a graceless man i 

1 was, remember likewise that these are 
Both free, both worthy of a better fate, 

Than such a son or husband as 1 have been. 

All help me with your prayers. On, on; 'tis 
just 

That law should purge the guilt of blood and lust. 

[He Uled the (Mlioertt. 
Car. Go thy ways ; 1 did not think to have shed 
one tear for thee, but thou hast made me water 
my plants spite of my heart. Master Thorncy, t 
cheer up, man ; whilst I can stand by you, you shall : 
not want help to keep you from falling ; we have i 
lost our children both on’s thi wrong way, but ; 
we cannot help it ; better or worse, ’tis now as , 
'tis. 

Thor. I thank yott, sir; you are more kind ! 
than 1 I 

Have cause to hope or look for. 1 

Car. Master Sornertim, is Kate yours or no ? vj 
Som. We are agreed. I 

Kath, And but myffiitii is pass’d, 1 should fear 
to be married, hlisbdttds are so cruelly unkind. 
Excuse me that I odl trobbicd. 

Som. Thon shalt lim no cause. ^ 

Jwt, Take comfoit, mistress Winnifrede. Sir 
Arthur, 

For his abuse to yon end to your husband, 

Is by the bench enjoin’d to pay you down 
A thousand markSc 

Sir Ar. Which 1 will soon ditchajige. 
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Sir, ’tis too great a sum to be employ’d 
' Upon my funeral. 

CUT, Come, come ; if luck hod serv’d, Sir 
I Arthur, and every man had his due, somebody 
j might have totters ere this, without paying fines; 
I like it as you list. Come to me, Winnifrede, shall 
; he ufelcome. Make much of her, Kate, I charge 


you ; I do not think but she’s a good wenchr, mn^ 
hath had wrong as well as we. £> let’s every maa 
home to Edmonton with heavy hearts, yet M 
as we.can, thongh not as ige would. . J 

Jmt, Join friends in sorrow ; make of ^ 

Harms past may be 4amented, not redrest , 'fbest: j 

iSjfmL I 


BrtLOQUE, 

Spoken by WiirNiraKria. 

I AM- a wfi^^litii^nd must not sort 
A without a good report ; 

Wtikdi though some widows find, and few deserve^ 
Yet t4are not presume; but will not swerve 
Ffwn modest hopes. All noble tongues are froe $ 
Tim gbntle may (-peak one kind word for me. 


• ^ . 












